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2  NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE. 

Zht  lEirttot'ft  Wtfoxtw* 

The  gentleman  who  has  hitherto  edited  the  New  Sporting  Magazine 
having  retired,  and  a  change  in  the  management  of  the  work  being 
contemplated,  it  seems  necessary  on  the  part  of  his  successor  to  say  a 
few  words  in  explanation  of  the  manner  in  which  it  will  in  future  be 
conducted. 

The  present  Editor,  while  he  thoroughly  feels  that  the  spirit-stirring 
exercise  of  hunting  ought  to  take  precedence  of  all  other  field  sports, 
cannot  help  thinking  that  the  attention  of  his  predecessor  has  been 
rather  too  exclusively  devoted  to  the  chase  ;  and  that  lengthened  details 
of  the  proceedings  of  a  particular  hunt — highly  interesting  indeed  to  a 
limited  circle,  but  not  very  likely  to  meet  with  the  approbation  of  the 
great  majority  of  readers — have  occasionally  occupied  too  large  a  proportion 
of  the  pages  of  the  New  Sporting  Magazine. 

That  there  may  be  less  room  for  this  objection  in  future,  it  will  be 
the  Editor's  endeavour  to  obtain  a  greater  variety  of  hunting  intelligence ; 
and  he  hopes  that  by  thus  enlarging  the  circuit  to  afford  satisfaction  to  a 
greater  number  of  sportsmen.  As  the  account  of  a  good  run — whether 
in  Leicestershire  or  Lothian,  Cumberland  or  Kildare — is  always  interest- 
ing, the  communications  of  gentlemen  descriptive  of  a  good  day's  sport, 
a  long  run,  or  a  "  brief  but  brilliant"  burst  are  respectfully  solicited, 
with  the  assurance  that  every  attention  will  be  paid  to  their  favours. 
While  the  impression  is  yet  vivid  let  them  write  to  the  New  Sporting 
Magazine  an  off-hand  letter,  descriptive  of  the  good  thing  which  it  has 
been  their  fortune  to  enjoy;  and  thus  share  their  pleasure  with  the 
sporting  world  at  large,  instead  of  making  a  dry,  brief,  note  of  the 
"  interesting  circumstance"  in  their  pocket  book,  and  thus  condemning 
a  flower  to  a  Hortus  Siccus  which  ought  to  bloom  perennially  in  the 
pages  of  the  New  Sporting  Magazine. 

As  hunting  does  not  continue  all  the  year  round,  so  neither  ought  its 
details  at  all  seasons  to  occupy  the  principal  portion  of  the  pages  of  a 
sporting  journal;  which  ought  rather  to  give  some  account  of  the 
various  field  sports  and  exercises  at  the  seasons  in  which  they  occur 
than  to  be  at  all  times  devoted  to  the  details  of  one.  The  nobleman  or 
gentleman  whose  only  love  in  January  appears  to  be  the  chase,  will  be 
found,  rod  in  hand,  at  the  streams  in  May  and  June.  In  July  we  hear 
of  him  winning  a  sweepstakes,  gentlemen  riders,  at  the  country  races 
within  a  mile  of  his  own  mansion.  On  the  12th  of  August  he  is  in 
Yorkshire  or  the  Highlands,  killing  his  fifty  brace  of  grouse  a  day ;  and 
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about  the  first  week  in  September  we  hear  of  him  at  cricket  getting  an 
infinite  series  of  runs  from  his  own  bat — Sussex  against  all  England,  at 
Lord's  —  or  beating  Professor  Wilson,  very  nearly,  at  hop-step- and- 
jump,  at  a  "  gathering '  on  the  border.  He  attends  Doncaster  races  aa 
a  matter  of  course ;  from  whence  he  proceeds  to  Cbatswo.rth  or  Hare- 
wood,  or  Castle  Howard  or  Wentworth  Park,  to  spend  a  fortnight  in 
retirement,  and  enjoy  the  benefit  of  pedestrian  exercise  among  the  stubble 
and  turnips  while  amusing  himself  with  thinning  the  breed  of  partridges. 
In  October  he  may  be  heard  of  at  Stratfieldsay  or  Drayton  as  one  of  the, 
most  destructive  of  pheasant-killers  ;  and  before  he  again  takes  the 
field,  towards  the  latter  end  of  the  month,  for  the  regular  hunting  cam- 
paign, he  visits  Swaffham  with  a  college  chum,  and  acts  as  referee  in  the 
great  coursing  match — Mr.  Gurney's  blue  bitch  Maria  against  Mr. 
Paston's  black  dog  Tom,  for  a  thousand. 

Such  is  the  routine  of  an  English  gentleman's  field  sports  and  exer- 
cises, diversified  with  visits  to  Epsom,  Ascot,  and  Newmarket,  an  occa- 
sional visit  to  the  Lakes, — when  he  attends  all  wrestling  matches  among 
the  stalwart  sons  of  Cumberland  and  Westmorland, — or  a  voyage,  in  a 
friend's  yacht,  to  the  south-west  coast  to  attend  the  Falmouth  regatta,  or 
see  the  Torquay  cup  sailed  for ;  on  which  occasions  he  also  generally 
attends  the  wrestling  between  Cornwall  and  Devon  on  the  Hoe  at  Ply- 
mouth. Notwithstanding  these  bodily  exercises  the  noble  lord  or  honour- 
able gentleman  suffers  not  his  mind  to  lie  fallow.  He  keeps  his  mathe- 
matical acquirements  in  exercise  by  a  diligent  summation  of  his  steward's 
accounts  ;  maintains  a  regular  and  interesting  correspondence,  political, 
sporting,  and  philosophical,  with  his  brother  in  India,  his  cousin  at 
Corfu,  and  his  friends  in  every  quarter  of  the  globe.  Every  year  he 
furnishes  the  Highland  Society  with  an  admirable  essay  on  the  improve- 
ment of  the  breed  of  cattle  or  the  reclamation  of  waste  lands ;  occa- 
sionally contributes  a  paper  to  the  Linnean  Society  on  the  various  species 
of  salmon,  the  generation  of  eels,  the  arrival  of  the  woodcock  or  the 
hybernation  of  the  swallow  ;  and  every  other  month  a  first  rate  article  to 
the  New  Sporting  Magazine.  If  in  parliament,  his  activity  and  power 
of  locomotion — without  steam — enable  him  to  be  present  at  the  discussion 
of  every  important  question ;  and  shortly  after  the  commencement  of 
each  session — when  we  usually  have  a  hard  frost — he  generally  finds 
time  to  prepare  and  deliver  a  luminous  speech  on  the  state  and  prospects 
of  British  industry,  agricultural  and  commercial,  which  elicits  the 
applause  of  all  intelligent  statesmen,  on  both  sides  of  the  house,  and 
serves  the  small  class  of  spokesmen — et  prmterea  nihil— as  a  text  book 
tjll  the  prorogation  of  parliament.— The  judicious  reader  will  see  with 
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half  an  eye  the  point  at  which  we  aim :  the  sporting  journal  which  should 
faithfully  report  the  sporting  experience  of  such  nobleman  or  gentleman 
would  come  very  near  the  standard  of  perfection ;  and  being  firmly  of 
this  opinion,  it  will  be  our  endeavour  to  give  similar  diversity,  with  some 
other  matters  in  addition,  to  the  pages  of  the  New  Sporting  Magazine. 

To  speak  seriously,  it  will  be  the  Editor's  earnest  endeavour  to  obtain 
correct  and  interesting  information  on  every  branch  of  British  field 
sports  and  manly  exercises ;  and  looking  at  the  promises  of  support 
which  he  has  received  from  gentlemen  thoroughly  conversant  with 
the  subject,  he  would  fain  hope  that  his  exertions  to  provide  for  the 
entertainment  of  the  subscribers  to  the  work  will  not  be  wholly  fruitless. 
Among  the  friends  who  have  promised  their  assistance  he  is  proud  td 
rank  the  late  Editor  who  has  kindly  proferred  the  aid  of  his  talent  and 
experience.  The  assurance  of  having  the  counsel  and  assistance  of  an 
old  commander,  who  thoroughly  understands  the  trim  of  the  vessel  and 
the  difficulties  of  the  navigation,  gives  additional  confidence  to  his 
successor,  and  inspires  all  interested  in  the  voyage  with  a  sanguine  hope 
of  its  being  fprosperous. — Nimrod, — "  a  mighty  hunter," — whose  ele- 
gant and  spirited  writings  have  so  much  improved  the  character  and  in- 
creased the  popularity  of  the  annals  of  sporting,  will  also  continue  to 
favour  the  Magazine  with  his  powerful  aid. 

While  the  chase  will  still  continue  to  be  the  principal  subject  of  the 
New  Sporting  Magazine,  it  is  intended  in  future  to  devote  a  greater 
proportion  of  its  pages  to  distinct  papers  and  miscellaneous  intelligence 
on  fishing,  archery,  coursing,  and  athletic  exercises.  The  manly  game 
of  cricket  will  receive  the  attention  it  so  well  deserves ;  and  no  pains 
will  be  spared  to  obtain  correct  racing  intelligence,  and  authentic  infor- 
mation on  subjects  connected  with  the  Turf.  The  most  important  steeple- 
chases will  be  noticed,  and  the  "  grand  and  lofty  tumbling" — as  they 
say  at  Astley's — incident  to  those  performances,  will  be  duly  recorded. 
Aquatic  sports  will  not  be  overlooked ;  and  the  proceedings  of  the  Yacht 
clubs  will  be  more  fully  reported.  From  gentlemen  who  enjoy  the  lat- 
ter truly  national  amusement,  communications  are  most  earnestly  solicited. 
The  Editor  having  now  briefly  stated  his  views  with  respect  to  the 
principal  subjects  which  ought  to  find  a  place  in  a  sporting  journal,  it 
remains  for  him  to  say  a  few  words  about  their  arrangement.  And 
"  firstly  of  the  first" — as  we  intend  to  be  more  methodical  than  our  pre- 
decessor, who  seems  now  and  then  to  have  allowed  the  articles  to 
arrange  themselves  according  to  the  Epicurean  principle : — the  com- 
mencement of  a  new  volume  with  the  new  year,  while  it  enables  us  to 
get  the  racing  calendar  into  one  volume,  also  afford*  us  the  opportuaity 
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of  giving  the  list  of  hounds  more  perfect  than  in  previous  years  J  for  al 
the  hunting  appointments  being  advertised  before  the  January  number  is 
sent  to  press,  we  are  thus  enabled  to  see  what  new  packs  have  taken  tho 
field  since  the  last  season,  and  to  complete  the  list  accordingly.  The 
alteration  in  the  arrangement  of  the  list,  and  of  the  type  in  which  it  is 
printed,  will,  we  truBt,  meet  with  the  approbation  of  our  subscribers. 

The  extracts  from  books  and  borrowed  articles,  which  have  hitherto 
been  inserted  indiscriminately  with  original  communications,  will  in  future 
be  printed  in  a  smaller  type  and  form  a  distinct  portion  of  the  Magazine, 
under  the :  head  of  "Varieties."  By  this  arrangement  we  hope  to 
be  enabled  to  introduce,  in  a  comparatively  small  space,  much  iuformation 
that  is  interesting  to  Sportsmen,  together  with  occasional  notices  of  the 
sporting  transactions  of"  Brother  Jonathan"  and  our  "  Dear  Relations 
in  India."  :  In  this  portion  of  the  Magazine  extracts  fr&m  books  reviewed 
will  be  inserted;  a  brief  character  of  the  book  itself  being  given  in 
another  place  under  its  proper  title. 

As  many  occurrences  are  constantly  transpiring,  which,  though  scarce 
deserving  of  a  separate  notice,  are  yet  likely  to  be  useful  or  interesting 
when  presented  in  the  aggregate,  a  selection  of  such  will  appear  every 
month,  with  occasional  remarks,  under  the  head  of"  Notes  off  Hand/. 
These  will  be  followed  by  the  Bettings  at  Tattersalf  s ;  and  each  number 
will  conclude  with  the  "  Notice  to  Correspondents." 

With  respect  to  the  illustrations,  every  exertion  will  be  made  toribtain 
good  designs  and  to  have  them  well  engraved ;  and  in  compliancy 
the  wishes  of  many  subscribers  the  "  Gallery  of  Sporting  Characto; 
will  be  continued  in  the  same  manner  as  before.  01 

The  Editor  having  now  "  said  his  say"  respecting  the  future  arrange- 
ment of  the  work,  lays  down  his  pen — a  stntnp — and  takes  up  his  glass 
— a  bumper,  of  unvitiated  spirit,  neat  potheen — drinking  to  all  subscribers 
and  contributors  to  the  New  Sporting  Magazine,  past,  present,  and  to 
come,  "  A  Merby  New  Year  !" 

*'  To-morrow  to  fresh  woods  and  pastures  new  l" 
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HOUNDS  AT  FAULT. 

With  a  plate  by  Duncan  from  a  painting  by  A.  CoopeK^R.  A. 

;  Huntsman  !  at  fault  at  last  ? — How  far  did  you  bring  the  scent  ?— 

Have  the  hounds  made  their  own  cast  ? — Now  make  yours.    You  see 

that  sheep-dog  has  coursed  the  fox :  get  forward  with  your  hounds,  and 

make  a  wide  cast/' 

Beckfoad. 
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(Continued from  VoLXL  page  504.) 
— "  Haec  olim  meminisse  juvabit." — Virgil, 


"  When  time,  who  steals  our  hours  away, 
Shall  steal  our  pleasures  too, 
The  memory  of  the  past  will  stay 

And  half  our  joys  renew." Moore* 

Tuesday,  January  6th,  left  Keith-hall  after  an  early  dinner;  arrived 
at  Aberdeen  at  eight  o'clock  ;  and,  had  it  not  been  that  fate  has  ordered 
it  otherwise,  I  should  have  had  something  to  have  said  of  the  manner  in 
which  I  passed  the  time  between  that  hour  and  midnight.  Suffice  it  to 
say,  it  was  at  the  house  of  a  worthy  man  who  has  since  paid  the  debt  we 
must  all  pay.  Willing  to  see  something  more  of  the  town,  as  well  as 
unwilling  to  rise  at  five,  the  hour  of  the  Defiance  starting,  I  preferred 
the  mail  at  three,  which  would  land  me  at  Ury  by  dinner  time,  according 
to  an  arrangement  with  "  the  Captain/'  as  the  celebrated  Captain  Bar- 
clay is  called,  who  was  to  meet  me  at  Stonehaven  to  conduct  me  thither. 
My  fellow  passenger  was  the  Mr.  Ramsay,  then  residing  at  Aberdeen,  who 
sold  the  celebrated  Tilbury  horse,  a  few  years  back,  to  Lord  Rodney  for 
the  previously  unheard  sum  of  seven  hundred  guineas  !  and  our  guard 
was  Fairweather,  who,  I  was  told,  scarcely  ever  puts  on  a  great  coat,  let 
the  weather  be  what  it  may.  I  can  only  vouch  for  his  having  had  none 
on  this  day,  which  was  intensely  cold,  with  showers  of  snow  and  sleet. 

The  sight  of  a  cheerful  friend,  is  like  the  sun  breaking  forth  on  a 
cloudy  day ;  and  the  dulness  of  the  inside  of  a  coach,  with  persons 
whom  we  never  saw  before,  and  are  never  likely  to  see  again,  is  gratefully 
exchanged  for  the  welcome  face  of  a  being  of  the  above  description^ 
whom  we  have  known  many  years,  and  who  holds  a  place  in  our  esteem. 
My  acquaintance  with  Captain  Barclay  is  of  more  than  thirtyyears  stand- 
ing, having  commenced  when  he  hunted  in  Oxfordshire;  and  the 
general  celebrity  of  his  character  made  me  proud  of  the  opportunity  of 
renewing  it.  I  was  delighted  then,  when  I  saw  him  standing  at  the  inn 
door  to  receive  me,  and  we  walked  together  to  our  dinner,  at  Ury,  dis- 
tant two  miles. 

The  domain  of  Ury  is  by  far  the  finest  that  I  saw  in  Scotland.  It 
consists  of  a  thousand  acres  of  excellent  arable  and  old  pasture  land, — six 
hundred  of  the  former,  and  four  hundred  of  the  latter — admirably  laid  out 
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for  agricultural  purposes;  and  from  its  being  surrounded  by  a  wild 
country*,  and  containing  enclosures  of  from  forty  to  eighty  acres  each,  in  a 
high  state  of  cultivation,  it  may,  with  a  little  stretch  of  the  imagination, 
be  compared  to  Northamptonshire,  in  miniature,  transported  into  Scotland. 
The  house  is  very  unequal  to  the  domain.  It  is  of  that  peculiarly 
unclassical  form  so  frequently  seen  in  Scotland — namely  a  high  white 
building,  somewhat  resembling  a  large  dove-cot ;  nor  is  there  more  than 
one  good  room  in  it.  It  is,  however,  well  situated  for  the  picturesque, 
a  wild  and  rapid  river  running  in  front  of  it,  and  a  fine  view  of  the 
domain  is  commanded  from  most  of  the  windows. 

A  well  built  stone  wall  extends  round  a  great  portion  of  the  domain, 
and  as  the  Captain  adds  to  it  every  year,  the  great  undertaking  of  thus 
enclosing  the  whole,  will  no  doubt  be  completed  through  time. 

The  Captain  is  considered  one  of  the  very  best  farmers  and  breeders 
of  cattle  in  Scotland,  and  has  merited  the  gratitude  of  his  countrymen 
for  his  introduction  of  improved  stock.  When  I  was  at  Ury  it  consisted 
of  one  thousand  two  hundred  sheep  of  the  pure  new  Leicester  breed,  and 
one  hundred  head  of  equally  pure  short  horned  (Durham)  cows,  heifers, 
and  bulls,  besides  a  quantity  of  native  stock  bought  in  for  feeding ; 
and  he  works  twenty  horses  on  his  farm,  having  imported  a  capital  Suf- 
folk Punch  stallion  for  the  improvement  of  the  breed.  At  the  meeting  of 
the  Highland  and  Agricultural  Society  of  Scotland,  of  the  year  in  which 
I  was  in  the  country,  he  was  awarded  several  premiums  for  superiority 
of  stock. 

The  Captain  is  equally  highly  bred  as  are  his  cattle — in  fact  he  claims 
ancestral  relationship  to  epic  times,  being  clearly  descended  from  the 
noble  race  of  Bruce,  the  hero  of  Scottish  history.  He  is  likewise 
lineally  descended  from  the  celebrated  Robert  Barclay,  author  of  the 
"  Apology  for  the  Quakers," — he,  the  said  Apologist,  was  the  son  of 
David  Barclay  of  Ury,  the  son  of  David  Barclay  of  Mathers,  the  repre- 
sentative of  an  old  Scots  family,  of  Norman  origin,  traceable,  I  believe, 
through  fifteen  generations,  to  Theobald  De  Berkeley,  who  settled  in 
Scotland  in  the  beginning  of  the  twelfth  century.    The  "  Apology,"  an 

*  The  country  about  Stonehaven  is  thus  described  in  vol.  2  of  the  Picture  of 
Scotland,  p.  248 :  "  There  is  not,  perhaps,  in  all  Scotland,  a  track  more  sterile,  and 
at  the  same  time  so  thickly  inhabited,  as  that  which  the  road  passes  over  between 
Stonehaven  and  Aberdeen.  This  bleak  region,  celebrated  by  the  author  of  Waverley 
under  the  name  of  Drumthwacket,  presents  only  barren  eminences,  destitute  even  of 
heath,  and  cold  swampy  moorlands,  which  nature  seems  to  have  specially  set  aside 
for-the  snipe  and  lapwing.  In  proof,  however,  of  the  industry  of  the  Scotch  people, 
I  may  add  the  singular  fact,  of  cottages,  and  small  farm  steadings,  being  thickly  scat- 
tered over  this,  still  melancholy,  tract. 
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elaborate  Work,  t  believe,  written  in  Latin,  and  indicating  no  small  por- 
tion of  both  talent  and  learning,  was  dated  thus  : — "  From  Ury,  the 
place  of  my  pilgrimage,  in  my  native  country  of  Scotland,  25th  of 
November,  1676." 

Thus  1  think  I  make  it  clear,  that  my  friend  the  Captain  is  quite 
thoroughbred,  which  to  a  great  degree  accounts  for  the  wonderful  feati 
he  has  performed,  certainly  unequalled  hy  any  one  man — in  modern 
times  at  least. 

As  a  conversationist,  he  exemplifies  Congreve's  definition  of  real  native 
humour  to  a  greater  degree  than  almost  any  other  person  I  have  hitherto 
met  with  in  life,  and  the  definition  of  the  dramatist,  if  my  memory 
does  not  fail  me,  is  this : — "  a  singular,  unavoidable  manner  of  doing  or 
saying  anything,  peculiar  and  natural  to  one  man  only,  by  which  his 
speech  and  actions  are  distinguishable  from  those  of  other  men."  Now  I 
appeal  to  all  who  know  him,if  such  is  not  the  Captain;  and  whoever  has  heard 
him  as  I  have  heard  him,  in  a  strain  of  colloquial  pleasantry,  and  observed 
the  quiet,  grave,  but  cheerful,  though  guarded  humour,  that  runs  through 
his  conversation ;  the  brevity  of  some  of  his  remarks,  and  the  artless 
sincerity  in  which  they  are  uttered,  together  with  hid  deep  and  manly 
voice — very  unlike  that  of  Velutti — must,  I  think,  be  of  a  similar 
opinion  with  myself.  What  advantage  he  took  of  a  good  school  educa- 
tion, and  a  Cambridge  matriculation,  previously  to  his  entering  the  army,  I 
am  unable  to  say.  He  may,  for  aught  I  know  to  the  contrary,  be  no 
theoretical  philosopher ;  he  may  have  given  Homer  and  mathematics  to 
to  the  winds,  and  have  exchanged  Herodotus  the  Historian  for  Herodicus 
the  Gymnast ;  but  in  useful  practical  knowledge,  I  would  back  him  against 
most  men;  and,  were  I  in  a  scrape  on  a  point  of  moral  conduct,  there  is 
no  one's  opinion  I  would  sooner  be  guided  by  than  the  Captain's.  He  is, 
I  believe,  esteemed  a  good  sportsman ;  but  never  having  seen  him  with 
his  own  hounds,  I  must  speak  cautiously  on  this  head ;  for,  when  we 
were  in  the  habit  of  meeting  in  the  field,  some  thirty  years  ago,  I  fear 
the  chief  object  of  each  was,  who  could  ride  fastest.  I  remember, 
however,  a  singular  circumstance  relating  to  those  by-gone  days.  The 
Captain,  in  one  very  open  season,  in  Oxfordshire,  got  eighty-four  days 
hunting  on  four  hunters,  one  of  which — a  fine  Scotch  mare,  I  afterwards 
saw  in  Germany,  in  the  breeding  stud  of  Baron  Biel ! 

It  may  be  supposed,  that  many  good  stories  are  abroad  about  the 
Captain  in  his  own  country,  and  at  which,  when  alluded  to  in  his  pre- 
sence, no  person  laughs  more  heartily  than  he  himself  does.  The  Defi- 
ance coach  furnishes  not  a  few,  and  amongst  others  the  following.  It  is, 
well  known  that  the  Captain  is  entitled  to  a  Scotch  earldom,  and  had  at  one 
time  serious  thoughts  of  laying  claim  to  it.     "  But/9  said  he  to  his  in- 
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timate  friend  the  late  Duke  of  Gordon,  "should  I,  as  the  Earl  of  Mon- 
teith  and  Ayr,  be  able  to  drive  the  Defiance?"  "Why,"  replied  the 
duke,   "  there  is  not  much  difference  between  an  earl  and  a  marquis, 

and  as  the  Marquis  of  W drives  the  Brighton  Defiance,  I  see  no 

reason  why  you  may  not  drive  the  Edinburgh  Defiance.  At  all  events/* 
continued  the  duke,  "  if  you  should  think  it  infra  dig.  to  be  the  coach- 
man, you  may  undoubtedly  be  the  guard."  His  neighbour  and  friend, 
Lord  Panmure's  answer,  by  letter,  to  the  same  question,  was  by  no 
means  amiss.  It  was  this :  "  Dear  Barclay, — I  see- no  objection  to  your 
driving  the  Defiance  when  you  are  the  Earl  of  Monteith  and  Ayr,  and  I 
will  be  your  guard."  David  Roup,  the  coachman,  and  the  Captain  have 
been  the  occasion  of  some  good  anecdotes.  On  one  occasion,  the  Captain 
was  descending  a  hill  with  the  Defiance,  at  the  bottom  of  which  was  a 
toll  bar,  and  having  a  stiff  necked  off  wheel  horse,  that  would  not  answer  to 
the  whip,  he  went  much  too  near  to  the  gate  post  to  be  pleasant.  "  Close 
shaving  that  /"  said  the  Captain  to  David,  who  sat  behind  him  on  the 
roof.  "  Close  shavin'  /"  exclaimed  David,  "  and  what  the  Deil's  the 
nse  o'  close  shavin'  when  the  gateway's  gude  twanty  feet  wide !" 
.  It  cannot  be  supposed  that  the  Captain  has  been  much  of  a  gainer  by 
the  Defiance,  considering  the  great  length  of  ground  that  he  horses  it, 
and  the  pace  it  travels  at ;  but  it  has  afforded  him  much  amusement,  and 
the  establishment  of  it  was  a  truly  patriotic  act.  "  Does  the  coach  pay 
you,  Barclay  ?"  said  a  friend  to  him  one  day,  who  sat  beside  him  on  the 
bench.  "  I  believe  it  does,  indeed,*'  replied  the  Captain,  slapping  his 
hand  on  his  thigh,  "  I  have  been  to-day  at  the  settling,  and  see  what 
a  heap  of  bank  notes  is  in  my  pocket !"  "  Ye 'II  no  believe  him," 
whispered  David  in  the  inquirer's  ear,  "  its  a  horse  boot  the  Captain 
has  gotten  in  his  pocket" 

It  is  said  no  man  can  be  called  a  coachman,  unless  he  has  once  floored 
a  coach,  forasmuch  as  until  he  has  done  so,  he  knows  not  how  to  get  her 
np  again.  Up  to  the  time  I  left  Scotland,  the  Captain  had  only  floored 
his  once,  and  his  descripiton  of  the  solitary  event  was  capital.  "  She 
fell  as  easy,  as  though  she  had  fallen  on  a  feather  bed ;  and,  looking 
out  for  a  soft  place,  I  alighted  comfortably  on  my  feet."  Speaking  se- 
riously, however,  the  Captain  is  a  safe  coachman,  and  to  prove  his  being 
of  opinion  that  it  is  never  too  late  to  improve,  he  now  and  then  goes  to 
Cambridge  and  back  with  Joe  Walton  on  the  Star,  for  the  purpose  of 
having  a  lesson  from  that  very  superior  artist.  Lord  Kintore,  indeed, 
calls  the  Captain,  "  Joe  Walton  secundus!" 

I  should  much  have  liked  to  have  been  on  the  Defiance,  at  the  time  I 
am  now  going  to  allude  to.  A  snob  of  a  passenger  took  it  into  his  head  to  be 
offended  at  something  the  Captain,  who  was  driving,  did  or  said ;  and  at 
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length  his  ire  prompted  him  to  tell  him— having  mistaken  him  for  one  of 
the  coachmen — that  if  he  was  on  the  ground,  instead  of  on  the  box,  he 
would  give  him  a  thump  on  the  head;  adding,  most  emphatically,  the. 
following  bravado :  "  Aye,  if  you  were  the  great  Captain  Barclay 
himself!"  The  Captain  was  silent  until  he  alighted  at  the  next  change, 
when  his  passenger  also  alighted.  "  Now,  Sir,"  said  the  Captain,  "  I 
am  the  great  Captain  Barclay  himself,  ready  to  receive  your  thump  on 
the  head."     The  result  may  be  imagined  —it  was  "  no  go.9* 

It  cannot  be  a  matter  of  surprise,  that  the  efforts  of  Captain  Barclay, 
and  his  coadjutor,  Hugh  Watson,  Esq.  of  Keillor,  in  establishing  a  coach 
to  perform  a  distance  of  ground  extending  over  one  hundred  and  twenty- 
nine  miles,  including  a  ferry  to  be  crossed,  in  twelve  hours  and  thirty- 
five  minutes,  should  be  gratefully  appreciated  by  his  countrymen  and 
friends,  and  that  they  should  feel  a  desire  to  offer  them  some  lasting 
memorial  of  the  same.  The  following  account,  then,  extracted  from  the 
Aberdeen  Journal,  will  best  show  in  what  way  this  pleasing  task  was  per- 
formed, the  only  alloy  to  which  was,  the  absence  through  illness  of  some 
of  the  Captain's  roost  esteemed  friends  :•*- 

DINNER  AT  FORFAR. 

On  Wednesday,  July  1st,  1835,  a  number  of  gentlemen  connected  with  the 
counties  of  Forfar,  Perth,  Kincardine,  and  Aberdeen,  met  here  to  present  to 
Captain  Barclay  of  Ury,  and  Mr.  Watson  at  Keillor,  a  piece  of  plate,  as  a  tes- 
timonial of  esteem  and  mark  of  approbation  fur  their  exertions  in  the  establish- 
ment and  continuance  of  the  Defiance  Coach,  running  between  Edinburgh  and 
Aberdeen,  through  Strathmore.  The  chair  was  taken  by  Lord  Arbuthnot,  in  the 
absence  of  the  Earl  of  Kintore,  (who  was  prevented  from  attending  by  ill 
health),  and  his  lordship  discharged  the  duties  with  his  usual  tact  and  good 
taste.  Captain  Raitt  of  Anniston  was  croupier ;  and  among  the  party  were  the 
Honourable  Captain  Arbuthnot,  Major  Swinburn  of  Marcus,  Major  Wemyss, 
Captain  Cheape  of  Wellfield,  Captain  Scott,  R.  N.,  Mr.  Wright  of  Lawton, 
Mr.  Ainsworth,  Mr.  Nairn,  Messrs.  Proctor,  Dalgairns,  &c.  Lord  Panmure, 
a  steady  friend  to  the  Coach,  was  prevented  from  attending  by  indisposition ; 
and  letters  were  received  from  him,  and  from  several  gentlemen  in  the  district, 
highly  approving  of  the  object  of  the  meeting,  and  regretting  their  inability  to 
he  present. 

After  the  usual  loyal  toasts  had  been  given,  the  Chairman  gave  the  toast  of 
the  day ;  and  in  drinking  prosperity  to  the  coach,  remarked  upon  the  great 
utility  of  the  conveyance  to  the  district  through  which  it  passed,  and 
pointed  out  the  benefit  which  was  received  from  it  by  all  classes  of  the  com- 
munity. His  lordship  contrasted  the  Defiance  with  the  old  "  Fly,"  which  took 
three  days  in  going  between  Edinburgh  and  Aberdeen, — and  with  the  more 
recent  conveyance,  the  "Telegraph,"  between'  Perth  and  Aberdeen,  through 
Strathmore,  and  the  spavined  cattle  by  which  these  coaches  were  drawn ;  and, 
after  pointing  out  the  celerity,  comfort,  and  safety  of  the  present  conveyance, 
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and  that  what  formerly  took  three  days,  was  now  done  in  twelve  hours,  he  passed 
a  just  eulogium  on  the  Defiance — the  splendour  of  its  appointment — the  civility 
of  the  servants  of  the  establishment  —and  the  manner  in  which  the  whole  con- 
cern had  been  conducted,  from  the  time  of  its  starting,  now  six  years  ago,  to  the 
present  day. 

His  lordship  stated,  that  he  had  much  pleasure  in  being  the  person  through 
whom  the  testimonials  on  the  part  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  district  were  to  be 
presented.  He  noticed  in  appropriate  terms  the  trouble  and  risk  which,  at  the 
commencement  of  the  undertaking,  Mr.  Barclay  and  Mr.  Watson  had  necesr 
sarily  encountered ;  and  his  lordship  then  presented  to  these  gentlemen  two 
handsome  silver  bowls,  of  the  value  of  £50  each,  as  a  mark  of  esteem  and 
approbation  on  the  part  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  district. 

Mr.  Barclay  and  Mr.  Watson  made  suitable  replies,  stating  that  they  had  set 
on  foot  the  coach  more  with  the  view  of  accommodation  to  the  public  than  to 
individual  profit;  and  that  the  present  meeting,  and  the  expressions  of  feeling 
which  they  had  received  from  all  quarters,  compensated  any  trouble  or  risk  they 
had  met  with  at  the  commencement  of  the  establishment 

The  two  bowls  were  executed  in  the  best  taste,  by  Messrs.  Garrard,  of  Pan- 
ton  Street,  London,  and  contained  an  appropriate  coaching  device,  beautifully 
executed  in  frosted  work,  with  an  inscription  from  the  pen  of  Lord  Kintore. 
The  whole  gave  much  credit  to  the  taste  of  the  earl,  who  kindly  took  charge  of 
the  ordering  of  the  plate; 

On  the  health  of  Lord  Kintore  being  drunk,  the  Chairman  read  the  follow- 
ing letter  from  him,  which  he  had  that  morning  received : — 

"  Chester  Hall,  June  30, 1835. 
«  Mr.  Pre$es  and  Gentlemen, — Having  but  just  recovered  from  a  severe  ill- 
ness, X  regret  exceedingly  that  it  will  not  be  in  my  power  to  preside,  and  present 
to  Messrs.  Barclay  and  Watson,  on  the  1st  instant,  a  small  token  of  our  satis- 
faction to  those  gentlemen,  who  at  such  a  considerable  personal  risk,  and  in  such 
m  public  spirited  manner,  have  come  forward,  and  have  established  the  best 
coach  of  the  day  now  in  Scotland.  Gentlemen,  looking  back  hardly  to  days 
of  '  lang  syne.'— ?I  allude  to  <  Ca  awa  Robie's'  days, — and  I  think  I  see  him  yet 
, coming  out  of  Lawrencekirk,  with  a '  long  and  short  tommy/  at  the  rate  of  six 
miles  an  hour.  I  repeat,  looking  back  to  the  days  of  the  Old  Telegraph,  and 
contrasting  her  with  the  well-horsed,  well  appointed,  London-built  drag  of  the 
present  day,  with,  though  latt,  not  least,  the  general  deportment  and  demeanour 
of  the  servants  appointed  by  those  gentlemen  to  this  coach, — I  do  say,  that  not 
only  we,  the  subscribers,  but  that  the  public  in  general,  are  exceedingly  indebted 
to  those  gentlemen  for  such  an  establishment ;  and  I,  as  one  individual,  through 
you,  beg  to  tender  them  my  best  thanks  for  the  same,  and  to  express  my  hearty 
wish,  in  the  language  of  '  Bob  Snow,9  that  until  you  go  tlie  'journey  long,'  you'll 
continue  to  ride  with  The  Captain  and  his  partner. 

^  I  have  the  honour  to  be,  Gentlemen, 

"  Yours  obediently  and  faithfully, 
"  Kjntobe." 
"  To  the  Preses  and  Gentlemen  Subscribers  to  the  Plate." 
A3  notwithstanding  the  introduction  of  railroads,  coaching  to  a  certain 
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extent  must  still  go  on ;  and  as  it  should  always  be  well  done  when  done 
At  all,  I  think  it  worth  while  for  the  benefit  of  those  who  may  try  a 
similar  experiment  on  other  ground,  to  state  a  few  of  the  leading  feature* 
ia  the  working  of  this  coach.  Although  Captain  Barclay  and  Mr.  Wat- 
son are  the  sole  proprietors,  and  answerable  for  the  entire  ground  being 
covered  with  stock,  still  they  have  the  power  to  sub-let  part  of  it,  and  it 
is  in  consequence  worked  by  three  inkeepers — one  at  each  end,  and  the 
other  at  the  Ferry;  also  by  Captain  Shelton  of  Kinross,  and  the  three 
guards  over  the  middle  ground. 

There  had  nearly  been  an  obstacle  to  this  coach  coming  on  the  road, 
in  the  excessive  amount  of  tolls.  For  example,  from  Perth  to  Edin- 
burgh, they  are  31.  per  day,  and  from  Perth  to  Aberdeen  only  half  toll 
is  exacted — a  favour  granted  to  the  proprietors.  Its  earnings  have 
commonly  amounted  to  51.  per  mile  in  six  weeks  (or  thirty-six  days, 
taking  the  Sundays  out),  which  a  London  proprietor  would  call  "  re- 
spectable"  but  nothing  more. 

It  won't  do  to  be  fastidious,  in  matters  of  this  nature;  still  on  that 
excellent  principle  of  old  Johnson,  that  what  is  worth  doing  at  all  is 
worth  doing  well,  and  that  we  should  not  be  content  with  mediocrity 
when  excellence  can  be  attained.  I  have  a  word  to  say  to  the  proprietors 
of  this  celebrated  drag.  It  occasionally  leaves  Edinburgh  with  the  last 
journey's  dirt  upon  it.  Now  no  unwashed  coach  should  ever  leave  a 
metropolis,  or  indeed  any  other  place,  and  for  two  good  reasons :  first,  it 
looks  slow,  and,  next,  an  unwashed  coach  is  an  un-overhauled  coach ; 
and  although  it  may  be  said  this  only  goes  a  short  distance — one  stage, 
to  the  ferry — nevertheless,  under  such  circumstances,  it  may  go  this 
short  distance  without  having  a  screw  loose,  for  nine  hundred  and  ninety- 
nine  times,  and  drop  short  on  the  thousandth.  About  three  sets  of  new 
harness  were  wanting  when  I  was  in  the  country,  there  being  about  that 
number  of  very  antique  appearance,  with  plated  furniture,  &c»  That  on 
the  Captain's  ground  was  all  right,  having  been  ordered  for  him  by  Sir 
Henry  Peyton;  and  I  saw  one  set  with  Sir  Henry's  own  crest,  pur- 
chased of  him  by  the  Captain,  which  reminded  me  of  old  times.  The 
build  of  the  coaches  is  good.  In  fact,  they  are  chiefly  London  built;  and 
fmch  as  are  not,  are  from  the  yard  of  a  good  builder  at  Perth,  and  after 
the  London  pattern,  with  patent  axles,  and  well  fitted  up  inside,  with 
cushions,  blinds,  && 

Wednesday,  3th.  The  morning  of  this  day  was  passed  in  a  way  that 
could  not  fail  being  agreeable  to  one  who,  like  myself,  is  partial  to  agri- 
cultural proceedings,  in  the  inspection  of  first-rate  stock.  I  estimated  my 
morning's  walk  with  the  Captain  at  upwards  of  twelve  miles,  although 
we  were  sot  off  the  domain;  on  which  I  saw  some  excellent  specimens 
of  good  practice,  especially  in  deep  ploughing  where  it  was  wanting,  and 
that  sine  qua  nan  of,  improvement  of  land,  deep  and  effectual  draining* 
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t  have  good  reason  to  believe  that,  if  we  led  more  natural  lives  than 
we  do,  we  should  retain  the  entire  exercise  of  our  senses,  as  well  as  the 
'free  use  of  our  limbs,  to  the  full  age  of  man.  It  is  the  softness  and 
effeminacy  of  modern  manners  and  habits,  which  deprive  men  of  their 
natural  defence  against  diseases  incidental  to  our  variable  climate,  and 
subject  them  to  that  debility  and  morbid  sensibility  of  the  nervous  system, 
which  lays  the  foundation  of  diseases  that  spoil,  if  they  do  not  destroy, 
life.  I  could,  however,  observe,  that  the  Captain  is  wide  awake  to  all 
the  advantages,  of  an  active  rural  life,  so  very  conducive  to  health,  not 
only  of  body  but  of  mind,  for  there  is  nothing  at  Ury  likely  to  emasculate 
the  one  or  enervate  the  other.  I  do  not  recollect  seeing  even  an  arm 
chair  in  the  house.  As  for  those  in  the  dining  room,  if  the  seats  of  them 
were  made  of  heart  of  oak  itself  they  could  not  be  much  harder  than 
they  are,  and  the  backs  of  them  are  as  straight,  and  nearly  as  high,  as  a 
poplar  tree.  I  believe  there  is  a  sofa  in  the  drawing-room,  but  as  for 
ottomans  and  footstools,  and  such  like,  you  might  as  well  look  for  an 
elephant  at  Ury,  as  for  any  such  oriental-looking  things.  It  is, 
however,  a  well  furnished  and  very  comfortable  room,  and,  amongst 
other  ornaments  on  its  walls,  has  a  full  length  painting  of  the  Captain,  in 
his  hunting  costume,  and  two  of  Tom  Crtyb  —one  in  his  clothes,  and  the 
other  in  attitude.  "  The  Chicken"  in  attitude  presides  over  the  side- 
board in  the  dining  room ;  and,  as  may  be  supposed,  the  Captain,  in  his 
thousand  mile  match,  is  not  omitted  in  the  collection. 
-  It  is  almost  needless  to  refer  to  the  past  life  of  a  person,  marked  with 
so  many  instances  of  public  action  as  that  of  Captain  Barclay  is.  In 
Pierce  Egan's  sporting  anecdotes,  nineteen  of  his  wonderful  pedestrian 
feats  are  recorded  ;  but  finding  no  mention  made  of  two  extraordinary 
performances  on  the  coach  box,  1  here  give  them.  The  first  is,  his 
having  driven  the  mail  coach  from  London  to  Aberdeen,  without  any 
remission  of  his  task  except  during  the  short  periods  allowed  for  the 
refreshment  of  passengers  on  the  journey.  Having  a  large  sum  de- 
pending on  the  event,  a  little  relief  was  afforded  him  by  a  selection  of 
light-mouthed  horses  ;  still  so  little  exhausted  was  he  when  he  arrived 
at  Aberdeen,  that  he  offered  to  back  himself  to  drive  the  return  mail  to 
London  in  the  same  manner ;  but  the  late  Lord  Kennedy,  with  whom 
the  original  match  was  made,  thought  it  prudent  to  decline  his  challenge. 
The  other  was  in  pursuance  of  his  passion  for  the  ring.  Being  quartered 
at  Wrexham,  North  Wales,  with  the  23d  Regiment,  or  Welch  Fuzileers, 
he  obtained  leave  from  his  commanding  officer  to  walk — as  he  said — to 
Liverpool,  to  see  his  brother  who  was  staying  there,  promising  to  be  back 
for  the  weekly  returns.  He  did  "  walk,"  but  not  to  Liverpool ;  for, 
stopping  short  at  Chester,  he  mounted  the  box  of  the  London  mail,  for 
the  purpose  of  seeing  a  fight  that  was  to  take  place  the  next  day  but 
one,  somewhere  in  the  neighbourhood  of  London,    He  saw  the  fight. 
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-and  returning  on  the  box  of  the  Shrewsbury  mail,  and  walking  thencd 
to  Wrexham,  appeared  in  the  mess-room  of  his  regiment  on  the  fifth 
night.  But  the  hardships  he  endured  on  this  expedition,  must  prove 
unendurable  by  any  other  man.  For  example — to  avoid  the  suspicion 
of  his  Colonel — he  did  not  even  take  a  great  coat  with  him,  much  less 
had  he  any  change  of  clothes ;  and  before  he  reached  Lichfield,  those 
on  his  back  were  saturated  with  rain  and  sleet.  He  dried  them  on  his 
back  when  he  got  to  London  and  straightway  went  to  the  fight.  On 
his  return  to  the  metropolis,  he  went  into  a  hot  bath,  and  having  had 
two  hours'  sleep  in  a  bed,  started  on  the  box  of  that  night's  mail  for 
Shrewsbury.  It  should  here  be  observed,  that  in  those  days  the  boxes 
of  the  mail  were  not  on  springs ! 

When  speaking  of  the  Captain,  Pierce  Egan  thus  writes — "  Captain 
Barclay's  mode  of  living  is  plain  and  unaffected.  His  table  is  always 
abundantly  supplied,  and  he  is  fond  of  society.  His  hospitality  is  of 
that  frank  and  open  kind  which  sets  every  man  at  his  ease."  Nothing 
can  be  more  true  than  this.  At  Ury,  the  good  old-fashioned  roast- and- 
boiled  cookery  is  the  order  of  the  day ;  and  a  man  may  as  well  expect 
to  find  tbe  cook's  shoes  in  reality,  as  any  of  your  "  quelques  choses" 
on  his  table.  A  pot  of  brown  stout,  or  home  brewed  ale,  is  likewise  an 
invariable  accompaniment  of  the  smoking  sirloin,  or  leg  of  fine  new 
Leicester  wether* — "  Weell  Jock,"  said  a  neighbour  to  a  celebrated  For* 
farshire  yeoman,  "  what  did  ye  see  at  the  Captain's?"  (He  had  gone  to 
his  annual  sale  of  stock,  when  of  course  the  Captain  gives  a  spread.) 
"Why,"  replied  Jock,  "  I  saw  what  I  ne'er  saw  afore.  J  saw  twa  geese 
on  one  dish  /" 

The  Captain,  like  myself,  keeps  early  hours*  With  him,  indeed,  they 
are  indispensable,  as  he  makes  a  point  to  walk  to  Stonehaven,  two  miles 
off,  every  morning  by  seven  o'clock,  and  the  exercise  of  the  day  takes 
him  early  to  his  couch  at  night.  His  usual  dinner-hour  is  three  o'clock, 
to  enable  him  to  walk  to  see  his  coach  again  in  the  evening ;  but  this  day 
being,  what  is  called,  a  "  company  day,"  six  was  the  hour  we  dined  at* 
Amongst  the  party  were,  tho  Marquess  of  Carmarthen— heir  apparent  to 
his  grace  the  Duke  of  Leeds — who  lives  hard  by ;  and  Captains  Musgrave, 
Delme,  and  Gage,  of  the  14th  Light  Dragoons — tbe  two  latter  being 
on  a  visit  to  the  former,  who  had  a  house  in  Captain  Barclay's  neigh- 
bourhood* And  here  again  I  made  an  engagement  which  circumstances 
prevented  my  performing.  It  was  to  accompany  the  Captain  to  Lord 
Carmarthen's  on  my  second  visit  to  Ury,  for  the  purpose  of  seeing 
hawking,  which  I  have  never  yet  seen.  Tbe  delay  occasioned  by  the 
frost  prevented  it,  for  I  did  not  return  to  Ury  till  the  season  for  that 
sport  was  gone  by. 

Thursday*  8th,— At  six  o'clock  in  the  morning,  the  Captain  and 
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myself  wett  at  our  breakfast,  and  by  seven  we  were  at  tbe  village  of  Stoned 
haven,  which  all  belongs  to  himself.  On  our  road  through  the  domain, 
we  met  so  many  persons,  men,  women  and  boys,  proceeding  towards  the 
house,  that  I  was  induced  to  ask  the  Captain  how  many  pair  of  hands 
be  employed  on  the  farm,  when  he  answered  me — "  about  fourscore." 
There  is  an  excellent  inn  at  Stonehaven,  called  the  Mill  Inn — so  good 
indeed  as  to  have  induced  the  late  Duke  of  Gordon  often  to  make  it  his 
resting  place  for  the  night ;  and  the  old  miller  of  the  village  is  well 
worthy  of  notice.  He  is  of  such  a  towering  height,  and  90  well  pro- 
portioned withal,  that  the  Captain  himself  absolutely  looked  small  by  his 
side ;  and  although  far  advanced  in  years,  he  was  then  straight  as  a  dart. 

The  miller's  description  to  me  of  the  Captain's  father  was  by  no  means 
amiss.  "  He  always  wore,"  said  he,  "  a  red  coat,  white  breeches  with 
gold  knee-bands,  and  a  cocked  hat ;  and  I  assure  you  he  commanded 
respect." 

According  to  agreement,  the  Captain  and  myself  drove  the  Defiance 
alternate  stages  to  Edinburgh,  the  Captain  making  the  start.  Of  the 
road  from  Aberdeen  to  Edinburgh  there  is  not  much  to  be  said,  and  still 
it  passes  over  classic  ground,  and  some  renowned  for  modern  deeds. 
1  We  enjoyed  our  drive  very  much  indeed:  every  thing  went  well,  and  I 
was  pleased  at  the  respect  paid,  by  all  descriptions  of  persons,  to  the  Captain 
en  the  road.  I  noticed  tbe  time  occupied  in  some  of  the  changes*  That 
at  Cowden  Beath,  was  done  in  a  minute,  and  I  should  think  the  average 
did  not  exceed  a  minute  and  a  half,  which  is  quite  quick  enough  to  be 
safe.  No  doubt  a  fatal  accident  to  one  of  our  celebrated  coaches  in  the 
south,  a  few  months  back,  was  the  consequence  of  too  great  haste  in 
changing  horses,  by  which  the  hook  of  the  pole  chain  was  not  properly 
secured  in  the  link.  I  lost  ten  minutes  over  one  stage — from  Glenfargue 
to  Kinross — but  I  can  account  for  it.  In  the  first  place,  both  bearing 
straps  of  the  off  wheeler's  pad  gave  way,  by  his  dragging  at  his  pole 
chain  when  I  pulled  up  for  a  parcel ;  in  the  next,  had  I  not  eased  the 
near  leader  for  the  two  last  miles,  she  would  have  cut  it.  It  was  a  nice 
spicy  team,  but,  as  I  told  the  owner  of  it,  Captain  Shelton,  hardly  weighty 
enough  for  three  miles,  up  hill,  at  starting,  and  then  four  miles,  as  we 
had  that  day,  of  newly  stoned  road,  with  a  heavy  load  to  boot*  Of  course 
the  Captain  occasionally  reminded  me  afterwards  of  "  losing  ten  minutes, 
with  Nimrod  at  work."  But  I  soon  had  my  pull ;  as  before  the  month 
expired,  I  heard  of  the  Captain,  over  the  same  ground,  entering  Kinross 
without  leaders  at  all,  both  of  them  having  cut  it  in  the  "  metal,"  as  the 
newly  laid  stone  is  called  in  the  north ! 

Of  course  I  saw  neither  of  the  coachmen  on  the  lower  ground— 
i.e.  from  Perth  to  Edinburgh — at  work  this  day ;  but  being  anxious  to 
see  the  flash  man,  Arthur  Farquhar,  perform,  he  took  hold  of  them  for 
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one  stage.  And  now  then  for  my  opinion  of  him.  Of  his  nerve,  wherein, 
I  understand  consists  one  of  his  first  excellences,  I  had  no  opportunity  of 
judging,  for  all  went  well ;  but  I  understand  it  is  nearly  danger  proof, 
a  great  recommendation  to  the  driver  of  a  fast  Coach ;  and  in  this  respect 
he  is  superior  to  David  Roup,  who  is  said  to  have  a  great  regard  for 
himself  as  well  as  for  all  his  passengers.  He  is  likewise  a  powerful  man 
on  his  box,  hut  he  does  not  look  the  coachman  by  any  means  so  much  as 
the  Highlander  does.  He  has  a  very  peculiar  method  of  holding  his 
reins — not  with  the  left  arm  close  to  his  body,  as  it  generally  is  held, 
and  gaining  support  therefrom ;  but  quite  away  from  it,  and  with  the  arm 
not  much  bent.  The  Highlander's  seat  on  his  box  is  very  good  indeed, 
as  I  before  observed,  and  I  have  no  hesitation  in  saying— without  any 
disparagement  of  Arthur,  that  he  is  a  much  better  coachman  than  ha 
was  represented  to  me  to  be,  by  several  of  those  who  bad  travelled  with, 
him.  He  has  a  very  good  band  on  his  horses,  which  is  a  most  essential 
point  in  dividing  the  work  between  them,  and  keeping  stock  together. 

All  things  considered — and  allowance  must  be  made  for  the  great 
inferiority  of  Scotch  horse  provender — the  stock  in  the  Defiance  coach 
was  quite  as  good  as  I  expected  to  find  it.  The  road  is  a  safe  one,  though 
from  its  being  weak,  it  is  woolly,  as  coachmen  say,  in  winter,  and  runs 
heavy.  The  hills  on  it  are  nothing — in  fact,  1  do  not  remember  ever 
dragging  a  wheel ;  but  there  is  one  practice  adopted  on  it,  whilst  under 
repair,  that  is  very  highly  reprehensible,  and  was  the  cause  of  the  death 
of  an  excellent  coachman,  named  Webb,  on  the  London  and  Birmingham 
Emerald,  a  few  months  back.  I  allude  to  that  of  placing  large  stones  to 
force  carriages  to  one  particular  part  or  side  of  it.  Slight  wooden 
straddles,  or  horses,  as  they  are  called  in  the  South,  are  the  proper 
instruments  to  be  used  for  this  purpose,  which  make  no  resistance,  if 
run  against. 

The  mention  of  harness  reminds  me  of  one  circumstance  relating  to 
that  of  the  Defiance,  which  may  not  be  unworthy  of  notice.  At  one  of 
the  changes — there  are  sixteen  in  all—when  it  was  my  turn  to  take 
Wld  of  them,  I  observed  a  twitch  on  the  ear  of  one  leader,  and  upright 
pad- turrets,  nearly  half  a  yard  high  on  the  other.  "  A  bolter  and  a 
kicker,"  said  I  to  myself ;  but  dropping  my  hand  to  them,  at  starting, 
they  went  well  away.  Now  I  admit  these  high  and  upright  turrets 
have  not  a  good  appearance,  but  they  are  still  safer  than  the  ring  on  the 
reins,  generally  used  as  a  preventive  of  kicking,  in  the  South ;  and  safety 
is  the  first  consideration  where  people's  lives  are  in  our  keeping.  Such 
a  thing  a*  a  leader's  rein  running  through  a  wheeler's  throat-latch, 
instead  of  through  his  head  tnrret,  is,  however,  not  to  be  seen  with  the 
Defiance.     Whether  the  strap,  with  two  buckles,  is  to  be  found  in  each 
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coachman's  pocket,  I  forgot  to  Inquire.  If  not,  1  can  only  say  it  ought 
to  be. 

'  Having  fetched  up  the  ten  minutes,  which  I  mentioned  having  lost  on 
the  Kinross  ground,  we  arrived  in  Edinburgh  at  the  appointed  time,  and 
took  up  our  abode  at  the  Waterloo-hotel,  which  the  coach  patronizes, 
and  where  the  best  rooms  in  the  house  are  always  in  readiness  for  the 
Captain  when  he  sends  word  by  the  guard,  "  that  he  shall  waggon  the 
Defiance  on  the  morrow."  Such  we  found  to  be  the  case ;  and  a  more 
comfortable  house  than  the  Waterloo  no  traveller  need  require,  neither 
would  he  often  find  it,  if  he  looked  for  it — charges  also  moderate. 

Postscript.  I  lately  boasted  of  never  having  been  called  upon  to  apologize 
for  an  insult,  and  for  the  best  of  all  reasons — because  I  never  intentionally 
offered  one.  Nevertheless,  it  is  my  wish  to  avoid  even  the  imputation  of 
having  said,  and  left  unatoned~  for,  any  thing  that  might  be  unpleasant 
to  the  feelings  of  persons  to  whom  it  might  apply,  and  thus  will  the 
following  explanation  be  accounted  for : — That  "  excellent  sportsman 
Mr.  Dalyell,"  the  master  of  the  Puckeridge  hounds,  wrote  to  tell  me,  he 
believed  "  it  was  not  Mr.  Kerr,  who  made  so  conspicuous  a  figure,  in 
riding  after  George  Melville;"  also  enclosing  a  very  gentlemanlike 
letter  from  Mr.  Kerr  to  myself,  to  the  same  effect.  Having  ascertained 
my  error,  I  wrote  Mr.  Kerr  the  handsomest  letter  I  could  pen,  not 
merely  rectifying  the  miss-statement,  but  assuring  him,  that,  as  he  had 
been  the  first  to  offer  me  the  use  of  his  house  and  stable,  previously  to 
my  arrival  in  Fife — which  it  was  not  his  fault  I  did  not  accept,  my 
previous  arrangements  having  prevented  my  doing  so — I  could  not  have 
intended  incivility  towards  him.  Lord  Kintore  also  tells  me,  I  "  got  off 
the  line,  when  I  touched  on  the  Captain's  (Wemyss)  politics."  Ail  I  can 
say  to  this  is,  that  when  I  next  meet  the  Captain,  I  will  give  him  leave 
to  rate  me  back  to  it,  and  no  man  can  do  it  better  than  he  can.  I  thought 
I  must  in  some  way  or  another  account  for  ardour  of  politics  choking  a 
master  of  a  pack  off  his  hounds  in  the  field.  But  whilst  I  offer  all  this, 
let  me  remind  the  reader,  first  of  the  maxim  of  Horace,  that, 
■■  "  Sine  amore  jocisque, 
Nil  est  jucundum ;" 
and  next,  that  a  writer  without  spirit,  is  a  writer  without  interest. 

The  delay  in  making  this  explanation  respecting  Mr.  Kerr,  arose  from 
two  causes.  First,  I  was  in  England  lately  for  three  weeks,  whither 
my  letters  did  not  follow  me ;  and  secondly,  from  the  length  of  time 
which  elapsed  between  my  writing  a  letter  to  Scotland,  and  receiving 
an  answer  to  it,  touching  the  matter  in  question. 

Calais,  December  10th,  Nimbod. 
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HARKAWAY  HALL, 

Containining  some  account  of  the  Figginses,  (late  of  Crooked  Lane, 
Fish  Street  Hill),  and  their  adventures,  agricultural,  horticultural, 
sporting,  &c.  Being  a  copy  of  a  letter  from  Job  Nokes,  their  fac- 
totum, to  George  Judd,  his  friend  in  London. 

"  Arkaway  All  desembir  4  1836 
**0  deer  jordgel  doant  Blear  wot  nobdy  ses — i  mean  in  regards  of 
yew  and  me.  Hooewer  told  yew  i  ad  Gev  up  al  my  Old  frends  on 
acount  of  mastir  bean  left  so  Imense  fortynat  tel  em  with  my  cumplymens 
they  ar  Grate  fibers — partickly  yewrself,  wich  i  wooden t  Giv  yew  up  on 
no  acount  watsoevver*  The  fact  is  sins  leving  lunnun  &  turning  cuntry 
squires  at  Arkaway  All  we  avent  ad  time  to  think  of  nobdy  but  usselvs 
But  now  we  ar  geting  a  litel  Strait  givs  me  time  to  think  of  Cruked 
lane,  deer  jordge  i  supose  yew  ar  their  atil,  wich  tho  a  underd  &  20 
lung  mile  from  yewr  afecshonat  friend  Bleav  me  i  shal  never  seas  to  luv 
yew  like  a  Tin  bruther,  &  yew  may  allys  count  uppon  me  as  yewr 
farther  &  muther.  But  deer  Jordge,  ope  yew  will  excuse  me  Lending 
yew  them  5  pound  as  you  spoke  about  &  so  now  to  more  Plessanter  sub- 
jex,  as  i  am  sure  yew  wil  be  ankshus  to  no  ow  we  ar  Goin  on  hearabouts. 
"  Arkaway  All  is  a  verry  difrant  plase  to  wot  mister  Robbins  maid  it 
out.  in  the  fust  plase  the  park  aint  no  park  at  al  but  nothink  but  a  Big 
meddow,  with  instid  of  lots  of  dear  is  fild  with  nothink  but  Cheap.  Ass 
for  the  bestate  bean  lung  sillybrated  for  its  magnyfishant  timbar,  that 
was  a  Lung  wile  ago,  for  the  last  perpryaters  Cut  down  evrythink  (xept 
their  own  xpenses)  &  havnt  Left  so  much  as  a  stik  standing,  xept 
2  or  3  ded  ligdum  vitys  in  frunt  of  the  ous.  Owevver  thats  nu think,  as 
master  and  me  has  Planted  sum  thowsans  of  oke  saplins  wich  wil 
be  Growd  up  in  the  coarse  of  a  underd  ear  or  so.  Then  in  regard  of  the 
Rivver-like  peace  of  warter  in  frunt  of  the  ous,  it  has  turnt  out  to  be 
nuthink  but  a  kanel,  wich  i  asure  yew  mastir  was  verry  much  Cut  up 
wen  fust  he  sea  it,  &  the  cassel-like  heddyfis  a  crownin  the  summat 
of  the  naybring  ill,  is  wat  do  yew  think  the  Vilige  workus,  wear  the 
old  men  &  wimmin  ar  allys  anging  out  ther  aherts  and  shimmees  jest  in 
frunt  of  our  drawin  rume  windys.  In  1  thing  mistir  Robbins  was  Rite 
anuff  ware  he  sed  the  manshun  xibits  sampls  of  the  difrant  Rains  from 
Alizzabetb  downards,  for  tru  anuff  theirs  not  a  rume  in  the  ous  but  rains 
in  like  a  showr  bath.  O  Jordge  !  yew  newer  By  a  bestate  a  underd  & 
20  mile  from  ome  on  the  bare  wird  of  a  hawkshoneer !  a  litel  Liesense 
is  no  dout  alowabl  in  sech  cases  but  sech  cdnduck  as  that  is  Realy  Goin 
too  far. 
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"But  to  precede  as  folows,  namely  jew  no  mastir  tuk  to  evry  think, 
wishing  to  keep  up  the  dignaty  of  a  cuntry  squire  wich  bean  is  1st 
apeerants  in  that  karacktir  in  coarse  he  felt  hisself  rather  Strang*  But 
mastirs  no  foal,  so  acording  he  studded  is  part  by  going  to  al  the  plays 
with  cuntry  squires  in  em  a  month  afore  leving  lunnun,  so  that  wen  he 
apeerd  for  the  1st  time  at  Arkaway  vilige  in  Top  boots  &  lether  briches 
&  a  P  grene  cote  &  a  wite  at  St  kid  gluys  &  a  dubbel  barel  gun  in  his 
and,  he  quite  asstonisht  the  nativs.  Amungst  uther  things  that  he  tuk 
too  was  a  pak  of  ounds,  &  it  was  agrede  that  i  shood  be  his  unter  &  my 
brother  Dik  and  Abram  wiper  ins.  Acording  we  consultd  the  Brittish 
sports  man,  a  coppy  of  wich  we  found  in  the  old  libery  (wich  was  tuk 
too' with  the  rest  of  the  fixtures)  &  sallyd  fourth  at  5  a  clok  the  next 
morning  for  Tallio  Spinny.  Our  pak  consisted  of  17  dogs  wich  cut  a 
verry  Bewtifull  apeerants  by  the  plantashun  side.  But  wood  yew  Blear, 
tho  mastir  ad  hadvatized  em  in  al  the  morning  and  hevening  papers  & 
sent  round  sirklers  to  al  the  nobbillty  gentery  &  publik  at  larg,  not 
a  sole  Maid  his  apeerants  at  the  randyvoo.  So  after  wating  2  ours  in 
the  cold,  and  much  adew  to  keep  the  dogs  out  of  the  wud,  &  nobdy 
cuming,  we  began  to  hopparate  usselvs.  The  dogs  was  sune  in  the  wud, 
&  Plasing  myself  as  untsman  on  the  top  of  a  gate  post  i  sune  sea  a  fine 
jak  air  run  Rite  acros  the  road.  In  coarse  i  tantivvid  with  al  my  mite, 
but  wood  yew  bleav  not  a  dog  Cood  i  get  to  ster.  then  i  cald  to  Dik  my 
bed  wip  to  begin  wipen  on  em,  wich  he  did  as  ard  as  he  cood  lay  on,  & 
Abram  the  same,  &  sech  a  nise  yew  newer  ear.  But  devl  a  1  wood 
stir  after  the  air  &  so  we  was  forct  at  Last  to  giv  in.  We  tride  2  or 
3  moor  wuds  with  the  same  Sucksess — that  is  non  at  al,  for  tho  they 
was  plenty  of  airs,  Rabit  em  !  the  dogs  hobjectd  to  Runnin  after  em. 
At  last  about  ten  a  clok  Seaing  sum  dear  in  a  park  mastir  Determind 
to  try  em  at  them  &  in  we  went.  Ear  1  or  2  yung  dogs  provd  gud 
game  and  run  the  stags  about  Famus,  but  most  on  em  stud  Stok  stil  & 
lukd  like  foals,  and  sune  after  a  gam  keper  cum  &  Horderd  master  of 
in  the  most  hinsalent  manor  &  am  sory  to  say  Threw  the  miss  reppri- 
sentashuns  of  this  himpertynant  skowndril  mastir  has  sins  got  Broild  in 
a  terabl  law  soot.  Retturning  ome  after  this  honfortynat  okurance,  we 
sea  a  Lot  of  red  cotes  by  the  side  of  Tallio  spinny  wich  at  1st  we  tuk  em 
for  the  yomanry  a  xersing.  But  after  mutewal  inquirys  on  Boath  sides, 
they  al  set  up  a  orse  laff  wich  so  afruntd  mastir  that  he  clapt  spirs  to  his 
Shetland  pony  &  galopt  of  as  fast  as  is  4  legs  cood  Cary  im,  me  and  Dik 
folowing  &  wisling  the  dogs  after  us,  sins  wich  tim  we  hay  quite  Gev 
up  unting  &  mastir  as  partid  with  is  ounds  by  Makeing  pressants  on 
em  to  al  his  frends  &  aquanetants. 

"  Our  Shu  ting  hasent  bean  moor  Lukky  nor  our  unting,  &  wood  yew 
Bleav  mastir  as  axualy  bean  puld  up  for  shuting  his  own  feasants,  the 
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reson  they  gev  was  B  caws  it  wasent  the  proper  sesun — ime  sure  anny 
Bow  strete  madgostrait  wood  hay  dismist  sech  a  Riddikkilus  case 
direckly.  But  owevver  the  fift  of  novemhir  is  Past  at  last,  &  we  may 
now  flare  away  with  bur  gunpouder  as  fast  as  we  Like.  Last  weak 
mastir  gev  wat  is  cald  a  Grand  Battoo,  on  wich  okashun  yung  mister 
Mack  Rory  (the  vilige  lawyer  mastirs  noo  chum,  as  has  under  tuk  to 
"hinnishiwait  him  into  al  the  sports  &  passtimes  of  a  cuntry  life,  &  gos 
out  a  Rideing  with  the  yung  ladys  &  helps  missis  in  her  cunservitary  & 
grene  ous)  hinvited  al  his  Trends  &  aquanetants,  &  was  Sucksesfull  anuff 
to  kil  evvery  air  and  fessant  on  the  hestate.  In  regard  of  fishing  we 
hav  not  bean  moor  Lukky :  for  wishing  to  kach  a  dish  of  wite  bate, 
menny  of  wich  we  sea  swiming  about  in  the  pond  beind  the  ous,  we 
Set  our  nets  akording  &  next  morning  Dru  out  2  of  the  Best  cart 
osses,  wich  had  honfbrtynatly  got  intangld  in  the  nets  &  Bean  drownded. 

"  Our  farming!  am  sory  to  ad  hasent  gon  on  so  wel  as  mit  expect, 
tho  mastir  &  me  Supperintends  evry  think*  For  instants  mastir 
aving  Maid  out  the  gras  plats  wood  akommydate  40  hed  of  catl,  we 
bort  em  akording  Namely  20  cows  &  20  buls  But  lammintibl  to  relate 
on  goin  into  the  feeld  next  morning  Found  10  of  the  buls  liing  ded  on 
the  grownd  &  the  Rest  so  bad  urt  as  was  obleeg  to  Stik  em.  The  same  of 
poltry,  namely  the  15  coks  fiting  and  kiling  1  another  jest  for  al  the 
wirld  like  wesminster  pit  &  missis  faneting  al  the  wile  &  tumbling  Slap 
into  the  pig  sestern. 

Saly  Dibs  is  hed  dary  made,  she  was  a  sad  Cowherd  at  fust,  but  now 
that  weve  had  al  there  orns  Sawd  of  she  manniges  capitol.  She  has  allreddy 
Maid  buter  and  custird,  and  is  how  atemting  grean  chese  by  a  reseat  as 
sumbdy  in  the  vilige  has  Gev  her,  wich  they  say  the  way  to  make  chese 
so  Bewtyfull  yaller  and  grean  is  to  Fead  the  cows  1  day  with  hay  & 
annuther  with  gras.  But  this  is  quite  a  secrit  so  deer  jordge  as  the  poit 
Shakspeer  says  mums  the  wird.  Deer  Jordge,  1  thing  i  must  tei  yew 
namely  mastir  an  me  has  hit  upon  a  noo  way  of  sheering  cheap,  wich 
the  old  way  we  found  verry  Trubblsum  &  coodent  do  it,  but  this  is  quite 
contrary  :  namely  instid  of  Sheering  off  in  the  fust^instants  we  Singes 
away  the  wul  with  sperrits  of  wine,  &  then  with  a  Smal  pare  of  sithers 
§nips  it  close  to  the  skin.  It  only  takes  about  a  pint  &  a  J  of  sperrits 
of  wine  to  ech  cheap,  &  is  so  simpl  that  the  yung  ladys  has  axualy  tuk 
J  the  flock  &  cut  em  out  in  the  shape  of  frensh  poodl  dog  lions,  &  turnt 
em  out  to  grase  under  the  drawin  rume  windys.  Yew  caint  think  ow 
Pastureal  they  luk ! 

"Yewr  old  chum  Abram  has  undertuk  the  garding  wich  is  in  a  sad 
plite,  the  pepel  befour  us  was  so  Untidy.  Only  fancy !  their  was  20 
strike  of  tatys  as  mastir  tuk  too  on  there  leving  &  after  Digging  the  garr 
ding  al  over  to  find  em  was  at  Lenth  diskuvvered  under  a  grate  eap 
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of  Dirt  in  1  corner.  Nasty  creturs !  ive  no  patients  with  em,  Allso  in, 
the  horchurd  menny  of  the  tres  ad  got  Grate  lumps  of  mud  stikin  on 
em.  But  Abram  sune  got  sum  sope  &  warter  &  washt  em  al  of,  & 
now  they  ar  begining  to  Luke  clene  &  tidy  agen.  He  begs  me  to  cum- 
plyment  yew  &  say  he  wood  hav  rote  hisself  but  is  Verry  bizzy  trance- 
planting  a  lot  of  anny  wals  Reddy  to  flour  agen  next  ear. 

"  Pleas  to  giv  my  Inclosd  to  yewr  cuk  made,  and  Bleav  me  to  be  deer 
Jeordge, 

Job  Nokes." 


THE  PAST  RACING  SEASON. 

Ik  reviewing  the,  past  season,  a  gleam  of  pleasure  sparkles  forth  uninter- 
rupted by  any  dark  or  mysterious  clouds. 

The  great  addition  of  pages  to  the  Racing  Calendar  in  the  N.S.  M.  at 
once  informs  us  of  the  increase  of  the  sport ;  and  the  names  of  several 
noblemen  and  gentlemen  new  to  the  turf,  give  promise  of  its  continuance. 
The  stakes  already  closed  have  been  more  liberally  subscribed  to  than 
heretofore,  and,  in  point  of  amount,  greatly  beyond  all  precedent. 

The  hunt  meetings,  at  the  commencement  of  the  year,  were  about  an 
average,  without  producing  any  effect  on  "  coming  events/' 

The  Catterick  Bridge  week  afforded  (as  it  always  does)  excellent 
sport — the  Duke  of  Cleveland  came  off  in  flying  colours  by  winning  the 
Two-year-old  Stakes  with  Henriade,  and  the  Claret  (thanks  to  Tommy 
Lye's  good  riding)  with  his  Leger  nag,  beating  Bee's  Wing  by  a  head, 
and  eight  others  easily.  Slashing  Harry  made  his  debut  at  this  meeting, 
and  defeated  a  little  field  in  superior  style,  to  the  great  delight  of  Mr. 
Skipsey,  who  thought  he  possessed  the  best  youngster  in  the  north,  and 
it  was  not  until  the  Thursday  in  the  Doncaster  week  that  he  was  con- 
vinced of  his  mistake. 

Passing  over  the  other  provincial  meetings  as  of  but  slight  interest 
beyond  the  moment,  I  arrive  at  the  Newmarket  Craven,  where  Red- 
shank won  the  Trial  (the  Craven)  race  eleverly,  and  took  an  outside 
place  in  the  odds  for  the  Leger  in  consequence. 

The  Riddlesworth,  although  not  a  betting  race,  was  rendered  highly 
interesting  by  the  appearance  of  the  crack  Derby  favourite,  who  won  so 
easily,  that  despite  "  honest  John's"  opinion  as  to  his  form  for  "  the  hill," 
the  result  was  looked  upon,  barring  accidents,  as  a  certainty  by  the 
Jersey  party.  Muezzin  was  fortunate  enough  to  meet  two  worse 
wretches  than  himself  for  the  Tuesday's  Riddlesworth,  but  his  real 
qualifications  were  so  palpable  that  he  retrograded  in  the  Derby  odds 
immediately  after  winning,    Mr.  Ridsdale  having  tried  Ebherstou  to  be 
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"something  out  of  the  common,  and  standing  in  with  the  Squire,  made  a 
good  beginning  by  getting  on  at  40,  30,  25,  and  20  to  1  for  the  "Derby 
previous  to  the  Column  race,  the  result  of  which  placed  Ebberston  at  8  to 
1,  and  second  favourite  for  the  great  Epsom  race. 

The  First  Spring  meeting  was  in  every  respect  a  brilliant  affair.  The 
2,000  guineas  was  speculated  upon  to  an  immense  extent ;  both  horses 
:(for  the  betting  was  confined  to  two)  being  supported  with  something  like 
old  fashioned  spirit.  Bay  Middleton  won  by  barely  a  neck  and  rose  a 
point  for  the  Derby,  and,  to  prove  the  good  judgment  of  the  Newmarket 
knowing  ones,  they  made  Elis  first  favourite  for  the  Doncaster  St.Leger. 
The  Portland  Handicap  brought  out  Sheet  Anchor  in  improved  form 
by  his  defeating  Hornsea,  Birdlime,  &c,  in  a  canter.  There  were  many, 
and  good  judges  too,  who  thought  this  race  "a  mistake" — if  it  was  so,  it 
was  only  as  regarded  the.  winner,  for  the  rest  held  the  same  form  during 
the  summer  as  their  places  awarded  them  in  this  popular  race.  The 
1,000  guineas  stakes  went  into  the  pocket  of  that  good  and  quiet 
sportsman,  Mr.  Houldsworth,  without  affording  (as  the  race  usually  does) 
any  criterion  for  the  Oaks  betting.  I  merely  mention  the  rich  300 
guinea  stakes  to  show  that  a  moderate  animal  in  strong  work,  over  "a 
long  course,  is  always  safer  to  back  than  a  more  speedy  one  short  of 
work;  and  I  think  I  shall  not  be  singular  in  my  opinion  when  I  say, 
Lord  Exeter  generally  sends  his  horses  to  the  post  too  fleshy. 

The  Newmarket  Stakes  were  won  by  ahead  by  Muezzin  beating  Taishteer 
and  three  others.  The  winner  and  second  horse  were  so  near  together 
at  the  finish,  that  the  spectators  cried  out  i*  a  dead  heat!"  Immediately 
after  this  race  20  to  1  against  the  two  was  offered  for  the  Derby* 

Chester  boasted  this  year  of  the  best  Handicap  of  the  whole  season, 
viz.,  the  Tradesmen's  Cup,  for  which  twenty-seven  horses  were  handi- 
capped, eighteen  accepted  and  fj 'teen  ran.  The  betting  too  was  remark- 
ably brisk  on  this  well  arranged  race,  and  Tan  worth,  by  being  kept  at 
work  during  the  winter,  was  better  prepared  than  most  horses  are  at  this 
early  period  for  country  races,  and  won  cleverly.  Trapball  made  quite  a 
game  of  his  two  antagonists  for  the  Dee  Stakes ;  and  the  Queen  of 
Trumps  won  the  Stand  Cup  in  her  usual  easy  manner.  The  Two-year- 
old  Stakes  brought  out  an  amazing  fine  colt  of  Mr.  Bowers,  named  Lord 
Stafford,  who  cut  his  opponents  down  in  first  rate  style,  and,  notwith- 
standing a  subsequent  defeat,  he  is  strongly  fancied  for  the  Derby  by  his 
immediate  party. 

The  Second  Spring  Newmarket  would  have  escaped  my  notice  but  for 
the  old  501.  Plate,  generally  the  last  race  from  which  the  knowing  one's 
judge  of  the  respective  merits  of  the  Epsom  nags.  Redshank  won  so 
easily,  and  against  what  at  the  time  was  considered  a  good  field,  that  12 
to  1  was  taken  about  his  winning  the  Leger — these  odds  were  taken 
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snore  eagerly  from  the  fact  of  Lord  Berners's  colt  being  beaten  only  two 
lengths  from  Bay  Middleton  and  Elis  in  the  2,000  guineas;  whilst  in  this 
Plate  he  was  a  bad  fourth. 

The  Liverpool  Craven,  like  all  meetings  that  hold  out  the  inducement 
of  "  public  money"  to  be  added,  was  well  attended,  and  the  sport  first 
rate.  General  Chasse  was  again  in  force  for  the  Tradesmen's  Cup, 
which  he  again  won.  TrapbalTs  beating  Locomotive  for  the  Leger, 
reduced  the  odds  from  20toltol0tol,  and  the  Welshmen  began  to 
talk  of  again  winning  the  Leger. 

Dec.  14, 1836.  UtfCM  Tob Y. 

(To  be  continued,) 


THE  WHITE  HAT. 

A  sketch  of  a  Paddington  Coachman* s  conversation. 

So  the  gentleman  puts  on  master's  'At,  and  says  he,  "  haw  dye  think 
I  looks  in  a  white  'At?"  "  Why,"  says  master,  "  you  looks  very  like  a 
man  I  knew  once  of  the  name  of  Moore."  Cause  you  see,  I  lived  at 
that  time  with  a  gentleman  of  the  name  of  Browne,  who  kept  a  couple 
of  nice  horses  and  a  dennet,  only  one  on  'em  was  a  regular  miller,  if  so 
be,  you  went  nigh  unto  him  in  the  stable,  without  his  knowing  who  you 
was ;  for  one  day  master  goes  down  to  Finchly,  to  see  an  old  gentleman, 
what  had  two  daughters,  one  on  'em  was  a  nice  black-eyed  little  girl — 
and  he  sends  me  to  the  Greyhound,  at  Hendon,  close  by  the  church,  to 
tell  'em  to  have  a  beef  steak  and  oyster  sauce  by  the  time  we  corned 
back,  he  was  a  rare  chap  for  oysters,  and  they  were  a  coming  well  in, 
though  I  can't  just  recollect  whether  it  was  September  or  October, 
though  you  may  be  sure  it  warn't  in  July  or  August,  'cause  there  never 
is  no  oysters,  except  when  the  month  have  got  an  h'ar  in  it ;  so  when 
I  comes  to  Finchly  I  sees  master  a  walking  on  the  lawn  with  one  of  the 
young  tits,  a  looking  so  Samy  Andrews,  that  no  one  would  have  thought 
he  knew  what  a  beef  steak  was  made  of,  and  I'd  just  a  told  him 
I  had  done  has  h'ed  a  tolled  me,  when  up  comes  the  little  fat  punchy 
chap,  what  was  the  gentleman  on  the  house,  and  says  he  to  my  master, 
though  he  was  so  much  out  of  breath  he  could'nt  well  speak,  but 
says  he,  a  gasping  at  every  word,  to  my  master  says  he,  "  that  ere, 
Mr.  Browne,  is  a  terrible  'orse  what  you've  got."  "  Why  he  an't  a 
'orse,"  says  my  master  a  looking  green,  "  he's  a  'unter,"  for  master 
always  loved  a  joke,  only  I  a'nt  a  told  you  the  best  joke  yet.  "  I  don't 
know,"  says  the  gentleman  what  owned  the  house  and  was  father  of 
the  little  black-eyed  girl  master  was  Samy  Andrews  on,  u  I  don't 
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know/'  says  lie,  "  the  rights  on't,  whether  he  be  properly  an  'one,  or  an 
'unter,  oran  'unter,  or  an 'orse;  but  I  knows  he've  a  broken  two  of 
my  footboy's  ribs,  and  it's  the  most  ungenteelest  thing  to  bring  a 
wishous  'unter,  what  so  soon  as  our  Bill  goes  to  tie  him  up,  makes 
no  more  to  do,  but  takes  one  of  his  hind  fists  and  gives  him 
such  a  punch,  as  sends  'em  clean  over  the  water  bucket,  right 
into  the  corn  bin."  Now  what  do  you  think  my  master  said  ? — why 
says  he,  without  a  laughing,  only  just  giving  a  sly  look  at  me— 
why,  says  he,  "  he  does  kick  'ard  sometimes."  Only  that  was'nt  what  I 
was  a  going  to  tell,  for  as  I  said  the  gentleman  puts  on  masters  'At  and, 
says  he,  "  how  d'ye  think  I  looks  in  a  white  'At  V*  "  Why,"  says  mas- 
ter, "  you  looks  very  like  a  man  I  knew  once  of  the  name  of  Moore/' 
being  as  how  that  was  afore  I  drove  the  Paddington  Short,  while  I  was 
along  of  a  gentleman  of  the  name  of  Browne,  what  kept  two  nice 
'orses  and  a  dennet,  though  one  on'em  was  an  oldish  'orse,  as  a  little 
rum  looking  fellow  they  called  Lord  Kilgooseberrys  want'd  to  get  hold 
on,  to  go  along  with  a  pack  of  muggers  they'd  a  got  in  Surrey ;  so  he 
cont'd  to  master,  and  master  tells  me  to  bring  'en  out,  and  1  brings  'en 
out,  looking  like  a  bit  of  genuine  velvet,  all  along  of  h 'an  to  my  and 
tea  kettle,  for  master  always  fed  'ot,  and  the  little'un  picks  up  first  one 
leg  and  then  t'other — and  says  be  to  master,  "  I  wants  an  'orse  to  go." 
"  Well,"  says  master,  "so  help  me  Bob's  honour,  that  ere  h'annimal  afore 
you  is  what  you  may  call  an  'orse,  and  if  I  was  to  see  my  own  father  a 
coming  down  that  ere  'ill,  as  tired  as  a  cat  and  as  lame  as  a  dog,  he 
should'nt  get  on  his  back  unless  he  gived  me  ninety-five  guineas."  Well 
with  that  Kilgooseberrys  takes  another  look  at  'em,  and  says  he,  "  why 
you  sees,  Mr.  Browne,  I  don't  care  about  the  price  of  the  'orse  if  so  be 
the  'orse  will  suit  me,  only  I  wants  an  'orse  to  go,  and  your'n  have  got 
such  a  big  head."  Well  master  was  real  vexed  at  such  an  h  object  a 
running  down  of  his  cattle,  and  says  he,  "  he  don't  go  on  his  head  do  he? 
at  least  if  he  do,  he  didn't  ought  to  it,"  for  he  seed  the  little  fellow 
wanted  to  back  out  if  he  could;  so  the  chap  opens  the  'orse's 
mouth,  but  I  knowed  his  teeth  was  clean  enough  cause  master  allowed 
plenty  of  Bath  brick,  and  after  he  a  opened  the  'orse's  mouth  he  shaked 
his  'ead  and  says  he,  "  he's  a  got  very  long  teeth."  Well  I  thought  I 
should  a  busted,  for  master  says,  without  a  moving  never  a  muscle  of 
his  face  says  he,  "  I  tell  you  what,  my  lord,  if  you  want's  'em  to  go  they 
must  have  length  somewhere,  and  I  am  bless'd,  he  an't  a  got  it  nowhere 
else."  If  you'd  only  a  seed  how  comical  the  chap  looked  only  it  war'nt 
near  so  comical  as  that  ere  story  I  am  a  telling  you,  about  the  gentleman 
what  puts  on  masters  'At  and  says  he,  "  how  dye  think  I  looks  in  a  white 
'At}"  for  you  see  master  was  a  paiticular  man  about  his  'At,  and  it 
war'nt  a  city  white,  nor  it  war'nt  a  Joliffe,  and  it  had'nt  a  green  turn  up 
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inside  like  old  John  Jorrocks's  Sunday  one,  nor  though  the  brim  did'nt 
come  a  curl,  you  couldnt  say  it  was  flattish ;  it  was  the  sort  of  a  twixt  a 
tile  and  a  thatch  you  see,  only  it  war'nt  of  that  'ere  brown  colour  with  a 
long  pile  felt,  they  wears  about  the  Bank,  nor  was  it  that  ere  flash  kind 
of  thing  you  sees  the  young  ones  sport,  but  you  understands  what  I  means, 
it  was  a  white  'At ;  so,  as  I  said,  the  gentleman  puts  on  masters  'At  and 
says  he,  "  how  dye  think  /  looks  in  a  white  'At?"  "  Why,"  says  master, 
"  you  looks  very  like  a  man  I  knew  once  of  the  name  of  Moore,"  with 
that  the  gentleman  says.  "  His  name  was  Moore  was  it  ?"  which  was 
funny  enough,  for  you  see  when  I  brushed  master's  'At,  1  see  as  how  the 
maker's  name  was  Moore,  what  lives  in  Bond  Street,  only  it  war'nt 
Savory,  Moore,  and  Davidson — that  keeps  the  Physick  Shop,  cause  I 
know'd  him  well  enough,  being  I  drove  job  to  him,  when  I  worked  for 
George  Hodgkinson  in  Bury  street,  Bloom  sbury,  and  one  day  I  takes 
him  to  the  back  of  the  Tower  through  the  Minories,  and  down  by  where 
I  dare  say  you've  heard  on,  a  place  they  calls  Rag- fair,  to  one  of  them 
shipping  wharfs,  and  he  calls  me,  and  says  he,  u  I  want's  your  'davy 
for  they  was  an  h'invoicing  lots  of  his  physicks  what  he'n  never  a  se'ed 
and  was  all  scurious,  but  that  'ere  war'nt  the  Moore  what  made  master's 
'At,  but  him  they  calls  Bicknell  and  Moore,  what  lives  at  the  corner  of 
Piccadilly  nearly  opposite  the  Egyptian  Hall ;  though  when  I  lived  with 
Mr.  Browne  he  always  had  a  hen  lobster  for  sauce,  a  proper  gentleman 
he  was,  and  kept  two  nice  horses  and  a  dennet  built  by  Adams,  none  of 
your  Moor  fields  consarns,  all  cream  colour  and  red  paint,  but  a  well  turned 
out  affair  that  a  servant  could  be  proud  of;  however,  when  we  went  down 
to  Finchly,  master  was  used  to  do  three  and  ninepence  a  side,  cause 
sometimes  he  drove  the  nice  black  eyed  girl,  what  he  expected  to  be 
harnessed  to,  only  it  war'nt  no  go  all  along  of  old  Dun  putting  in  a  real 
wooden  one,  which  was  a  pity,  for  to  my  mind  she  was  just  the  woman, 
to  look  after  a  snug  place,  if  you'd  only  a  se'ed  her,  with  her  crimson 
gown,  black  velvet  spencer,  white  satin  'at,  long  h'ostrich  feathers, 
yellow  boots,  and  such  a  dickey,  but  when  old  Dun  giv'd  us  the  Putney 
drudge,  master's  young  woman  would  take  the  ribbons,  after  they  got 
off  the  stones,  well  she  wipt  him  over  the  head,  and  hits  'em  over  the 
tail,  and  flips  him  here  and  there  and  everywhere,  that  she  thought  she 
could  find  a  raw,  but  'twas  all  no  manner  worse  than  no  use,  she  could 
get  no  go  out  of  him;  presently  she  begins  to  get  warm,  and  she  jerks  at 
his  mouth  and  stst  stst  sts — pitching  the  silk  in  without  being  able  to 
get  him  to  simmer.  At  last  she  hits  him  five  or  six  quitters  with  the 
crop,  and  says  she,  "  sts  go  along  or  I'll  cut  your  soul  out,  do  you  think 
I  stole  you  ?"  Well  this  time  I  looks  at  my  master,  a  riglar  queer  go, 
war'nt  it,  but  not  half  so  good  as  that  ere  go  I'm  a  telling  you,  of  the 
gentleman  that  put  on  master's  'At,  and  says  he,  how  d'ye  think  I  looks 
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in  a  white'  At.  "  Why,"  says  master, "  you  looks  very  like  a  man  I  knew 
once  of  the  name  of  Moore."  With  this  the  gentleman  says.  "  His 
name  was  Moore  was  itV  "Yes,"  says  master,  "only  I  did'nt  mean 
that,  but  you  remind  me  that  he  had  a  brother  who — talking  of  that,  sir, 
did  you  ever  hear  that  Mr.  Kean  the  'actor  had  two  mothers,  which  is  a 
curious  coincidence,  though  I  can't  say  I  ever  heard  'tell  of  any  other 
gentleman  what  has  more  nor  one,  but  there's  no  saying,  for  I  don't 
know  rightly  who  my  own  father  was,only  mother  was  Squire  Jones's  house- 
keeper, and  perhaps  you  may'nt  believe  me,  but  so  help  my  bob's  honour, 
I  was  twice  as  big  before  I  went  to  live  with  Mr.  Browne,  though  I  can't 
say  I  was'nt  no  taller — than  I  am  now — for  at  Mr.  Browne's  I  looked 
after  a  dennet  and  two  nice  'orses — afore  master  sold  e'm  at  the  repository 
in  Martin's-lane ;  a  nice  place  that  'ere  Martin's-lane,  with  such  an  'op 
every  Friday  night — and  one  night  I  remembers  I  come'd  out  a  good 
deal  better  breeched  than  I  went  in,  for  a  nice  young  woman  comes  up 
and  sets  down  along  side  of  me,  and  says  she,  "  1  beg  pardon,  sir,  but  I 
incommode  you."  "  Not  a  bit,"  says  I  "  for  she  was  the  genteelestis  looking 
creature  you  ever  clap't  eyes  on,  "So,"  says  she,  "  there  are  a  good  many 
people  in  the  room  to  night," — and  I  says,  "  1  dare  say  they  teases  near 
an  hundred,"  for  you  gets  nothing  but  scald,  and  we  went  on  about  one 
thing  and  another — until  she  says  to  me,  "  Im  afraid  I'm  taking  a  liberty 
with  you,  sir."  "  Not  in  the  least,  ma'am,"  says  I — but  whisling  Billy,  if 
she  warn't  tho*,  for  I  feels  her  hand  in  my  pocket  a  taking  out  the  only 
half  crown  what  I'd  a  got — homsomever  I  never  lets  on,  but  keeps  my 
eye  on  where  she  put  it  to,  and  as  soon  as  she  takes  out  her  hand  I  puts 
my  five  fingers  into  her  pocket,  and  when  they  was  there  I  takes  all  I 
could  hold,  cause  I  did'nt  wish  to  expose  her,  and  what  do  you  suppose  I 
got,  though  I  wished  her  good  night,  and  bought  a  brush  afore  I  looked, 
why  I  had  got  a  half  sovereign,  two  half-crown  pieces,  three-pence  half- 
penny, a  silver  thimble  and  a  bit  of  ginger — no  it  warn't  a  bit  of  ginger, 
'twas  two  bits  of  orice  root,  to  make  her  breath  smell  sweet.  Now  was'nt 
that  a  prime  start? — but  it  a'nt  such  a  prime  one  as  what  I'm  a  telling 
you,  after  the  gentleman  puts  on  master's  'At,  says  he,  "  how  d'ye  think 
I  looks  in  a  white  'At?"  "  Why,"  says  master,  "you  looks  very  like  a 
man  I  knew  once  of  the  name  of  Moore." — Oh  you  said,  sir,  you  wanted 
to  be  put  down  at  the  Yorkshire  Stingo. — "  With  that  the  gentleman 
says  his  name  was  Moore  was  UV — If  your  a  coming  this  way  again 
sir,  I  shall  be  happy  to  give  you  a  lift-*-"  Yes,"  says  master,  "only  I 
did'nt  mean  that," — cause,  your  such  a  very  pleasant  gentleman  to  have 
along  side  of  one,  we  ha'nt  a  got  a  cad,  perhaps  you  can  manage  without, 
thankee  sir — "  but  you  remind  me  he  had  a  brother,  who" — you  hav'nt 
a  put  your  foot  in  the  puddle,  sir,  have  you  ? — for  it  would  be  a  pity  you, 
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LOCOMOTIVE. 
Painted  by  Me.  Snow,  of  Newcastle-upon-Tyne,  engraved  by  R.  Parr, London, 

To  start  the  leading  sports  with  an  even  hand,  we  eminence  the  year 
with  a  racing  as  well  as  a  hunting  subject,  by  giving  a  portrait  of  that 
good  stout  running  horse  "  Locomotive,"  bestrode  by  that  good,  but  not 
very  handsome,  jockey  Tommy  Lye.  Locomotive,  though  he  has  run  in 
the  name  of  Dawson,  his  trainer,  was  bred  by,  and  is  the  property  of, 
Thomas  Emerson  Headlam,  Esq.,  of  Jesmond  Dene,  near  Newcastle- 
upon-Tyne,  and  is  by  Waverley,  out  of  Minima,  by  Election,  out  of 
Leopold ine,  by  Walton — Cressida,  by  Whiskey. 

He  made  his  debut  at  the  York  Spring  Meeting,  1835,  in  a  sweep- 
stakes of  30  sovs.  each,  10  ft.  for  two  year  olds,  eighteen  subs,  but  was 
not  placed. 

At  Doncaster  he  won  a  sweepstakes  of  20  sovs.  each,  for  two  year 
olds,  thirty- three  subs.,  beating  Vesper,  f.  by  Muiey,  out  of  Bequest, 
and  four  others  not  placed. 

1836.  Locomotive  ran  second  for  the  Spring  St.  Leger  stakes  at 
Liverpool,  Trapball  being  first  and  Luther  third. 

At  the  Liverpool  July  meeting  he  won  the  St.  Leger  stakes,  beating 
Snyders,  Whaley,  and  three  others  not  placed. 

At  Doncaster,  Locomotive  started  for  the  Great  St.  Leger  Stakes,  but 
Was  not  placed ;  he  is,  however,  generally  allowed  to  have  been  either 
third  or  fourth ;  and  but  for  a  mistake,  with  regard  to  the  instructions  to 
the  jockey,  would  in  all  probability  have  been  more  forward*  As  it  was, 
he  ran  stoutly  without  distress. 

On  the  Friday  of  the  same  meeting,  he  ran  third  for  the  Scarborough 
stakes,  Zebetta  and  Wedge  being  first  and  second. 

At  Heaton  Park,  Locomotive  won  a  purse  of  50  sovs.,  given  by  the 
own  and  neighbourhood  of  Bury,  added  to  a  sweepstakes  of  10  sovs.  each, 
a.  ft.  eleven  subs,  beating  Eva,  Vesper,  and  three  others. 

The  next  day  he  won  the  gold  cup,  value  200  sovs.,  given  by  the 
town  of  Manchester,  added  to  a  handicap  sweepstakes  of  20  sovs.  each, 
h.  ft.,  and  5  only  if  declared,  twenty-seven  subs.,  ten  of  whom  paid  only 
6  sovs.  each,  beating  Catharina,  Confederate,  Giovanni,  Mundig,  Lady 
de  Gros,  Jupiter,  Turban,  Longinus,  and  Hampton. 

At  the  Carlisle  meeting,  Locomotive  performed  a  horse  minuet,  alias 
walked  over  for  a  10  sovs.  sweepstakes,  with  20  added,  by  the  members 
for  the  eastern  division  of  the  county,  three  subs. 

He  likewise  won  the  gold  cup,  beating  Zohrab,  Miss  Lora,  and  Inhe* 
ritor;  and  His  Majesty's  plate  of  100  gs.,  beating  Zohrab  again. 

Locomotive  is  a  remarkable  good  constitutioned  horse;  bears  travelling, 
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change  of  water,  forage,  &c.  better  than  most  horses ;  and  is  a  fine 
tempered,  good  couraged  animal.  He  is  in  the  Portland  handicap  this 
year,  for  which,  being  favourably  weighted  (6st.  131b.),  we  presume  he 
will  go,  and  we  hope  he  will  bear  it  off  for  his  worthy  and  spirited  owner. 
The  painting  from  which  this  engraving  is  taken,  was  done  when  the 
horse  was  two  years  old,  consequently  there  is  not  that  clear  and  full 
developement  of  form  and  muscle  that  is  discernible  in  horses  of  maturer 
years. 


We  cannot  help  referring  with  gratification  to  the  flourishing  state  of  the 
chase,  as  exhibited  by  our  annual  list  of  hounds  in  the  present  number. 
Foreigners  must  look  with  amazement  on  the  number  of  hunting  esta- 
blishments in  Great  Britain,  and  their  astonishment  Would  be  increased 
could  any  estimate  be  formed  of  the  attendant  expense  on  each  pack,  and 
the  amount  of  money  they  cause  to  be  circulated.  We  trust  that  the  list 
may  never  be  diminished.  When  upon  this  subject,  we  may  be  per- 
mitted to  follow  in  the  steps  of  our  predecessor,  who  at  this  festive  season 
was  in  the  habit  of  making  a  philanthropic  appeal  to  the  followers  of  the 
chase,  on  behalf  of  the  huntsmen  and  servants  of  the  pack.  Their  la- 
bour, and  their  services,  are  too  well  known  and  appreciated  by  sports- 
men to  need  any  exposition  from  us ;  and  we  feel  assured,  that  having 
called  their  attention  to  the  point,  we  may  leave  them  to  their  generous 
consideration,  without  further  comment. 

The  year  closed  with  the  same  watery  character  that  it  bore  through- 
out. Perhaps  a  more  cheerless  twelvemonth  was  never  spent.  Rain, 
rain,  rain !  from  beginning  to  end,  occasionally  diversified  by  a  fall  of 
snow,  or  a  hurricane.  In  the  north  of  England,  and  parts  of  Scotland, 
they  have  had  three  or  four  falls  of  snow  already,  none  of  which  however 
were  of  long  duration.  On  the  morning  of  the  29th  of  November  the 
entire  south  of  England  was  visited  by  a  most  devastating  hurricane, 
which  blew  down  houses  and  uprooted  and  scattered  about  the  largest 
trees  like  garden  weeds.  During  the  storm,  as  Mr.  Drake's  hounds 
were  returning  home  through  Shelswell-park,  the  horsemen  were  passing 
beneath  a  large  elm  tree,  when  an  arm  was  suddenly  broken  off  by  the 
wind.  It  struck  down  two  of  the  horses,  and  one  of  them,  a  valuable 
horse,  ridden  by  Mr.  G.  Foster,  of  the  Cross-keys,  Bicester,  had  its  back 
broken,  and  was  killed  on  the  spot.  Mr.  Foster  was  also  much  hurt, 
but  providentially  not  dangerously.  The  other  horse  was  much  injured, 
and  is  not  expected  to  live,  but  the  rider,  G.  Heritage,  also  happily 
escaped  without  serious  injury.    In  Lord  Digby's  Park  at  Sherborne,  oaks 
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of  centuries  growth  were  demolished,  and  indeed  throughout  the  wholo 
of  the  southern  district  the  storm  acted  in  the  most  determined  and  im- 
partial manner.  The  parks  of  London  and  Kensington  Gardens  suffered 
sadly.  In  spite  of  the  elements,  however,  hounds  generally,  during  the 
past  month  have  had  excellent  sport,  though  the  country  has  heen  aw- 
fully heavy,  and  in  many  parts  under  water.  On  the  day  of  the  huri- 
cane,  Mr.  Drax's  hounds,  of  Charborough  Park,  Dorsetshire,  having 
travelled  into  Somersetshire  for  the  five  days'  hunting  in  the  Mendip 
country,  kindly  granted  them  by  Mr.  Hall,  had  one  of  the  very  best  runs 
they  ever  enjoyed. 

They  met  at  Longcross,  to  a  small  field,  owing  to  the  tempestuous  state 
of  the  morning, — found  at  Cranmore-plantations,  when  from  the  want 
of  scent  they  came  to  a  check  at  Dean-bottoms,  where  they  received  in- 
telligence of  the  fox's  being  seen  going  to  Monk's- wood,  but  not  hitting 
him  off  they  proceeded  to  Asham,  where  they  speedily  got  on  the  line, 
and  hunting  up  to4)ira,  the  whole  pack  went  gallantly  away  at  his  brush, 
the  fox  pointing  for  Mells-park,  and  on  to  Cranmore-plantations,  sinking 
the  hill  by  Dean-bottom  to  South -hill,  by  Chester-blade,  on  to  Maize- 
down,  descending  into  the  beautiful  vale  of  Evercreech,  crossing  it  for 
Piile,  through  Easton-copse  to  Ditcheat-plantations,  pointing  for  Wraxall, 
where  they  changed  foxes,  at  four  o'clock,  after  having  covered  a  good 
eighteen  miles  of  country,  the  pace  throughout  being  quite  first  rate. 
Mr.  Drax  the  master  of  the  pack,  Mr.  Hall  master  of  the  Somersetshire 
hounds,  on  his  best  chestnut,  Captain  Sawbridge,  Mr.  Ingram,  and  the  ser- 
vants, alone  showed  at  the  end.  These  hounds  had  also  very  satisfactory 
sport  on  the  other  days  they  hunted  in  this  country,  and  the  party 
returned  to  Charborough,  highly  gratified  with  the  expedition,  and  the 
magnificent  entertainment  they  had  received  at  —  Tudway,  Esq.'s,  of 
"Wells,  the  master  of  a  celebrated  pack  of  harriers.  Since  their  return 
they  have  been  doing  very  well  in  their  own  country. 

On  the  15th  they  met  at  the  kennel  to  a  large  field,  including  Mr* 
Yeatman,  the  late  master  of  the  celebrated  Blackmore-vale  fox-hounds, 
Captain  Ryves,  Colonel  Pedlar,  Captain  Sawbridge,  Captain  Portman, 
F.  Henning,  Esq.  and  about  fifty  others.  They  found  immediately  at 
AYestley-wood,  the  fox  going  gallantly  away  for  Col- wood,  then  on  to 
Blox worth,  crossing  towards  Bere-wood,  a  cover  of  one  thousand  acres, 
where  the  hounds  were  stopped.  Found  again  in  Morden-park,  run 
through  the  gorse,  away  for  Hillier's-copse,  on  to  Old  Park,  where, 
being  headed,  the  fox  turned  by  Cocket-hiil,  skirting  Lobbetsbarrow^ 
pointing  as  if  for  West  Morden-moors,  when  turning  to  the  right,  he 
crossed  the  road  by  He  wish,  and  was  run  into  within  a  field  of  Col- wood 
— forty  minutes,  best  pace,  allowed  by  all  who  saw  it  to  be  most 
satisfactory. 
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/  17th; — A  bye-day.  Found  afc  Dowden's-gorse,  a  favourite  cover,-, 
one  in  which  Mr.  Drax  found  five  successive  times  last  season,  in  com- 
memoration of  which  he  presented  the  occupier  with  a  handsome  silver 
Cup.  Fox  broke  away,  crossing  Roke-farm  for  Bere  and  Kingston- 
down,  on  to  Whitchurch- plantations,  crossing  the  road  into  the  park  of'. 
the  Rev.  F.  Mitchell,  earring  a  beautiful  head  into  Milton-park- wood 
where  the  killing  pack  were  defeated  by  the  shades  of  night.  Racing 
pace  throughout,  particulary  over  the  downs. 

Mr.  Hall's  hounds  have  not  been  killing  so  many  foxes  lately  as 
heretofore,  though  the  sport  generally  has  been  very  fair.  The  esta- 
blishment— hounds,  horses,  and  men,  is  quite  first-rate*  Mr.  Portman 
has  had  some  excellent  runs,  and  a  better  season's  sport,  so  far,  than  any 
heretofore.  This  reminds  us  that  young  Atkins  (his  huntsman's  son), . 
who  formerly  whipped  in  to  this  pack,  and  afterwards  went  as  second 
horseman  to  Lord  Bentinck  in  Notts,  is  out  of  place,  and  from  his 
weight  (a  mere  feather),  hand,  nerve,  and  character,  is  well  worth  the . 
attention  of  any  one  wanting  a  nice  sharp  lad. 

"  The  Sporting  Sweep,"  immortalized  by  Mr.  Ackermann  in  the  first 
of  his  popular  "  Sporting  Anecdotes,"  has  been  disporting  himself  on  the 
lawn  at  Badminton  to  the  amusement  of  the  field  that  met  the  Duke  of 
Beaufort's  hounds.  A  west  country  paper  gives  the  following  amusing 
description  of  the  scene. 

On  Saturday  the  favourite  meet  took  place  on  the  lawn  in  front  of  Badminton- 
house,  and,  as  usual,  was  quite  a  show  day.    The  weather  being  fine,  there  was 
a  strong  muster  of  carriages  with  the  female  branches  of  the  neighbouring  gentry, 
and  amongst  the  horsemen  were  the  Duke  of  Beaufort,  the  young  Marquis  of 
Worcester,  the  Earl  of  Wilton,  Lord  Andover,  Lord  Seymour,  Mr.  C.  W. 
•  Ciodrington,  M.  P.,  Mr.  R.  B.  Hale,  M.  P.,  Mr.  Neeld,  M.  P.,  Mr.  Rarosden, 
M.  P.,  Captain  Boldero,  M.  P.  and  others,  comprising  altogether  a  well  ap- 
pointed field  of  three  hundred,  including  last,  though  not  least,  our  old  friend, 
"  the  Hunting  Sweep,"  who  was  received  with  warm  congratulations  by  all- 
present.     He  was  mounted  on  his  old  chesnut  horse,  with  a  white  face  and 
long  tail,  a  pad  for  a  saddle,  no  stirrups,  and  a  bridle  with  a  new  blue  front,  one 
of  the  distinguishing  chaiacteristics  of  the  hunt.    The  sweep  was  in  his  sooty, 
attire,  a  black  jacket  and  trousers,  with  his  biush  for  a  whip.     This  was  his  first 
appearance  for  some  time  past,  and  he  was  asked  why  he  had  so  long  absented 
himself?    "  Why,  gentlemen/'  said  he,  "  I  Will  explain  to  you  the  cause.    I 
have  not  hunted  since  the  late  duke's  death.     Peace  to  his  memory!    He  was  a 
duke  every  inch  of  him,  and  a  great  friend  to  me.    He  died  just  a  year  ago,  and 
J  have  been  in  mourning  ever  since.    I  was  so  grieved  at  his  loss,  that  I  had 
some  idea  of  giving  up  hunting  altogether,  but  folks  speak  so  well  of  the  present 
duke,  that  I  thought  I  would  come  and  pay  my  respects  to  him.     Besides,  I 
stood  by  him  in  days  of  yore,  before  he  was  a  duke,  and  seconded  his  nomina- 
tion for  the  connty,  and  got  him  into  the  Parliament  House,  too,  and  I  dare  say 
he  has  not  forgotten  me."    Just  at  this  moment,  the  duke  appeared  at  the  hall 
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door  to  greet  his  sporting  friends,  and  the  sweep  immediately  rode  forward, 
received  the  congratulations  of  his  Grace,  and  returned  them  by  placing  his 
brush  horizontally  in  front  of  his  hat,  a  la  militaire:  This  movement  brought  all 
the  ladies  and  other  inmates  in  the  house  to  the  windows,  whereupon  the  sweep 
jumped  up  on  his  nag,  and  stood  erect  upon  one  leg,  extending  the  other  in  the 
air,  holding  the  reins  in  one  hand,  and  holding  out  the  brush  with  the  other,  like 
a  flying  Mercury,  He  then  showed  his  skill  in  horsemanship  by  galloping 
round  the  circle  in  this  attitude,  amidst  the  waving  of  handkerchiefs,  and  to  the 
infinite  amusement  of  all  present. 

The  hurricane  seems  to  have  driven  us  entirely  into  the  West,  but 
from  the  northern  and  midland  counties  we  bave  very  good  accounts. 
At  Melton,  tbe  head  quarters  of  the  chase,  the  sport  for  the  last  fort- 
night, has  been  quite  first  rate,  and  we  have  a  return  of  excellent  runs 
with  Lord  Forester's  and  Mr.  Errington's  hounds,  out  of  which  we 
select  the  following  as  appearing  to  be  the  best. 

Dec.  5th. — Lord  Forester  at  Sproxton;  found  at  Coston-cover,  went 
away  at  a  merry  pace  past  Buckminster-park,  then  across  the  heath  for 
Pouton,  turned  to  the  left  and  went  direct  for  Stoke-pasture,  but  being 
hard  pressed,  went  direct  through  the  wood,  and  was  killed  near  the 
Three  Queens  in  one  hour  and  twenty  minutes, — good* 

12th. — Mr.  Errington  at  the  kennels ;  morning  frosty,  and  small 
field,  found  at  Cosington-gorse,  went  away  for  Six-hills,  but  turned  short 
back  to  the  cover  found  in,  then  went  for  Old  Dalby-wood,  Wartnaby- 
pits;  pug  now  faced  the  vale  and  went  for  Broughton,  crossed  the 
smite,  and  was  bending  his  course  for  Hose-gorse,  near  to  which  he  wa& 
killed  in  the  open  in  one  hour  and  twenty  minutes, — very  good. 

1 7th. — Mr.  Errington  at  Rollestone;  found  at  Glen-gorse,  had  a 
most  magnificent  run  of  fifty-five  minutes  to  Tilton-wood,  and  went  to 
ground  without  a  check, — very  good  indeed. 

19th.— Mr.  Erriegton  at  Brooksby ;  found  at  Cream-gorse,  and  after 
a  short  run  lost  our  fox ;  found  a  second  at  Gartree-hiU,  went  away 
towards  Ashby-pasture,  then  turned  and  went  direct  for  Borough,  then 
for  Somerby,  but  being  severely  pressed,  turned  short  back,  passed  Lees- 
thorpe,  and  made  for  the  cover  we  found  him  in,  but  which  he  was 
unable  to  reach,  being  finally  pulled  down  near  Little  Dalby,  in  fifty- 
four  minutes, — a  brilliant  run* 

Lord  Forester  had  also  a  good  hunting  run  from  Melton-spiny  of 
one  hour  and  twenty  minutes,  and  went  to  ground  at  Hose  Grange. 

In  Northamptonshire,  hounds  are  well  attended,  and  Mr.  Payne  is 
said  to  be  as  keen  as  a  man  can  be.    They  have  had  some  good  rune. 
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OXFORDSHIRE— MR.  DRAKE'S  COUNTRY. 

Mr.  Editor, 
In  this  neighbourhood  we  have  had  splendid  sport  with  the  fox  hounds-— 
lots  of  fun  and  amusement  in  the  way  of  steeple  chasing  and  hurdle 
racing;  and  on  Tuesday  last,  within  two  miles  of  our  hunting  boundary, 
our  sports  were  diversified  with  a  fight.  I  can  only  furnish  an  epitome 
of  some  of  the  gallant  runs  which  we  have  had,  since  to  enumerate  all 
would  occupy  more  time  than  I  can  spare,  and  too  many  of  your  pages. 
Putting  aside  altogether  the  many  excellent  cub-hunting  days,  I  shall 
commence  with  the  first  regular  day  of  the  season,  November  1st.  The 
meet  being  at  Charlton  village,  we  found  at  Crougton-gorse,  and  nut 
him  to  Middleton  Cheney,  where  he  went  to  ground.  After  a  short 
delay  we  bolted  him,  and  away  he  went  through  the  Thenford-gardenste 
Marston;  but  being  headed,  he  turned,  and  was  killed  between  Middleton 
Cheney  and  Chalcombe,  after  a  capital  chase  of  two  hours  and  twenty 
minutes :  every  face  beamed  with  gladness  at  so  good  a  beginning.  On 
the  5th,  met  at  Weston- peat-pit,  with  a  numerous  field — all  the  Heythrop 
men  being  out — found  at  Busby's-spiny,  and  away  Reynard  went  over 
several  fields  in  view  to  Frognest,  and  on  through  Bletcbington-wood 
to  Kirtlington,  in  the  direction  of  the  roundabout.  He  then  doubled 
back  to  Bletchington,  where  we  unfortunately  got  upon  the  heel  of  another 
fox.  We  followed,  however,  our  old  friend  to  Weston- wood,  where  we 
hit  on  him  directly,  pushed  him  out  at  the  west  end,  with  the  hounds 
close  to  his  brush,  and  after  a  rattling  gallop  for  thirty  minutes  from  the 
wood  without  a  check,  killed  him  near  the  Oxford  road  between  Islip 
and  Gosford.  On  the  following  Thursday,  the  11th,  went  to  Edgecett; 
unkennelled  a  fox  at  Finemore-hill,  and  ran  him  through  the  Claydon 
over  Sir  Harry's  Park,  by  Addington,  across  Horwood-fiield  to  Whaddon- 
chase;  when  a  storm  arising,  and  the  scent  failing,  he  was  given  up, 
after  having  afforded  an  excellent  run.  15th — Met  at  that  favourite 
place  Stratton  Audley ;  drew  Reeves's- gorse ;  and  after  some  delay,  and 
considerable  doubts  expressed  as  to  a  find,  from  the  continued  shooting  in 
this  cover,  the  enlivening  cry  of  "  Tally  ho  !"  settled  all  conjecture ;  away 
went  Reynard  across  Marsh-field,  turning  to  the  left  over  Pounden-hill, 
and  making  his  point  by  way  of  Chetwoode-house  to  Tingewiek-wood,  in 
which  he  found  a  temporary  shelter,  after  a  beautiful  burst  of  thirty 
minutes,  being  in  view  the  last  two  fields  from  the  cover.  Some  time 
was  consumed  in  the  wood  before  he  could  be  persuaded  to  quit  his 
asylum — at  length  away  he  went,  as  if  scorning  all  doubt  and  danger, 
and  apparently  making  for  Stowe,  through  Tingewick,  leaving  Water 
Stratford  to  the  left,  crossing  the  water  at  Ratcliffe.  Quitting  Bucking- 
ham in  the  direction  of  Padbury,  and  turning  to  the  left,  he  again 
fought  refuge  at  Burton-brake  j  but  his  effort*  to  bttfio  the  pack  were  in 
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vain — his  merciless  pursuers  could  not  be  eluded ;  and  thus  one  of  the 
best  of  the  brushtails  was  "catawampously  chawed  up" — as  Major  Hiram 
Biggs,  of  Kentucky,  wonld  say — after  one  of  the  most  sporting  and 
gallant  runs  ever  ridden  to.  From  the  find  to  the  finish,  the  time 
occupied  was  two  hours  and  twenty-five  minutes;  and  some  of  the 
Heythrop  gents  had  to  travel  upwards  of  thirty  miles  to  reach  home. 
This-  day's,  and  the  Whaddon-chase  run,  can  be  properly  appreciated 
only  by  those  who  know  the  two  countries. 

.  On  the  17th,  Gallows-bridge  was  the  place  of  meeting ;  but  a  glittering 
dawn  was  succeeded  by  a  gloomy  day.  The  hounds  were  turned  into 
the  covers  of  the  Marquis  of  Ghandos — once  destroyer  of  foxes,  but  the 
subsequently  strenuous  preserver  of  the  varmint.  A  fox,  which  proved 
to  be  a  lame  one,  was  started ;  but  in  a  few  minutes  the  poor  cripple 
received  a  cure  for  all  his  ailments,  in  Chinkle-wood,  through  the 
bustling  attentions  of  twenty  couple  of  sharp- fanged  hounds.  Tell  it  not 
in  Gath !  may  be  said ;  but  the  columns  of  the  N.  S.  M.  shall  tell  it  to 
the  world,  that  the  brave  fellow  had  been  deprived  of  a  leg,  and  other- 
wise mutilated,  by  the  trap  of  some  cold-blooded  fox-killer,  whom  nature 
had  intended  for  a  rat-catcher.  But  enough  of  this :  another  fox  was 
afterwards  started  in  the  covers  of  the  same  noble  marquis,  and  killed  in 
double  quick  time,  under  very  suspicious  circumstances.  Thus  terminated 
the  Gallows-bridge  meeting,  the  sportsmen  being  all  disgusted. 

Charndoii  Common,  on  the  8th,  produced  a  rare  day's  sport;  reynard 
was  found  at  Runt's- wood,  and  started  in  the  direction  of  Mars  ten,  past 
Whitchurch,  and  leaving  the  far-famed  great  greensward  at  Creslow  on 
the  right.  At  the  Leighton  road,  the  hounds  came  nearly  up  with  him 
in  a  double  hedge ;  he  was  afterwards  ran  in  view,  and  twisting  back  by 
way  of  Hodgsden,  he  was  killed  in  the  park  of  Stewkley,  after  an 
exceedingly  fine  run  of  one  hour  and  thirty-five  minutes,  the  last  twenty- 
five  minutes  being  at  a  rattling  pace  indeed. 

On  Thursday,  met  at  Horton-common ;  found  in  the  wood  ;  bustled  him 
about  in  cover  some  time,  then  away  through  Stanton- St.  John,  Black- 
water,  and  Stowe-wood,  and  ran  him  to  ground,  in  view,  at  Wick-earths, 
after  a  run  of  fifty  minutes.  Found  a  second  fox  at  Stanton  Great- 
wood,  which  he  left  immediately — Forest-hill  to  the  left— across  Shotover- 
hill  nearly  to  Brazenose-wood,  but  turned  back  through  Shotover-garden 
and  Hoi  ton- wood,  leaving  the  park  on  the  right,  over  the  turnpike -road, 
by  Wheatley-bridge,  and  from  thence  to  Coomb-wood ;  where  the  lucky 
fellow  saved  his  brush,  and  lives  to  run  another  day.  The  latter  run 
lasted  two  hours  and  forty  minutes,  the  horses  at  least  having  had 
enough  of  it.  I  could  give  you  other  runs,  but  you  will  form  an  opinion 
from  what  I  have  furnished  of  the  sport  with  these  hounds — it  never  was 
surpassed,  and  not  often  equalled. 

The  Heythrop  hounds  have  also  had  fair  sport*    Op  Friday  last  his 

Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


NEW  SPOftTItfG  MAGAZINE;  53 

Grace  of  Grafton's  met  at  Whistly-wood,  and  had  a  tremendous 
hard  day's  work — many  of  the  nags  being  completely  knocked  up,  and 
not  able  to  reach  their  stables.  We  have  had  a  change  in  the  establish- 
ment, our  friend  hard-riding  Dick  having  gone  over  to  the  Heythrop  as 
whip;  and  he  has  been  replaced  in  the  Drake  hunt  as  first  whip  by 
William  Baily,  from  the  Warwickshire,  who,  when  he  becomes  accus- 
tomed to  the  country,  bids  fair  to  make  a  very  useful  auxiliary. 

Mr.  Hitchman,  the  well-known  landlord  of  the  Orown  Inn  at  Bicester, 
has  retired,  and  is  succeeded  by  Mr.  Springford;  Col.  Joddrell,  as  usual, 
staying  at  the  house.  Deakins  has  increased  his  stud  by  an  importa- 
tion of  six  new  ones :  he  has  had  his  house  and  stables  for  the  last  two 
months  full ;  Mr.  Bannerman  staying  with  him,  and  four  horses ;  Mr. 
Sharrard  and  his  brother,  with  an  extensive  establishment  and  six 
horses ;  Mr.  Kerr  and  Mr.  D'Oyne  with  four  horse.  Mr.  Robartson  has, 
unfortunately  for  himself,  been  obliged  to  remain  there  since  the  I  Oth 
of  November,  by  reason  of  his  horse  having  come  in  contact  with  a 
buggy,  in  riding  from  cover,  which  fractured  his  leg  in  two  places  ;  but 
he  is  now  fast  recovering  from  the  effects  of  the  accident.  Mr.  Beach  is 
residing  at  Chesterton-lodge,  (the  scene  of  fun,  frolic,  and  festivity 
during  the  sojourn  of  Sir  Frederick  Johnstone  and  Lord  Waterford 
amongst  us ;)  he  has  some  crack  nags  for  carrying  fifteen  stone. 

By  way  of  variety  we  hare  also  had  a  steeple  chase,  which  took  place 
on  the  1 7th  of  November,  the  stakes  being  5  sovs.  each,  and  50  added ; 
distance  three  miles  and  a  half.  There  were  fourteen  entered,  but  only 
four  came  to  the  post.  The  start  was  below  Piddington-cow-pastures, 
over  the  brook  to  a  field  at  the  west  corner  of  Gravehill-wood.  The 
country  comprised  about  forty  fences,  and  a  fairish  brook.  A  horse, 
(who  jumped  the  brook,)  the  property  of  a  noble  lord,  ridden  in  a  most 
masterly  style  by  a  gentleman  well  known  in  the  Drake  hunt,  was  the 
winner  by  upwards  of  four  lengths,  after  a  struggle  at  the  last  fence, 
the  first  and  second  being  then  within  half  a  length  of  each  other. 
A  mare  the  property  of  Mr.  Perrins,  ran  a  good  second,  and  had  she 
jumped  the  brook  cleverly,  it  would  have  been  a  toss  up  whether  her 
head  would  not  have  been  first  at  the  finish.  On  the  23rd,  the  promoters 
of  this  chase  gave  a  capital  feed  at  the  King's  Arms-hotel,  Bicester,  to 
the  farmers  over  whose  grounds  and  fences  the  line  was  chosen ;  every 
person  was  invited,  although  ten  yards  only  of  his  land  was  ridden  over. 

We  had  also,  on  the  5th,  some  capital  sport  at  Cottesford,  in  the  way 
of  hurdle  and  other  races.  The  course  was  crowded  as  much  aa  at  the 
spring  meeting ;  the  stakes  valuable,  a  fine  display  of  horses  to  contend 
for  the  different  prizes,  and  the  sport  excellent.  Two  of  the  races  were 
won  by  a  head  only ;  one  by  a  neck  ;  and  another  by  half  a  length.  For 
the  first  race,  two  miles  over  six  hurdles,  nine  horses  started,  and  it  was 
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woe  after  a  sever©  struggle  by  Mr.  Whalley,  the  second  horse  being 
beaten  by  a  head  only  from  the  first,  and  the  third  by  a  like  distance  from 
the  second.  The  other  hurdle  race  was  equally  severely  contested,  and 
the  third  race  was  won  by  Alphonso,  half  brother  to  Jocko,  admirably 
jockied  by  the  same  able  hand  that  won  the  steeple  chase,  beating  eight 
others.  There  were  numerous  drags  and  four,  and  I  saw  several  noble 
lords  on  the  course,  amongst  whom  was  Lord  Villiers,  his  brother,  Sir 
Henry  Peyton,  Bart.  &c. 
Dec.  »,!***•  EiAU# 


Vaxittit*. 

A  VISIT  TO  OXFORD. 

"From  an  Angler* *  Rambles,  by  Edward  Jem,  Eiq.  F.  L.  S." 

Lo !  Alma  Mater  rears  her  rererend  head- 
Unfolds  the  portal  of  her  awful  courts, 
Where  nurs'd  hy  science,  future  fame  resorts ; 

•        *•*•••• 

Pleased  we  behold  the  brightening  fuel  blaze, 

And  hot  repast  that  gives  content  and  ease; 

The  cloth  removed  with  blessing  for  our  fare, 

We  next  the  jug  of  cordial  punch  prepare, 

Or  purple  claret.  G.  Fitzgerald. 

It  was  on  a  fine  autumnal  Monday  morning  that  I  found  myself  on  the  front 
seat  of  the  outside  of  an  Oxford  coach,  immediately  behind  the  coachman,  with 
my  fishing  rod  between  my  knees,  and  my  basket  properly  secured  to  the  iron 
of  one  of  the  coach-lamps.  I  wanted  a  little  relaxation,  and  therefore,  deter- 
mined to  make  that  celebrated  seat  of  learning  Oxford,  my  head  quarters  for  a 
few  days.  I  anticipated  the  pleasure  of  wandering,  with  my  rod  in  my  hand, 
along  the  banks  of  the  Thames  or  the  Isis,  or  of  visiting  some  of  the  little  trout 
streams,  a  few  miles  distant  from  it.  I  was  indifferent  as  to  any  success  I  might 
meet  with  in  fishing,  but  I  knew  that  I  should  inhale  pure  air  in  the  rich  and 
extensive  meadows  which  are  to  be  found  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Oxford,  and 
enjoy  distant  views  of  the  stately  public  structures  of  that  "delicate  and  most 
beautiful  city/'  As  I  was  acquainted  also  with  two  or  three  fellows  of  colleges, 
and  had  some  young  friends  amongst  the  gownsmen,  I  felt  pretty  sure  of  passing 
my  time  tolerably  well.  I  delight  moreover  in  seeing  old  buildings,  and  in 
examining  those  fine  specimens  of  the  taste  and  munificence  of  our  ancestors, 
which  are  to  be  met  with  in  every  part  of  Oxford.  Added  to  which  I  am  an 
enthusiast  in  cathedral  musk,  which  is  heard  in  such  perfection  at  that  place,  and 
had  a  great  desire  to  inspect  the  museum  of  Natural  History. 

With  these  anticipations  of  pleasure  I  commenced  my  journey.  I  found  our 
coachman  a  sedate,  respectable  looking  man,  who  seemed  perfectly  master,  of 
bis  business,  driving  us  along  smoothly  and  pleasantly  at  the  rate  of  about  ten 
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miles  an  hour.  He  appeared  a  general  favourite,  which  I  found  was  owing  to 
his  civility  and  good  conduct,  as  well  as  to  the  steadiness  and  skill  with  which 
he  had  driven  the  coach  for  many  years.  Our  present  breed  of  coachmen  is 
superior  to  what  it  was  in  my  younger  days.  I  recollect  sitting  by  the  side 
of  a  coachman,  in  a  journey  to  the  Sussex  coast,  whose  conversation  shewed  so 
much  good  sense,  and  who  expressed  himself  with  so  much  propriety,  that  I 
could  not  help  testifying  my  surprise.  I  found  that  he  had  lodgings  both  m 
London  and  at  the  town  we  were  going  to,  and  that  he  spent  his  evenings  at  both 
in  reading.  In  the  course  of  conversation  he  informed  me  that  he  had  previously 
driven  a  coach  on  the  Chatham  road,  which  he  found  a  profitable  situation,  but 
that  he  had  left  it  because  he  never  had  the  advantage  of  conversing  with 
gentlemen. 

Our  Oxford  coachman  appeared  to  be  one  of  this  class,  and  he  evidently 
profited  by  the  conversation  of  the  learned  persons  he  was  in  the  habit  of 
driving,  for  so,  I  presume,  all  Oxonians  may  be  considered.  A  young  gownsman 
was  seated  next  to  me.  He  affected  a  little  dash,  had  a  knowing  neck-cloth, 
and  a  great  coat  curiously  cut  and  seamed,  and  decorated  with  a  sort  of  button 
which  was  new  to  me,  though  I  presume  they  were  the  fashion  at  the  seat  of 
learning.  A  pickle  of  a  terrier,  who  seemed  used  to  the  journey,  took  his  place 
between  the  legs  of  his  master,  bristling  up  at  every  one  of  hk  own  species 
whom  he  saw  on  the  road.  The  young  gentleman  was  however  civil  and 
obliging,  and  somewhat  communicative.  He  talked  of  wine  parties,  billiards, 
and  hunting,  and  groaned  over  his  Oxford  debts.  Part  of  his  conversation  was 
addressed  to  the  coachman,  who,  turning  towards  him,  said,  u  Let  me  recom- 
mend you,  sir,  always  to  pay  for  a  thing  at  Oxford  when  you  have  it,  if  you  can. 
If  you  cannot,  go  without  it."  I  thought  this  sensible  advice,  and  the  worthy 
artiste  of  the  whip  raised  himself  in  my  good  opinion  accordingly.  Persons 
who  have  of  late  years  described  English  coachmen,  and  especially  foreigners, 
.appear  quite  to  have  mistaken  their  habits  and  characters.  One  agreeable  writer 
tells  us,  that  a  coachman  has  commonly  a  broad,  full  face,  curiously  mottled 
with  red,  as  if  the  blood  had  been  forced  by  hard  feeding  into  every  vessel  of 
the  skin— that  he  is  swelled  into  jolly  dimensions  by  frequent  potations  of  malt 
liquors,  and  that  his  bulk  is  still  further  increased  by  a  multiplicity  of  coats, 
in  which  he  is  buried  like  a  cauliflower,  the  upper  one  reaching  to  his  heels. 
He  further  informs  us,  that  he  wears  a  broad-brimmed  low-crowned  hat,  a  huge 
roll  of  coloured  handkerchiefs  about  his  neck,  knowingly  knotted  and  tucked 
in  at  the  bosom,  and  that  he  has,  in  summer,  a  large  bouquet  of  flowers  in  his 
button-hole,  his  small  clothes  extending  far  below  the  knees,  to  meet  a  pair  of 
jockey  boots  which  reach  about  half  way  up  his  legs.  He  also  makes  him 
thrust  his  hands  into  the  ckets  of  his  great  coat,  and  roll  about  the  inn  yard, 
surrounded  by  an  admiring  throng  of  ostlers,  stable-boys,  and  shoe-blacks,  who 
look  up  to  him  as  an  oracle,  and  treasure  up  his  cant  phrases.  This  description 
may  suit  a  post-boy,  or  perhaps  a  Scotch  or  cross-country  coachman ;  but  it  cer- 
tainly does  not  apply  to  those  who  drive  on  our  great  roads.  Whoever  has  trs> 
veiled,  for  instance,  to  Brighton,  Portsmouth,  Southampton,  Oxford,  or  Beading, 
will  have  met  wkh  coachmen  whose  conversation  is  frequently  as  agreeable  as 
their  manners  are  civil  and  obliging.  They  join  to  their  civility  the  tact  Of 
ik ver  being  obtrusive,  or  forgetful  of  the  situation  they  occupy. 
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'  '  Having  taken  up  my  quarters  at  that  good  and  old-fashioned  inn,  the  King's 
Arms,  from  the  windows  of  which  so  many  fine  and  venerable  buildings  may  be 
seen,  I  changed  my  travelling  dress,  and  was  just  in  time  to  join  the  fellow's 
table  in  the  hall.  I  need  not  describe  the  hospitality  which  is  exercised  in  New 
College,  except  to  notice,  with  all  due  praise,  the  puddings  to  which  it  has  given 
its  name,  and  which  are  quite  deserving  of  the  character  they  have  received. 
After  an  excellent  dinner,  we  adjourned  to  the  chapel,  where,  on  my  making  the 
request,  my  favourite  anthem  by  Kent, u  Lord,  hear  our  prayer,"  was  delight- 
fully sung.  This  fine  anthem,  the  beauty  and  lightness  of  the  architecture  of 
the  chapel,  while  the  shades  of  evening  were  resting  upon  it,  and  the  propriety 
with  which  the  service  was  performed,  all  left  an  impression  on  the  mind  of  the 
most  pleasing  kind. 

Bear  me  to  that  all  glorious  fane 

Superb,  "  with  storied  windows  richly  dight," 

Where  I  may  hear  beneath  its  wondrous  roof. 

The  swelling  notes  of  softest  symphonies 

And  anthems  of  such  pleasant  harmony, 

As  charm  the  soul  with  sweet  enthusiasm. 
After  chapel,  we  adjourned  to  the  common  room,  to  paTtake  of  wine  and 
dessert.  Those  only  who  have  witnessed  the  comforts  to  be  met  with  there, 
can  fully  appreciate  them.  A  good  blazing  fire,  excellent  wine,  and  agreeable 
conversation,  made  the  evening  pass  most  pleasantly,  and  it  was  concluded  with 
a  rubber  of  whist. 

While  I  was  sauntering  along  the  High-street  the  next  day,  I  was  accosted 
by  two  young  gownsmen,  whom  I  had  formerly  known  and  pouched  at  Eton. 
They  pressed  me  so  much  to  join  their  wine  party  in  the  evening,  that  I  was 
obliged  to  consent,  although  I  endeavoured  duly  to  impress  upon  them  how 
much  an  old  fellow,  like  myself,  would  be  out  of  his  element  in  the  society  of  a 
number  of  jolly  youngsters.    All  my  arguments,  however,  were  of  no  avail, 

and  at  the  appoiuted  hour  I  repaired  to College.    I  found  a  large  party 

assembled,  and  a  table  covered  with  wine,  glasses,  and  an  expensive  dessert. 
My  companions  were  gay  and  joyous,  and  amused  me  much  with  college  anec- 
dotes and  Oxford  puns.  Some  of  the  latter  I  had  heard  before,  though  I  took 
especial  care  duly  to  express  my  approbation,  as  if  in  total  ignorance  of  their 
antiquity.  Indeed  I  have  observed  that  a  genuine  Oxford  pun  is  handed  down 
from  year  to  year  for  the  benefit  of  all  new  comers,  and  probably  many  of  the 
freshmen,  on  hearing  one  of  these  for  the  first  time,  repeat  it  as  if  it  had  just 
been  uttered  by  one  of  the  reigning  wits  of  the  day.  I  heard,  however,  two  or 
three  which  were  new  to  me,  and  trust  they  will  prove  so  to  my  readers.  At 
all  events,  they  will  serve  to  remind  me  of  the  joyous  reception  they  met  with 
from  my  young  companions. 

A  wealthy  and  well  known  London  brewer  thought  proper  to  join  a  pack  of 
fox-hounds  one  day,  and  on  the  occasion  appeared  with  moustaches.  He  was 
well  mounted,  and  dressed  in  a  very  conspicuous  manner.  A  French  nobleman, 
.who  was  present,  and  was  struck  by  his  appearance,  asked  Lord  A.  if  he  was 
not  un  grand  militairc.  "  No/'  replied  his  lordship,  u  il  n'est  qu'un  Chevalier 
jk  Malted 

A  well  known,  poet  sacrificed  too  liberally  to  Bacchus  one  evening  at  the 
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Athenaeum,  and  was  led  home  by  an  acquaintance  of  his  who  was  in  a  more 
sober  state.  The  day  had  been  wet,. and  the  kennels  were  fall  of  water.  The 
poet  fell  into  one  of  them,  and  pulled  his  companion  after  him  who  exclaimed, 
in  allusion  to  one  of  the  poet's  lines, 

"  It  is  not  I-ser  rolling  rapidly,  but  tea-sir." 

An  old  gentleman  while  handing  his  snuff-box  round  a  table,  boasted  much 
of  its  antiquity,  and  said  that  it  had  been  a  hundred  years  in  his  family.  "  Has 
it  V\  retorted  a  wit,  "  then  it  is  only  a  sentry  (century)  box  after  all." 

A  race-horse  named  Dawn-of-Day,  won  several  stakes,  and  his  owner, 
thinking  he  should  get  a  large  sum  for  him,  determined,  to.  sell  him,  and  told  a 
friend  of  his  intentiou.  "  You  will  never  get  any  thing  for  him/'  replied  he* 
"  his  name  will  damn  him."  "  How  so  ?"  said  the  other,  "  he  has  always  won. 
in  the  name  he  now  has  V  "  No  such  thing,"  replied  the  other;  "  I  again  say, 
bis  name  will  damn  him,  for  every  one  will  take  him  for  a  roarer  (aurora)." 

A  celebrated  architect  was  speaking  of  the  difficulty  there  would  be  in 
destroying  the  old  London  bridge,  . "  None  at  all,"  said  his  friend,  "  skoot  it" 

To  these  and  many  other  jokes  and  puns,  were  added  stories  of  hair-breadth 
escapes  from  proctors,  accounts  of  examinations,  and  of  being  plucked  at  the. 
little  goes,  and  various  details  of  the  habits  of  college  life.  In  short,  my  young 
companions  amused  me  exceedingly,  and  I  quitted  them  with  a  sincere  hOpe; 
that  it  would  be  long  ere  the  frowns  of  the  world  would  deprive  them  of  their 
happy  faces  and  exuberant  spirits. 

.  I  delight  in  the  society  of  the  youthful,  while  their  mirth  and  tbeir  conversa- 
tion are  kept  widiin  due  bounds.  They  bring  back  to  my  recollection  the 
bright  days. of  my  own  youth,  when  care  and  anxiety  were  unknown,  and  that 
freshness  of  mind  which  persons  are  apt  to  lose  as  they  advance  in  years.  It  is, 
however,  their  own  fault  if  they  lose  it,  and  although  youth  may  be  the  season 
for  enjoyment,  it  may  equally  be  experienced  in  another  degree  by  those  oyer, 
whose  heads  time  has  produced  a  sensible  alteration.  Those  who  imagine  that 
life  has  no  pleasure  after  early  youth,  should  recolject  the  following  pretty  lines 
on  the  subject,  addressed  to  one  who  made  the  remark. 

Tell  me  no  more,  repining  friend, 

"  That  youth's  gay  holiday  once  past, 
Our  false  and  fleeting  pleasures  end, 

And  life  has  lost  all  zest  and  taste. 

"  To  sordid  selfishness  a  prey, 

The  palsied  heart  forgets  to  feel ; 
Nor  generous  impulse  can  obey 

Where  cautious  Age  has  set  his  seal." 

Hence  cheerless  pencil !  whose  harsh  lines 

And  sombre  tints  my  soul  disclaims : 
Time  mellows  friendship  like  old  wines  ; 

And  tempers  love's  to  ardent  flames. 

Why  dress  in  clouds  the  autumn  day 

Because  the  spring's  bright  dawn  is  fled  ? 
Why  cast  the  amaranth  away 
Because  the  vernal  rose  is  shed  ? 
J*Q?  LXIX — VOL.  XII.  F 
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Tho'  Bummer's  fervent  heat  is  spent, 

Sweet  is  the  evening  hour  of  reason, 
The  time  to  gather  in  content, 

The  wholesome  fruit  of  every  season. 

Mas.  Dorset. 

The  next  day  I  dined  at  the  fellow's  table  of  M College,  and  I  shall 

not  soon  forget  the  scene.  Most  of  the  fellows  I  me  twere  a  little  advanced  in 
life,  and  one  of  them  was  between  eighty  and  ninety  years  of  age.  He  had 
resided  at  his  favourite  college  upwards  of  sixty  years,  and  thought  there  was 
no  place  equal  to  it.  If  good  eating  and  drinking,  and  a  warm  snug  fellows' 
room,  constituted  happiness,  he  certainly  had  them  in  perfection.  After  an 
excellent  dinner,  we  adjourned  to  this  room.  A  sort  of  kidney-shaped  table 
was  placed  before  the  fire,  round  which  the  party  sat,  the  two  senior  fellows 
ensconsing  themselves  in  comfortable  arm-chairs  on  each  side  of  the  fire-place. 
A  bottle  of  port  wine  such  as  is  seldom  met  with,  and  which  did  great  credit 
to  the  Bursar,  was  placed  on  the  table,  and  protected  from  the  heat  of  the  fire 
by  a  little  triangular  mahogany  screen,  tt  circulated,  however,  with  consider- 
able rapidity,  and  was  as  rapidly  renewed.  Indeed  the  attendant,  who  appeared 
to  have  executed  the  duties  of  his  office  for  a  great  many  years,  and  was  a  solemn 
and  respectable-looking  man,  seemed  to  be  perfectly  aware  when  a  fresh  bottle 
would  be  wanted,  and  he  always  made  his  appearance  with  it  to  a  moment. 
Its  brightness  was  then  duly  examined,  and  it  made  its  rounds  like  its  prede- 
cessors. It  was,  however,  the  old  stagers  who  paid  the  greatest  devotion  to 
their  favourite  beverage;  and  notwithstanding  their  frequent  libations,  it 
appeared  to  produce  no  effect  upon  them  until  late  in  the  evening.  The  first 
symptom  which  was  evinced  of  exhiliration,  was  a  proposal  from  the  senior 
fellow  fora  catch,  by  way  of  enlivening  the  company.  This  was  opposed  by  some 
of  the  juniors,  who  were  probably  aware  of  what  was  coming,  and  were  fearful 
of  some  breach  of  decorum  in  the  presence  of  a  stranger.  It  was,  however, 
carried  against  them,  with  a  little  assistance  I  lent  to  the  proposal,  as  I  felt 
curious  to  hear  what  sort  of  a  catch  would  be  sung  by  the  venerable  seniors  of 
the  college:  After  a  short  consultation,  the  thing  was  settled,  the  juniors  de- 
clining to  lend  any  aid  to  the  performance ;  but  retaining  their  seats  in  dignified 
silence,  looking,  however,  with  some  degree  of  contempt  on  their  more  aged 
brethren.  The  patriarch  of  the  room  acted  as  leader  of  the  band,  and  made  his 
arrangements  accordingly.  As  I  had  expressed  my  readiness  to  lend  any  assist- 
ance in  my  power  in  the  proposed  catcb,  he  turned  to  me,  and  to  my  infinite 
surprise  and  dismay,  desired  me  to  sing  "  the  cur"  On  requesting  to  have  my 
part  more  fully  explained  to  me,  that  I  might  do  it  all  due  justice,  I  was  informed 
that  when  it  eame  to  my  turn,  I  was  to  chaunt  out  lustily,  "  I  sing  cur,"  and 
afterwards  join  the  chorus  $len&  voce.  The  old  fellow  then  began  his  part  by 
shouting  out, ' '  I  sing  Cob" — ;  the  next  performer  followed  him  by  squeaking  out 
"  J  sing  ler;"  a  third,  with  stentorian  lungs,  exclaimed,  "  I  sing  Tin — ;"  and 
then  I  had  to  add,  u  I  sing  ker."  The  chorus  was  then  vociferated,  the  hint 
having  been  given  by  a  loud  tap  on  the  table,  u  A  Cooler  and  a  Tinker."  The 
catch,  however,  did  not  end  here,  for  it  went  on  ad  libitum,  getting  louder  and 
louder  every  instant,  'till  the  venerable  old  walls  echoed  with  the  shouts  and 
laughter  of  its  jolly  old  fellows,  and  they  were  at  last  obliged  to  stop  from  mere 
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exhaustion.  Never  shall  I  forget  the  scene.  Their  sides  shook,  while  they 
wiped  their  eyes,  which  twinkled  with  glee  and  joviality,  and  it  was  some  time 
before  they  recovered  from  the  effects  of  the  exertions  their  bodies  and  lungs 
had  undergone.  Some  other  catches  were  sung,  which  I  do  not  now  recollect, 
and  late  in  the  evening,  broiled  bones,  and  other  stimulants,  were  introduced, 
followed  by  a  huge  silver  tankard  of  mighty  ale — 

"  With  toast  embrown'd  and  fragrant  nutmeg  fraught." 
I  must  say  that  Oxford  ale  deserves  all  the  panegyric  which  Warton  has  bestowed 
upon  it,  when  he  exclaimed— 

"  Balm  of  my  cares,  sweet  solace  of  my  toils, 
Hail  jmce  benignant." 
The  old  fellows  shewed  themselves  to  be  true  disciples  of  the  poet  laureate,  and 
all  due  justice  was  done  to  the  foaming  tankard.  When  it  has  been  properly 
discussed,  a  large  tumbler  of  punch  was  placed  before  each  person  who  chose  to 
partake  of  it,  and  at  a  late  hour  we  separated,  after  I  had  received  many  hearty 
shakes  of  the  hand,  and  many  pressing  invitations  to  renew  my  visit  Alas| 
most  if  not  all,  of  these  fine  old  specimens  of  college  bachelors  are  now  reposing 
in  the  vaults  of  their  venerable  and  splendid  chapel.  They  were  probably  the 
last  of  a  set  of  men,  who,  like  the  Dutch  professor  in  the  Vicar  of  Wakefield, 
could  eat,  drink,  and  sleep  well,  without  understanding  a  word  of  Greek. 


Note*  oft  ftattis. 

LORD   DE   ROS  AND   THE  AFFAIR  AT   GRAHAM'S. 

We  regret  that  the  first  of  our  "  notes  offhand  "  should  involve  a  question  of  a 
"trick  of  hand"  wherein  the  character  of  a  nobleman  at  present  occupies  an  unen- 
viable position.  We  allude  of  course  to  the  transaction  at  Graham's  Club  in  the 
course  of  last  autumn,  a  transaction  that  we  know  the  late  Editor  of  this  Maga- 
zine abstained  from  alluding  to  from  a  hope  that  the  matter  would  be  satisfac- 
torily adjusted  and  an  anxious  desire  to  uphold  the  aristocracy  in  the  eyes  of  the 
world,  but  the  affair  having  become  matter  of  general  publicity,  and  appearing 
likely  to  assume  a  still  more  important  character,  we  feel  that  we  should  not  be 
acting  up  to  the  professions  contained  in  our  opening  address  were  we  to  omit 
placing  the  transaction,  as  far  as  it  goes,  upon  record. 

Thefollowing  correspondence  will  relate  all  that  has  passed ;  and  at  present 
ef  course  we  abstain  from  offering  any  opinion  as  to  the  probable  result.  We 
may  however  express  our  regret  that  Lord  de  Ros  declined:  acceding  to  the  pro- 
position contained  in  the  letter  of  Lord  H.  Bentinck  and  others,  referring  the 
matter  to  a  "committee  of  gentlemen."  "  Laws,"  as  Rivers  said  to  Sir  Harry, 
"were  never  made  for  men  of  honour;  they  want  no  bond  but  the  rectitude  of  their 
own  sentiments,  and  laws  are  of  no  use  but  to  bind  the  villains  of  society ." 
Hoping  that  Lord  de  Ros's  case  may  prove  the  reverse  of  this  opinion  we 
subjoin  the  correspondence  without  further  comment. 

"  My  Lord,  (copy)  «  White's,  Dec.  2. 1 836. 

The  charges  of  unfair  play  which  have  been  long  circulated  against  you  did  not, 
originate  with  ourselves,  who  were  late  and  reluctant  believers  in  them ;  neither, 
when  convinced  of  the  truth,  did  we  propagate  the  report,  which  we  were  anxious 
to  suppress — our  personal  feelings,  and  the  conviction  of  the  injury  that  would 
be  inflicted  on  society  by  the  exposure  of  a  person  of  your  Lordship's  rank  and 
station,  prompting  us  to  forbearance. 
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"  All  that  we  required,  in  justice  to  others,  was,  that  you  should  abstain  from 
play,  and,  at  a  meeting  attended  by  Lord  Henry  Bentiock,  Mr.  Payne,  and  Col. 
Anson,  who  was  also  reluctantly  convinced  of  the  truth  of  the  accusations,  it  was 
agreed  that  no  further  measures  should  be  adopted  by  us  unless  you  recom- 
menced play,  which  you  had  discontinued  since  the  occurrence  misrepresented 
in  The  Satirist  newspaper.  It  was  only  upon  learning  that  you  intended  re- 
turning to  England  to  meet  the  charge,  and  to  call  to  severe  account  all  who 
might  accuse  you,  that  we  considered  it  our  duty  towards  ourselves,  and  those 
whom  we  knew  to  have  spoken  the  truth,  undisguisedly  to  declare  our  own 
sentiments.  Having  done  this,  and  knowing  that  you  were  aware  of  our  having 
done  so,  we  considered  ourselves  exonerated  from  taking  further  steps.  Our 
motives,  however,  having  been  misinterpreted,  our  moderation  treated  as  timidity, 
and  our  openly  avowed  conviction  as  malevolent  whisperings,  it  becomes  im- 
perative on  us  to  take  immediate  measures  for  the  elucidation  of  the  whole 
truth.  We,  therefore,  utterly  disclaiming  any  indentity  with  The  Satirist  news- 
paper, in  which  a  statement  appeared  that  was  totally  incorrect,  and  over  whose 
defence,  under  any  circumstances,  we  could  have  no  controul,  now  distinctly 
charge  your  Lordship  with  cheating  at  cards  at  Graham's  Club  and  elsewhere, 
and  undertake  to  prove  our  assertions  by  evidence  before  a  committee  of 
gentlemen  of  unblemished  honour  and  reputation.  To  this  investigation  we 
now  invite  your  Lordship,  and  in  proposing  this  tribunal  as  the  most  fit  to  pass 
judgment  on  such  an  affair,  we  are  sanctioned  by  the  opinion  of  society  at  large, 
and  of  at  least  a  large  portion  of  your  Lordship's  own  friends. 

"H.   BeNTINCK.    J.   CcJMMING. 

"  B.  Gkeville    George  Payne." 

"Gentlemen.  (copy.)  "  Park-place,  Dec.  3. 

I  received  this  morning  the  letter  you  addressed  to  me,  announcing  the  associ- 
ation you  have  formed  to  accuse  me  of  cheating  at  cards.  Your  charges  I  am 
ready  to  meet,  but  it  is  rather  too  much  to  expect  that  I  should  submit  to  your 
dictation  as  to  the  tribunal  that  is  to  adjudicate  between  us.  Your  industry  in 
defamation  has  given  such  extreme  publicity  to  the  affair,  that  it  is  impossible 
for  roe  now  to  resort  to  any  investigation  of  a  private  nature,  such  as  you  appear 
disposed  to  prefer.  An  appeal  to  a  Court  of  Justice,  where  evidence  is  taken 
upon  oath,  and  published  to  the  world,  is  the  only  proceeding  that  could  be 
either  satisfactory  or  effectual  as  matters  now  stand,  I  shall  neither  be  deterred 
by  your  reasonings,  nor  intimidated  by  your  numbers,  from  the  course  I  have 
been  advised  to  pursue.  That  course  is,  to  prosecute  The  Satirist  in  such  a 
form  as  to  give  all  those  who  have  any  charges  to  make  an  opportunity  of 
bringing  them  forward ;  and  I  hereby  invite  you  all  four,  formally,  whether  in 
your  joint  or  individual  capacity,  to  avail  yourselves  of  that  occasion.  It  may 
not  accord  with  your  wishes  to  appear  before  the  public  in  support  of  The  Sa- 
tirist, but  I  beg  to  remind  you  that  the  libel  in  that  paper  originated  solely  and 
entirely  in  the  stories  which  you  circulated  yourselves  immediately  after  my  de- 
parture for  the  Continent.  Till  that  period,  the  14th  of  August,  not  a  syllable 
of  accusation  was  breathed,  and  then  the  storm  burst  forth,  so  that  your  boasted 
forbearance  seems  to  have  consisted  in  maintaining  silence  till  my  back  was 
turned.  I  have  nothing,  further  at  present  to  state  than  that  your  charges  are 
false,  and  that  I  repel  them  with  scorn,  indignation,  and  defiance. 
"  I  am  your  obedient  servant, 

De  Ros; 
"  Messrs.  Payne,  B.  Greville,  Cumming,  and  Lord  H.  Bentinck." 

«  My  Lord.  (copy.)  "  White's  Dec.  8. 

Being  legally  advised  that  a  prosecution  of  The  Satirist  will  not  afford  me  an  op^ 
portunity  of  calling  witnesses  to  substantiate  the  distinct  charges  I  have  made 
against  you,  and  that  it  is  inadmissible  that  my  reputation  for  veracity  should  be. 
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made  in  the  slightest  degree  contingent  oh  the  defence  of  a  third  party,  over  whom 
I  can  have  no  controul,  I  take  the  liberty  of  submitting  to  your  Lordship  the 
propriety  of  bringing  an  action  for  defamation  against  myself,  if  you  wish  a  legal 
investigation  of  our  accusations,  and  not  merely  an  easy  verdict  over  a  Suuday 
newspaper  for  an  acknowledged  misstatement.  1  have  not  the  least  dread  of 
being  brought  before  the  public,  but  should,  on  the  contrary,  seize  with  eagerness 
any  opportunity  to  explain  and  prove  my  whole  conduct  in  this  deplorable  af*> 
fair,  feeling  confident  that  if  I  have  committed  any  error  during  its  progress,  it  is 
not  one  which  would  be  judged  severely  by  others,  or  with  which  it  becomes 
your  Lordship  to  reproach  me.  I  shall  not  now  attempt  to  combat  the  statement, 
or  imitate  the  tone  of  your  Lordship's  last  letter,  my  wish  throughout  being  to 
avoid  angry  and  premature  discussions,  and  to  bring  the  whole  question  fully  and 
fairly  before  any  impartial  tribunal.  Your  Lordship  prefers  a  legal  one :  a  legal 
one  let  it  be  :  but  one  where  I  can  prove  my  own  allegations,  call  my  own  wit- 
nesses, and  appoint  my  own  legal  advisers.  Any  other  trial  must  be  a  mockery 
as  far  as  I  and  those  whose  names  are  associated  with  mine  in  a  recent  appeal  to 
your  Lordship  are  concerned.  We  proposed  a  Committee  of  Gentlemen,  be- 
cause public  opinion  pointed  it  out  as  the  fittest ;  and,  to  avoid  all  misappre- 
hension, I  must  add,  that  we  did  not  mean  a  Committee  of  Graham's  Club,  but 
one  composed  of  persons  selected  by  mutual  consent,  and  which  we  should  be 
happy  to  see  presided  over  by  ••••*••*•*•••  I  offer  to  take  the 
whole  onus  probandi  on  myself  individually,  because  two  of  the  other  parties 
who  signed  the  former  letter  are  in  the  country.  Should  you  prosecute  us  col- 
lectively, for  the  purpose  of  neutralizing  part  of  the  evidence,  we  have  still  suffi- 
cient to  prove  the  case. — I  have  only  to  repeat,  that  I  am  ready  to  prove  the  truth 
of  my  own  allegations,  whenever  I  may  have  a  fair  opportunity  of  doing  so;  and 
that  your  Lordship  will  not  disprove  that  which  I  assert  to  be  true,  by  bringing 
me  forward  to  prove  what  I  admit  to  be  false. 

.    "  I  remain,  my  Lord,  your  most  obedient  Servant, 

"  Lord  de  Ros."  "  John  Ctjmming. 

[We  have  reason  to  believe  that  the  names  submitted  were  the  Duke  of  Wel- 
lington and  Lord  Wharncliffe.] 

"Sib,  (copy.)  Park-place,  Dec.  9. 

t  beg  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  your  letter  of  the  8th  instant.  I  promptly 
replied  to  the  letter  signed  by  you  and  the  three  other  gentlemen,  containing  the 
charge  against  me,  but  I  must  decline  any  further  correspondence  upon  the  sub- 
ject of  that  charge. — The  matter  has  been  for  some  time  in  the  hands  of  my 
solicitor,  and  you  will  hear  without  any  unnecessary  delay  what  the  course  is 
that  I  am  advised  to  pursue. 

u  I  am,  Sir,  your  obedient  servant, 

"  J.  Cumming,  Esq."  "  DE  ROS. 

[We  have  authority  to  state  in  conclusion,  that  Lord  de  Ros's  solicitor  has 
intimated  to  Mr.  Cumming  his  lordship's  intention  to  proceed  against  him  for 
a  libel  J  . 

Talse  Cards. — The  following  extract  from  a  new  and  voluminous  treatise  on 
Cribbage,  by  Mr.  G.  Walker,  just  published,  may  not  be  uninteresting  at  the 
present  moment: — "  In  prepared  packs  of  cards,  the  fives,  sevens,  eights,  &c, 
are  sometimes  marked  on  the  corners  of  the  backs  with  spots  of  different  num- 
bers, and  placed  in  a  different  order,  according  to  the  cards  they  are  intended  to 
denote.  This  is  done  either  with  clear  water,  or  else  water  tinged  with  Indian 
ink,  so  as  to  be  distinguished  only  by  such  persons  as  are  in  the  secret.  For 
whist,  aces  are  marked  with  single  spots  on  the  two  opposite  diagonal  comers; 
kings  in  the  same  way,  with  two  spots;  knaves  with  the  same  number  trans- 
versed,  &c.  By  way  of  variation,  such  marks  are  frequently  made  with  the 
point,  of  a  penknife,  showing  merely  a  slight  abrasion,  of  the  polish,  but  as 
legible  to  the  '  professor*  as  if  the  characters  were  written  in  letters  a  foot  long." 
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Pony  match  in  harness  from  London  to  Brighton,— On  the  10th  ult  Captain 
Beecher,  of  Steeple-chase  notoriety,  drove  a  pony  in  a  match  cart  from  London 
to  Brighton  (fifty-two  miles)  in  four  hours  and  forty-eight  minutes.  The 
road  as  maybe  supposed  was  dreadfully  heavy,  and  the  poor  animal  much 
distressed.  Some  of  our  contemporaries  recommended  the  Captain  to  the  atten- 
tion of  the  Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to  Animals,  a  hintwhichwe  hope 
will  not  be  lost  upon  him. 

The  York  Races. — A  meeting  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  city  of  York  was 
recently  held  for  the  purpose  of  improving  these  races,  and,  we  are  happy 
to  state,  that  it  produced  the  most  favourable  results.  A  liberal  subscription 
was  entered  into  for  the  purpose  of  adding  to  the  various  stakes,  a  bill  of  fare 
drawn  out  consisting  of  four  days'  racing  for  each  meeting,  with  public  addi- 
tions amounting  to  nearly  £700,  and  a  committee  of  management  appointed 
of  which,  Mr.  Orton,  the  Judge,  is  appointed  secretary,  Mr.  Lockwood  con- 
tinuing to  act  as  keeper  of  the  match-book. 

Ascot  Races. — We  understand  that  the  Eclipse  Foot  will  be  left  with  the 
Jockey  Club,  and  his  Majesty's  gift  of  £200  appropriated  in  a  manner  more 
likely  to  produce  sport. 

Woodcocks. — For  the  last  twenty  years,  according  to  the  sportsman's  register, 
such  an  abundance  of  woodcocks  have  not  been  seen  in  Yorkshire  as  during  the 
present  season.  This  is  attributed  to  the  swampy  state  of  the  country,  owing 
to  continued  and  excessive  showers. 

A  few  days  ago  a  Stockport  sportsman  was  allowed  a  day's  shooting  over 
Captain  White's  preserves,  and,  after  about  forty  shtos,  returned  home  highly 
gratified  with  his  sport ;  having  bagged  three  rabbits  and  his  favourite  pointer. 

NEWMARKET  FIRST  SPRING  MEETING,  1837. 

The  Portland  Handicap. 
WEDNESDAY.— A  Free  Handicap  Sweepstakes,  of  100  govs,  each,  h.  ft,  with 

300  added  by  the  Duke  of  Portland.— Last  three  miles  of  B.  C.    Six  to  act 

cent  or  no  race.    The  following  have  accepted. 

st  lb  st  lb 

Mr.  Mostyn's  Birdlime,  6  yrs. . . . 8    4      Mr.  Robertson's  Lucifer,  5  yrs 7    4 

Lord  Lichfield's  Elis,  4  yrs 8    3      Col.  Peel's  Jacob  Faithful,  4  yrs.7    3 

Lord  Jersey's  Silenus,  5  yrs 7  13      Lord  Egremont's  Hock,  4  yrs. ... 7    2 

Mr.  Walker's  Gipsy,  5  yrs 7  13      Mr.  Houldsworth's  Turban ,  5  yrs.7    1 

Mr.  John  Day's  Venison,  4  yrs.. . .7    9      Mr.  Dawson's  Locomotive,  4  yrs. . 6  18 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  Felix.  5  yrs  . . 7    7      Lord  Suffield's  Airy  6  yrs 6  19 

Mr.  Bird's  Redshank,  4  yrs 7    5      L.Ta?istock's  Jack  in  the  Green,  4.6  10 

SALE  OF  BLOOD  STOCK. 
The  racing  studs  of  R.  Turner,  Esq.,  and  of  his  brother,  W.  Turner,  Esq., 
M.  P.,  were  sold  by  Mr.  Lucas  at  Newton,  as  follows : — 

THE  PROPERTY  OF  MR.  ROBERT  TURNER.  OS. 

Caifacaratadaddera,  by  Walton,  dam  by  Pipator.    Covered  by  Olympus. 

Bought  by  Mr.  Beaver   16 

The  Nun,  by  Blacklock,  dam  by  Whisker.    Covered  by  Recovery.    Mr. 

Tattersall 60 

Miss  Golborne,  by  Lottery,  out  of  The  Nun.    Mr.  Board  man 45 

Bay  filly,  3  yrs.  old,  by  Olympus— Caifacaratadaddera.    Mr.  Board  man. . . .  25 

Chesnut  filly,  3  yrs.  old,  by  Peter  Lely— Clinton's  dam.  Mr.  Boardman  . .  45 
Bay  Colt,  1  yr.  by  Olympus — Brenda,  engaged  in  a  Produce  Stakes  of  50 

807S.  each,  h.  ft.  at  Manchester,  1838,  allowed  3lb.     Mr.  Beaver 25 

Brown  filly,  2  yrs.  old,  by  Filho,  out  of  The  Nun.    Mr.  Boardman 60 

Brown  filly,  by  Olympus,  out  of  Clinton's  dam  (foaled  the  5th  of  February) ; '  " 

engaged  in  a  Produce  Stakes  of  50  sovs.  each,  h.  ft.  at  Newton,  1839, 

(Mr.  G.  Clarke)  ,,..,.  „  ,.♦  M  f . , ,  M  M ,_, , , ...  ,  „ . . . , .  , ., ,. 16 
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Chesnut  filly,  by  Recovery,  out  of  The  Nun  (foaled  the  2nd  of  March);  en- 
gaged in  a  Produce  Staked  of  60  boys,  each,  h.  ft  at  Cheater,  1889, 

allowed31b.    Mr.Lea 36 

Bay  colt,  by  Recovery  or  Olympus,  out  of  Caifacaratadaddera  (foaled  the 
the  16th  of  April) ;  engaged  in  a  Sweepstakes  of  50  sovs.  each,  h.  ft.  at 

Liverpool  July  Meeting,  1839.    Mr.  Tomlinson •     18 

Recovery  (stallion),  by  Emilius — Camarine's  dam.    Mr.  Tattersall 650 

Olympus  (stallion),  by  Blacklock,  out  of  Michaelmas.    Mr.  Tattersall  ....  105 

THE  PROPERTY  OF  MR.  WILLIAM  TURNER. 

Equator  (stallion),  by  Battledore,  out  of  Eucrosia.    Mr .  Tomlinson 60 

The  Nab,  by  Sam,  dam  Lionel  Lincoln's  dam.    Covered  by  Recovery  and 

Olympus.    Mr.  Beaver 3d 

Bay  Mare,  by  Filho,  out  of  Deposit's  dam.  Covered  by  Equator.  Mr.  Tat- 
tersall     55 

Primrose,  by  Comus— Cowslip.  Covered  by  Recovery.  Mr. Tattersall.. ..  55 
Bay  mare,  by  Filho,  dam  by  Dick  Andrews,  out  of  Miss  Watt,  by  Delpini. 

Covered  by  Equator.    Mr.  Thomlinson 32 

Blackburn,  a  brown  Colt,  3  yri .  by  Peter  Lely,  out  of  the  last  lot.  Mr.  Was- 

combe 105 

Chesnut  filly,  2  yrs.  by  Recovery,  out  of  Primrose,  engaged  in  the  Oaks 

Stakes  at  Epsom,  1837  ;  also  at  the  Liverpool  July  Meeting,  1837,  in 

the  Foal  Stakes  of  100  each,  h.  ft— Five  subs.    Mr.  Flint IS 

Brown  filly,  2  yrs.  by  Filho,  out  of  Young  Patrick's  dam,  engaged  at  Ches- 
ter, 1837,  in  a  Produce  Stakes  of  50  sovs.  each*  h.  ft— Twelve  subs. 

Mr.  Boardman 45 

Chesnut  filly,  2  yrs.  by  Shrigley,  out  of  the  bay  Filho  mare  (Deposit's  dam), 

engaged  at  Manchester,  1837,  in  a  Sweepstakes  of  50  sovs.  each,  h.  ft. 

— Six  subs,  two  of  which  nominations  are  dead.    Mr.  Grimsditeh 81 

Brown  colt*  foaled  in  1835,  by  Recovery,  out  of  Young  Patrick's  dam;    Mr. 

Wilson  Patten,  M.P , 190 

Chesnut  filly  (yearling),  by  Battledore  or  Recovery,  out  of  Eucrosia,  dam 

of  Equator.    Mr.  Beaver 33 

Chesnut  colt  (yearling),  by  Recovery,  out  of  The  Nab,  engaged  at  the 

Liverpool  July  Meeting,  1838,  in  a  Sweepstakes  of  50  sovs.  each,  h.  ft. 

— Nine  subs.    Mr.  Worsley 14 

Chesnut  colt  (yearling),  by  Recovery,  out  of  Primrose,  engaged  at  the 

Liverpool  July  Meeting,  1838,  in  a  Sweepstakes  of  100  sovs.  each,  h.  ft. 

— Three  subs.,  second  horse  to  save  his  stake.    Col.  Cradock 65 

Bay  colt  (yearling),  by  Battledore,  out  of  the  bay  Filho  mare  (Miss  Watt), 

engaged  at  Newton,  1838,  in  a  Sweepstakes  of  50  sovs.  each,  h.  ft. 

Mr.  Massey — 26 

Brown  colt  (yearling),  by  Olympus,  out  of  the  mare  by  Filho  (Deposit's 

dam),  engaged  at  Manchester,  1838,  in  a  Sweepstakes  of  50  sovs.  each, 

h.ft.;  allowed31b.   Mr.Flint 28 

FOALS. 

Chesnut  colt,  by  Recovery,  out  of  the  Filho  mare  (Miss  Watt),  foaled  the  28th 
of  March.    Mr.  Tomlinson    £30 

Bay  or  brown  filly,  by  Shrigley,  out  of  the  Filho  mare  (Deposit's  dam), 
foaled  the  27th  of  February.    Mr.  Weatherby 22 


TATTERSALUS. 
Several  changes  have  occurred  in  the  positions  of  the  three  favourites  since  our 
December  number,— first  Jereed  taking  the  lead,  then  Brother  to  Bay  Middle- 
ton,  he  in  his  turn  being  passed  by  defender, — and,  finally,  Jereed  recovering 
his  advantage.  The  most  money  has  clearly  been  laid  out  on  Defender,  who, 
notwithstanding  the  statement  in  Bell's  Life  that  Mr.  Saddler  has  sold  only  half 
of  him,  (which  half  is  not  mentioned,)  is  shrewdly  suspected  to  have  become  the 
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property  of  a  noble  lord  of  great  influence  on  the  turf;  the  change  of  proprietor- 
ship gave  him  a  temporary  lift  in  the  betting,  but  latterly  the  commissions  to  bet 
against  him  have  been  so  heavy  that  he  has  necessarily  given  way,  Dardanelles, 
Phantasima,  Wintonian,  Clifton,  Cartoon,  and  Lord  Stafford,  have  preserved 
"  the  even  tenor  of  their  way/'  while  Flare-up  has  given  his  party  a  "pretty  con- 
siderable" fright  by  dropping  off  eight  or  ten  points  without  any  apparent  cause. 
The  rising  favourites  are  Mango,  and  Brother  to  Elis,  whose  partisans  are  suf- 
ficiently powerful  to  keep  them  in  place.  Sambo  is  also  in  advance  of  the  odds 
quoted  against  him  a  month  back,  and,  if  the  accounts  from  the  north  are  to  be 
relied  on,  is  not  unlikely  to  join  the  leading  favourites.  The  month's  betting, 
on  the  whole,  has  been  remarkably  animated ;  and  there  is  every  reason  to  antici- 
pate that  the  Derby  of  1837  will,  as  a  betting  race,  bear  comparison  with  any 
that  has  preceded  it  for  the  last  half  dozen  yeais.  The  Portland  Handicap  has 
has  not  been  long  enough  in  the  market  to  require  any  observation.  We  subjoin 
the  odds  on  the  26th  ult. 


Derby. 


6  to  I  agst.  Lord  Jersey's  lot 

7  to  1  agst,  Lord  Exeter's  lot 

8  to  1  agst.  Jereed 

9  to  1  agst.  Brother  to  Bay  Middleton 

10  to  1  agst.  Defender  (t) 
16  to  1  agst.  Dardanelles 

16  to  I  agst.  Phantasima  (t) 

25  to  1  agst.  Flare-up  (t) 
24  to  1  agst.  Wintonian 

17  to  1  agst.  Mango 

26  to  1  agst.  Clifton 
30  to  1  agst.  Adrian 
83  to  1  agst.  Cartoon 


30  to  1  agst  Sambo  (t) 

33  to  1  agst.  Lord  Stafford 

27  to  t  agst.  Brother  to  Elis  (t) 

40  to  I  agst.  Pocket  Hercules  (t) 

40  to  1  agst.  Green  Mantle 

40  to  1  agst.  Brother  to  Cactus 

40  to  1  agst.  Brother  to  Trustee  (t) 

50  to  1  agst.  Brother  to  Grenada 

45  to  1  agst.  Glider  (t) 

100  to  1  agst.  Tredrille  (t) 

40  to  1  agst.  Norgrove 

40  to  1  agst.  Brother  to  Moucbe 

40  to  1  agst.  Miss  Clifton 


10  to  1  agst.  Henriade  (t) 

7  to  1  agst.  Elis  (t) 
6  to  1  agst.  Venison 


St.  Leger. 

10  to  1  agst.  Cardinal  Puff 

Portland,  p.p. 

10  to  1  agst.  Gipsy  (t) 
10  to  1  agst.  Hock  (t) 


TO  READERS  AND   CORRESPONDENTS. 

Thanks  to  "  Thistle-whipper  "  for  his  excellent  article.  It  shall  appear  next 
month,-^also  received  'f  P.  Q."  "Amicus."  and  "Scotus." 

Where  is  "  Tom  Moody  ?  "    Won't  he  greet  the  new  Editor  with  an  article  ? 

We  are  sorry  we  cannot  undertake  to  answer  such  questions  as  the  one  sent 
by  "  R.  W."  at  the  Caledonian  Hotel. 

"  Onega"  and  "Jimmy  Jumps"  arrived  too  late  for  insertion  this  month. 

Mr.  Jackson  of  the  u hunting  ground"  near  Paddington,  writes  to  deny 
having  advertised  for  "short  running  foxes,"  disclaiming  as  an  "old  and  true 
sportsman  "  all  knowledge  of  such  advertisement,  and  in  proof  of  his  assertion 
he  forwards  us  a  prospectus  of  his  establishment  wherein  the  words  "  bag  foxes'' 
is  freshly  struck  out. 

WORKS    RECEIVED. 

"  History  of  British  Quadrupeds,  by  Thomas  Bell,  F.R.S.  F.L.S.     Part  vi." 
"  Pierce  Egan's  Pilgrims  of  the  Thames  in  search  of  the  National.   Part  i." 
"  Elis"  winner  of  the  Doncaster  St.  Leger,  beautifully  coloured, engraved  by 
Duncau  from  a  painting  by  Mr.  Hancock. — Rudolph  Ackermann. 
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COURSING. 


Engraved  by  R.  Parr,  from  a  Painting  by  D.  Con liffb. 

We.  this  month  present  our  readers  wirh  a  plate  on  Coursing,  which  we 
trust  will  be  found  seasonable;  and  the  more  especially  as  a  sketch  of 
one  of  our  most  celebrated  coursing  noblemen  accompanies  it.  It  is 
beautifully  painted  by  Mr.  Cunliffe,  and  we  think  our  engraver  has  done 
justice  to  his  subject. 


tfimrofc'0  tfttntft  ©our, 

(Continued  from  VoU  XI,  page  467,)  • 

His  royal  highness  the  Duke  of  Orleans  having  most  kindly  left  in- 
structions that  I  should  be  shown  his  breeding  stud  at  Meudon,  about 
twelve  miles  from  Paris,  I  was  informed  by  the  Count  de  Cambis 
his  royal  highnesses  master  of  the  horse,  that  he  would  accompany  me 
thither  the  next  day;  and  on  Saturday,  May  4,  I  was  at  his  apart- 
ments, where  one  of  the  Duke's  own  double-bodied  open  carriages  was 
in  waiting,  drawn  by  four  slapping  bay  geldings,  driven  by  exceedingly 
well-dressed  postilions,  who  rode  in  the  beBt  English  style — quite,  I 
may  say,  d  la  Hounslow,  which,  I  believe,  is  saying  enough*.  We 
were  accompanied  by  the  Count  de  Greffulhe,  a  young  amateur  of  the 
furf,  who  has  a  horse  or  two  in  training,  and  who  informed  me  he  was 
going  the  following  week  to  England,  for  the  double  purpose  of  being 
present  at  the  Epsom  meeting,  and  of  adding  to  his  present  stud ;  also 
by  Mr.  Corringham,  trainer  to  his  royal  highness,  to  assist  in  showing 
us  "  the  lions."  The  day  was  fine,  the  scenery  beautiful  in  the  extreme, 
and  from  the  Count  de  Cambis's  knowledge  of  English,  I  was  the  better 
able  to  enjoy  them. 

Our  route  to  Meudon  lay  through  a  highly  interesting,  as  well  as 
extremely  beautiful  country,  diversified  with  hill,  dale,  wood,  and  water; 
laid  out  in  extensive  fields,  chiefly  meadows,  and  adorned  with  villas  and 
and  villages,  situated  on  the  brows  of  gently'  swelling  hills,  which  set 
them  off  to  very  great  advantage.     Then  to  crown  the  whole,  there  was 

*  A  friend  of  mine,  who  was  very  particular  about  his  turn  out,  never  had  a 
postilion  that  was  not  born  and  bred  at  Hounslow. 
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*'  the  charming  pastoral "  Seine,  to  borrow  Smollett's  character  of  the 
Soame,  winding  its  silent  course  through  the  vale,  so  smoothly  and  so 
gently— on  this  day  at  least — that  at  a  short  distance  from  it,  it  was 
difficult  to  .say  which  way  the  current  flowed.  But  the  interesting  part 
of  the  drive  was,  in  passing  over  the  spot  on  which  the  Chateau  of 
Bellevue  once  stood,  but  now  covered  by  elegant  villas,  inhabited  by  the 
rich  citizens  of  Paris,  for  which  the  noble  elevation  of  the  ground  is 
admirably  adapted — the  view  from  it  comprising  Paris,  the  Bois  de 
Boulogne,  and  the  Seine,  being  as  grand  as  it  is  extensive. 

We  travelled  at  a  quick  rate,  the  day  was  warm,  and  we  had  ascended 
a  very  steep  hill.  As  may  be  supposed,  all  this  had,  to  a  certain  extent* 
made  an  impression  on  the  team  ;  but  the  horse  which  the  leading  pos- 
tilion rode,  being  by  Rowlston,  out  of  a  Don  Cossack  mare,  and  thorough- 
bred, appeared  quite  at  his  ease,  in  comparison  with  the  other  three. 

We  arrived  at  the  Chateau  of  Meudon,  once  inhabited  by  Bonaparte, 
a  little  after  mid-day,  where  the  horses  were  taken  from  the  carriage, 
and  we  walked  to  the  paddocks,  distant  about  half  a  mile,  where  I  saw 
the  following  stock : — 

BROOD   MARIS 

Thk  Gimmer  (an  uncommonly  fine  mare),  by  Philo,  out  of  Calypso,  by  Sorcerer, 

dam  Houghton  Lass,  by  Sir  Peter,  put  to  Cadland. 
Victoria  (foaled  in  France),  by  Milton,  out  of  Geane,  by  Don  Cossack,  out  of  a 

Sorcerer  mare,  put  to  Royal  Oak.    Next  to  The  Gimmer,  I  considered  this  the 

finest  mare  in  the  stud. 
Manoeuvre,  by  Reubens,  out  of  Finesse,  sister  to  Bizarre,  put  to  Cadland. 
Manillb,  by  Orville,  out  of  Tredrflle,  put  to  Alteruter. 
Sweetlips,  by  Emilius,  dam  by  Sorcerer,  put  to  Royal  Oak. 
Anna,  by  Godolphin,  put  to  Royal  Oak. 
Norma  (bred  by  the  Duke),  by  Rowlston,  out  of  Vittoria. 

His  royal  highness  had  lately  sold  two  mares ;  viz.  Geane,  the  dam 
of  Volante,  to  Baron  Biel  (the  Grafton  of  Germany) ;  and  Chrystal,  to 
M.  Fasquel  of  Fonteuil,  near  Chantilly ;  on  the  other  band,  I  was 
informed  last  week  in  London,  that  Mr.  Corringham,  his  royal  highness'? 
trainer,  had  just  replaced  them  by  the  beautiful  little  Weeper ;  and 
Eva,  by  Sultan,  out  of  Eliza  Leeds,  in  foal  to  Priam. 

The  young  stock  of  this  stud  consisted  of  eight  colts  and  eleven 
fillies ;  all  of  which,  even  the  foals,  had  names,  as  is  the  custom,  I 
believe,  in  France. 

COLTS. 

Valmt,  4  yrs.  old,  by  Rowlston,  out  of  Vittoria. 

Phenix,  3  yrs.  old,  by  Captain  Candid,  out  of  ditto. 

Nautilus,  1  yr.  old,  by  Cadland,  out  of  ditto. — I  considered  this  colt  very  promising 

indeed. 
Ahasuebus,  2  yrs.  old,  by  Rowlston,  out  of  Manoeuvre. 

g2 
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Jsroboav,  1  yr.  old,  by  Cadknd,  out  of  ditto.— A  very  fine  colt  for  hii  age ;  fit  to 

show  for  a  prize. 
Napoleon,  3  yrs.  old  (I  forget  his  sire),  out  of  Chrystal. 
Romulus,  a  foal,  by  Cadland,  out  of  Vittoria. 
Asp,  a  foal,  by  Emilias,  out  of  The  Gimmer. 

FILLIES. 

Lblia,  %  yrs.  old,  by  Rowlston,  out  of  Vittoria. 

Esmaralda,  2  yrs.  old,  by  8ylvio,  out  of  Geane. — A  very  tine  fitty. 

Indiana,  2  yrs.  old,  by  Mameluke,  out  of  Manille. 

Angel,  2  yrs.  old,  by  Augustus,  out  of  Sweetlips. — Very  promising. 

Zerlina,  2  yrs.  old,  out  of  Hebe*. 

Mandolxna,  1  yr.  old,  by  Royal  Oak,  out  of  Hebe. — In  very  good  form  to  race. 

Dolorosa,  1  yr.  old,  by  SyMo,  out  of  Sweetlips. 

Viola,.  1  yr.old,  by  Emilius,  out  of  the  Gimmer. 

Margarita,  1  yr.  old,  by  Royal  Oak,  out  of  Manille. 

Donna  Julia,  a  foal,  by  ditto,  out  of  ditto. 

Francesia,  a  foal,  by  Royal  Oak,  or  Cadland,  out  of  Anna. 

I  found  this  stud  in  very  good  conditon,  and  all  sound  on  their  legs, 
the  County  who  is  awake  to  the  evils  of  sour  grass,  is  draining  the 
paddocks  to  make  them  dry,  and  contracting  the  size  of  those  in  which 
the  young  things  are  kept.  The  soil  of  the  latter  is  sandy,  which  is 
desirable ;  for  it  not  only  insures  good  sound  feet,  but  prevents  concus- 
sion from  the  gambols  which  all  well-fed  young  horses  will,  most  days, 
indulge  themselves  in. 

The  following  horses,  the  property  of  the  Duke  of  Orleans,  are  in 
training,  under  the  care  of  Mr.  Corringham,  who  was  brought  up  at 
Newmarket  in  Robson's  stables,  and  looked  after,  amongst  others,  that 
very  celebrated  racer,  Parasol,  the  property  of  the  Duke  of  Grafton. 
Their  stables  in  the  Bois  de  Boulogne,  near  to  those  of  Lord  Henry 
Seymour,  are  not  the  property  of  the  Duke,  but  of  Madame  Cremieux, 
widow  of  the  celebrated  Paris  horse-dealer  of  that  name,  and  are 
not  of  the  best  description.  It  is,  however,  the  intention  of  his  royal 
highness  to  build  stables,  and  form  a  training  ground  in  the  park  of  the 
Chateau  of  St.  Cloud,  which  will  be  giving  a  great  advantage  to  the 
stud. 

Agar,  by  Eastham,  out  of  an  Arab  mare.  This  horse  won  the  King's  prise  last  year. 
Espbrancs,  by  Tigris,  t 

*  Hebe,  by  Reubens,  bred  by  the  Duke  of  Rutland,  is  dam  of  the  stallion 
SyMo,  sold  to  the  French  Government.  She  died  in  his  royal  highness's  possession; 
and  Anna  missed  to  The  Colonel  in  1835.  Sylvio  was  a  fair  runner,  appearing  by 
the  Calendar  to  hare  won  the  3'  yrs.  old  prize ;  also  twice  at  4  yrs.  old ;  and  the 
grand  prize  at  5  yrs.  old. 

t  The  two  first-named  racers  were  bred  at  the  Haras  du  Pir,  Normandy,  125  miles 
from  Paris,  where  5000  acres  of  land  are  devoted  to  the  use  of  the  stud,  with  stables 
for  200  horses.    The  last  seven  were  bred  by  his  Royal  Higness  himself. 
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Ceocodilb,  by  Camel,  out  of  Witchery,  6  yrs.  old. 

Bbouoham,  by  Captain  Candid,  out  of  Coral,  by  OrviUe,  3  yra.  old. 

Agelie,  by  Rowlston,  out  of  Hebe,  4  yrs.  old,  winner  of  the  King's  prize  this  year. 

La  Perle,  by  Rowlston,  out  of  Medea,  4  yrs  old. 

Camarine,  by  Rowlston,  out  of  Hebe,  by  Rubens. 

Citadelle,  by  Rowlston,  out  of  Geane,  3  yrs.  old. 

Brislair,  by  Tancred,  out  of  Cristal,  4  yrs.  old. 

Volafte,  by  Rowlston  out  of  Geane,  4  3m.  old. 

From  my  own  personal  knowledge,  I  can  speak  of  only  five  of  the 
above  stud.  Brougham  I  have  already  spoken  of  as  being  so  heavily 
backed  for  the  Jockey  Club  Plate  at  Chantilly,  but  00  cleverly  beaten 
by  Frank,  having  greatly  deceived  his  backers.  He  certainly  has 
shown  himself  no  racer  at  light  weights,  however  his  strength  may  serve 
him,  if  kept  on  in  training,  but  if  he  were  mine  I  would  cut  him,  and 
make  a  hunter  of  him.  Agelie  is  a  very  smart  mare.  I  saw  her  win 
a  heat  from  Annette  and  make  a  good  fight  for  the  next  two,  receiving 
only  41bs.  for  two  years.  She  did  not  run  at  Chantilly,  having  been  at 
that  time  in  use.  Citadelle  started  twice  at  Chantilly,  proving  herself  a 
very  true  runner  in  the  best  contested  race  of  the  meeting— viz.  with 
Count  de  GreffulbVs  Veronaise,  by  Captain  Candid,  out  of  Verona.  I 
I  think  this  mare  will  come  out  a  winner  next  year.  Brislair  broke 
down  at  Chantilly,  where  she  looked  fit  to  run  for  a  man's  life*  Volante 
— the  flower  of  the  flock,  is  a  fine  strapping  mare,  no  doubt  the  best  of 
her  age  in  France.  She  has  been  a  great  winner  this  year  for  the  Duke, 
and  no  doubt,  from  her  size  and  temper,  will  he  able  to  go  on  with  higher 
weights,  the  next.  She  is  far  the  best  Rowlston  that  has  hitherto  ap- 
peared on  the  French  turf;  and  her  beating  the  celebrated  Annette,  at 
the  third  Paris  spring  meeting,  was  considered  a  great  event.  Crocodile 
was  amiss  this  year  with  a  splent,  and  did  not  start,  but  he  won  three 
times  in  the  last,  at  four  starts. 

There  is  at  present  only  one  public  training  establishment  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Paris,  which  is  that  of  Mr.  Palmer,  in  the  Bois  de 
Boulogne,  who  had  at  the  time  of  my  visiting  it,  the  following  race  horses 
in  work,  and  out  of  work. 

Sylvino,  bay  colt,  4  yrs.  old,  by  Sylyio,  out  of  a  Crew  mare,  the  winner  of  some 

two  and  three  year  old  stakes. 
Mabivo,  br.  coh,  3  yrs.  old,  by  Mariner,  out  of  Sylvino's  dam/engaged  in  the  Jockey 

Club  Stakes  at  Chantilly,  but  was  amiss,  and  did  not  start.  This  is  a  clever  colt. 
Bas-de-cuir,  br.  colt,  3  yrs.  old,  by  Sylyio,  or  Mariner,  out  of  Burlesque. 
Belida,  ch.  filly,  3  yrs.  old,  by  Tandem,  out  of  Teneriffe. 
Miss  Ilster,  bay  filly,  3  yrs.  old,  by  Belmont,  out  of  Miss  Annette's  dam. 
Veronaise,  ch.  mare,  5  yrs.  old,  by  Captain  Candid,  out  of  Verona,  the  dam  of 

Frank. 
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Miss  Tandem,  bay  mare,  6  yrs.  old,  by  Tandem,  oat  of  Arab,  (the  winner  of  the 

1000  guineas  in  1827),  her  dam  Zeal,  by  Partisan.    This  mare  has  won  three 

go  Ferment  prizes. 
Camlet,  black  filly,  4  yrs,  old,  by  Camel,  oat  of  Will  Scarlet's  dam. 
Dubica,  br.  mare,  5  yrs.  old,  by  Holbein,  out  of  Zora. 
Miss  Kelly,  bay  mare,  5  yrs.  old,  by  Rainbow,  out  of  Pomona,  a  half  bred  French 

mare. 
Humbug,  bay  gelding,  not  thorough  bred,  winner  of  the  Chantilly  half  bred  stakes, 

1836. 
Counterpart,  a  half  bred  horse,  the  winner  of  upwards  of  twenty  matches,  and  I 

believe  he  was  never  beat  except  in  steeple  chases,  when  he  occasionally  refuses 

to  leap  water. 

There  were  likewise  four  more  half  bred  horses,  in  this  stud,  all  of 
which,  I  was  told,  had  been  winners,  and  some  of  them  several  times, 
but  I  did  not  make  any  notes  of  them.  To  show,  however,  the  extent 
of  this  infant  establishment,  I  will  add  to  the  list  Mr.  Palmer's  present 
breeding  stud,  and  likewise  express  my  belief  that,  from  all  I  could 
learn  respecting  himself,  he  is  highly  deserving  the  support  and  patron- 
age of  the  French  and  English  sportsmen  who  have  horses  engaged 
in  this  part  of  France.  When  I  was  in  Paris,  he  was  on  the  point  of 
enlarging  his  establishment,  and  bettering  the  condition  of  his  stables, 
which  were  certainly  not  first-rate.  Mr.  Palmer  has  now  open  a  hotting 
room  on  his  premises,  which  looks  like  business. 

BROOD   MARE8. 

Clatter,  by  Clinker,  out  of  Nina,  stinted  to  Royal  Oak. 

Anna  by  Whalebone,  out  of  Themis,  with  a  colt  foal,  by  Royal  Oak,  and  stinted 

to  him. 
Waverley  Mare,  out  of  Evens,  by  Walton,  out  of  a  Sancho  mare,  with  a  filly 

by  Royal  Oak,  and  stinted  to  him. 
A  Bay  Mare,  by  Cain,   out  of  Fairy,  by  Fhilo,  her  dam,  Britannia,  by  Orville, 

stinted  to  Cadland. 
Bay  Mare,  by  Dominichino,  out  of  La  Fornarina,  gr.  dam  Anderida,  by  Gohanna, 

stinted  to  Alteruter. 

The  following  mares  in  the  racing  stud,  were  also  covered  last  spring  :— 
Camlet  hy  Cadland ;  Veronaise  by  Alteruter ;  and  Miss  Tandem  by  Sir 
Benjamin  Backbite. 

I  saw  a  colt  by  Sir  Hercules  out  of  Clatter,  and  one  by  Oppidan  out 
of  the  Waverley  mare ;  for  each  of  which,  Mr.  Palmer  told  me  he  had 
refused  good  prices,  and  I  considered  them  very  promising.  In  fact, 
the  sum  mentioned  was  10,000frs.  (4001.)  for  the  two,  which  shows  that 
breeding,  even  out  of  untried  mares,  is  not  a  bad  trade  in  France. 

May  5. — As  upon  the  first,  I  accompanied  Lord  Henry  Seymour  in 
his  carriage  to  the  course,  on  this  the  second  day  of  Paris  Spring 
Meeting.  The  night  had  been  a  wet  one,  the  day  was  unpromising,  and 
the  company  anything  but  numerous.  The  racing  was  as  follows,  and 
the  tale  is  soon  told. 
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1200f.,  200f.  entrance,  for  colts  and  fillies,  3  yrs.  old. — Heats,  once  round. 
Lord  Henry  Seymour's  bay  colt,  Frank,  by  Rainbow,  out  of  Verona, 

104lbs.  T.  Robinson 1    1 

M.  Augustin  Lupin's  cb.  filly,  Belida,by  Tandem /out  of  Teneriffe,  lOllbs. — 

J.  Mizen    9    2 

His  Royal  Highness  the  Duke  of  Orleans's  bay  colt,  Brougham,  by  Captain 

Candid,  out  of  Coral,  1041bs.  (E.  Paris)    3    3 

Won  in  a  canter. 
3000f.,200f.  entrance,  for  horses  and  mares,  4  yrs.  old  and  upwards. — 

Once  round. 

Lord  Henry  Seymour's  Annette,  6  yrs.  old,  1171bs.  Robinson 2     1    1 

His  Royal  the  Duke  of  Orleans's  bay  filly,  Agelie,  by  Rowlston,  out  of 

Hebe,  4  yrs.  old,  1131bs  —  Pavis 1    2    2 

N.  B. — The  first  heat  was  run  in  two  minutes,  twenty-six  seconds,  which,  con- 
sidering the  deep  state  of  the  course,  was  very  good. 

5000f.,  200  entrance,  for  horses  and  mares  of  all  ages,  twice  round  the 

course. 
Lord  Henry  Seymour's  Miss  Annette  started  by  herself  for  this  stake, 
Albion,  Volante,  and  Agelie  being  drawn.  There  is  no  walking  over,  as 
with  us,  for  this  stake,  Miss  Annette  being  obliged  to  go  over  the  ground 
twice,  within  a  given  time  for  each  heat,  and  with  an  interval  of  half  an 
hour  between  the  starts.  This,  I  should  say,  is  an  unnecessary  call 
upon  legs  and  sinews,  putting  them  to  risk  for  no  purpose ;  and  was  on 
this  day  the  occasion  of  interfering  with  the  regular  succession  of  the 
different  races. 

Sweepstakes,  of  1000  frs.  each,  for  all  horses.     Once  round. 

Print*  of  Moskova's  ch.  horse,  Anglesea,  by  Sultan  out  of  Mona,  6  yrs.  old, 

ItS  lbs.— E.  Pavis '. 1 

Mr.  Palmer's  br .  filly,  Camlet,  by  Camel,  4  yrs.  old,  1081bs. — Mizen 2 

M»  Edgar  Ney's  bk.   gelding.  Coroner,  by  Magistrate,  out  of  Miss  Nollekins, 
aged,  1001b.— A  lad 3 

The  pace  in  this  race  was  very  good;  by  my  watch  two  minutes 
twenty  seconds,  but  I  believe  I  over  marked  the  time  by  three  or  four 
seconds.  I  must  not  omit  to  state  that  my  old  acquaintance,  John  Hor- 
lock,  an  English  huntsman,  brought  Anglesea  to  the  post,  and,  as  it 
appeared,  not  very  unfit  to  run. 

One  of  the  most  promising  young  sportsmen  on  the  French  turf  is  the 
Prince  of  Moakova,  who,  as  well  as  his  brother,  M.  Edgar  Ney,  has 
entered  very  much  into  the  spirit  of  it — the  latter  often  acting  the  part 
of  jockey,  where  gentlemen  riders  are  allowed. 

I  visited  one  of  the  government  studs — the  only  one  indeed  in  the 
immediate  neighbourhood  of  Paris,  situated  in  the  Bois  de  Boulogne. 
The  stallions  consisted  of  Cadland,  who  covers  at  lOOf. ;  Sir  Benjamin 
Backbite,  at  60  ;  Paradox,  by  Merlin,  out  of  Pawn,  at  ditto;  Spectre 
at  ditto;  Alteruter,  by  Lottery,  out  of  an  Orville  mare,  at  ditto,  and  an 
Arab,  said  to  be  of  a  superior  cute,  at  40f.  per  mare.    In  this  stud  were 
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also  five  or  six  thorough-bred  mares,  most  of  them  with  foals,  hut 
having  neglected  to  take  notes  of  them,  I  cannot  say  how  they  were  bred. 
At  another  government  stud  -at  Viroflay,  on  the  road  from  Paris  to 
Versailles,  are  Felix,  by  Rainbow  out  of  Young  Folly,  Hercule,  Ibis, 
&nd  Thornton  (half  bred)  all  bred  in  France ;  but  1  had  not  an  oppor-t 
(unity  of  seeing  them. 

During  my  visit  to  this  stud,  I  had  the  pleasure  of  being  introduced 
to  the  Director  of  it,  as  also  to  the  editor  of  the  *' Journal  des 
Haras,  des  Chasses,  et  des  Courses  de  Chevaux,"  in  other  words, 
the  French  "  Stud  Book  and  Sporting  Magazine."  To  my  question 
to  the  former,  whether  the  French  occupiers  of  land  would  ever 
become,  generally,  breeders  of  horses  of  a  superior  sort,  at  the  English 
are,  he  replied  that  he  feared  not,  from  their  want  of  the  means  of 
enabling  them  to  incur  the  outlay,  and  to  await  the  period  of  the 
return  of  their  capital.  To  my  remark*  to  the  latter,  on  the  inferiority 
of  the  plates  of  horses  in  his  magazine,  in  comparison  with  those  of  our 
own,  he  observed,  that  painters  and  engravers  of  horses  were  not  to  be 
had  in  Paris,  equal  to  such  a  task.  Indeed,  if  we  look  at  the  sort  of  trans1* 
figurations  they  have  made  of  some  of  our  thorough-bred  horses — Pick- 
pocket and'  Windcliffe  for  example,  in  the  number  for  April  last,  and 
Dangerous  in  a  former  one, — we  may  be  assured  of  that  fact ;  for  inde- 
pendently of  the  badness  of  the  execution,  they  are  more  like  cabriolet 
horses,  than  first-rate  racers.  Then  again,  whoever  saw  a  race  horse, 
as  Pickpocket  is  represented  to  be,  confined  to  his  manger  by  iron 
chains  to  his  head  collar,  with  heavy  logs  suspended  to  them  ?  In  the 
number  for  last  month  (December) ,  however,  there  is  an  evident  im- 
provement in  the  plate  of  Mameluke,  who  has  somewhat  the  appearance 
of  a  thorough-bred  horse;  and  I  close  my  remarks  on  this  subject,  by 
assuring  the  Editor,  they  are  offered  with  the  kindest  feelings  towards 
his  otherwise  well-conducted,  and  useful  periodical. 

My  engagements  having  prevented  my  attending  the  remaining 
spring  meetings  at  Paris,  I  am  unable  to  say  more  of  them  than  what 
has  been  conveyed  to  the  public  by  the  newspapers;  neither  did  I  witness 
those  of  Versailles  in  May,  nor  of  Paris  in  September.  In  my  next  con- 
tribution on  this  subject,  however,  I  shall  have  a  few  more  remarks  on 
what  I  did  see  and  hear,  in  and  about  Paris,  and  shall  pursue  the  subject 
of  the  French  and  Belgic  turf,  to  Boulogne,  St  Omer,  and  Brussels,  at 
each  of  which  places  I  was  present,  and  at  each  succeeding  meeting. 

Nimrod. 
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ON  BREEDING  HOUNDS. 

BY  THISTLEWHIPPER. 

While  the  hunter  has  been  the  subject  of  almost  constant  panegyric 
with  sporting  writers,  it  seems  to  me  somewhat  strange  that  the  merits 
pf  his  companion,  the  hound,  should  be  so  much  overlooked ;  in  fact,  I 
scarcely  know  of  an  author  who  has  done  justice  to  his  combined  good 
qualities  of  sagacity,  courage,  and  stoutness. 

Oh  that  "  Nimrod"  would  take  the  hound  under  his  protection,  and 
from  his  stores  of  information  show  him  up  as  he  deserves !  It  is  true  he 
lias  described  the  sJiape  of  certain  hounds  ;  but  from  such  a  pen  as  his 
I  should  glory  in  seeing  their  performances  recorded.  Should  he 
become  the  biographer  of  celebrated  hounds,  I  should  expect  with 
increased  interest  the  monthly  appearance  of  the  N.  S.  M.  ^The  indif- 
ference I  have  witnessed  on  so  many  occasions  has  often  exceedingly 
surprised  me.  Out  of  a  field  of  one  hundred  and  fifty  persons  who  call 
hemselves  sportsmen,  you  will  not  see  more  than  two  or  three  noticing  the 
hounds*  After  spending  the  evening  with  sportsmen,  who,  from  their 
conversation,  might  be  supposed  to  live  in  the  saddle,  and  who  seemed  to 
consider  hunting  as  the  greatest  of  all  earthly  enjoyments,  I  have 
gone  into  a  kennel  the  next  morning  with  those  very  men,  and  observed 
that  though  they  constantly  and  regularly  hunted  with  them,  they  did  not 
know  the  name  of  a  single  hound;  and  while  I  have  been  in  conversa- 
tion with  the  huntsman,  have  seen  them  stand  with  their  backs  against 
the  wall  as  unconcerned  as  if  they  were  amid  a  flock  of  sheep.  Look  at 
a  perfect  fox-hound  as  he  stands  before  you,  and  show  me  an  animal  in 
the  whole  creation  so  admirably  formed  for  speed  and  endurance! 
Although,  during  a  chase,  he  not  unfrequently  covers  nearly  twice  ae 
much  ground,  yet  he  tires  the  fox,  the  deer,  and  the  horse.  In  pursuit  of 
his  game  he  fearlessly  plunges  into  the  rapid  stream,  dashes  impetuously 
down  the  dangerous  steep,  and  unhesitatingly  forces  his  way  through 
the  prickly  gone  and  thickly  entangled  thorns  and  briars.  Look  at 
him  the  next  morning  as  with  a  groan,  expressive  of  his  pain,  he  stiffly 
rises  from  the  bench,  his  chest  raw,  his  stern  half  stripped,  his  nose 
swelled,  and  his  eyes  sore ;  and  although  he  can  scarcely  see  you,  yet 
when  he  hears  your  voice,  he  gently  hails  you  with  a  whine  of  recog- 
nition. Your  kindly  notice  cheers  him,  he  forgets  his  sores,  soon 
recovers  his  activity,  and  is  ready  for  your  service  again.  The  man 
who  oan  witness  this,  and  be  unmindful  of  the  merits  of  the  hound,  is 
unworthy  of  participating  in  the  joys  of  the  chase. 

Although  I  have  said,  in  a  former  number,  that  I  have  possessed 
every  description  of  hound,  I  would  not  have  it  supposed  that  I  am  a 

vo,  LXX.— VOL.   XII.  H 
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person  of  extensive  possessions,  sad  keeping  a  splendid  hunting  esta- 
blishment ;  on  the  contrary,  I  have  a  very  limited  income,  oat  of  which  I 
set  apart  a  certain  sum  for  hunting,  and  am  desirous  of  obtaining  the 
greatest  possible  quantum  of  it,  at  the  least  possible  expense,  and  have  so 
contrived  it  as  to  have  had  at  least  four  days  a  week  during  the  season,  for 
the  last  thirty  years.  Although  in  a  rich  and  highly  cultivated  neighbour- 
hood, I  have,  from  the  kindness  df  the  surrounding  gentry  and  farmers* 
an  unmolested  range  over  a  great  extent  of  country.  I  have  thus  been 
enabled  to  indulge  in  my  favourite  fancy,  and  to  make  those  experiments 
with  hounds,  which  I  am  now  about  to  communicate. 

The  hound  I  bad  been  accustomed  to  in  early  life,  was  a  short-legged 
bony  harrier,  kept  by  a  relation  with  whom  I  constantly  hunted,  and 
who  was  so  prejudiced  in  favour  of  his  own  breed,  that  he  refused  to 
cross  them,  and  bred  in  and  in  for  such  a  length  of  time  that  tiiey 
became  very  slack,  and  had  no  press  in  them.  After  he  gave  them  up* 
1  accidentally  saw  Lord  Maynard's  beagles  out,  and  was  delighted  with 
them.  As  a  proof  of  their  excellence,  they  were  considered  worthy  of 
a  place  in  the  kennel  of  George  the  Fourth.  I  succeeded  in  procuring 
a  couple  of  bitches  in  whelp,  and  the  produce  was  every  thing,  as  &r*s 
their  power  wont,  that  I  had  anticipated.  They  would  kill  their  first 
hare  beautifully,  but  if  the  country  was  deep,  from  their  want  Of  bonov 
before  they  could  finish  the  second  they  were  spun  up.  I  long  had  a 
notion  that  the  disparity  in  the  olfactory  organs  of  dogs  of  different  kinds* 
was  not  so  great  as  was  generally  supposed,  but  that  the  difference  lay  in 
the  application  of  their  powers ;  and  I  was  confirmed  in  my  opinion  by 
observing  one  day,  in  rabbit  shooting,  a  Butch  j>tig  go  away  with  a 
hare,  which  he  tan  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour  as  steadily  as  arty  barrier, 

I  next  resolved  to  make  the  beagles  the  standard  by  which  I  might 
test  the  excellence  of  every  kind  of  hound,  trod  first  mixed  with  them 
some  old  Southerns,  and  tried  them  at  a  trail  on  some  gfass  land.  My 
complaint  against  the  beagles  Was  a  want  of  press.  At  a  dirty  gateway, 
or  the  stain  of  sheep,  they  would  hunt  inch  by  inch,  and  take  ten  minutes 
to  do  what  might  be  done  in  one,  and  I  must  confess  I  lost  my  patience 
at  seeing  them  pottering  so  long,  when  a  gentle  feel  forward  Would  get 
over  the  difficulty.  I  am  delighted  to  see  all  the  mazes  of  the  chase  ftdrly 
unravelled  by  the  hound ;  but  I  like  it  done  sufficiently  quick  to  keep  us 
something  like  warm  ;  I  care  not  how  long  they  are  in  killing  then:  hare, 
if  they  do  but  keep  moving.  To  the  Southern  the  objection  is  still 
greater.  His  dull  monotonous  toll  is  unpleaeing,  for  after  throwing 
up  his  head  with  a  roar  sufficient  to  shake  the  tiles  off  a  house,  to 
announce  that  the  hare  has  done  something  which  she  alone  could  do  fdr 
herself,  he  will  go  back  live  minutes  after  to  the  same  spot  and  again 
make  proclamation  of-  his  discovery.    Now  there  is  no  enduring  this 
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0a  ft  cold  day,  unless  with  ft  great  coal  on  and  the  ears  buffed  with* 
cotton.  The  activity  of  the  beagle  at  feast  gives  you  hope,  although 
they  bustle  about  and  center  no  move  ground  than,  to  use  an  elegant  term* 
€t  aU  roufed  my  hat,"  yet  their  activity  is  exciting,  and  keeps  the  mind 
occupied.  Ia  the  barrio*  yea  run  into  the  other  extreme;  there  ia  a 
iashinesa  about  them  that  makes  yon  fear  they  have  gone  with  tbei* 
heads  op,  over  the  scent ;  and  yon  never  feel  satisfied  that  the  ground  ha* 
been  fitirly  covered ;  for  instead  of  trying  for  it  they  are  looking  at  each 
other,  and  if  ft  hound  puts  his  nose  down,  they  dash  at  him,  and  should 
it  bo  riot,  push  him  on,  more  particularly  if  they  are  too  free  with  their 
leagues.  If  the  scent  is  good,  and  but  few  difficulties  occur,  they  will 
give  you  a  merry  burst  for  forty  minutes ;  and  if  you  have  a  couple  or 
two  of  good  old  steady  line  hunting  hounds,  you  may  get  up  to  puss  and 
hill  her. 

My  aext  trial  was  with  a  blood-hound,  and  I  had  heard  so  much  of 
the  extraordinary  tenderness  of  their  noses,  that  I  watched  this  expert 
meat  with  more  than  common  attention.  I  entered  him  at  hare,  and 
after  he  had  been  well  blooded,  a  steadier  or  better  hound  I  never  would 
wish  to  fellow,  but  he  could  not  stand  the  work,  although  he  had  better 
back,  legs,  and  feet  than  blood-hounds  generally  have ;  the  pace  told  on 
him,  and  he  betrayed  a  want  of  stoutness. 

-  I  hsd  long  been  prejudiced  in  favour  of  the  foX -hound,  and  in  order 
to  have  a  fair  trial,  I  was  presented  by  that  real  "  old  English  gentle* 
man,"  the  late  Mr.  Hanbqry,  with  a  couple  of  large,  powerful  bitches, 
which  he  had  had  in  a  draft  from  Lord  FitzwilHam.  They  entered  very 
steadily,  aad  I  found  this  great  advantage  in  them,  that  after  they  had 
satisfied  themselves  where  the  tine  of  scent  was,  they  would  feel  on  ^ 
and  ia  a  turnip  country  where  your  hare  is  constantly  running  through 
sheep,  this  ia  of  essential  service*  Perhaps  ten  times  a  day  this  would 
occur,  and  while  all  the  others  were  puxzling  about  on  the.  aheap  stain, 
they  would  go  forward  beyond  it,  and  recover  the  scent.  I  have  entered 
asaay  young  £>*»  hounds  since,  and  feel  thoroughly  satisfied,  that  a  foj> 
bound  will  hunt  as  low  a  seen*  as  any  species  of  hound,  provided  y  qu  hi  kirn 
alone,  and  that  the  only  difference  lies  ia  the  manner  they  are  hunted. 
Take  a  long  pole,  and  go  on  foot,  and  yoa  may  teach  them  to  hunt  a  bare 
from  aborning  till  night,  as  well  as  a  pack  of  Southerns.  It  ia  true  they 
wdl  aet  make  so  much  noise  about  it,  but  the  feathering  of  the  one  will 
shew  yea  (the  line,  as  wall  as  the  bellowing  of  the  other.  I  freely  acknow- 
ledge, that  I  am  not  fond  of  a  "  tonguy"  hound,  and  am  entirely  of  Mr. 
Mey&ell's  opinion,  that  a  hound  cannot  he  too  silent,  particularly  a  young 
asm*  If  ha  ia  free  of  his  tongue  as  a  puppy,  he  ia  almost  certain  to  bo- 
come  a  babbler;  and  of  all  vices  in  a  pack  that  is  the  greatest,  and  the 

st  contagious,  A  heaad,  like  nun,  is,  ia  a  great  measure,  the  creature 
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of  education;  what  is  called  a  fox-bound,  is  not  naturally  more  fond 
of  a  fox  than  any  other  hound  is,  but  from  his  size  and  power  he  is  bet- 
ter adapted  for  that  particular  chase,  and  man  has  encouraged  him  in  it, 
and  made  it  his  business.  When  I  had  the  two  aforesaid  bitches  from 
Mr.  Hanbury,  and  nobody  will  deny  that  they  were  thorough-bred,)  one 
of  them  was  rather  wide  in  a  field  one  day,  when  a  fox  jumped  out  of  a 
hedge  and  ran  past  her  down  wind.  From  hearing  a  shout,  and  seeing  the 
others,  she  dashed  at  him,  but  the  moment  she  crossed  the  line  of  scent, 
she  stopped  suddenly  short.  About  a  week  ago,  a  fox  rolled  out  of  a 
stubble  shock  before  those  I  have  now,  and  although  there  are  several 
young  fox-hounds  among  them,  yet  when  he  broke  view  they  did  not  care 
to  hunt  it ;  indeed  a  couple  of  them  left  and  came  to  my  horse ,  and  in- 
stead of  ^ being  angry  with  them,  I  regarded  their  indifference  as  a  proof 
of  their  steadiness.  The  others  were  very  careless  about  it,  and  soon  gave  it 
hp. '  When  we  consider  the  care  and  attention  with  which  fox-hounds  are 
bred,  we  need  not  be  surprised  at  their  excellence.  However  breeders  may 
differ  in  their  opinions  as  to  large  and  small  ones,  there  can  be  no  doubt 
but  they  agree  in  breeding  from  hounds  which  are  noted  for  their  steadi- 
ness and  invincible  stoutness.  In  hare  hunting  with  dwarf  fox-hounds, 
you  must  be  silent  as  an  oyster  crossed  in  love,  and  keep  far  enough 
behind  them. 

When  on  their  mettle  they  are  ripe  for  any  mischief,  and  the  least 
noise  or  pressing  upon  them  will  be  sure  to  make  them  flashy ;  .but  sit 
still,  hold  your  tongue,  and  let  them  alone,  and  you  will  6nd  they  will 
hunt  through  their  difficulties,  and  give  you  a  beautiful  run  of  an  hour 
and  a  half.  But  if  you  mar  the  $pit9  and  cap  them  to  views,  and  hal- 
looe,  why  in  fifteen  or  twenty  minutes  puss  is  in  the  hare  case,  if  there 
is  a  scent, — if  not,  you  may  hunt  it  yourself.  The  dash  that  distin- 
guishes them,  if  properly  regulated,  will  render  them  fatal  to  whatever 
they  pursue.  They  are  like  a  high  couraged  horse,  which  properly 
handled  will  be  every  thing  you  can  wish,  but  hurry  or  irritate  them,  and 
they  will  both  get  into  mischief.  Young  hounds  are  often  condemned 
for  being  slack  and  not  entering,  but  I  have  no  hesitation  in  saying  that 
the  very  best  hounds  I  have  ever  seen,  were  slow  to  enter ;  and  in 
that  opinion  I  am  borne  out  both  by  Somerville  and  Beckford*  It  some- 
times appears  to  me  an  unpardonable  piece  of  arrogance  on  my  part,  to 
attempt  a  subject  on  which  the  above  authors  have  so  well  and  so  ably 
written,  but  it  amuses  me,  and  if  it  amuses  another,  my  purpose  is 
answered. 

As  it  is  rather  applicable  to  my  purpose,  I  cannot  in  a  better  place 
notice  the  observations  of  your  correspondent,  Mr.  Lethbridge,  in  volume 
xth  of  the  N.S.  M.  page  138.  I  was  at  the  warren  on  t&e'day  he  men* 
lions,  and  saw  the  "  white  Collar,"  and  if  I  am  any  judge  of  the  human 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  IC 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE.  77 

countenance,  I  do  not  know  any  one  leas  inclined  to  say  ah  unkind  ot 
ungenerous  thing  than  the  wearer,  and  in  the  same  spirit  of  fairness,  I 
beg  to  combat  his  reasoning  on  the  comparative  excellence  of  the  dif- 
ferent packs.  The  question  he  appears  to  raise  is,  "  are  large  or  small 
hounds  the  best?"  And  he  himself  seems  to  prefer  the  small  ones,  and 
so  would  any  one  if  they  would  answer  the  purpose  as  well.  Any  feeder 
will  tell  you  that  fifty  couple  of  small  hounds  can  be  kept  at  a  much 
less  expense  than  forty  couple  of  large  ones;  and  the  keep  of  ten  couple 
of  bounds  is  an  object  in  these  difficult  times,  when  subscriptions,  like  an 
old  maid's  valentines,  and  a  "  poor  gentleman V  rents,  come  slowly  in. 
In  a  light  country,  with  the  kennel  in  its  centre,  and  for  short  days,  I 
will  go  the  whole  length  with  him  in  selecting  a  neat  little  hound.  But 
how  stands  the  case  with  the  Cambridgeshire,  which  are  designated  as 
coarse  looking  hounds  ?  Their  kennel  is  quite  out  of  their  country, 
and  more  than  four  miles  from  their  nearest  cover,  (for  the  warren  is 
only  a  prelude  to  a  draw,)  and  their  two  most  distant  ones,  viz.  Bramp- 
ton  and  Madingley  twent,  making  an  average  of  twelve  miles  to  cover ; 
their  country  too  is  exceedingly  heavy,  and  chiefly  under  the  plough. 
Now  what  could  such  hounds  as  the  little  bitches  of  Mr.  Dansey  (which 
are  held  up  for  admiration)  do,  weie  they  to  leave  their  kennel  at  half 
past  seven  in  the  morning,  (as  is  often  the  case,)  and  return  at  eight  in 
the  evening,  with  perhaps  a  pound  of  clay  hanging  to  each  leg,  the 
greater  part  of  the  day  ? 

How  often  have  I*  seen,  in  the  morning,  the  little  ones  frisking  in 
front  for  thirty  minutes ;  and  at  the  end  of  twenty  minutes  more,  on 
climbing  a  heavy  hill,  how  often  have  I  seen  the  big  ones  stealing  away 
from  them,  and  doing  all  the  work !  When,  like  Mr.  Lethbridge,  I  was 
a  stickler  for  small  hounds,  J  often  asked  myself  if  I  could  be  right  in 
entertaining  an  opinion  opposite  to  the  practice  of  the  present  father  of 
fox-hunting,  the  renowned  John  Warde ;  and  observation  and  expe- 
rience has  convinced  me  I  was  wrong,  and  I  am  not  ashamed  to  avow  it; 
and  if  I  were  to  become  a  breeder  of  fox-hounds,  I  should  adopt  the 
advice  of  the  dying  huntsman  to  his  son:-r-"  Whatever  you  do,  Tom, 
breed  them  with  plenty  of  bone!"  I  now  take  the  opportunity  of 
offering  a  suggestion,  which  I  hope  will  be  taken  up  by  some  influential 
individual,  and  which,  about  ten  years  since,  I  hinted  to  Mr.  Hanbury, 
the  intimate  friend  of  Colonel  Cook,  who  at  that  time  was  compiling  his 
book  on  Fox-hunting,  and  who,  I  have  every  reason  to  think,  adopted 
the  sentiment.  I  have  not,  indeed,  seen  the  work,  but  I  do  remember 
about  that  time,  some  observations  appeared  in  the  Old  Sporting  Maga* 
zine,  by  Nimrod,  opposing  it  on  the  ground  that  no  two  men  had  yet 
agreed  what  a  perfeet  fox-hound  is.  What  I  ventured  to  suggest  was, 
that  there  should  be  annually  at  Tattersall's,  on  the  Monday  in  the 
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Derby  week,  when  the  greaser:  past  of  tbo  masters  of  hounds  are  in 
tow*,  an  exhibition  of  young  hounds  of  that  season  ;  and  that  a  onp  of 
ibe  value  of  thirty  or  fifty  sovereigns,  raised  by  snbscriptkm,  should  be 
presented  to  the  breeder  of  thr  &es*.  It  cannot  be  denied  that  the 
breed  of  cattle  has  been;  improved,  and  that  the  beauty  of  flowers,  and 
the  speed  of  greyhounds,  hare  been  increased  by  competition  for  cops; 
why  then  should  the  fox-hound  langsnsh  in  the  shade?  I  hope  the  day 
k  not  far  distant  when  huntsmen  will  be  enabled  te  point  oat  to  the 
held  "  the  hound  that  wen  the  cup." 

I  cannot  close  this  article  without  calling  the  attention  of  all  sports-* 
men  to  an  eril  which,  I  regret  to  say,  is  increasing ;  and  that  is,  suaring 
ef  foxes.  It  is  done  in  the  following  manner.  When  the  poachers 
know  where  the  honnds  meet,  they  go  into  the  Ugh  wood,  and  set 
several  runs  with  double  snares ;  that  is,  two  snares  exactly  fitting  each 
ether,  and  pegged  on  each  side  of  the  run.  They  then  place .  themselves 
between  the  snares,  which  are,  perhaps,  forty  yards  apart,  and  as  the 
hounds  bring  him  round,  they  drive  him  into  the  snares;  and  as  he  is 
double  pegged,  he  cannot  turn  to  bite  or  break  the  wire*  They 
instantly  pop  him  into  a  sack,  till  they  have  an  opportunity  to  get  dear 
off;  and  all  this  is  frequently  done  in  a  cover  surrounded  by  a  hundred 
sportsmen,  without  ouq  of  them  discovering,  or  even  suspecting,  the 
cause  of  seynard  not  making  his  appearance. 

Thistlrwhipfeb. 


A  FEW  HINTS  UPON  FOX-HUNTING. 

I  sun  to  you  a  few  hints,  Mr.  Editor,  in  consequence  of  the;  disregard 
frequently  paid  by  those  who  profess  to  follow  the  chase,  but  who  more 
frequently  are  larking,  and  only  thinking  who  shall  get  over  the  fence 
ftr$tr  without  much  minding  whether  they  are  after  the  bounds  or 
before  them.  It  is  not  my  wish  to  restrain  the  ardour  of  the  young 
aspirants  for  fame  in  the  field,  but  only  to  point  out  to  them  when  tbey 
may  exert  their  full  powers,  without  detriment  to  that  sport,  which,  I 
presume,  it  is  their  wish  to  -enjoy.  Imagine  a  fox  well  found  in  a 
favourite  cover,  and,  of  course,  all  anxious  for  a  start ;  tbe  master  of 
she  hounds  excuses  at  first  a  little  haste  and  ardour  in  the  field,  and  after 
one  or  two  admonitions  to  "  h$l4  hard  F  the  hounds  settle  and  seem 
determined  on  mischief,  and.  all  goes  welt ;  but  after  fifteen  minutes  at 
a  good  pace,  difficulties  arise;  there  is  a  check  ;  and  ,nowjt  is  that  the 
temper  of  the  master  of  the  hounds  and  huntsman  .are  trJWr  Instead 
of  every  person  in  the  field  pulling  up,  to  allow  a,(t  cast  to  be 
made,  (supposing  the  check  to  arise  from  sheep,  shooters,  cur  dog, 
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difficult  ground,  Arc;  &&)  many  begin  talking  aloud,  striking  fire  to  *«*$« 
cigars,  or  what  is  worse,  just  as  the  hounds  pat  their  heads  down  to 
cry  "hark  halloo  V  perhaps  to  some  boy,  who  unluckily  at  that  moment 
is  doing  his  duty,  by  exerting  his  lungs  to  the  utmost  in  defending  his 
master's  late  sown  wheat.  To  prevent  this  uespor  tstn&n-like  conduct) 
allow  me  to  request  the  attention  of  your  fox-hunting  readers,  more  par- 
ticularly of  the  younger  ones,  to  the  following  remarks ;  which  are  conn 
mitted  to  paper,  purely  from  a  desire  to  premote  the  sets***  of  fox* 
hunting,  for  it  is  an  inattention  to  the  science  that  w  the  ehief  «ans*  of 
the  mischief  that  is  done  in  the  field.  While  the  cover  is  being  drawn, 
keep  away  firoto  all  the  points  that  the  fox  is  most  likely  to  break  at,  if 
he  does  not  go  away  when  first  found;  if  the  cover  is  a  small  one,  remain 
stationary;  if  a  large  one,  great  attention  is  necessary  to-uvoid  heading 
the  fox,  and  at  the  same  time  not  losing  a  start ;  keep  down  wind  of  the 
hounds,  and  as  near  them  as  the  situations  of  the  ridings  win  adthit, 
turning  as  they  turn,  which  will  take  less  out  of  your  horse  than  getting 
badly  away,  and  having  to  race  to  catch  them.  Allow  hounds  a  fair 
start;  when  settled,  keep  yeur  eye  forward,  and  if  you  see  any  probable 
impediment  to  the  straight  course  of  the  fox,  each  as  shooters,  men 
ploughing,  hedgers,  a  road,  &c,  &c,  pull  to  your  hers*,  caution  others 
to  do  so;  and  by  that  means,  should  the  hounds  come  to  a  check,  they 
will  have  room  to  make  their  awn  cast;  and  should  that  fail,  the  hunts- 
man will  know  where  to  make  his.  Never  when  running  down  a  road 
or  lane  ride  within  thirty  yards  of  the  hounds,  for  if  pressed  at  that  time 
they  are  apt  to  go  beyond  the  scent}  and  of  course  a  long  check  ensues; 
when  you  first  hear  a  halloo,  only  listen,  do  not  immediately  shout  "  hark 
halloo!"  which  prevents  the  men  working  with  the  hounds  from  hearing 
it  distinctly,  which  is  of  much  importance,  as  they  from  experience  can 
generally  decide  whether  it  is  a  false  halloo  or  not.  When  the  fox  gains 
a  cover,  do  not  ride  round  to  view  him  away,  as  by  so  doing  you  most 
likely  will  head  him,  or  if  he  is  before  you,  bring  the  hounds  to  a  check. 
When  they  are  hunting  slowly,  and  particularly  with  a  beaten  fox,  it  is 
wrong  to  go  forward  up  the  ridings  of  the  cover  which  the  hounds  are 
pointing  for,  as  the  fox  will  most  likely  run  them.  Never  allow  your 
spirits  to  be  too  much  elated  when  a  fox  is  sinking,  as  often  when  you 
think  the  hounds  cannot  miss  him,  by  a  few  injudicious  cheers,  you  get 
their  heads  up,  the  fox  slips  through  a  farm-yard,  round  the  corner  of  a 
cottage,  is  run  by  a  cur,  confusion  ensues,  and  you  are  all  astonishment 
how  he  could  be  lost.  When  a  fox  is  killed,  be  careful  to  keep  your 
horse  away  from  the  hounds,  when  worrying  him,  as  at  that  time  the 
quietest  horses  will  kick  hounds. 
There  are  maoy  more  circumstances  that  occur  during  a  run  that  are 
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of  great  Importance,  but  a  knowledge  of  which  can  only  be  acquired  by 
a  dne  attention  to  the  science  of  hunting. 

Masters  of  hounds  often  complain  of  their  puppies  being  sent  in  from 
quarters  long  before  the  regular  time, — which  is  in  April,  as  soon  as 
hunting  is  over ;  those  who  are  kind  enough  to  keep  them,  would  not 
send  them  in  so  soon,  if  they  were  aware  of  the  inconvenience  it  causes 
in  the  kennel,  and  the  injury  it  does  to  the  shape  and  make  of  the  young 
hounds,  by  being  in  kennel  from  the  time  they  are  sent  in  till  the.  hunting 
season  is  over,  as  before  that  period  proper  attention  cannot  be  paid  Is) 
them. 

An  Old  Sportsman. 


THE  SPORTSMAN'S  ADDRESS  TO  HIS  HORSE. 

My  noble  steed,  my  gallant  grey. 

Thou  well  deserv'st  my  song ! 
For  ne'er  was  seen  the  pace  or  day 

For  thee  too  fast  or  long. 

A  roadster  good,  not  straddling  high, 

Nor  shuffling  low  I  find  thee ; 
But  stepping  straight  and  cheerily, 

Thou  leav'st  the  miles  behind  thee. 

i  * 

1       At  cover  side,  not  wasting  force 
In  fretting  like  a  novice, 
Thou  calmly  ey'st  the  prickly  gorse, 
And  wait'st  to  hear  the  office. 

But  when  he's  gone ! — then  like  a  bird 

Thou  clearest  rail  and  river ; 
No  weary  sob  from  thee  is  heard, 

Nor  gives  thy  tail  a  quiver. 

And  when  at  night  we  home  return 

Thou  need'st  not  gruel  thin, 
But  greet'st  with  welcome  neigh  thy  ^rorn, 

Clean  sifted,  from  the  binn. 
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LETTER  FROM  MR.  JORROCKS  TO  NIMROD,  DESCRIBING 
HIS  TRIP  TO  BRIGHTON  WITH  SIR  VINCENT  COTTON, 
AND  HIS  ADVENTURES  THERE. 

Dear  Editor, 
The  enclosed  is  from  Mr.  Jorrocks ;  and  thinking  it  may  be  interesting- 
to  some  of  your  readers,  I  forward  it  to  yon  with  the  stipulation  that  if 
published,  you  adhere  to  the  gentleman's  own  orthography,  as  be  is  rather 
fastidious,  and  quarrelled  with  the  late  Editor  for  altering  the  spelling  of 
some  of  his  articles.  You  had  better,  therefore,  give  it  verbatim,  even 
to  the  "  Parmesan  candles  and  spermaciti  cheese." 

Your's  obediently, 
Calais,  Jan.'  16, 1837.  N I M  RO  D. 

Dear  Nimrod, 
lv  the  last  number  of  that  pleasant  periodical,  the  N.  S.  M.,  you 
favoured  myself,  and  the  sporting  world  at  large,  with  a  werry  rich 
high  flavoured  account  of  the  great  Captain  Barclay,  and  his  extonishing 
coach,  the  "  Defiance;"  and  being  werry  grateful  to  you  for  that  and 
all  other  favours,  past,  present,  and  to  come,  I  take  up  my.  grey  goose 
quill  to  make  it  "  obedient  to  my  will,"  as  Mr.  Pope,  the  poet,  says,  in 
relating  a  werry  gratifying  ride  I  had  on  the  celebrated  Brighton  Age* 
along  with  Sir  Wince nt  Cotton,  Bart.,  and  a  few  other  swells.  Being, 
as  you  knows,  of  rather. an  emigrating  disposition,  and  objecting  to  make 
a  nick-stick  of  my  life  by  marking  down  each  Christmas-day  over  roast 
beef  and  plumb  pudding,  cheek-by-jowl  with  Mrs.  J.  at  home,  I  said 
unto  my  lad  Benjamin — and  there's  not  a  bigger  rogue  unhung— 
"  Benjamin,  be  after  looking  out  my  Sunday  clothes,  and  run  down  to 
the  Regent  Circus,  and  book  me  the  box  seat  of  the  Age,  for  I'm  blow'd 
if  I'm  not  going  to  see  tbe  King  at  Brighton  (or  "  London  sur  Mary/'  as 
James  Green  calls  it) ;  and  tell  the  pig-eyed  book-keeper  it's  for  Mr, 
Jorrocks,  and  you'll  be  sure  to  get  it. 

Accordingly,  next  day,  I  put  up  my  appearance  at  the  Circus, 
dressed  in  my  best  blue  Saxony  coat,  with  metal  buttons,  yellow  waist- 
coat, tights,  and  best  hessians,  with  a  fine  new  castor  on  my  head,  and 
a  carnation  in  my  button-hole.  Lots  of  chaps  came  dropping  in  to  go, 
and  every  one  wanted  the  box-seat.  "  Can  I  have  the  box  ?"  said  one. 
— lf  No,  sir;  Mr.  Jorrocks  has  it."  "  Is  the  box-seat  engaged  V9  asked 
another. — "  Yes,  sir,  Mr.  Jorrocks  has  taken  it."  "Book  me  the 
box,"  said  a  third,  with  great  dignity.  — "  It's  engaged  already." 
"  Who  by?" — "  Mr.  Jorrocks;"  and  so  they  went  on  to  the  tune  of 
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near  a  dozen.  Presently  a  rattling  of  pole-chains  was  heard,  and  a  cry 
was  raised  of  "  Here's  Sir  Wincent !"  I  looks  out,  and  saw  a  werry 
neat,  dark,  chocolate-coloured  coach,  with  narrow  red  striped  wheels, 
rind  a  crest,  either  a  Heagle,  or  a  Unicorn  (I  forgets  which),  on  the 
door,  and  just  the  proprietors'  names  below  the  winder,  and  "  The 
Age,"  in  large  gilt  letters,  below  the  gammon  board,  drawn  by  four 
blood-like  switch-tailed  nags,  in  beautiful  highly  polished  harness  with 
brass  furniture,  without  bearing  reins — driven  by  a  swelKsh-looking 
young  chap,  in  a  long  backed,  rough,  claret-coloured  benjamin,  with 
fancy-coloured  tyes,  and  a  bunch  of  flowers  in  his  button  hole — no 
coachman  or  man  of  fashion,  as  you  knows,  being  complete  without  the 
lower*  There  was  nothing  gammonacious  about  the  tarn  out ;  all  werry 
neat  and  'andsome,  but  as  plain  as  plain  could  be;  and  there  Was  not 
even  a  bit  of  Christmas  at  the  orses'  ears,  which  I  observed  all  the  other 
coaches  had.  Well,  down  came  Sir  Wincent,  off  went  his  hat,  out 
came  the  way-bill,  and  off  he  ran  into  the  office  to  see  what  they  had 
for  him.  "  Here,  coachman,'*  says  a  linen-draper's  "  elegant  extract," 
waiting  outside,  "you've  to  deliver  this  (giving  him  a  parcel)  in  the 

Marine  Parade  the  instant  you  get  to  Brighton.     It's  Miss *s 

bustle,  and  she'll  be  waiting  for  it  to  put  on  to  go  out  to  dinner,  so  you 
musn't  lose  a  moment,  and  you  may  charge  what  you  like  for  your 
trouble."  "  Werry  well/'  says  Sir  Wincent,  laughing,  "  111  take  care 
of  her  bustle.  Now,  book-keeper,  be  awake !  Three  insides  here, 
and  six  out.  Pray,  sir,"  touching  his  hat  to  me,  "  are  you  booked 
here  ?— Oh,  Mr.  Jorrocks,  I  see. — I  begs  your  pardon. — Jump  up 
then  ;  be  lively  ! — What  luggage  have  you  ?"  "  Two  carpet  bags,  with 
J.  J.y  Great  Coram  Street,  upon  them,"  "  There,  then,  we'll  put  them 
in  the  front  boot,  and  you'll  have  them  under  you.  All  right  behind? 
Sit  tight !"  Hist !  off  we  go  by  St.  Martin's  church  into  the  Strand,  to 
the  booking  office  there. 

The  streets  were  werry  full,  but  Sir  Wincent  wormed  his  way  among 
the  coal-waggons,  wans,  busses,  coaches,  bottom-over- tops, — in  wulgar 
French,  "cow*  sur  tate"  as  they  calls  the  new  patent  busses — trucks, 
cabs,  &c.  in  a  marvellous  workman-like  manner,  which  seemed  the  more 
masterly,  inasmuch  as  the  leaders,  having1  their  heads  at  liberty,  poked 
them  about  in  all  directions,  all  a  mode  Francey,  just  as  they  do  in 
Paris.  At  the  Marsh  Gate  we  were  stopped.  A  black  job  was  going 
through  one  side,  and  a  hawbuck  had. drawn  a  great  yellow  one  oss 
Gravesend  cruelty  wan  into  the  other,  and  was  rumbling  for  his  coin. 

"Now,  Young  Omnibus!**  cried  Sir  Wincent,  "don't  be  standing 
there  all  day.'*  The  man  cut  into  his  nag,  hut  the*  brute  was  about  beat. 
"  There!  don't  'it  him  so  'ard,"  (hard) said  Sir  Wincent,  "or  you  tnay 
hurt  him!" 
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When  wb  got  near  the  Helephant  and  Castle,  Timothy  Odgkpison,  or] 
Brixton-hill,  a  low,  underselling  grocer,  got  bia  meazley  errand  cart, 
with  his  name  and  address,  in  great  storing  white  letters,  just  in  advance 
of  the  leaders,  and  k;ej>t  dodging  across  the  road  to  get  the  sound  ground, 
for  the  whole  line  was,  worry  "  woolley,"  as  you  calls  it.  "  Come.  Mi^r 
independent  grocer  1  go  faster  ift  you  can,"  cries  Sir  Wincent,  "  though 
I  think  you  have,  bought  you,r  horse  where  you  buy  your  tea,  for  he's, 
werry  sloe"  A  little  bit  farther  on  a  chap-  was  shoving  away  at  a  truck 
full  of  market  baskets.  "  Now,  Slavey."  said  he,  "  keep  out  of  my; 
way !"  At  the  Helephant  and  Castle,  and  indeed  wherever  we  stopped* 
there  were  lots  of  gapers  assembled  to  see  the  Baronet  coachman,  bujt  Sir. 
Wincent  never  minded  them,  but.  bustled  about  with  his  way-bill,  and) 
shoved  in  his  parcels,  fish-baskets,  and  oyster-barrels,  like  a  good  'an.     { 

We  pulled  up  to  grub  at  the  Feathers  at  Merstham,  and  earUly  glad  \ 
was,  for.  I  was  far  on  to  famished,  having  ridden  whole  25 mites  in,  a, cold, 
frosty  air  without  a  morsel  of  wittels  of  any  sort.  When  the  fiart, 
pulled  up  he  said,  "  Now  ladies  and  gentlemen — 20  minqtes  allowed  bw?» 
and  let  me  adwise  you  to  make  the  most  of  it."  I  toofc  the  'iiit,;  an4 
heat  away  like  a  regular  bag-man,  who  can  always  diapajtch  his  ducks, 
and  green  peas  in  ten  minutes.  -...., 

We  started  again,  and  about  100  yards  below  the  pike  stood  a  latf 
with  a  pair  of  leaders  to  dap  on,  for  the  road,  as  I  said  before,  was  werry. 
woolley.  "Now  you  see,  Mr.  .Jorrocks,"  said  Sir  Wincent,  *t]  dq 
Old  Pikey  by  having  my  osses  on  this  side.  The  old  screw  drew  ma 
for  four  shillings  one  day  for  my  leaders,  two  each  way, «  So/  says  I,  '  my 
covey,  if  you  don't  '  draw  it  a  little  milder'  Til  send  my  osses  from, 
the  stable  through  Sir  Wm.  JollifiVs  fields  to  the  other  side  of  your, 
thop,,'  and  aa  he  would'nt,  you  see  here  they  are,  and  he  gets  nothing/' , 

The  beet  of  company,  they  say,  must  part,  and  Baronets  "  form  no 
exception  to  the  rule,"  as  I  once  heard  Dr.  Birkbeck  say.  About  a  mile 
below  the  half-way  ouse,  another  coach  hove  in  sight,  and  each  pulling  up{ 
they  proved  to  be  as  like  each  other  as  two  beans,  and  beneath  a  M'lntosh, 
like  a  tent  cover,  I  twigged  my  old  friend  Brackeobury's  jolly  phiz.  "How 
are  you,  Jorrocks  ?"  and  "  How  are  you,  Brack  ?"  flew  across  like  billiard*? 
balls,  while  Sir  Wincent,  handing  me  the  ribbons,  said, "  Ladies  and  gentle? 
men,  I  wist  you  all  a  good  morning  and  a  pleasant  ride,"  and  Brack,  having 
done  the  same  by  his  coac&aart  PJWwgers,  the  two  heroes  met  on  terry 
firmey,  as  we  say  in  France/  to  gj|cfeange  way-bills  and  directions  about 

parcels;     "  Now,"  said  Sir  Wincent,  "  you'll  find  Miss  -■ 's  bustje 

nnder  the  front  seat— send  it  on;  to  the  ^ar^ne  Parade  the  instanf 
you  get  in,  for  she  wants  ,  &  tq  make  herself  up  to-night  for 
a  party."     "By  Jove,  that's  lucky,"  says  Brakenbury,  "for  I'll  jk 
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hanged  if  I  hav'nt  got  old  Lady  ■  ■  <fs  false  dinner  set  of  ivories  in 
my  waistcoat-pocket,  which  1  should  have  forgot  if  yon  hadn't  men- 
tioned t'other  things,  and  then  the  old  lady  would  have  lost  her  blow  out 
this  Christmas.  Here  they  are/'  handing  out  a  small  box,  "  and  mind 
you  leave  them  yourself  \  for  they  tell  me  they  are  costly,  being  all  fixed 
in  coral,  with  gold  springs,  and  I  don't  know  what — warranted  to  eat  of 
themselves  they  say ! "  "  She  has  lost  her  modesty  with  her  teeth,  it 
seems,"  said  Sir  Vincent  "  Old  women  ought  to  be  ashamed  to  be  seen 
out  of  their  graves  after  their  grinders  are  gone.  I'll  pound  it  the  old 
tabby  carn't  be  under  100 — but  quick  !  who  does  that  d — d  parrot  and 
the  cock-a-too  belong  to  that  you've  got  stuck  up  there  ?  and  look ! 
there's  a  canary  and  all !  HI  be  d — d  if  you  don't  bring  me  a  coach 
loaded  like  Wombwell's  menagerie  every  day !  Well,  be  lively !  Twill 
be  all  the  same  100  years  hence — All  right?  Sit  tight!  goodnight!" 
'  "  Well,  Mr.  Jorrocks,  it's  long  since  we  met,"  said  Brackenbury,  looking 
me  over — "  never,  I  think,  since  I  showed  you  the  way  over  the  Weald 
of  Sussex  from  Torrington-wood,  on  the  gallant  wite,  with  the  Colonel's 
ounds !  Ah,  those  were  rare  days,  Mr.  Jorrocks !  We  shall  never  see 
their  like  again !  But  you'r  looking  fresh.  Time  lays  a  light  hand  on 
your  bearing  rein !  I  hope  it  will  be  long  er'e  you  are  booked  by  the 
Oravesend  Buss.  You  don't  tush  much,  I  fancy?"  added  he,  putting 
a  lighted  cigar  in  bis  mouth.  "  Yes  I  does,"  said  I  — "  a  good  deal, 
but  1  tell's  you  what,  Brackenbury,  I  does'nt  fumigate  none — 'it's  the 
fumigation  that  does  the  mischief,"  and  thereupon  we  commenced  a  har- 
gument  on  the  comparative  mischief  of  smoking  and  drinking,  which 
ended  without  either  being  able  to  conwince  the  other.  "  Well,  at  all 
ewents  you  get  beefey,  Brackenbury,"  said  I.  "  You  must  be  a  couple  of 
stone  heavier  than  when  we  used  to  *  talli-ho  the  ounds'  together.  I 
think  1  could  beat  you  over  the  Weald  now,  at  all  ewents  if  the  fences 
were  out  of  the  way,"  for  I  most  confess  that  Brack,  was  alway  a  ter- 
rible chap  at  the  jumps,  and  could  go  where  few  would  follow. 

We  did  the  journey  within  the  six  hours,  werry  good  work,  considering 
the  load  and  the  state  of  the  roads— no  coach  like  the  Age,  in  my 
opinion.  I  was  so  werry  much  pleased  with  Brack.'s  driving  that  I  pre- 
sented him  with  a  four-in-hand  whip. 

I  put  up  at  Jonathan  BoxalFs,  the  Star  and  Garter,  one  of  the  plea- 
santest  and  best  conducted  houses  in  all  Brighton.  It  is  close  to  theses, 
and  just  by  Mahomed,  the  sham  poor's  shop.  I  likes  Jonathan,  for  he  is 
a  sportsman,  and  we  spin  a  yarn  together  about  unting,  and  how  he 
used  to  ride  over  the  moon,  when  he  whipped  in  to  St.  John,  in  Berk- 
shire. But  it's  all  talk  with  Jonathan  now,  for  he's  more  like  a 
stranded   grampus   than  a  fox -hunter.      In  course   I   brought  down 
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a  pair  of  kickseys  and  pipe  cases,  intending  to  have  a  round  with  the 
old  Muggers,  but  the  snow  put  a  stop  to  all  that.  I  heard,  however, 
that  both  the  Telscombe  Tje  and  the  Devil's  Dike  dogs  had  been 
running  their  half-crown  rounds  after  hares,  some  of  which  ended  in 
"  captures/'  others  in  "  escapes,"  as  the  newspapers  terms  them. 

1  dined  at  the  Albion  on  Christmas  day,  and  most  misfortunately 
my  appetite  was  ready  before  the  joints,  so  I  had  to  make  my  meal  off 
Mary  Ann  cutlets  I  think  they  call  them,  that  is  to  say,  chops  screwed 
up  in  large  curl  papers,  and  such  like  trifles.  I  saw  some  chaps  drinking 
small  glasses  of  stuff,  so  I  asked  the  waiter  what  it  was,  and  thinking  he 
said,  "  Elixir  of  Girls,"  I  banged  the  table*  and  said,  "  Elixir  of  Girls  ! 
that's  the  stuff  for  my  money — give  me  a  glass/'  The  chap  laughed, 
and  said,  "  not  Girls9  sir,  but  Garus,  Elixir  of  Garus ;"  and  thereupon 
he  gave  another  great  guffaw. 

It  is  a  capital  coffee-room,  full  of  winders,  finely  polished  tables, 
waiters  in  silk  stockings,  and  they  giveSpermaciti  cheese  and  burn  Par- 
mesan candles.  The  chaps  in  it,  however,  were  werry  unsociable,  and  there 
wasn't  a  man  there  that  I  would  borrow  half  a  crown  to  get  drunk  with. 
Sttckey  is  the  landlord,  but  he  does  not  stick  it  in  so  deep  as  might  be  ex- 
pected from  the  looks  of  the  house,  and  the  cheese  and  candles  considered* 
It  was  a  most  tempestersome  night,  and  having  eat  and  drank  to  completion,' 
I  determined  to  go  and  see  if  my  aunt,  in  Cavendish-street,  was  alive ; 
and  after  being  nearly  blown  over  to  France  several  times,  I  succeeded 
in  making  my  point  and  running  to  ground.  The  storm  grew  worser 
and  worser,  and  when  I  came  to  open  the  door  to  go  away,  I  found  it 
blocked  with  snow,  and  the  drifts  whirling  about  in  all  directions.  My 
aunt  who  is  a  werry  feeling  woman,  insisted  on  my  staying  all  night, 
which  only  made  the  matter  worse,  for  when  I  came  to  look  out  in  the 
morning,  I  found  the  drift  as  high  as  the  first  floor  winder,  and  the  street 
completely  buried  in  snow.  Having  breakfasted,  and  seeing  no  hopes 
of  emancipation,  I  hangs  out  a  flag  of  distress-r-a  red  wipe — which  after 
flapping  aiout  for  some  time,  drew  three  or  four  sailors  and  a  fly-man  or 
two.  I  explained  from  the  winder  how  dreadfully  I  was  situated,  prayed 
of  them  to  release  me,  but  the  wretches  did  nothing  but  laugh,  and  ax 
wot  I  would  give  to  be  out.  At  last  one  of  them,  who  acted  as  spokes- 
man, proposed  that  I  should  put  an  arm  chair  out  of  the  winder,  and 
pay  them  five  shillings  each  for  carrying  me  home  on  their  shoulders. 
Jt  seemed  a  vast  of  money,  but  the  storm  continuing,  the  crowd  in- 
creasing, and  I  not  wishing  to  kick  up  a  row  at  my  aunt's,  after  offering 
fonr  and  sixpence,  agreed  to  their  terms,  and  throwing  out  a  chair 
plumped  up  to  my  middle  in  a  drift.  Three  cheers  followed  the  feat, 
which  drew  all  the  neighbours  to  the  winders,  when  about  a  dozen 
fellows,  some  drunk,  some  sober,  and  some  half  and  half,  pulled  me 
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into  the  chair,  hoisted  me  on  to  their  shoulders,  and  proceeded  into  St, 
James-street,  bellowing  out,  "Here's  the  new  member  for  Brighton  I 
Here's  the  boy  wot  sleeps  in  Cavendish-street !  Huzzah,  the  old  'un  for 
ever!  There's  an  elegant  man  for  a  small  tea  party  !  Who  wants  a  fat 
chap  to  send  to  their  friends  this  Christmas  ?" 

The  noise  they  made  was  quite  tremendious,  and  the  snow  in  many 
places  being  up  to  their  middles,  we  made  worry  slow  progress,  but 
still  they  would  keep  me  in  the  chair,  and  before  we  got  to  the  end  of 
the  street,  the  mob  had  increased  to  some  hundreds.  Here  they  began 
snow-balling,  and  my  hat  and  wig  soon  went  flying,  and  then  there  was 
a  fresh  holloa,  "  Here's  Mr.  Wigney,  the  member  for  Brighton/' 
they  cried  out;  "  I  say,  old  boy,  are  you  for  the  ballot V  "  You  must 
call  on  the  king  this  morning  !  He  wants  to  give  you  a  Christmas-box.'* 
Just  then  one  of  the  front  bearers  tumbled,  and  down  we  all  rolled  into  a 
drift,  just  opposite  Duly's  backey  shop.  There  were  about  twenty  of  us 
in  together,  but  being  pretty  near  the  top  I  was  soon  on  my  legs,  and 
seeing  an  opening,  I  bolted  right  forward — sent  three  or  four  fellows, 
flying — dashed  down  the  passage  behind  Saxby's  wine  vaults,  across  the 
Steyne,  floundering  into  the  drifts,  followed  by  the  mob  shouting  and 
pelting  me  all  the  way.  This  double  made  some  of  the  beggars  over- 
shoot the  mark,  and  run  past  the  Statute  of  George  the  Fourth,  but 
seeing  their  mistake,  or  hearing  the  other  portion  of  the  pack  running  in 
the  contrary  direction,  they  speedily  joined  heads  and  tails,  and  gave  me. 
a  devil  of  a  burst  up  the  narrow  lane  by  the  Wite  orse  Otel.  Fortunately 
Jonathan  Boxall's  door  was  open,  and  Jonathan  himself  in  the  passage 
bar  washing  some  decanters.  "  Look  sharp,  Jonathan !"  said  I,  dashing 
past  him,  as  wite  as  a  miller,  "  look  sharp !  come  out  of  that,  and  be 
after  clapping  your  great  carcase  against  the  door  to  keep  the  Philistines 
out,  or  they'll  be  the  death  of  us  both."  Quick  as  thought,  the  door  was 
closed  and  bolted  before  even  the  leaders  had  got  up,  but  finding  this  the, 
case,  the  mob  halted  and  proceeded  to  make  a  deuce  of  a  kick  up  before, 
the  house,  bellowing  and  shouting  like  mad  fellows,  and  threatening  tq 
pull  it  down  if  I  did  not  show.  Jonathan  got  narvous,  and  begged  and 
entreated  me  to  address  them.  I  recommended  him  to  do  it  himself,  but 
be  said  he  was  quite  unaccustomed  to  public  speaking,  and  would  stand 
two  glasses  of  "  cold  without'*  if  I  would.  "  Hot  with,"  said  I,  "  and 
I'll  do  it"  "  Done,"  said  he,  and  he  knocked  the  snow  off  my  coat, 
pulled  my  wig  strait,  and  made  me  look  decent,  and  took  me  to  a  bow 
winder'd  room  on  the  first  floor,  threw  up  the  sash,  and  exhibited  me  to 
the  company  outside. — I  bowed  and  kissed  my  hand  like  a  candidate. 
They  cheered  and  shouted,  and  then  called  for  silence  whilst  I  addressed 
them.  "  Gentlemen,"  said  I,  "  who  are  you  ?"  "  Why  we  be  the 
men  wot  carried  your  honour's  glory  from  Cavendish -street,  and  wants 
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to  be  paid  for  it."  "  Gentlemen,"  said  I,  "  I'm  no  orator  but  I'm 
a  honest  man ;  1  pays  every  body  20s.  in  the  pound  and  no  mistake, 
(cheers.)  If  you  had  done  your  part  of  the  bargain,  I  would  have  done 
mine,  but  ow  can  you  expect  to  be  paid  after  spilling  me  ?  This  is  a  most 
unclement  day,  and  whatever  you  may  say  to  the  contrary,  I'm  not 
Mr.  Clement  Wigney"— "  No,  nor  Mr.  Faithful,  neither,"  bellowed  out 
one'of  the  bearers. — "  Gentlemen,"  said  I,  "  you'll  get  the  complaints 
of  the  season,  chilblains  and  in-flue-hens-a,  if  you  stand  dribbling  there 
in  the  snow.  Let  me  advise  you  to  mizzle,  for  if  you  don't,  I'm 
blow*d  if  I  dont  divide  a  whole  jug  of  cold  water  equally  amongst  you. 
Go  home  to  you  wives  and  children,  and  don't  be  after  annoying  an 
honest  independent  amiable  publican,  like  Jonathan  Boxall.  That's  all, 
I've  got  to  say,  and  if  I  was  to  talk  till  I'm  black  in  the  face,  I 
couldn't  say  nothing  more  to  the  purpose  ;  so  I  wishes  you  all  a  merry 
Christmas  and  an  appy  new  year." 

But  f'm  fatiguing  you,  Mr.  Nimrod,  with  all  this,  which  is  only  bin-' 
teresting  to  the  parties  concerned,  so  will  pass  6n  to  other  topics.  1  saw 
the  king  riding  in  his  coach  with  his  Sunday  coat  on.  He  looked  werry 
well,  but  his  nose  was  rather  blueish  at  the  end,  a  sure  sign  that  he  is 
but  a  mortal,  and  feels  the  cold  just  like  any  other  man.  The  queen 
did  not  show,  but  I  saw  some  of  ber  maids  of  onor,  who  made  me  think 
of  the  Richmond  cheese-cakes.  There  were  a  vast  of  pretty  ladies,  and 
the  cold  gave  a  little  colour  to  their  noses  too,  which  I  think,  improved 
their  appearance  wastly,  for  Fve  always  remarked  that  your  ladies  of 
quality  are  rather  pasty,  and  do  not  generally  show  their  high  blood  in 
their  cheeks  and  noses.  I'm  werry  fond  of  looking  at  pretty  girls 
whether  maids  of  onor  or  of  all  work. 

The  storm  stopped  all  wishing,  and  even  the  Countess  of  Winterton's 
ball  was  obliged  to  be  put  off.  Howsomever,  that  did  not  interfere  at  all 
with  Jonathan  Boxall  and  me,  except  that  it  perhaps  made  us  take  a 
bottom  of  brandy  more  than  usual,  partioulary  after  Jonathan  had  run 
over  again  one  of  his  best  runs. 

Now,  dear  Nimrod,  adieu.     Whenever  you  comes  over  to  England  I 
shall  be  werry  appy  to  see  you  in  Great  Coram-street,  where  dinner  is 
on  the  table  punctually  at  6  on  week  days,  and  4  on  Sundays;  and  with 
best  regards  to  Mrs.  Nimrod  and  all  the  little  Nknrods, 
I  remain,  for  Self  and  Co.,  yours  to  serve, 

John  Jorrocks. 

Great  Coram-street,  Jan.  18*7. 
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LIFE  IN  THE  JUNGLE. 

BEAR  SHOOTING. 

All  was  still,  except  the  scream  of  the  plover,  and  the  dismal  yell  of 
the  hyena  prowling  round  the.  tents  to  seek  his  filthy  food,  when 
Mohadeen  crawled  from  his  hut  of  palm  leaves,  and  looked  toward  the 
east.  It  was  yet  dark,  but  to  mark  the  bear  returning  to  his  den,  he 
must  watch  the  mountain  pass  before  the  first  blush  of  light  dappled  the 
grey  horizon.  Fukeera,  his  faithful  ally,  a  little  swarthy  Mharattah, 
with  fierce  moustaches  curling  to  his  eyes,  was  already  squatted  before  a 
fire  which  he  had  lighted  from  his  tinder  box,  inhaling  volumes  of  smoke 
from  his  beloved  pipe.  Poor  fellow  1  it  was  his  only  luxury*  His  food 
was  the  coarsest  bread,  his  drink  was  water,  and  that  frequently  the 
muddy  dregs  of  a  parched  spring  in  some  barren  plain,  across  whose 
dreary  waste  he  was  following  a  trail.  Yet  upon  such  wretched  fere, 
he,  like  most  of  his  caste,  led  a  life  of  almost  unremitting  fatigue.  I 
knew  him  well :  and  while  residing  in  that  country  where  these  scenes 
are  laid,  often  admired  the  fearless  spirit  of  this  gallant  fellow,  and  the 
devoted  fidelity  with  which  he  served  his  master.  Some  men  are  too 
proud  to  betray  timidity ;  others  become  from  habit  indifferent  to  danger, 
which  they  have  often  faced  unharmed ;  but  I  really  believe  he  was 
born  without  the  sense  of  fear. 

He  had  been  in  Blowhard's  employment  for  many  years,  and  once 
only  during  that  time  had  he  fallen  under  the  displeasure  of  his  lord ; 
but  on  that  occasion  a  blow  was  given,  and  the  proud  Asiatic  could  not 
brook  a  blow.  He  instantly  stripped  off  his  belt  and  throwing  it  at  his 
master's  feet,  betook  himself  to  the  jungle,  and  was  no  more  heard  of 
for  some  months.  The  old  deer-stalker  deeply  reproached  himself  for 
his  rashness,  and  quite  took  to  heart  the  loss  of  his  faithful  servant ;  but 
both  found  upon  trial  that  they  could  not  live  without  each  other,  and  a 
reconciliation  took  place  in  a  manner  too  characteristic  to  be  omitted. 
Blowbard  was  one  morning  shooting  deer  in  the  forest  alone*  He  had 
lost  a  trace  of  a  wounded  buck  which  he  was  endeavouring  to  re- 
trieve, when  a  wild  looking  Mharattah,  armed  with  a  matchlock,  sallied 
from  the  jungle,  and  without  speaking  a  word  made  a  cast  which  brought 
him  on  the  tiail;  followed  it  up  till  he  found  the  deer,  and  showing  his 
face  for  the  first  time,  disclosed  the  grinning  features  of  Fukeera. 
No  explanations  were  given  or  required,  and  fiom  that  moment  they 
became  once  more  inseparable. 

The  number  of  escapes  which  this  man  made  in  the  course  of  his 
perilous  employment  would  appear  incredible  were  they  all  recorded. 
Although  perfectly  aware  of  the  risk  he  ran,  yet  when  excited  by  love 
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of  sport,  and  buoyed  op  by  his  firm  belief  in  predestination,  he  would 
rush  headlong  into  danger  With  a  wild  desperation  which  trampled  on 
caution,  and  rose  superior  to  the  fear  of  death.  I  once  saw  him  actually 
drive  a  tiger  from  his  lair  at  the  point  of  his  sword.  After  a. fruitless 
search  with  the  elephant,  doubts  were  expressed  of  the  tiger  having 
been  marked  down  at  all.  Fukeera,  nettled  at  the  insinuation,  drew  his 
long  two  handed  sword  and  rushed  into  the  cover  declaring  he  would 
show  him  or  die.  We  followed  endeavouring  to  stop  him,  but  he  kopt 
in  front  regardless  of  threats  or  entreaties,  brandishing  his  tremendous 
blade,  and  to  our  horror  we  saw  him  enter  the  thicket  upon  hands  and 
knees  in  which  the  tiger  lay,  and  drive  him  out  in  triumph :  most 
strange — the  tiger  did  not  charge  him,  and  he  escaped  without  a  scratch. 
The  coolness  of  the  fellow  at  times,  was  only  to  be  equalled  by  his 
recklessness  at  others.  When  escape  was  impossible  from  a  tiger  charg- 
ing the  beaters  where  there  was  no  way  of  avoiding  him,  he  used  to  push 
down  the  man  nearest  him,  and  leaving  him  as  a  victim,  get  to  a  place 
of  safety.  This  he  told  me  himself  with  the  utmost  sang-froid,  and 
defended  his  conduct  not  injudiciously  by  saying,  "  that  as  some  one 
must  fall  he  might  as  well  employ  his  skill  in  woodcraft  by  saving  bis 
own  fife." 

To  return  from  this  digression.  Mohadeen  threw  his  blanket  over 
his  shoulders,  and  tucking  his  sword  under  his  arm  joined  his  com- 
panion, who  took  one  long  parting  whiff  before  he  shook  the  ashes  from 
h»  pipe,  and  the  two  departed  in  silence  to  the  jungle.  Nothing  can 
surpass  the  keenness  of  vision,  and  the  instinctive  certainty  with  which 
the  Indian  shikaree  pursues  his  game.  Under  a  scorching  sun  he  pic^s 
the  slightest  trace  over  the  hot  ground,  that  flings  back  upon  unpractised 
eyes  an  intolerable  glare  of  light.  Yet  day  after  day  he  toils  with  de- 
termined perseverance,  not  to  be  discouraged  by  fatigue  or  disappointment 
When  n  fresh  track  is  found,  it  is  followed  till  a  satisfactory  account  can 
be  jgiven  of  it.  From  one  ravine  to  another  the  foot-print  is  traced; 
hare  deeply  impressed  in  sand,  there  so  slightly  marked  on  hard  soil  as 
to  leave  no  trace  visible  to  a  European  eye*  But  to  the  native  the  faint 
pressure  of  a  blade  of  grass  is  sufficient,  and  he  carries  on  his  work 
with  patience  to  the  last  cover  entered  by  his  game.  The  first  point  is 
Mien  to  ascertain  if  it  has  passed  through :  if  not,  the  place  is  immediately 
surrounded,  and  the  animal  is  said  to  be  found.  Occasionally,  however, 
she  leading  shikaree,  not  satisfied  with  having  marked  it  to  its  lair,  fol- 
lows up  the  trail  with  a  step  so  light  that  the  leaves  scarce  bend  under 
his  feet,  till  he  sees  the  sleeping  brute,  when  he  softly  retires  and  sends 
word  to  his  employer.  Such  is  the  method  persued  in,  finding  most  of 
the  larger  animals  of  the  chase  in  India ;  but  the  bear  requires  less 
/caution  and  less  skill.     He  wanders  by  night  into  the  open  country, 
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where  be  feeds  principally  upon  ants,  beetles,  and  other  insects,  for  which 
he  grubs  along  the  banks  of  rivers.  At  day-break  he  returns  to  the  hills, 
and  may  be  easily  marked  into  his  den,  from  which  he  rarely  stirs  till 
evening. 

Some  hours  after  the  departure  of  the  peons,  two  Arab  horses  stood 
saddled  before  the  tents,  their  Mharattah  grooms, — small  dark  men  with 
bushy  moustaches,  and  wholly  destitute  of  clothing,  except  short 
brown  drawers  that  covered  only  half  the  thigh, — patting  their  sleek 
skins,  and  addressing  them  in  terms  of  flattery  and  affection,  as  if  every 
word  was  understood.  Blowhard  and  his  friend,  in  the  garb  which  marked 
the  favourite  weapon  of  each,  green  for  the  rifle, — red  for  the  spear,-— 
soon  issued  from  the  tents,  and  taking  a  cup  of  coffee  which  was  handed 
to  them  by  an  attendant,  mounted  their  horses  and  cantered  to  the 
ground  whither  their  guns  had  been  previously  taken*  Mohadeei*, 
sword  in  hand,  met  them  at  the  entrance  of  a  deep  valley  which  divided 
two  ranges  of  precipitous  hills.  His  excited  looks  were  sufficient  tp 
announce  that  his  search  had  been  successful,  and  be  salaamed  to  the 
two  sportsmen  with  that  important  self-satisfied  air,  which  formed  H 
striking  contrast  to  his  cbap-fallen  manner  when  he  had  to  report  a 
blank  day.  "  You  may  read  '  bear'  in  the  very  twirl  of  his  beard/' 
remarked  Blowhard  to  Rivers.  "  Come,  Mohadeen,  speak  out,  what 
news?1'  "Your  highness's  fate  is  great,*'  answered  the  Mussulman* 
"  three  bears  are  awaiting  your  pleasure,"  holding  up  the  same  number 
of  black  -fingers.  "  One  is  a  very  large  male — a  savage  thief  that  took 
to  killing  men  lately:  there  he  lies,"  pointing  to  a  ledge  of  rock  on  the 
very  summit  of  the  hill.  "  We  saw  him  as  soon  as  it  was  light,  coming 
down  from  a  Peepul  tree,  where  there  was  a  fine  lot  of  wild  honey,  and 
we  never  lost  sightjof  him  till  he  lay  down  to  sleep  in  his  den."  "  Take 
the  glass,  Rivers,  and  see  if  you  can  make  him  out:  I  think  I  can  mark 
him  with  the  naked  eye,  unless  that  black  spot  under  the  shade  of  the 
cliff  is  a  rock."  "That  is  he,  no  doubt  of  it!"  joyfully  exclaimed 
Rivers,  as  he  dropped  the  glass,  "  I  can  distinguish  his  grey  muzzle 
quite  distinctly,  and  he  is  lying  in  the  most  beautiful  position  possible 
for  a  shot,  with  his  head  between  his  paws.  We  may  book  him  I  think." 
"  It  will  be  hard  if  he  beats  us,"  answered  Blowhard,  "  but  I  have  loot 
bears  as  well  found;  for  they  carry  off  shot  that  would  sicken  a 
tiger.  Now  let  us  arrange  our  plans.  Where  is  Fukeera,  Moha- 
deen ?"  "There  he  sits,  Sahib,  watching  the  bear,"  pointing  to  a  grey 
spot  on  the  mountain  side,  which  was  the  motionless  figure  of  the  Mha- 
rattah, perched  like  a  bird  of  prey  on  a  high  peak  watching  his  quarry  * 
"  And  the  other  bears  you  talked  of?"  "  The  village  people,  Sahib,  are 
looking  after  them  on  the  other  side  of  the  hill.  One  is  in  a  den  with 
her  cubs ;  the  other  is  lying  in  a  field  of  sugar  cane  in  the  plain." 
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"  Well,  Rivers,  we  are  in  for  a  steep  pull.  We  most  get  above  this 
fellow  first  and  dispose  of  him,  for  he  is  most  likely  to  be  disturbed. 
We  can  then  stir  the  old  lady  from  her  den,  and  what  say  you  after  that 
to  laying  aside  the  rifles,  and  trying  the  one  in  the  plain  with  spears  V 
"  Very  good/1  replied  Rivers,  "  the  last  is  the  sport  for  me — the  spear 
for  ever !  I  long  to  see  my  blade  disappearing  in  bear's  flesh,  for  I  have 
an  ill-will  against  the  ugly  brutes;  the  last  I  killed  mauled  my  horse 
most  terribly."  Thus  conversing,  the  two  sportsmen  began  the  weari- 
some ascent.  The  sun  was  already  beginning  to  be  oppressive,  and  the 
heat  reflected  from  the  rocks  was  at  times  almost  overpowering  during  a 
lull  of  the  morning  breeze.  Their  path  was  rendered  still  more  difficult 
by  dense  masses  of  thorny  brushwood,  which  clothed  the  bottom  of  the 
hill,  the  nullahs  by  which  its  rugged  sides  were  cloven,  opposed  insuper- 
able obstacles  to  rapid  progress.  Small  herds  of  gazelles  scudded  among 
the  bushes,  occasionally  stopping,  and  then  dashing  off  at  full  speed  with 
a  shrill  whistle  by  which  they  give  warning  of  danger,  and  the  little 
four  horned  antelopes  bounded  from  crag  to  crag  before  them :  but  higher 
game  was  in  view  and  they  were  suffered  to  pass  unmolested.  When 
they  had  reached  the  top,  Blowhard  beckoned  to  his  friend  to  sit  down. 
"  It  is  one  of  my  rules,"  said  he,  "  never  to  touch  a  trigger  with  a 
trembling  finger  H  I  can  help  it,  and  a  man's  hand  cannot  be  steady 
after  such  a  pufl.  I  like  to  see  a  barrel  rise  to  the  eye  steadily,  and  the 
trigger  pressed  so  gradually  that  it  goes  with  the  weight  of  a  feather  as 
soon  as  the  sight  is  on  your  object.  When  a  man  is  blown  it  is  rare  to 
see  the  ragged  ball  fly  true.  Now  take  wind  for  fire  minutes,  and  then 
let  me  see  you  plant  your  ball  between  old  Bruin's  eyes.  I  can  bring 
yon  within  forty  yards,  for  I  know  the  ground  well — and  well  1  may, 
when  I  have  killed  some  half  dozen  on  the  very  spot."  Rivers  threw 
himself  panting  by  his  side,  while  Blowhard  scrupulously  examined  the 
nipples  of  each  rifle,  to  see  that  the  powder  was  well  up  to  the  caps. 
"  Twice  in  my  life,"  said  he,  "  when  1  first  took  to  the  jungle,  I  made  a 
narrow  escape  by  omitting  the  precautions  which  I  have  just  observed : 
once,  when  I  fired  at  a  tiger  on  foot,  after  running  up  a  steep  hill  such  as 
this,  when  I  clapped  my  eye  to  the  sight,  my  hand  shook  like  a  drunk- 
ard's— I  missed  him  clean — he  charged,  and  if  I  had  not  dropped  him 
as  he  was  aboard  of  me  with  the  second  barrel,  it  would  have  been  all 
up  with  me.  The  other  time  a  drop  of  oil  had  choked  up  the  nipple, 
and  a  miss  was  the  consequence,  at  the  moment  a  wounded  bison  was 
coming  slap  at  me.  A  large  tree  saved  me  that  time ;  but  I  have  never 
forgotten  it,  and  depend  upon  it  a  man  who  lives  in  the  jungle  cannot  be 
too  cautious,  and  should  never  throw  a  chance  away.  Nothing  is  less, 
sportsman-like  than  going  up  to  your  game  like  a  flurried  school-boy  to 
his  partner  at  his  first  ball,  and  a  miss-fire  is  generally  a  man's  own 
fcult."  2  k 
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" Quite  right, old  boy,"  answered  Rivers,  "I  could  not  have  hit  a 
hay-stack  when  we  sat  down — now  I  am  all  right."  "  Well  to 
him  then,"  said  Blowhard.  "  Take  my  two  ounce  rifle — it  will  not  de- 
ceive you,  if  you  hold  it  straight.  You  can  take  a  rest  on  the  corner 
of  a  rock  right  over  him — 1  shall  make  him  look  up,  and  then  give  it  to 
him.  You  bad  better  hand  your  own  gun  to  Mohadeenr  unless  you 
really  prefer  it."  The  Mussulman  took  it  without  remonstrance, 
although  he  looked  as  if  he  would  have  preferred  his  master's  shooting, 
who  indeed  rarely  fired  a  shot  in  vain.  With  stealthy  tread  they  crept 
to  the  edge  of  the  cliff,  and  Blowhard,  looking  cautiously  over  die  ledge, 
smiled  grimly  as  he  made  signs  to  Rivers  to  take  up  his  position  beside 
him.  The  sleeping  brute  lay  rolled  up  in  a  shapeless  mass  of  black  fur, 
in  which  his  head  was  completely  buried,  within  the  distance  mentioned 
by  the  old  deer  stalker.  "  Now,"  he  whispered  to  his  companion,  who 
knelt  with  his  rifle  resting  on  the  rock,  'imind  the  sight,  fire  for  a 
short  range."  "  All  right,  but  I  cannot  see  his  head."  "  I  shall  make 
him  show  his  ugly  face  in  a  moment,"  muttered  Blowhard,  and  putting 
his  hand  to  his  mouth,  he  uttered  a  long  howl,  not  unlike  the  animal's 
cry  when  wounded.  The  bear  slowly  raised  bis  huge  sleepy  head  in- 
quiringly towards  them ;  then  seeing  his  enemies,  curled  up  his  grey 
muzzle,  giving  an  angry  growl,  and  was  in  the  act  of  rising  when  the 
rifle  exploded,  and  he  dropped  with  a  stream  of  blood  gushing  from  his* 
forehead.  "  Capitally  hit,  nothing  could  be  better  !"  exclaimed  Blowhard. 

Fukeera,  descending  from  his  perch,  rushed  eagerly  to  witness  the 
death,  and  joined  with  Mohadeen  in  a  thousand  gesticulations  of  unre- 
strained delight,  now  that  caution  was  no  longer  necessary.  On 
examining  the  fallen  brute,  they  found  him  lying  in  a  pool  of  blood,  still 
breathing,  although  the  ball  had  passed  through  his  brain.  Another  shot  in 
the  head  effectually  dispatched  him,  and  he  was  left  to  be  carried,  or 
rather  rolled,  down  to  the  plain  by  some  shepherds  who  fed  their  goats 
upon  the  hills.  They  informed  the  party  that  the  bear  had  killed  three 
of  their  tribe  very  lately,  and  that  he  had  attacked  every  one  who 
approached  his  haunts.  "  Aye,"  observed  Blowhard,  "it  is  generally  the 
way  with  these  old  stagers ;  they  get  sulky  in  their  old  age,  and  tire  of 
grubbing  for  beetles  and  munching  honey  all  their  lives.  I  have  seen 
a  great  deal  of  bears,  .and  know  well  that  they  are  most  savage  and 
dangerous  animals  at  times,  not  a  bit  more  to  be  trusted  because  they  are 

not  carnivorous.     An  old  friend  of  mine,  Major  R ,  as  brave  a  man 

as  ever  breathed,  and  a  good  sportsman  too,  only  he  would  use  a  gim- 
crack  seven-barrelled  rifle,  only  fit  for  a  Frenchman,  was  very  nearly 
killed  by  one  last  year,  at  Dharwar,  and  he  will  carry  the  marks  to  his 
grave.  He  was  a  man  of  tremendous  strength,  with  an  arm  like  a 
Hercules,  or  he  never  would  have  got  out  of  the  bear's  grasp  alive.     I 
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said  he  was  a  brave  man,  and  one  you  could  trust  to  in  the  hour  of 
danger,  but  as  I  hope  not  to  die  in  a  tiger's  jaws,  I  shall  never  again  go 
tiger  shooting  with  him — at  least  in  his  way.  He  sent  word  to  me  one 
morning  that  be  had  a  tigress  marked  down  in  a  nullah  near  camp. 
Well,  I  went  out  with  a  young  officer  from  the  fort,  and  how  do  you 
think  we  found  him  employed  ?  Sitting  very  comfortably  in  an  arm 
chair,  in  the  middle  of  the  nullah,  with  another  placed  on  each  side  for 
us;  a  cheroot  in  his  mouth,  a  glass  of  grog  beside  him,  and  the  seven- 
barrelled  rifle  on  his  knees.  *  Take  a  chair  each,  gentlemen/  said  he. 
'  We  shall  shoot  this  tigress  comfortably ;  she  is  in  that  thicket  just 
round  the  corner,  and  will  be  driven  up  most  favourably  for  us/  Old 
R— —  was  as  cool  as  if  he  was  at  the  mess  table — not  so  I,  for  I  wished 
from  my  heart  that  the  tigress  would  not  show  herself*  I  stared,  and 
my  friend  stared,  but  the  fact  is  we  were  both  more  afraid  of  the  Major 
than  the  tiger,  so  we  sat  down  like  condemned  criminals  to  await  our 
fate.  However,  we  got  well  out  of  it.  The  tigress  came  up,  and  the 
Major,  to  whom  we  gave  up  the  honour  of  first  shot,  laid  down  his 
cheroot,  took  a  steady  aim,  and  I  believe  hit  her,  but  tbe  balls,  little 
larger  than  swan  shot,  seemed  to  strike  with  no  force.  She  merely 
shook  her  head,  and  fortunately  taking  alarm  at  our  formidable  line, 
made  away  across  country  without  another  shot.  That  was  the  first, 
and  shall  certainly  be  the  last  time  that  I  sit  in  an  arm  chair  to  shoot 
tigers.  But  we  must  talk  no  more,  or  we  shall  not  finish  our  work/' 
Having  reloaded  they  proceeded  to  the  opposite  side  of  the  hill, 
where  they  found  a  band  of  village  shikarees  watching  round  the 
entrance  of  a  small  cave.  It  was  so  situated  that  a  man  could  not 
gain  access  to  it  from  below  without  great  hazard,  but  a  projecting 
ledge  surmounted  the  mouth  of  the  den,  from  which  it  would  be  easy 
to  shoot  the  bear  as  she  bolted.  Upon  this  ledge  the  two  sportsmen 
took  their  stand,  while  the  villagers  endeavoured  to  drive  her  out 
with  a  pole  thrust  through  a  crevice  of  the  rock.  Her  deep,  surly  growls 
answered  every  attempt,  but  she  would  not  leave  her  cubs.  "  What  is 
the  use  of  that  child's  play  ?"  said  Fukerra,  who  stood  looking  on  with 
great  contempt.  "  That  is  not  the  way  to  make  a  bear  show  herself. 
Give  me  that  long  spear,  and  you  two  lay  hold  of  my  cumerbund.*"  So 
saying,  the  gallant  Mharatta,  having  fastened  under  his  arms  the  cotton 
cloth  with  which  he  was  girded,  lowered  himself  over  the  mouth  of  the 
den. 

Deccan. 

(To  be  continued.) 
*  The  robe— generally  a  shawl,  which  is  worn  round  the  waist. 
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THE  PAST  RACING  SEASON. 

(CantUusdfrom  pagt  4A.) 

The  York  Spring,  formerly  one  of  the  first  racing  meetings  is 
England,  has,  of  late  years,  dwindled  into  comparative  insignificance. 
This,  in  a  great  measure,  is  to  be  accounted  for  by  the  sopincness  of 
the  managers  of  the  racing  fund,  who  hold  out  no  temptation  in  the 
shape  of  public  money;  and  it  would  be  a  gross  libel  on  our  northern 
brethren  to  say  that  they  refused  to  contribute  their  mite  to  the  fund 
when  solicited.  1  understand  the  management  has  this  year  fallen  into 
other  hands,  and  1  sincerely  trust  that  the  N.  S.  M.  will  have  to  report, 
at  the  next  meeting,  a  decided  improvement  in  the  bill  of  fare.  With 
the  exception  of  the  York  Derby,  won  by  Black  Diamond,  and  the 
two  year  old  stakes,  won  by  Henriade,  there  was  not  a  race  of  the  toast 
consequence  to  the  betting  gentry. 

The  Manchester  division  were  thrown  into  great  consternation  on  tbo 
Thursday  afternoon  previous  to  the  Newmarket  second  Spring-Meeting, 
by  the  sodden  disappearance  of  their  pet,  The  Mummy,  in  the  odds  far 
the  Derby ;  various  reports  were  in  circulation  as  to  the  cause ;  one  that 
he  had  been  beaten  in  a  trial  with  Slane ;  another,  that  he  had  hit  his 
leg ;  the  last,  and,  I  believe  the  true  one,  that  he  had  broken  down.  It  in 
exceedingly  to  be  regretted  that  so  popular  and  straight-forward  a 
sportsman  as  Mr.  E.  Peel  is,  and  running  horses  in  all  parts  of 
England  as  he  does,  should  have  been  deprived  of  his  chance  without 
a  start;  the  more  so,  as  there  are  many  now,  notwithstanding  the 
extreme  ease  with  which  the  race  was  won,  who  think  the  Mummy 
would  have  been  there,  or  thereabouts*  The  weather  in  the  Epsom 
week,  to  the  great  delight  of  the  Londoners,  was  beautifully  fine. 
Recruit's  winning  the  Craven  against  a  decent  field  of  all-aged  horses, 
brought  John  Day's  lot  strong  into  the  market,  but  at  long  odds,  20  to  1 
against  the  four:  as  the  day  advanced,  Venison,  who  had  tailed  off  fain, 
companions  in  a  trial  in  a  superior  style,  gradually  got  up  in  the  odds, 
until  no  one  could  be  found  to  lay  5  to  1  against  him ;  in  fact,  a  greater 
scramble  to  "  get  on,"  I  never  before  witnessed.  That  the  Derby  was 
won  as  easily  as  ever  that  race  was  won  before,  I  think  no  one  will. 
attempt  to  deny ;  and  that  the  start,  as  regards  Gladiator,  Slane,  and 
one  o»two  others,  was  anything  but  satisfactory,  is  equally  clear  to  the 
disinterested.  The  following  little  anecdote  is  related  of  the  fortunate 
noble  earl.  Just  as  the  horses  were  leaving  the  Warren,  a  sporting 
baronet  asked  his  lordship,  knowing  him  to  be  one  of  the  best  judges  of 
a  race  horse  in  the  world/  what  his  opinion  of  Bay  Middleton  was, 
"  I  beg,"  said  his  lordship,  «  to  refer  you  to  Bland  and  Gseatrex,  as 
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they  know  more  about  the  horse  than  I  do;" — a  pretty  good  proof  that 
the  secrets  of  the  stable  bad  transpired, 

The  Oaks  was  remarkable  for  the  badness  of  the  field,  and  the  singular 
circumstance  of  the  winner  baring  run  at  Malton  on  the  14th  of  April, 
si  distance  from  Bosom  of  225  miles.  That  Destiny  would  have  won, 
had  she  been  in  proper  trim,  was,  at  the  time,  the  general  opinion ;  but 
the  mates  of  last  year  were  a  bad  lot ;  and  the  figure  Destiny  cut  at  Don- 
caster  and  elsewhere,  proves  her  anything  but  a  flyer. 

Those  who  witnessed  the  splendid  meeting  of  1829,  could  scarcely  be 
expected  to  reconcile  their  feelings  to  behold  the  Ascot  Meeting  of  1836* 
Ascot,  like  York,  has  suffered  greatly  through  the  negligence  of  its 
managers;  but  when  I  state  that  the  Earl  of  Enrol  has  kindly  taken  the 
matter  into  his  own  immediate  care,  I  need  scarcely  add,  that  I  antir 
cipate  a  renovation  in  this  now  wretched,  but  once  truly  grand  meeting* 
Xfltuehetoee  and  Rockingham  (two  winners  of  the  St.  Leger)  caused  a 
little  money  to  change  hands  at  this  spiritless  assembly;  the  latter, 
evidently  on  the  wane,  was  defeated  easily,  and  ought  to  have  dosed  his 
came*  as  a  racer  at  thia  meeting.  Mr.  Gardner's  Peter  Leiy  celt  won 
the  two  year  old  stakes  in  a  style  that  led  his  friends  to  augur  favour- 
ably of  hiaqualitea  for  Epsom.  The  "make  up"  consisted  of  sorry 
three  year  olds,  whose  running,  in  and  out,  put  a  little  money  into  the 
pockets  of  the  half-famished  legs.  Sheet  Anchor,  a  great  favourite  for 
{he  Cup,  was,  on  the  Sunday  previous  to  the  race,  found  wanting  in  a 
gallop  with  an  inferior  horse;  and  Robinson,  who  rode  him,  could 
scarcely  raise  a  gallop:  such  is  the  uncertainty  of  the  Turf.  Thia 
Ascot  Cup,  for  the  last  three  years,  has  played  tho  deuce  with  the 
backers  of  favourites;  to  wit,  Muley  Moloch,  Plenipotentiary,  and 
Sheet  Anchor;  none  of  which,  although  first  favourites  until  the  day, 
started  for  the  race. 

The  Manchester,  Stockbridge,  Newton,  Newcastle,  Bath,  and  Chel- 
tenham Meetings,  went  off  with  their  usual  eclat.  At  Manchester,  the 
same  immense  multitude,  as  in  former  years,  attended  the  races,  forget- 
ting, for  the'  moment,  their  individual  trades  in  the  sunshine  of  plea- 
sure. At  Stockbridge,  Defender  showed  to  the  public  his  powers* 
At  Newton,  the  old  General  again  carried  away  the  Cup.  At  New- 
castle (so  ably  reported  by  your  correspondent  in  that  quarter),  Bee's- 
wing  ran  quite  away  from  her  old  companion,  Black  Diamond,  and  took 
a  prominent  place  in  the  Leger  betting.,  At  Bath,  Felix  told  the  betters 
of  long  odds  that  he  could,  when  lightly  weighted,  run  a  distance*  At 
Cheltenham,  Venison  proved  too  much  for  the  high  bred  cattle  in  that 
part  of  the  country,  by  winning  the  Gloucestershire  Stakes  and  Cup 
against  good  fields. 

The    result    of  the    Newmarket   July  Meeting   lifted    Redshank 
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several  points  in  the  Leger  odds,  and  he  found  favour  in  the  eyes  of  a 
strong  monied  party.  The  July  Stakes  brought  a  small  field  of  indif- 
ferent youngsters  to  the  post;  and  although  the  somewhat  singular 
circumstance  of  there  being  a  dead  heat  between  three,  induces  one  to 
suppose  them  nearly  of  equal  speed,  yet  I  hesitate  not  to  say  that 
Lord  Orford  would  have  settled  the  affair  in  the  first  heat,  provided  be 
had  made  stronger  running ;  and  his  lordship  must  now  be  aware  that 
stoutness,  not  speed,  is  Armenia's  forte.  The  Chesterfield  Stakes 
tempted  a  larger,  but  not  a  stronger  field,  than  the  July  ;  for  Corban, 
with  41b.  extra  for  being  second  in  the  latter  race,  won  very  cleverly, 
much  to  the  chagrin  of  the  Grand  Cairo  party,  who  sported  their  money 
at  even  against  the  field.  Of  all  the  two-yr.  olds  at  this  meeting  I 
think  very  lightly. 

It  may  be  asked  "if  the  Liverpool  July  Racing 'Committee  do  sot 
hold  out  large  sums  of  public  money,  what  Racing  Committee  can  be 
expected  to-do  so?"  That,  however,  is  not  "  germane  to  the  matter;" 
for  if  the  racing  fund  at  Liverpool  was  not  managed  with  more  economy, 
and  greater  perseverance  used  in  getting  subscriptions  than  at  some 
meetings  I  could  name,  the  whole  would  inevitably  fall  from  the  splendour 
it  now  shines  forth  with,  to  the  state  of  the  humble  provincials,  such  as 
Ascot  and  York.  The  Liverpool  July  Meeting  lacked  none  of  its  usual 
brilliancies.  The  cup,  after  perhaps  one  of  the  finest  races  ever  run, 
was  awarded  to  Birdlime,  beating  General  Chasse  and  a  large  field. 
Vulture  delighted  her  friends  by  winning  in  a  common  canter;  and 
Trapball  beat  Hampton  without  an  effort  The  other  racing,  even  for 
the  plates,  was  well  contested,  and  a  large  number  of  horses  were  got 
together  at  this  meeting  by  those  magic  words  on  the  race  list,  "  Public 
Money."  Goodwood  races  are  as  near  perfection  as  it  is  possible  for 
racing  meetings  to  be.  In  this  there  is  no  wonder ;  for  the  kind  liberality 
-of  the  noble  duke,  in  whose  delightful  park  the  races  are  held,  and  the 
great  affability  shown,  in  allowing  the  low  as  well  as  the  lordly  to  par- 
-ticipate  in  the  amusements,  have  gained  for  these  races  a  name  worthy  of 
•the  noble  owner  of  Goodwood.  Then  again,  that  thorough  sportsman, 
•Lord  George  Bentinck,  is  indefatigable  in  his  exertions  to  procure  sub- 
scribers to  the  different  races ; — thus,  with  such  a  combination,  the 
wonder  would  be  if  this  meeting  did  not  succeed.  EhVs  running  liere 
proved  him  second  only  to  one;  and  had  he  immediately  travelled  to  the 
^northward,  he  would  have  figured  as  first  favourite  for  the  St  Leger ; 
-But  has  party  having  made  up  their  mind  to  send  him  to  Lewes,  pre- 
vented any  speculation,  at  least  to  any  extent,  being  entered  into 
respecting  him  for  the  St.  Leger.  Felix,  after  getting  defeated  twice 
at  Southampton,  could  hardly  be  expected  to  have  many  friends  for  the 
Goodwood  Stakes ;  although  he  was,  to  use  an  old  racing  term,  "  turned 
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a"  as  to  weight,  and  the  distance  such  as  suited  liim ; — he  is,  I  anv 
inclined  to  think,  a  very  uncertain  horse;  and,  notwithstanding  the 
great  weight  he  receives  in  the  Portland  Handicap  (in  the  first  Spring 
Meeting  of  this  year)  from  moderate  horses,  not  at  all  fancied.  Hornsea 
made,  perhaps,  as  right  as  a  horse  could  be  made,  won  the  cup;  and 
Sadler,  with  Defender,  became  a  leading  favourite  for  the  Derby,  1837. 
Upon  the  whole,  the  Goodwood  Meeting  surpassed  all  others  in  the 
quantity  and  quality  of  the  sport;  and  in  wishing  His  Grace  of  Rich- 
mond heakh  to  enjoy  his  favourite  diversion,  I  only  speak  the  real  sen- 
timents of  the  whole  racing  world. 

Gloucester  Coffee-house,  Uw  C  L E  To B Y. 

Jan.  *5,  1837. 


COCK  SHOOTING  IN  THE  FOREST*. 

Towards  the  close  of  last  season,  when  I  was  out  several  times  in 
Lord  Westmorland's  forest,  our  business  being  rabbit-shooting,  we  only 
flushed  the  woodcocks  incidentally,  not  beating  for  them  in  a  regular 
manner.  In  this  way  one  or  two  couple  of  cocks  were  killed  in  a  morning, 
and  I  felt  extremely  desirous  of  having  a  day  set  apart  and  to  beat  the 
forest  for  woodcocks  alone  ;  and  on  mentioning  my  wish  to  my  friend,  Mr. 
Berkeley,  he  promised  to  gratify  me.  Shortly  after  this  I  was  called 
from  home,  and  on  my  return  the  season  was  too  far  advanced  for  any 
prospect  of  sport.  I,  however,  bore  his  promise  in  mind,  and  determined 
this  season  upon  the  first  appearance  of  cocks,  in  any  numbers,  to  be 
amongst  them.  It  is  a  noble  place,  that  far-spreading  old  forest,  well 
stocked  with  well-grown  trees,  among  which  the  towering  oak  is  the 
most  conspicuous,  affording  excellent  covers  for  game  of  all  kinds,  and 
food  for  them  in  abundance .  Here  are  partridges  in  great  plenty  when 
the  atubbles  are  pecked  and  the  fields  become  bare,  and  woodcocks  and 
snipes  in  great  flights  as  winter  approaches ;  and  hares,  pheasants,  and 
rabbits  always.  The  forest  extending  over  many  thousand  acres  is 
Strictly  preserved  by  Lord  Westmorland,  and  a  most  noble  preserve  it 
is.  From  its  extent,  and  the  variety  and  abundance  of  game  within  its 
boundary  it  is  unquestionably  one  of  the  first  in  England.  In  my  esti- 
mation half  the  delight  arising  from  field  sports  consists  in  having  a  B^e 
wild  country  to  beat  over ;  the  majesty  of  the  rising  hills  and  calm  beauty 
#f  the  valleys,  studded  with  woods,  and  intersected  by  streams,  ha#e 

*  Near  the  Earl  of  Westmorland's  seat,  Apetjborpe,  Northamptonshire, 
Wo.  lxx. — vol..   xii.  £ 
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charms  in  themselves  for  the  mind,  even  if  the  excitement  of  sport  be 
wanting.  -I  .  ■  « 

A  day  having  been  appointed,  we  agreed  to  meet  at  GopdorfWodge, 
and  beat  towards  Reedshaw's  and  thence  back  to  Moorhay*lawn,  the 
keepers  having  reported  that  several  cocks  had  been  seen  in. the  riding* 
during  the  two  previous  days.  Well  knowing  the  uncertainty  of  the 
stay  of  the  woodcock,  I  was  not  without  apprehensions  that  they  might 
have  shifted  their  ground  during  the  day  and  night  which  had  elapsed 
since  i  was  invited  to  join  the  intended  party.  It  is  observed  in  an  inteK 
Itgent  and  most  interesting  work9,  that  the  snipe  family  in  general,  and 
woodcocks  in  particular,  seem  to  be  amongst  the  most  meteorological  of 
birds*  That  sodden,  and  seemingly  capricious,  shifting  of  their  ground, 
is  doubtless  determined  by  a  perception  of  approaching  changes  of  the 
weather,  which  to  our  comprehension  appears  almost  prophetic* 

We  found  the  men  and  dogs  ready — the  latter  very  fine  spaniels, 
steady,  and  free  from  hare  and  rabbit ;  just  such  as  one  would  wisbfor, 
and  might  expect  to  see  in  such  a  domain.  As  there  generally  is  but 
little  to  amuse  in  the  record  of  a  day's  shooting  in  a  well-stocked  pre- 
serve in  the  heart  of  England,  although  the  death  of  every  bird  or  hare 
may  possess  an  interest  with  the  sportsman  who  brings  it  down, 
J  will  therefore  forego  any  lengthened  attempt  at  description,  and 
proceed  with  such  incidents  and  information  as  may  appear  worthy  the 
notice'  of  the  sportsman.  *  -. . 

I  was  the  first  in  the  forest  who  had  a  shot  that  day,  at  a  large  cook, 
which  I  brought  down.  The  shot  was  an  easy  one,  1  having  flushed  the 
bird  close  at  my  foot.  To  my  surprise,  considering  the  short  distance 
he  was  off  when  1  fired,  on  going  up  to  the  spot  where  be  fell,  I  was 
unable  to  find  him— *in  short  die  bird  had  been  only  winged.  We  <had 
no  rejtriever  with  us  on  this  occasion,  so  I  became  in  a  great  degree,  a  retries 
ver  myself,  and  ultimately  recovered  my  game.  My  plan  of  looking  for 
him. was  the  following:  I  called  to  one  of  the  keepers  to  bring  a  steady 
spaniel,  and  with  bis  assistance,  I  followed  on  a  hare  track  for  near  a  hun* 
d red  yards,  and  there,  beneath  a  small  alder,  we  found  the  wounded  bird. 
If  a  woodcock  fall  winged,  in  a  very  open  place,  and  no  retriever  is  at  hand, 
]  believe  the  best  advice  to  be  given  is,  resignation  to  its  loss;  but  if  it 
fall  among  underwood  or  grass  it  will  either  remain  there  or  run  down 
the  first  hare  or  rabbit  path  which  presents  itself,  and  by  following  on 
the  trail  of  these,  if  there  be  more  than  one,  the  sportsman  will  in  five 
cases  out  of  six,  with  almost  any  dog,  recover  bis  bird.  We  went  on 
successfully  for  near  an  hour,  two  and  a  half  couple  of  cocks  having  been 
bagged  without  any  incident  worthy  of  note,  except  that  some  were 

*  Mudie's  "  Feathered  Tribes  of  the  British  Islands. 
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declared  to  bo  well  killed,  as  tbey  fell  to  the  gun,  and  others  took  two* 
and  even  three  shots  before  they  came  down.  From  the  excellence  of  the 
dogt*  and  the  good  line  which  we  kept,  no  bird  had  hitherto  escaped  ; 
the  fins*  that  went  away  without  a  shot  was  flashed  to  the  extreme  left  of 
the  live  of  guns,  end  came  careering  across  me,  and  almost  immediately 
after  pitched  within  two  hundred  yards  of  the  place  where  I  stood.  I 
saw  him  go  down,  as  1  thought,  very  clearly,  to  the  the  right  of  an  oak* 
and  one  of  fne  beaters,  who  was  in  a  more  open  space,  was  of  the  samw 
opinion.  On  our  drawing  near  the  spot  it  struok  me  that  we  were 
wrong,  and  that  the  cock  was  at  least  fifty  yards  further  in  advance.  I 
therefore  walked  on  and  flushed  the  bfrd  where  1  expected  to  find  it.  A 
little  experience  in  woodcock  shootings  will  enable  any  one  to  get  a  shot 
on  a  similar  occasion.  There  was  an  open  space  about  fifty  yards  from 
the  oak,  and  whenever  such  a  spot  presents  itself,  or  a  riding  or  any 
track-way  is  near,  the  cocks  will  not  pitch  amongst  the  underwood,  but 
in  these  places.  In  marking  a  cock  aa  much  regard  is  to  be  paid  to  the 
neighbourhood  of  the  place  where  he  seems  to  pitch  as  to  the  place 
itself.  Thus,  if  a  bird  drop  in  the  young  spring  by  the  side  of  the  high 
wood,  it  will  assuredly  run  about  six  yards  into  it,  whiles  on  the  other 
hand,  if  it  pitch  among  the  high  wood,  it  will  mostly  alight  in  seme 
open  apace  in  it.  Woodcocks  feed  only  daring  the  night,  or  in  the 
twilight,  reposing  all  day.  Tbey  generally  select  for  their  resting  place 
a  dry  spot,  at  the  roots  of  trees,  where  the  fallen  leaves  are  •  strewn 
thickest,  or  where  the  withered  grass  is  long.  This  selection,  however, 
is  always  made  in  the  near  neighbourhood  of  marshy  spots,  which: form 
their  principal  though  by  no  means  exclusive  feeding  grounds.  The 
woodcock's  bill  is  extremely  sensitive,  which  will  account  for  the  other- 
•wise  inexplicable  cause  of  it  sudden  flight  and  re- appearance,  accordingly 
as  the  frost  or  dearth  acts  upon  the  earth's  surface;  or  the  atmosphere 
affects  the  worms  and  insects  upcn  which  the  bird  feeds.  They  always 
wash  their  bills  after  feeding,  and  hence  it  is  that  so  many  are  taken  in 
springes  by  the  margins  of  rivulets  and  other  small  streams  to  which 
these  birds  resort  towards  morning  for  that  purpose. 

By  one  o'clock  we  had  finished  our  luncheon  and  were  ready  for  a 
fresh  beat,  the  last  hour  and  a  half  having  been  rather  unproductive  of 
sport.  The  number  of  cocks  killed  up  to  this  hour  was  five  couple. 
Whatever  might  be  our  success  among  the  woodcocks  during  the  after- 
noon, a  rich  treat  awaited  us  in  the  beautiful  forest  scenery  that  was  dis- 
played to  us  in  its  most  pleasing  aspect  as  wo  continued  to  heat  for  our 
game. 

For  half  a  mile  we  had  to  traverse  a  declivity  elothed  with  all  the 
richness  of  the  autumnal  foliage,  at  the  bottom  of  which  there  flowed  a 

l2 
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gentle  stream,  while  the  deer  grazed  in  quiet  along  its  banks,  or  trotted 
slowly  down  the  avenues  at  the  bottom  of  the  valley.  To  add  to  the 
beauties  of  the  scene  there  was  a  fine  show  of  pheasants  congregated 
on  the  hill  side,  attracted  piobably  by  its  sheltered  situation,  and  the 
sunshine  which  then  mildly  beamed  upon  it  from  the  west  The  bushes 
seemed  alive  with  hares  and  rabbits; — twelve  couple  of  spaniels  were 
hunting  beautfolly  among  the  fern  and  long  grass  before  us,  while  the 
partridges  rose  in  packs  from  the  more  open  spaces,  which  in  this  part  of 
the  forest  are  both  large  and  frequent.  Four  woodcocks  were  flushed 
amid  the  whirring  of  pheasants  and  the  rush  of  the  partridges,  two  of 
which  were  brought  to  bag.  One  of  those  which  escaped  did  so  in  a 
manner  which  I  have  often  witnessed:  being  very  shy,  it  was  twice  flushed 
Without  a  shot,  and  marked  down  the  last  time  near  a  large  thorn,  but 
our  endeavours  were  fruitless  to  get  another  view  of  him.  It  is  extremely 
rare  that  a  cock  will  rise  a  third  time,  and  I  remember  an  instance  of 
the  kind  in  Aversley-wood,  where*  one  of  the  party,  who  was  an  old 
sportsman,  had  marked  down  a  cock  near  a  maple,  and  after  we  had  beat 
for  it  in  vain  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  we  at  length  caught  it  under  the 
said  maple,  in  a  decayed  part  of  which,  close  to  the  root,  the  bird  had 
crept,  and  was  skulking.  Whenever,  therefore,  it  happens  that  a  cock 
is  thus  lost  the  best  plan  to  get  a  shot  at  him  is  to  leave  the  place  for 
some  short  time,  and  beat  it  closely  on  your  return.  I  have  practised 
this  with  success,  although  it  was  not  attempted  to  day,  our  route  taking 
us  to  a  distance  from  the  spot.  Shortly  after  this  I  fired  at  a  .cock- 
using  No.  7  shot,  the  best  possible  size  for  woodcock  shooting — and 
brought  him  down  dead  at  sixty-two  paces,  a  proof  that  you  should 
always  fire  at  a  cock, — unless  clearly  beyond  the  range  of  your  gun, — 
and  that  small  shot  are  decidedly  best  with  game  of  this  kind,  and 
generally  so  with  most  others. 

Our  sport  continued  with  little  interruption  until  four  o'clock,  when 
having  had  a  day's  excellent  sport,  we  came  back  to  Nassington,  where 
our  horses-  were,  from  whence  we  returned  to  Oundle  to  dinner.  There  is 
an  observation  to  be  made  in  conclusion,  and  it  is  this  : —  that  in  cock 
shooting,  in  small  woods,  after  having  beaten  them  through,  one  beat 
should  be  taken  at  last  round  the  outside.  In  an  immense  place  like 
the  forest  this  rule  falls  to  the  ground,  as  it  is  very  rare  that  a  bird 
reaches  its  boundary  without  being  flushed  near  it  and  then  marked  down. 

N.  W. 
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GALLERY  OF  CELEBRATED  SPOTTING  CHARACTERS. 

No.  XVF. 

THE  RIGHT  HON.  JOHN   EDWARD  CORNWALLIS   ROUS, 
EARL  OF  STRADBROKE. 

It  is  not  that  the  Noble  Lord  opposite  cannot  write  that  we  omit  his 
signature  at  the  bottom  of  the  sketch,  but  because  we  were  unable  to 
procure  it  at  the  time  the  plate  went  to  press  ;  an  omission,  however,  by 
no  means  fatal,  as  we  consider  the  likeness  sufficiently  accurate  to  speak 
for  itself.  The  autograph,  though  generally  desirable,  has  frequently  a 
character  decidedly  different  from  that  of  the  writer;  the  "hand"  in 
many  cases  being  remarkably  crabbed,  while  the  "  face,"  more  truly 
expressive  of  the  man,  beams  with  good  nature. 

His  lordship  is  a  well-known  sportsman,  indulging  as  well  in  the 
exciting  pleasures  of  the  leash,  as  in  the  nobler  and  more  costly  enjoy- 
ments of  the  Turf.  His  lordship's  seat,  Henham-hall,  near  Wangford, 
Suffolk,  is  very  conveniently  situated  for  a  nobleman,  whose  love  of 
sporting  is  pretty  equally  divided  between  coursing  and  facing,  for  it  is 
about  fifty  miles  from  Swaffham  and  fifty-five  from  Newmarket 

His  lordship  was  born  in  1 794,  and  succeeded  his  father  as  second 
Earl  of  Stradbroke  in  1827;  from  which  period  his  career  on  .the  turf 
may  be  dated.  His  lordship  generally  has  not  been  very  successful  al- 
though Daniel  by  St.  Patrick  one  of  the  most  fortunate  of  his  htfrses  was 
the  winner  of  eight  prizes  in  1835,  and  of  three  in  1836.  Perhaps  his 
lordship  may  "  follow  up  his  luck"  and  bring  a  second  Daniel  to  judge- 
ment in  the  present  year.  At  the  coursing  meetings  at  Swaffham  and 
Newmarket  his  lordship  is  a  frequent  winner,  and  his  breed  of  greyhounds 
is  deservedly  celebrated. 

The  following  are  some  of  the  principal  horses  which  his  lordship  has 
had  in  training :— Memina ;  Galopade,  by  Reveller ;  b.  f.  by  Morisco, 
outofArethissa;  Choaspes;  ch.  c.  by  Sultan,  out  of  Afethissa;  Crocodile; 
Begum;  Daniel. 
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THE  FOX-HUNTER'S  ALPHABET. 

A  was  Aurora,  a  fine  hunting  morn ; 

B  was  the  bugle, — more  commonly  horn ; 

C  cover- hack,  brought  round  to  my  door ; 

D  for  our  dogs,  twenty  couple  or  more. 

E  is  the  envy  each  jealous  hound  feels, 

F  being  the  find,  when  away  Reynard  steals; 

G  gone  away — over  hill  and  o'er  dale ; 

H  is  my  horse,  gaily  cocking  his  tail. 

I  myself  was  in  hick,  sir,  and  got  a  good  start;  '  ' 

J  jostling  and  jumping,  we  go  like  a  dart;  ■•    *  '(}i 

K  "£eep,  keep  them  fbrrard — keep  forrard  those  hounds,""    ' 

L  Billy  L «,  well  known  by  such  sounds.  l 

M  is  the  music  we  hear  from  the  hill ; 

N  a  young  Niaarod,  just  had  a  sad  spill ; 

O  dear,  sir,  I  trust  you're  not  hart  by  your  fall  I 

P  push  him  and  prick  him — don't  pull  at  the  wall. 

Q  is  the  question,  "  what  road  is  he  taking?" 

R  Reynard,  the  fox,  who  with  fear  is  now  shaking ; 

S  is  the  stale  at  this  most  timely  check  ; 

T  Tally  ho !  and  now  ride  for  your  neck  !  f.  , 

U     is  the  useful  but  finishing  cast ; 

V  is  the  varmint  that's  game  to  the  last ; 

W    "  Who- whoop  I "  and  such  death-telling  cries ;  t 

X    'xpiration,  and  'xit; — he  dies! 

Y  is  the  young  one  that  can't  go  the  pace ; 
Z     is  our  zest  for  the  joys  of  the  chase ; 

And  may  that  sulky  churl  meet  with  store  of  hard  knocks 
Who  to  hinder  our  sport  sets  a  trap  for  the  fox. 

Now  here's  to  the  health  of  all  masters  of  packs  ; 
And  here's  to  "  them  'ere"  that  supply  us  with  hacks ; 
And  to  all  who  love  hunting  wherever  they  bo, 
;         .  Here's  a  bumper  of  claret,  and  cheers  three  times  three  I       ■      « 
Burlington  Hotel,  January  Oth. 
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On  the  24th  and  25th  of  December  the  country  generally  was  visited 
by  a  fall  of  snow,  heavier  and  more  serious  in  its  consequences  than  has 
been  experienced  for  many  years,  which  not  only  put  a  stop  to  hunting,  but 
interrupted  the  internal  communication  of  the  country.  The  newspapers, 
both  London  and  provincial,  have  been  filled  with  accounts  of  the  dis- 
asters which  have  everywhere  been  encountered,  some  of  them,  we 
regret  to  say,  of  a  painful  description.  On  the  Monday  morning,  Dec.  26, 
considerable  alarm  was  excited  in  London  by  the  non-  arrival  of  the  mails 
and  other  coaches.  At  many  of  the  inns  there  were  no  arrivals  at  all, 
while  at  others  the  coaches  were  several  hours  behind  their  time.  Many 
of  the  mails  were  left  embedded  in  the  snow,  the  guards  coming 
forward  in  post-chaises,  or  on  horseback,  with  the  letters,  and  not 
arriving  till  late  in  the  day,  and  some  were  unable  to  reach  town  that 
day.  For  four  days  the  communication  between  London  and  Brighton 
was  completely  stopped,  whilst  in  Kent,  below  Rochester,  the  snow  was 
so  excessively  deep  that  six  hundred  of  the  flappers  and  miners,  from 
Chatham,  were  employed  for  upwards  of  a  week  in  clearing  a  passage 
through  it.  By  Chatham  Lines  the  snow  was  from  thirty  to  forty  feet 
deep.  The  cress  roads  in  some  parts  of  Kent  were  impassable  on  the 
20th  ult.  On  the  northern  and  western  roads  equal  difficulties  presented, 
themselves.  Between  Slough  and  Salt-hill  sixteen  mails  were  reported 
to  be  stopped,  being  unable  to  get  either  np  or  down ;  and  at  St.  Alban's 
many  were  likewise  in  the  same  predicament.  Since  the  thaw  hunting 
has  been  resumed,  and  we  are  happy  to  say  good  sport  has  been  enjoyed 
in  most  countries,  but  the  ground  has  been  excessively  heavy  both  for 
horse  and  hound. 

We  have,  as  we  expected,  several  alterations  and  additions  to  make 
to  our  list  of  hounds,  which  are  as  follow  : — 

ENGLAND. 

Berkshire. — The  King's  hounds;  the  first  whip  is  Bartlett,  the 
second,  H.  Freeman,  and  the  third,  H.  King. 

Buckinghamshire. — The Wbiteeross harriers  were  omitted ;  Mr.  Grace, 
master  and  huntsman ;  kennel  at  Culverton,  near  Princes  Risborough  ; 
also  the  Astar  harriers  ;  Mr.  Adamson,  master  and  huntsman ;  kennel 
at  St.  Leonard's,  near  Tring. 

Devonshire.—  Mr.  J.  C.  Bulteel's  fox-hounds;  kennel  at  Lyneham  ; 
and  Mr.  King's,  North  Huish  harriers;  kennel  at  North  Huish,  were 
not  in  our  list.  Mr.  Roe's  hounds  are  the  Gnaton,  not  the  Griston,  and 
the  huntsman's  name  is  Benjamin  Crimp ;  kennel  at  Ringmore, 
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Essex. — The  kennel  of  Mr.  Nunn's  hounds  is  at  Lawford,  near 
Manning  tree,  instead  of  Colchester. 

Herefordshire. — Mr.  Gwilliam's  harriers  have  been  omitted ;  hunts- 
man himself;  kennel  at  Putley,  near  Ledbury.  Mr,  Webb's  harriers 
have  likewise  been  omitted  ;  kennel  tit  Park  Hall,  Alcester,  ,     . 

Lancashire, — Mr,  Tempest's  Craven  harriers;  huntsman,  himself); 
whip,  Hairy  Grey;  kennel,  at  Broughton  Hall,  near  Skipton;  Mr. 
Gundy's  harriers,  hunted  by  himself;  and  Mr.  Lomax's  otter-hounds; 
kennel  at  Clayton  Hall,  near  Burnley,  were  omitted. 

Lincolnshire. — Since  the  Hon,  G.  Pelham's  death,  which  occurred 
above  a  year  ago,  the  country  has  been  resumed  by  the  Brocklesby  hunt. 

Northamptonshire. — Earl  Fitzwilliam's  hounds;  the  kennel  at  Mil- 
ton was  omitted, 

Nottinghamshire. — Upon  the  death  of  the  late  Lord  Scarborough, 
Lord  Henry  Bentinck  succeeded  to  the  management  of  the  Rufford 
Hunt,  but  he  has  disposed  of  the  hounds  to  Lord  Gal  way.  The  kennels 
are  still  at  Rufford,  and  Jem  Davis  and  William  Fox  still  retain  their 
appointments.  Mr.  Musters's  kennel  is  at  Colwick,  two  miles  from 
Nottingham. 

Staffordshire. — The  Leek  or  Moorland  harriers  are  hunted  by  their 
master,  Mr.  Milward ;  whipper-in,  Tom  Jones. 

Suffolk.— Mr.  Mure's  kennel  is  at  Herringswell. 

Surrey. — The  Kingston  harriers  are  now  called  the  Mey rick  harriers ; 
Kennel  at  the  Peterborough  Arms,  near  Parson's  Green. 

Sussex. — Colonel  G.  Wyndham's  huntsman's  name  is  Sharpe;' first 
Whipper-in,  James  Norris.  Colonel  H.  Wyndham  bunts  his  hounds 
himself. 

Worcester. — The  Evesham  harriers  are  the  same  hounds  that  Mr. 
Fretweil  has  the  management  of,  now  called  the  Cotswold,  and  will  be 
found  under  Gloucestershire. 

WALES.  ; 

Pembrokeshire.  —Col.  Scourfield  (not  Scornfield,  as  in  our  list)  is 
manager  of  the  Pembrokeshire  fox-hounds ;  kennel  at  Haverfordwest. 
There  are  no  Haverfordwest  fox-hounds.  Captain  Boven  should  be 
Captain  Bowen ;  and  the  hounds  are  harriers,  not  fox-hounds ;  the  ken- 
nell  at  Milton  House,  near  Pembroke.  The  Pembroke  harriers,  ken- 
nel  at  Pembroke,  should  be  added  to  the  list. 

SCOTLAND. 
Ayrshire. — There  is  only  one  pack  of  hounds  in  Ayrshire,  of  which 
Mr.  Campbell  is  master;  Wm.  Burnestone,  huntsman ;  Jack  PoMea 
and  Hugo  Hamilton,  whips;  kennel  at  Sornbeg.  .? 
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IRELAND. 

ThefeMewiag  packs  are  hunted  within  ten  miles  of  Belfast:—  Old 
Reek  harriers,  patronised  by  the  Marquis  of  Donegal ;  the  property  of 
<be  CBab ;  principal  manager,  S.  Rice,  Esq. ;  one  huntsman ;  kennel  at 
CaviefcrWgu*.  The  Chichester  harriers,  patronised  by  the  Marqnis  of 
Donegal;  the  property  of  the  Club;  principal  manager,  S.  Laagtry, 
Esq. ;  one  huntsman  and  whipper»iim ;  kennel  at  Temple-patriok.  The 
Kttultafa  harriers,  patronised  by  the  Marquis  of  Hertford ;  property  of 
die  Crab;  principal  manager,  C.  Boyd,  Esq.;  one  huntsman;  kennel 
a*  Lisbon.  The  Kilwarlen  harriers,  patronised  by  the  Marquis  of 
Dewnebire;  property  of  the  Club ;  principal  manager,  H.  Magill,  Esq.; 
one  huntsman  ;  kennel  at  Hillsborough.  Private  pack,  the  property  of 
Jas.  Watson,  Esq.,  hnnted  by  himself;  kennel  at  Brookhill.  Private 
fasfe,  the  property  of  Robert  Batt,  Esq.,  huntsman ;  kennel  at  Pnrdyl* 
torn.  Private  pack,  the  property  of  L.  Whittle,  Esq.,  hnnted  by  hlav- 
•eff  ;  kernel  at  Killead. 

There  are  so  fox-hounds  nearer  than  Newry  or  Dundalk,  where  John 
Gordon,  Esq.  and  M.  Forteseae,  Esq.,  hnnt  respectively,  with  great 
spirit  and  success. 

Gmiway. — The  County  Gaiway  fox-hounds:  Michael  Nugent,  Esq., 
•f  fttreametown,  proprietor  and  huntsman ;  two  whips.  The  Moyede 
Castle  lex- hounds:  Burton  Persse,  Esq.,  proprietor;  one  huntsman, 
and  one  whip.  The  Frenehfort  fox- bounds :  Michael  Blake,  Esq.,  mas* 
ter  and  huntsman;  one  whip.  The  "Blindwell"  harriers:  E.  Ktrwan, 
Esq.  proprietor.  The  Tuam  fox-hounds :  —  Bodkin,  Esq.,  M.P.,  pro-? 
prietor ;  one  huntsman,  and  one  whip. 

Km§'$  County.— The  KUligally  fox-hounds:  Ross  Mahon,  Esq., 
master  and  huntsman ;  one  whip.  The  Riverstown  harriers :  Thomas 
Beckett,  Esq.,  proprietor.  The  Summerhill  fox-hounds:  J.  Freeman* 
Esq.,  master  and  huntsman;  one  whip.  The  Banagher  fox-hounds: 
James  Drought,  Esq.,  proprietor;  John  Kennedy,  huntsman ;  Georgia 
Jenkins,  whip. 

Mayo.— The  Tyrawley  fox-hound* ;  J.  Knox,  Esq.,  Rappa  Castle, 
proprietor;  one  huntsman,  and  one  whip.  The  Baltina  harriers:  & 
Howley,  Esq.  proprietor. 

ar^erory.— The  Borris-o'kane harriers :  E.  Baldwin,  Esq.,  proprietor. 

W*ttmeatk*—The  Westmeath  fox-hounds;  J.  Clibbome,  Esq.,  Moate 
Castle,  manager;  one  huntsman,  and  one  whip.  The  Glynwood  fox- 
hounds:  J.  Longworth,  Esq.  master  and  huntsman;  one  whip.  The 
Soma*  harriers:  J.  Tuite,  Esq.,  proprietor. 

We  regret  to  learn  that  Sir  John  Polled,  Bart.,  M.P.  for  Andover, 
lately  fell  from  his  horse  and  fractured  three  of  his  ribs,  while  hunting 
with  the  Everleigh  stag-hounds. 
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***&&  M.'W.  r^ffley's  hounds  wlft  aga^'becwfife  the*<"KdHkiwM^iiwia^ 
iifler  1&is<  season,  a  sutewriprion  having  beW  «>i&e*  aptoftg  tb*  *arictest 
^iftry/tn^hifeh  Mr.  Beaumont,  the  liberal' metok^rsrr  the*  se«rt}iBrf 
division  of  the  county,  (though  no  fox-hunter  b4ms*lr>^nferouaiyr<puthis 
•naiue  for  a  large  annual  sum  that  was  deficient, ;  end  ^^redtovgweu  any 
aniotnu  that  was  necessary  to  secure  their  continuance*  Mr*  Riddeil>n/ 
Chfeesenurn* grange,  a  moat  popular  young  sportsman,^ wall  bat  »at  <thn 
head,  assisted  by  Mr.  Boag,  the  present  huntsman,  <  who  wiU.  have  Ahe 
Entire  management  of  the  hounds  in  the  field,  and  the  kennel  will  be,  at 
WheHton;  in  ae  fine  a  fox-hanting  country  as  any  in  England-      u    h  r, 

HERTFORDSHIRE.— ANSWER  TO  "  HAL  OF  THE  WEST  »r  Iff 
THE  OLD  SPORTING  MAGAZINE.*  -  ^f"li7 

{"  "     Sift,   "  *  *    "  x'-    9'"»'« 

'f  read  not  long  since  in  the  Old  Sporting  Magazine,  *nl*rfkle"e1gwAd 
44  Hal  of  the  West,"  on  the  subject  of  hunting  In  HertfotfdsJnW^tfad 
waa  sorry  to  find  it  was  written  in  a  very  disagreablo  and  onftrirbtralfl, 
and  was  moreover  grossly  incorrect  in  facta.  I  need  onfyt<0*judte*ft0A 
die  article  to  prove  that  it  was  not  written  by  a  sportsman.  <  fi*"is>  iri- 
%rmed  that  Mr.  Dalyell  meets  at  ten  o'clock,  upon/wHiebiitt»ii4lte% 
A&IahnS^ne  may  hunt  by  himself, "  or  wbrHs  to  that  effect;  >fc>  w*teh 
it' appears  that  this  gentleman  is  too  'fine  a  mail  to  <hant  ut  <ten  e^Ufett. 
1  totifess  that  I  ata  old-fashioned  enough  to  think  the  hour  not  too  earty, 
to  account  for  a  second  fox  in  the  short  days*  The  statement,  however^ 
incorrect,  as  Mr.  Dalyell's  hounds  meet  at  half-past  tea.  4*  Hu*uftfc*Wes4" 
manages,  however,  to  arrive  in  time,  and  makes  his  bo#  to  Mr.Dalye1i};whb 
unfoitunately  does  not  know  him,  and  the  gentleman  with  more  discretion 
than  h4  evinces  throughout  that  unlucky  day,  allows  him  to  retfft  In  4*  ifcno- 
r ranee  of  the  important  information — his  spleen,  however,  seems  to  hare 
lieen  raised  by  Ae  circumstance.  He  then  informs  us  that  he  started  *rtfh 
a  st¥cu£  prejudice  in  favour  of  Mr.  Dalyell,  (what  a  pity  the  letter  was  igno- 
rant of  this !)  and  he  next  says  that  "  Mr>  Dalyell  does  not  Tealise the  idea 
ne  had  received  of  his  seat  and  appearance  on  horseback*  He  is.  av- 
oided welter,  and  though  a  bold,  certainly  not  a  graceful  horseman.'' 
Whoever  heard  of  a  gentleman's  seat  in  riding  across  a  country  Dtittg 
judged  of  by  its  gracefulness  ?  "  Hal  of  the  West"  must  eureljr  have  beat 
bred  and  born  within  sound  of  Bow -Bell,  to  make  sueh  an  unsportsman- 
like remark.  He  then  informs  us  that  the  hounds  had  plenty  of  amuee- 
ment  among  the  hares,  and  he  is  witty  about  currant  jelly,  by  wbich-he 
means  to  assert  that  the  hounds  are  unsteady.  The  assertion  is,' ^how- 
ever, untrue,  for  every  one  who  is  in  the  habit  of  hunting'  with  4bMe 
hounds  tnust  admit,  that  a  pack  steadier  from  riot  of  every sortls  no 

*  This  article  ought  to  bave  appeared  in  the  January  number,  but  was  accidiifiiafly 
delayed  until  too  late  for  insertion 


/, 
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vfafo 40b*  me s with.  «« Qui  of the West"  was  out  aUae: beginning  oithe 
sejtooft?  and  #YOfiy  titan,  accustomed  to  bound*  must  know,  ,tba$  fho 
yuppies-'  mil?  oorhrw  sadly  throw  their  tongue  at  a.  hate,  especially .  ft 
wbedinBdei  Htentsct  and  worst  misrepresentations  arecontained in  the 
fotiovroaf*  wosdsa*~^  Mn  Dalyell,  disgusted  with  hia  want  of  succeasjaat 
toealsony  bar  banded  ever  the  command  to  his  whipper*"  Mr*  ©eJyeU  b*s 
asot  *nd>oev*rdi«  band ' tbe  eoaraasd  over  to  We  whipper;  b^ut  this  £frar 
aon  be.  had  made  bis  keaael  Jratttaman  and  bead  maar,  Jack  Skinner  (an 
%xefeUent  sportetnen)  do  all  the  work  in  cover.  The  moment  tbe  honjeds 
are  in  chase,  Mr.  Dalyell  takes  tbe  command,  and  n$  pack  in  England 
$y  to  their  master  with  more  pleasure  and  alacrity.  Tbe  reason  for  tin's 
change  is  simply  tbis  :  Mr.  Dalyell  is  a  heavy,  weight,  riding  near  fifteen 
stone,  and  he  found  it  took  so  much  out  of  his  horses,  riding  op  and 
btogftift his  large  and  deep  woods,  some  of  them  without  rides,  that  it  was 
tinpossibte  Jet  any  horse  afterwards  to  get  with  fair  play  to  the  end  of 
<at»~efteiffleon  ftp;  besides,  from  the  nature  of  the  woods,  he  very  fre- 
<qgentiy  jwaS'VnaUe  to  getaway  with  his  bounds  when  the  fox  broke  cover. 
lit  eonaefuenee  el  these  circumstances  he  has  this  season  made  Skinner; 
the;  kfnnelthtt&tsmau,  (there  are  two  whippers  besides,)  de  tbe  work  in 
(fetflfer  ;,and  this  baa  been  not  only  of  great  service  to  Mr,  Dalyell  a  st%- 
We»feuA  also  to  bfo  sporty  as  he  can  always  get  away  with  them  on.  a  fre^i 
vtetse<t*se*wfeat  tbay  are  doing,  and  to  keep  the  unruly  denjzenaof  ftp 
^sity  in  order,  securing  to  bis  hounds  fair  play,  which  is  all  they  wan*. 
Berhaps  it  may  be  greatly  owing  to  this  arrangement,  that  Mr.  Dalyejl, 
'in/spite  o£  "Hal  of  the  West's"  predictions,  has  had  up  to  Christmas^,  a  x 
ritttaeen  of  most  unparalleled  sport. 

•  I  must  again  quote  from  Hal:  "at  last  found  at  Hormead-park  ♦ . ,  *„. 
fax  headed,  but  made  his  point :  hunted  him  well  up  to  Turks.     Here*  a 

rffrash  fox  jumped  up  in  the  midst  of  the  bounds,  and  it  was  fy>ek  agav9y 

■  and  the  first  shall  be  last,  and  vice  versa ;  the  tailors  were  picked  up  cle- 

ivarly,  and  I  was  sulky  at  this  contretemps  and  followed  them  at  my  lei- 

ftre;,  but  they  had  a  beautiful  scurry  back  to  Hormead,  and  away  to 

Scales,  where  be  viewed  him  much  distressed."    When  to  make  "  Hal  of 

the  West's"  long  story  a  short  one,  Mr.  Dalyell  lost  his  temper  and  bis 

dfoxv  damned  somebody,  whom  he  does  not  mention,  but  I  guess  it  must 

have  been  <'  Hal  of  tbe  West,"  who  being  cut  in  tbe  morning  and  damned 

ift  the  afternoon,  and  by  bis  own  account  sulky  all  day*  went  home  in -a 

efcad  temper,  and  penned  an  article  as  unfair  and  unhandsome  in  spirit,  as 

-  itiaineorreet  in  statements*    1  have  quoted  his  description  of  the  run,  Jo 

eSBtblejue  to  judge  by  his  own  showing,  how  far  this  gentleman  is  himself 

*  sportaman,  who  on  one  day's  observation  takes  on  himself  in  so  preci- 
^fjitate  and  flippant  a  manner,  to  criticise  and  condemn  Mr.  Dalyell.,  .  He 

•    M  ?     :    >:* 
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fttfi*  «s  tb>  bon*d*  teat  their  fat  well  up  to  Ti*Jdp^>  fr**h  >&* 
jbam*'4ip<,  k4eeuck  agato,  the fimt last,  aad  viowvarsas  th*  iptiorvvtm 
picked  up  etovsrly,  wWeh  contretemps  so  disgusts  «*r  hero^tUatbeeot* 
Imnpfciseveiy  (gracefully  of  course),  white  the  bound*  A  aw*  a  beautiful 
eknray  Jmckto  Hormead,  and  on  to  Scales,  where  tlmv<  fresh  ifo*  war 
viewed  much  distressed.  It  must  have  been  a  good  tMag*<  Prom  then 
ajmva  wo  km  that  when  the  bound*  wete  only  bunting  their  fex,<  he  is 
going  beet*  ct  at  least  among  the  first  flight ;  hat  when  tbey>  w#i»jnm»* 
iugiant*  we  gather  from  his  own  account  that  he  was  last,  aad  hieaxmma: 
far  this*  is,  because  the  tailors  were  picked  up.  So  he  is  a  jealouamany 
ooo  tort  thinks  of  riding  and  being  first,  and  not  of  hound*  aid  their 
work.  In  all  this  it  is  impossible  to  recognise  the  language  at  the  action* 
ol.  a  sportsman. 

.  1  feel  assured  that  every  individual  possessed  of  right  feetinmv  wttt 
agree  tlmt  It  is  very  hard  that  Mr.  Dalyetl,  who  k  a  thorough  sports* 
man,  and  a  perfect  gentleman,  sheald  from  ids  vicinity  to  Loudony  h*; 
subjected  In  the  occasional  visits  of  would-be  sportsmen,  who*  Whan 
dot,  da-aU  they  can  (unwittingly  I  believe)  to  spoil  his  apart,  and* than 
nttuoa  hqme  to  drag  him  before  the  public  in  so  disagreableandao  uax> 
MMfiraatable  a  manner*  •  >  ->>\ 

. -SS,  Hal  of  the  West"  concludes,  and  with  it  I  conclude  axvtquoiatioQftta 
saving,  "  the  foxes  are  abundant  and  well  practised,  aa  faerdjjr  aee****/ 
hitkA  Jest,  season ;  they  have  consequently  a  good  stock  of  eld  tanas,  who. 
are  up  to  the  trick.      I  therefore  venture  to  predict  good  suae  anjd.UttifU 
slaughter/'     With  regard  to  the  first  assertion,  that  Mxv  DaljwH  fcardly 
killed  a  t>x,  whoever  told  Hal  so,  (for  he  cannot  speak  from  hi*  own  <#te, 
servation,)  told  him  what  waa  untrue.    There  is  no  doubt  thatiasfcseapihi* 
although  Mv4.Daryairshouade  had  some  excellent  sport  tbay  waraebart 
of  blood,  a  thing  easily  to  he  accounted  for.     In  the  first  place  it  wm 
generally  overall  England,  one  -of  the  wont  scenting  seasons  ever  kjac-wjw 
Secondly*  Mr*  Dalyell  and  his  men  were  quite  new  to  the  country, 
which  is  considered  to  be  one  of  the  most  difficult  countries  in  the  kiagn 
dem  to  kill  a  fox  in;  partly  from  the  nature  of  the  land,  which  is  a  lift* 
ing  soil,  aad  singularly  variable  in  its  scenting  qualities ;  partly  from  tba 
stoutness  oi  the  foxes,  which  is  proverbial,  aad  the  constant  liability  ta 
change,  the  country  being  filled  with  small  woods  caUed  springs,  through 
half  adozen  of  which  a  fox  will  gallop  in  as  many  miles,  and  thus  frequently 
cause  a  fresh  fox  to  start.    Another  vary  important  reason  for  the  want 
of  blood  was,  that  Mr*  Dalyell  had  a  new  pack  put  into  his  hands ;  these 
ware  joined  with  the  hounds  he  brought  from  Forfarshire,  and  iadepen*  , 
dent  of  the  disadvantage  of  not  being  able  at  first  to  -become  acquainted, 
wjftbtbeqaaiitieeof  the  new  bounds,  he  had  to  contend  with  another 
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dtScal^(ajB«i9g£rto  iJwfcjeamuey  wfthwfakh  two  p*d&a^eflti)*>jpiilfw 
al«ajra^aed*>apbvoJhcxf  a  .ckcjinftaace  wbW*  ;»qeket***c^te*TMA 
tOfhoundivikmw.  tohe  much  against  tbo.steadioesa.of  tb*is>More>  o ^rw 

/rBiifcto  bone  thapaat*  for  Hal's  pradtctions  for  tbe^udtaMBic Uw«h*nN«ti 
way  ofoansfeeruig  Amis  bjMra^ff  you  a  «»e Atnoikmi^  <>A  4iie  Jittcu^ 
j»nj  o£.  which  you  may  depend*  of  the  last  month'*  sport* ; .  >-  ••<  ,07/0.-/ 
-,.  Monday,  Nor.  2L~Het  at  -St,  John's,  found  and  sun  m  com  the** 
finvaeeriy  an  hour.*  at  last  want  away,  and,  *£er  half  an  bosauiatrthe> 
Q|iajV9Qoiiil«nhmiDaar  Foandat^aDnriwiy^^-gaii^Ea^ar 

finest  part  o£ the  country,  ran  him  down  io.KeJsbaJl,  m:the.boiideaff 
ofrCfoadbridgfialtif**  where  he  was  lost,  «•  it  waa  getting  daxk*  and  then 
soesri rosapfotejy  6tded  :~-an  hoar  nod  ieetf  arinuns* .   ■  •   . r.  1 1      ^nov 

Wednesday,  23.— Met  at  Elsenham;  drew  Eastend,  «Adank^  .-  A? 
fb*  jvanped  out.  el  a  spiny  they  were. going  to  draw,  close  bp; '.  JftTdnt 
iota  Eastendy  where  he  hung  for,  half  an  boar.  The.  seem  berag;bad-4» 
entree;  and  the  wpnd  bloving  a  perfect  hnrneans,  the:  bounds  ootid  oof 
test  one  <  another*  so  as  to  keep  together.  He  then  booba,  and  ra» 
oiet j a  goodieounery  /to  Prior V wood,  at  a  good  pace^wWeb  besenteftod' 
only  ena  hundred  yards:  befoce  the  bounds,  who  hnmedktebpiWenfcJn? 
the  cry  of  Mr.  Conyers's  hounds,  who  had  just  feamd  tJuorrfbxianriw 
stfine'eofltr?  end  amidst- the  tempest  of  wind,  and  the  coaAaB*m'*r;  <wo 
packs^oining,  bath  foxes  were  lost.  The  hounds  were  taken-*)  a,  Htmi* 
tattrtkviJM*1  the  paeka  separated*  M*.  DalyelL  4tevJQwriMiikd& 
bfetik /and  went  home.  ■/■« 

Tbwrsday>  24— aiet  at  The  Lordship;  drew  Hachen-paifc,  -and 
eeVei**  other  savers,  blank*.  Found  at  Patmer-heil,  and  rotmm£  reend 
by*  Pttmeana:  Pecham,  killed  in  Alb«ry~pe»k.     Pane-  eenelbmt.'.  u.-.j  *  j-v 

Saturday,  26.^  Met  at  Barkersy;  draw  Cochen+bateb,  bfeefel 
Round  at  Soalee-^ran  a  quarter  of  am  houx  is  oo?ertthsni broke t4m'4h^ 
Barfcway  staV  and  going  away  at  the  heat< pane*  left*  German  rtfe-tfteir 
right  j  as  ate©  Widdials,  and  straight  on,  oiajr.  a  lamA'  beektiforl  o^ear 
country*  towards  Stoaeburyv  which  he  could  not  teach*!  and,  was  *att 
into  in  an  orchard  in  the  village  of  Hare  Street*- ea  iine  a  run- as?  any 
body  need  wish  to  see;  being  60  minutes  in  the  open*  at  the  hcslT'paceV 
vtiXkout  even  touching  a  cover,  or  even  a  sptnyv  during  whiebtime' 
the  hounds  were  never  cast.  . 

Monday,  28«~>Met  at  Blake's  Ware  ;  a  violent  storm  of  iwind,  which 
prevented  any  sport  with  our  first  fox.    Found  our  second  at  Sawtridgey 
creased  the  deer,  can  up  wind  at.atiemendonenace,  when/to  got<to> 
ground  only  a  few  yards  before  the  leading  hounds  tnanoldtearth  the*, 
had-  no*  been  need  tor  many  years. 

Wednesday,  aO-^Tabely»forasU    Sound  in  Ba9s»goonjn*spriagv 
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a*d^tsr>alTOtanfal woodland  run  of  an  hon*and  a  qBrtttff^JfarcfdfMffi 
niu»i*beupe*^eiid  vt&  into  hisa  in  view.  The-steadifteS&andweAkWf 
the  hounds  this  day  were  beyond  all  praise*  >  -.  -n   .-,./,  nw,  ^c 

-iSaWidayr  December  3.  —  Boxwood.  Found  _ at  -  St.  Johnliio /Ato 
scent  at'  eotnrv  widen  awr  fox  would  not-  leave;  so*  afear  *w«  tbnnrtf' 
w*r&,  gnv*  Urn  up,  and  went  to  Bennington,  wlien^theiweert*heinaY#'tf 
poefcbie,  worse,  went  home.  ■■-.•?.* 

-  Monday,  December 6* — Albury*vitlage.  Found  at  Turks/;  went 
away:  very » feat  towards  Honaead,  and,  running  round  by.&asseJiisl 
brought* him  back,'  dead  beat,  to  Turks,  where  lie  crept uttova^oahbi* 
leaaroa**  fiwur  which  the  whipper-in  pulled  him  out  with  At*  hcmd&pwni 
gave  him  to  the  hounds*  Found  again  at  Bearden-park.;  *bad  a  been* 
tafuh  berating  xinr<of  an  hour  and. a  quarter  by  Patmer-ball  tajforohum, 
where i wariest Ar  want  of  scent.  /-  •■:-*    iovo 

•m<  Wednesday,  7.~Tne  Jock.  Found  in  Widdingfewbigfewoiai) 
wdnt>suway  hestipaee  through  the  Jock,  towards  Qu«n<k»^ which ab« 
skirted,  OB- by  the  toner  of  Oxgrove  to  Ugley^atky  tb«augb>dfea1» 
Aewju«adeudj  which  he  afeo  raced  through,  and  went  straight*  em  liar 
SiSAW^sdMpaetui&a,  when  he  wan  obliged  to  "aiftk  this  twi**i{f '  innd 
aaiirniog  tomans  left,  ran  by  Elseohain  on  to  Eantend,»aw&>taakwtad| 
and  went  on  towards  Horeham.  Here  some  sheep  cninffidothniinfcat 
oheofc.  Op'itoj  tide  poms  it  was  48  minutes  at  the  -best  'pacajf/Lhe 
then  turned  down  wind,  which  brought  them  to  hunting,  whioh^thnjiisaa! 
with  the  ^greatest  patience  over  some  stock  •stained  ground  to  Tihejq 
tbrtraghiit  across  the  brook,  over  all  the  open  country  to  Heneesea>  and 
skirted 'it; .  Bore  they  got  on  better  terms  with  their  fox,  wtio  mat 
qe&te  beatyaad  wanton  to  Dow-wood,  through  it,  and  ran  him  into 
Bigod*,  where  the  whole  field  viewed  him  across  the  ride  quite,  heat* 
jast  before  i  the  hounds,  who  ran  him  into  the  earths,  which  of  concan 
were  even',  Bigeds  being  in  the  centre  of  Mr.  Conyere's  country,  tww 
mites  on  the  farther  aide  of  Dunmow.  ^ 

Sataardayy  ]*V— Throcking.  Did  not  find  until  we  got  to  Ciatbatt 
Bury;  ran  a  ting  round  by  Wellington  and  Cumberlow  to  Cletinili 
and  then  away  over  the  open  to  Bygrave,  to  ground  in  some  rabbit 
burrows,  where  he  was  left,  as  it  was  past  four  o'clock,  and  tho 
hounds  ware  near  twenty  miles  from  home.  •  -  ru 

Monday,  12.— Hunsdon»viUage.  Drew  Eastwkk-wood,  blank,  w«M 
known  as  the  worst  cover  in  the  country  for  wot,  which  not  one'  ofiftfee] 
hounds  took  any  notice  of;  hallooed  to  a  fox  at  Maddams— ran  witha* 
bad  scent  to  Culver,  and  then  to  Liekley~bttt  never  could  get  *m  team* 
witkhitn;  gave  him  up.  Drew  BtskeVbushes  and  NimWey*beo*ne, 
tftetfk,:  Hsund  very  late  at  Besn^-paftr^  rantd  N«wgate^wood/backida 
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E«wbbf^roi^te<  ^i*ow  th«  *ker  toward*  Siwwtedf  tortitilito^attb 
WeW*jt>eh#te^4orf  the"  town-**an  him  tilt  wither  £enc*»^dmuaihi 
be  seen,  when  they  at  last  stopped*  .,  «  *■'•'.  Er .-,  j(,,t  eJi 

oAVe^ceday,  U;^Birohanger.  Drew  it  blaakv**  weHafiuwila. 
Jtaffiti  «r£asamdy^^  bef*ie>**u*nftA 

^oftitet^rigb^ and  mn*« by  Thaxted? teatr*- on  to  Ma*hfc  ttaftugftiftty 
and  by  Bardfield  town,  on  within  a  mile  of  Weather&fieldtewa,  ik  J&n 
Newman%  cbudtry,"  where  they  went  from  scent  to  view*  andraotfnto 
Jrifo^fctiving  gone,  fieem  the  torn  at  Dnb^e-«ood^  twelrer  imileef  aa 
tke^orow  iies>  eiid  at  least  seventeen  as  the  bounds;  wens,  oveijuthe 
krongfeet  part  of  Essex,  without  ever  touching  a  cotferbufr  ftfarks^aad 
without  user  t>eng- oast,  and  that  in  on*  hour  and/at  halfc  >>  «.  --^ 
,mSd^iaida^  4^i^€apons.  Found  there  with  a  very  J)ad/««nfc  >ia 
cover,  and  a  very  large  field,  which  enabled  oar  foxta  get  aigeod  start; 
Go*>weiNeHkd,at'  last.  Away  by  Rookey,  through  it,  #aA*m  to'lhe 
©pen  >  towards  H^yston,  wbsn  near  it,  bent  to  the  left,  and  cameo  by 
Sandan~  Row* wood  to  Bravmsh,  through  it,  up  by  Horkins  4o  Hyde* 
hairspring,  where  the  hounds  ran  into  hmt  after  aa  fine  a  himtiogsHin 
Wan  hour  end  a  half  as  ever  was  seen.  The  huntjag  o^htetoaairf 
imdatfegreatdifieulty,  and  their  clash  wai  chasing  at  the  finish  w  asofeta 
admiration  of every  body.  .  .-*.•.,..    ,0  mm   i)*ie 

si;  Monday,  19* — Hamels-gate.  Hallooed  to  a  fo«  at  HonneaJ;  rtoio 
Stork**  and  on  towards  Scales ;  where  never  having  been  iwithin  rone 
nfUei  of  hdmy  gave  him  np.  Found  late  at  Beacdon-parfe)?  iwerit  away 
best  pace  to  Patmer-hall  through  it,  and  back  to  Beaodanv  £0*jni^nrJftji* 
Here  they  changed  their  fox,  and  going  away  again  *httughiPa*aiei« 
hail,  on  through  Upwich,  at  a  tremendous  pace,  towards  <  Hachttri-hatti? 
turned, to  the  right,  across  the  brook,  to  Riagsby,  through  ttito.Kingtl 
awed,  across  the  low  ground  us  to  a  barai, when  it  wasBOtdaEh  thajt 
methjrvg  could  be  seen;  but  where  the  hounds  ran  4*Kgr  foxihuw^end 
where  I  understood  he  was  found  by  the  farm  people,  in  a  completely 
exhaasbed  state ;  every  body  beat  off  but  Mr.  Dalyell,  and  ^kinner^  the 
fennel  huntsman,  and  three  others,  out  ef  a  very  large  field*    .  .1 

.1  Wednesday,  21.— Langley.  Found  in  High-wood  the.  fastest  thing 
of:  the  season — towards  Morley,  to  the  right  towards  Ckveriag,  and 
through  Lower  Langley  village,  which  caused  a  check;  got  o*  foim 
ftgain,  and  hunted  him  by  ^snajllie-Wjoed  on  tot  Orney  and  Eartfck- 
w*od,  where  he  bad  been  coursed  by  a  dog;  got  on  to  him  at  Benches* 
and  1  running  aaid  through  it,  and  en  by  Oxberr y  and  Meesden^  rant4»W 
fch**t'Hofmesd«    A  most  famous  day's  sport.  .    u*» 

,ai£Ttarsda)rv^f-rAt  The  J*or4sbjp.  Found  in  a  spiny  at  tfeMU^of 
tba^aieuue^  and  .going  fcy  Tweeney  and  JJew-^oocU  whiqh  be.  skirted 
as  well  as  Turks,  went  on  to  Stonebury,  where  they  killed  him  after  aa 
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fine  a  straight  forty -jive  minutes,  top  pace,  without  a  single  check, 
as  ere*  was  seen. 

In  conclusion,  I  have  only  to  express  a*  wish  that  Mr .  DefyetUnsy 
long  coattnue  to  hunt  Hertfordshire,  where  ha  is  most  higher  isjtawid 
•both  as  a  master  of  hounds,  and  as  a  gentleman;  and  that  a#toay*«si 
be  annoyed  ia  future  by  such  sportsmen  as  <#  Hal  ef  the*  West"  .«■   ■ 

1  am,  Sir,  your  obedient  servant, 

B,  F. 
*  P;S«  Since  the  preceding  article  was  written,  I  have  had  an  epportowiey 
of  reading  more  carefully  the  article  in  the  Old  Sporting  Mageainft,  signed 
"  Hal  of  the  West/'  1  find  it  was  not  Mr.  DelyeU  whodid  not  know  "  Hal" 
on  the  morning  of  hunting,  but  some  other  gentleman  whom  he  met  on  the 
road.  But  on  looking  over  the  commencement  of  bis  wonderful  effusion 
of  sentiment  and  spleen,  it  seems  clear,  at  all  events,  that  there  is  no 
doubt  of  his  being  decidedly  cut  the  previous  day  in  Ware  church,  bj/a 
My>  rf  whom  he  says,  he  would  have  been  pleased  to  have  shaken 
hands  with ;  bat  she  did  not  even  bow  to  him,  though  she  recognised 
him  at  once.  I  perceive,  also,  there  is  another  cause,  which  may 
account  for  the  ill-natured  spirit  that  pervades  his  remarks  on  that  day  V 
boating,  which  is,  that  on  the  Saturday  night  he  eat  too  much  por^ ; 
and  he  narrates  the  interesting  fact  that  be  had,  in  consequence,  a#m* 
.painful  dreams  of  his  dear  father,  &c.  Sec.  &c. 
,.  I  may,  therefore,  I  think,  still  venture  to  say,  that  he  was  not  only 
cut — and  probably  damned — but  certainly  bilious,  as  well  as  sulky,  on 
that  eventful  morning. 

But  to  turn  to  matters  more  agreeable,  I  may  mention  that  Mr. 
Daryeli's  hounds  have  had  another  week  of  splendid  sport  since  the 
snow  storm.  On  Monday,  the  loth,  they  found  in  Scales-park,  and  had 
a  very  fine  hunting  ran,  with  a  holding  scent,  about  ten  mHes  from 
point  to  point,  when  they  changed  foxes  in  a  wood,  and  were  obliged  to 
give  it  up. 

Oh  the  following  Wednesday  they  met  at  Elshenham/  found  in  the 
neighbourhood,  and  had  a  magnificent  run  of  one  houf  and  twenty-nvto 
minutes,  the  points  about  fifteen  mites.  The  next  day  inet  at  Aston 
Bury,  found  at  St.  John's- wood,  and  ran  down  into  Cambridgeshire-^ 
fifteen  miles  from  where  they  found.  The  first  half  hour  was  racing 
pace—no  one  within  a  quarter  of  a  mile  of  the  hounds ;  the  fox  went 
twice  a  considerable  way  down  a  lane,  and  swam  a  piece  of  water,  antf 
ran  dodging  through  a  village,  by  which  means  he  saved  his  brush,  ttm- 
scent  afterwards  quite  failing. 

On  the  Saturday  met  at  Hadham,  found  at  Ringvby,  and  fall  by 
Kingswood  to  Mearsdon-park  ;  where,  after  a  few  turns  hi  the  cover, 
he  was  killed;  thirty-seven  minutes  in  the  open.     Pace  excellent. 

H.  F. 
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MR.  PAYNE'S  HOUNDS  *  ,  . .  ,,  ,.,„,  :jJ 

r«iWOlMl0lid*# .  **.lftlk*of  December,  1Mb  Payne's,  ixmUflUom*!  at 

t£m^4nti&4  and  tfrad  &*  *f  the  finest  day'a  sport  posaibk  (a  Ho 

:4tsjo*ir#&  .,-  Togive  a  j«at  description  is  beyond  the  waiter  ftpojyor^bat 

4<  Don  'WtWttatrtta,  » wi-t  do  more  than  he  can  4**".  ami  ttar&iiait,be 

no  harm  \aib^d^i»g  M  be^  for  tbe  amusement  of  the  public 

,Th#i  place  of  meeting  is  in  a  fine  grass  country,  and  a  very  favourite 
^tf*%«*p#equeaUy  a  large  field  were  out>  and  the  toad,  from  Nprttjamp- 
:*o*4ojSnr*4toa  was  .....♦„.  i., 

■hM     •>  i «.  >  «4tfvwed  witfc  assurers  to  Jtaty  .;..:' 

:.*»?  ii»»i'.-r  »••  ,^i«H»|Aw  of  Nimrod,  spread  o*ejr  the  lowlands,  ..<   ,,,   lv 

*!<«}«?'  it-  -i    « „  r&e4:  coats,  and  green  coats,  bold,  oeryous,  and  tame." 

oa  WiJ'dreVfibVd  Spencer**  cover  Want,  ditto  Coton-pafk,  wrlfcrii6*tiseYl 
'Mir.  Pajftife's  6duritenanoe  to  look  anything  bat  cheering;  we  ttnnrwerit 
%,;Odiiasbbr6Agh-park,  the- hounds  were  hardly  pot  into  *tf  very  inrAl 
*ffctcttdf  ^drse,  wlien  their  stern*  began  to  feather;  and  when  ftryife 
WlkrM  theiri'cm,  >4i:Have  St  Mm,  Cadence!  ydicks!  wind  hhn1,  Ob^ufesb, 
irajrliifle  Wo&ari  ! :  r  fc*,  f  fB  pound  it  f^"  Hold  hard,"  cries  SIS  4Pr*n - 
^HBoodric1keV'*|,tet  thettt  settle;  what f  trying  to  creep  on  like  fo6r 
tNttfer,/  Charted  Forester :"  but  in  saying  so,  he  hardly  gave  ttotn 
time  himself,  for  down  the  Valley  he  went,  with  a  few  of  the  right  sort 
tied  to'htmt  op  to  Chilcot  they  ran,  or  rather  like  pigeons  they'  dew, 
Ttotnererwent  Itoto  the  cover;  here  there  was  a  bottom  which  sbmebkre 
or  two  got  into,  but  ..».*.'.*• 

I :  A     :,    ,'■     .  •   " 

"  Give  me  the  man  to  whom  nought  comes  amiss,  ,   •? 

Ooe  horse,  or  another,  that  country,  or  this ; 
Who  through  falls  and  bad  starts,  undauntedly  still  ''  ""*' 

«"  -  <        Rides  np  to  this  motto,  '  Be  with  them,  I  will!'"  ' 

Through  Cottesbrooke  they  hunted  him  beautifully,  crossed  the  Wei- 
tferd  road  a  second  time,  which  let  in  a  few.  of  the  road-riders ;  across 
t£he  brook  they  steamed  away,  with  George  Payne  (one  of  the  best,  mas- 
ter's of  hounds  in  England,)  and  Tom,  the  whipper-in,  going  best:  fof 
three  miles  they  ran  as  if  in  view,  then  checked  for  three  minutes,  and 
.hunted  him  on  to  Harleston  Heath,  one  hour  and  twenty  minutes.  Hare 
.the, second  horses  came  up,  luckily  for  me  at  least,  I  mean  your  humbje 
sejcvant.:  .they  rattled  him  through  Harleston- heath.  "Have  at  hip*, 
^walip,  old  girl  I"  cries  George  Payne,  "they'll  kill  him,  Hi  pound 
it  ;'*  but  reynard  was  too  wily,  for  there  we  changed  foxes,  ran  throqgb 
Nob^le-wood,  leaving  41thorpe-paik  on  the  right  hand,  came  out  into 
tji^  ojpen^  well  settled  with  their  fox,  running  him  at  a  killing  pace,  igt 

NO,  JLXX.— VOL.  #11.  N  /,  ., 
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*ivery  sense  of  the  word;  skirted  Van  der  Plank's  cover,  down  info 
Crick-vale,  perhaps  the  finest  in  England,  leaving  Buckby  Folly  on  the 
riglii,  West  Haddon  on  the  right,  and  pointing  away  for  Dunchurch. 
On't  on,  We  went,  steaming  over  the  grass,  hent  upon  killing  hint,  and 
determined  for  blood ;  every  hound  did  his  work,  bat  where  was  the* 
huntsman?  beat!  Where  were  the  whips?  beat!  Where  were  half 
the  "field?  beat!  there  were,  however,  five  or  six  still  straggling  dn, 
amongst  whom  were  Mr.  Kewen,  Mr.  Webb,  &c.  "  Forward  t  have 
at  him,'*  cries  a  gentleman  on  a  chesnut  mare,  "  well  kill  him  yet- 
where  are  your  skirting  road-riders  now  P  "  By  my  faith,  Charley,* 
says  Dick  Maginnis,  "  they  cannot  show  us  such  a  run  as  this  in  ould 
Ireland."  The  hounds  here  turned  to  the  right,  and  crossed  the  road 
frtim  Dtinchurch  to  West  Haddon,  where  they  checked,  when  k  watf 
thought  advisable  to  stop  them,  which  was  done,  after  their  tkammg 
themselves  to  be  one  of  the  very  best  packs  of  hounds  in  England  :  from 
Harleston  to  the  last  road  it  was  twelve  miles  in  fifty -six  minutes,  and 
that  in  addition,  mark  you*  to  the  hour  and  twenty  minutes  up^  to 
Harleston+beetb.  A  great  many  horses  stood  still,  and  some  there  were 
■instill  worse  plight,  for  I  am  told  since,  some  were  obliged  to  bid  ftrer 
watt  to  rtbek  horses,  and  I  presume  repeated  the  well  known  lines; 

01       -j  «  Hf*  faithful  steed,  that  long  had  served  him  Well, 

*>ih    -j  - 1  ■  -  •  o*«r  hill  and  dale/  now  closed  his  languid  eye,  •    i 

.,9do      <  ,->  : .  *>aeeled  at  bis  feet,  and  seemed  to  say,  •  Farewell ! 

<M\\  I've  brought  thee  war  the  destined  port,  and  die/,' 

As  to  saying  who  went  best  through  this  gallant  run,  'tis  beyond  my 
power.  Fox-hunting  is  for  the  amusement  of  all  who  choose  to  enjoy 
it;  and  some  enjoy.it  in  one  way,  some  in  another ;  I  only  hope  all  jea- 
lousy and  ill-nature  is  entirely  at  an  end,  and  my  most  earnest  wish 
would  hey  were  I  a  master  of  hounds;  (which  once  I  had  the  honour  of 
being;)  that  everybody  return  home  happy  with  himself  and  all  the  world, 

tl  Then  fill  up  your  bumpers,  long  life  to  the  pack, 
Let  us  drink  their  success  in  old  Burgundy  deep ; 
y-~  Here's  your  health,  Pytchley  master,  and  that  varmint  Jack, 

I  •  /  '  And  as  years  pass  away,  these  hounds  may  you  keep." 

Yours  very  truly,  » 

Jemmy  Jumps. 

SIR  JOHN  COPE'S  HOUNDS. 
iVi6h  John  Cope's  hounds  met  on  Monday,  the  19th  December,  at 
Kftrt-gneen,  near  Maidenhead,   and  after  drawing  the  covers  in  the! 
ifci&liDoarhood  blank,  at  the  suggestion  of  an  w  oold  "  sportsman,  trotted 
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^;tQtRUUngfr$Krpatlt.  Here  they  found  a  gallant  fox,  who,  after  taken 
allien  or  two  jaund  the  park,  went  away  best  pace  towards  Shottisbroke- 
w^oda>t which. he  only  skirted;  he  then  made  op  his.  mind  for,Birhain- 
\ynods,,  where,  hut  for  the  darkness  of  the  evening,  he  twould 
PRQbatyy  not .  have  lived  "  to  be  hunted  another  day/'  Few  from  the 
pace  and  the  heavy  state  of  the  country  saw  the  run  throughout,  1^  was 
altogether  a  brilliant  affair.  The  presence  of  females  always  gives 
additional  interest  to  the  sports  of  the  day.  There  was  ope  on  ftjus 
occasion,  the  very  bean  ideal  of  a  horsewoman.  Combining  grace  and 
judgment  with  a  perfect  hand,  and  a  most  exquisite  seat,     .  .    ,,  ^ 

"Qaaliaeinos  Threw  fetigat  :  ,.t. 

i  Harpalyce,  volucremque  fuga  praevertitur  Eurum,".  i   |; 

hot,  unlike  the  Thracian  huntress,  happily  tempering  courage  w^m 
femiaaae  deportment  and  a- dignified  enjoyment  of  the  sport  ■-,»•■ 

Omega.  It 

•"'■    '     -WEST  SUSSEX.  •    *    .«..■•.•* 

*''  Colonel  George  Wyndham's  hounds  had  a  fine  run  on'  the  19th 
December.  They  "  met"  and  fortunately  "  not  in  a  twwdf  at  the 
William-wood.  After  some  little  time  the  fox,  "  an  ould  one,"  went 
away  from  the  Stripes  Hanger,  giving  a  smart  burst  to  Stanstod,  whim 
they  came  to  a  check.  On  hitting  them  off,  they  went  best  pace  to 
Up-park,  Woobeding,  and  Minsteed,  where  they  killed.  Among  the 
pinks  who  went  well  were  Colonel  George  Wyndham,  the  master — one, 
whose  pleasure  in  fox-hunting  is  derived  from  the  purest  source— the 
real  love  of  finding,  hunting,  and  killing  a  fox. 
The  Hon.  Augustus  Berkeley  as  usual,  in  the  first  flight, 

"  Let  him  ride  what  he  will,  whether  hunter  or  hack, 

Sure  hy  aome  means  or  other  to  he  with  the  pack."  ,. .    ,„,,.» 

.  Lord  William  Lennox  looked  as  if  he  wished  to  go,  but  there  was*  a 
decided  difference  of  opinion  between  his  Jordahip  and  a  young  thorough* 
bred  one,  that  evidently  was  just  come  up  from  grass.  He  was  not  in 
"  his  Warwickshire  form."  The  Squire  of  Ids  worth-park  maintained 
his  Wonted  place.  Having  mentioned  the  veterans,  we  must  not  forget 
two  promising  young  ones,  the  Earl  of  March  and  his  brother  Lord 
Fitzroy  G.  Lennox.  They  both  possess  the  first  requisites  for  riding — 
coolness,  judgment,  and  nerve.  With  a  little  practice  they  will  be 
awkward  to  follow  and  difficult  to  beat. 

LEICESTERSHIRE. 

Melton,  Jan.  14.— No  hunting  since  my  last  tilltjie  present  date,  when 
Lord  Forester  was  at  Croxton-park ;  found  at  Sproxtoq-thoras,  wen| 
away  witd  a  brilliant  scent  for  Stonesby-spiny,  then  fox  W  id  tfaw- thorny 
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Fretby^wood,  the  village,  then  for  Wymondham,  past  Cotoo-eover, 
Back  minster-park,  and  was  lost  near  Sewstern,  after  a  splendid  run  of 
t>ne  hour  and  twenty  minutes.  Mr.  Errington  had  likewise  a  good  day's 
sport. 

18. — Lord  Forester  at  Pipers'-hole,  found  at  Clax ton- thorns  and 
killed  in  cover.  Found  a  second  fox  at  Hoi  well-mouth,  had  a  smart 
burst  of  thirty  minutes,  and  ran  to  ground  at  Goadby.  Found  a  third 
fox  at  Melton-spiny,  went  away  over  the  brook  pointing  for  the  town, 
turned  to  the  left  over  the  Scalford-road,  leaving  Sir  David  Baird's  lodge 
on  the  left,  then  for  Kettleby,  and  Holwell,  and  Claxton- thorns,  and 
went  to  ground, — thirty- three  minutes — very  good  hunting. 

23. — Our  three  packs  of  hounds  had  each  very  good  sport  to-day, 
especially  Lord  Forester,  as  the  horses  were  thoroughly  beaten. 

24.— Lord  Lonsdale  had  a  splendid  day  s  sport  from  Owstonrwood. 
Indeed  the  sport  from  each  pack  is  so  very  superior  that  I  can  scarcely 
select  any  day  as  surpassing  the  others.  I  will  therefore  sum  up  by 
stating  that  it  is  almost  impossible  for  our  sport  to  be  equalled  by  any  other 
hounds  in  the  kingdom,  for  I  assure  you  the  horses  return  home  dis- 
tressed daily,  and  our  oldest  sportsmen  state  that  they  never  knew  ten  or 
twelve  better  runs  than  have  been  seen  from  Mr.  Errington 's  hounds 
since  the  breaking  up  of  the  frost. 


Vaxittit** 

A  LETTER  FROM  AN  ABSENTEE. 

(From  Hood"&  Comic  Annual  for  1QS7.) 

About  two  years  since,  a  great  sensation  was  created  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Hatfield,  Herts,  by  the  sudden  departure  of  a  gentleman  who  had  long  resided 
in  the  vicinity,  at  a  shooting-box  called  the  Grange.  So  abrupt  was  his  retreat, 
that  his  inmates  and  neighbours  only  became  aware  of  it  by  calling  upon  him, 
and  finding  no  one  at  home  but  the  bailiff;  who  informed  them  that  Mr.  Charles 
De  la  Motte  had  gone  off  he  did  not  know  where,  nor  for  how  long,  and  that 
the  Grange  was  to  be  let  for  the  season.  So  mysterious  a  flight  of  course  gave 
birth  to  a  great  deal  of  local  speculation  at  the  time;  but,  like  other  popular 
topics,  it  got  much  the  worse  for  wear;  and  in  the  course  of  a  few  weeks,  the 
name  of  the  fugitive  was  scarcely  remembered.  His  long  absence  and  utter 
silence,  however,  alarmed  his  friends;  and  the  next  of  kin  to  the  property  was 
becoming  particularly  anxious  as  to  the  fate  of  his  relative,  when  the  general 
solicitude  was  6pportunely  relieved  by  the  receipt  of  the  following  letter  from  the 
missing  gentleman : — 

TO  WILLMAN  PLAYFAIR,  ESQ.  HAWKESTER. 

My  dear  Willman, — Time,  who  brings  down  all  things,  has  I  hope  ere  this 
killed  your  resentment,  or  at  least  winged  it,  so  that  it  does  not  take  quite  so  high 
a  flight  as  it  did,  doubtless,  when  you  discovered  that  I  had  gone  off,  like  the 
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cockney's  gun,  without  a  word  of  warning  to  my  best  friend.  The  first  explosion 
must  have  been  awful !  Your  temper  was  always  very  like  Hall's  "  quick-firing? 
gun-powder ;  and  you  took  care  to  keep  it  dry  and  ready  for  use.  Thousands 
of  miles  off,  I  have  fancied  the  effects  of  the  burst;  my  poor  character  quite 
blackened,  lying  about  in  a  hundred  fragments,  without  the  least  feature  of  an 
old  friend  or  a  good  fellow  to  be  made  out  from  them.  This  was  the  only  dis- 
memberment (to  flatter  you)  which  gave  me  any  pain  or  concern.  Of  course 
there  were  plenty  of  charitable  persons  ready  to  invent  criminal  reasons  for  my 
going  off;  but  I  trusted  that  even  their  judgments  would  come  to  rights  when 
they  found  that  no  tradesmen  had  lost  his  money  nor  any  gentleman  his  wife. 
I  had  never  been  a  banker  nor  a  tax-gatherer,  nor  in  receipt  of  the  parochial 
funds.  It  was  only  in  the  articles  of  friendship  and  confidence  that  I  was  a, 
defaulter;  and  here  I  must  crave  your  pardon ;  urging,  however,  certain  cir- 
cumstances in  extenuation.  My  secret  may  now  be  divulged,  when  the  event 
has  stamped  the  character  of  the  enterprise.  You  know  how  men-  become 
traitors  or  rebels,  according  to  the  success  of  their  attempts ;  and  the  design,  the 
execution  of  which  now  affords  me  such  pride  and  pleasure,  would,  untried, 
have  bee»  denounced*  as  a  scheme  founded  on  extreme- weakness.  To  be  sure  it 
was  a  weakness  that  besets  very  great  men, — ambition ;  but  how  the  walls  of 
your  snuggery  would  have  rung  again  with  laughter,  had  I  confessed  beforehand . 
the  nature  of  my  aspirings;  that  my  topmost  aim,  which  was  directed  all  across 
the  Atlantic,  was  to— shoot  an  elk  !  To  think  of  me,  a  young  bachelor  not  abso- 
lutely frightful,  and  well  to  do  in  the  world — who  might  settle  down  whenever 
he  chose  in  domestic  felicity,  or  look  forward  to  make  a  figure  in  parliament,  to 
think  of  my  leaving  behind  all  the  deleotables  of  courting,  marrying,  spouting, 
and  franking,  encountering  all  the  dangers  and  disagreeables  of  the  sea,  at  the 
risk  besides  of  being  set  down  for  a  murderer,  seducer,  swindler,  heaven  kuows 
what, — for  the  purpose  of  killing  a  coarser  kind  of  venison  !  Your  reason  would 
have  recoiled  and  kicked  at  the  idea  !  At  present  we  stand  upon  other  terms,  I 
have  shot  my  elk ;  and,  should  you  think  lightly  of  such  a  feat,  I  can  retort 
proudly,  with  my  muzzle  in  the  air, "  Go  and  do  it  yourself  if  you  can  I''  Had  I 
foiled,  'twas  another  thing.  You  remember  how  we  roasted  poor  Hawkins, 
who,  led  by  an  ambition  with  which  I  can  sympathise,  when  Cross  was  obliged 
to  order  military  execution  on  Chuuy,  paid  his  two  guineas  for  a  shot  at  the  ele- 
phant, and  missed  ? 

'  Should  you  still  sneer  at  my  expedition,  and  determine  to  run  me  down,  I 
can  take  shelter  like  a  hunted  deer,  amongst  a  herd  of  authorities.  I  may  be 
the  greatest  of  the  sort,  but  not  the  first;  Lord  John  Russell,  Professor  Wilson, 
Waterton,  Audubon,  Washington  Irving,  Colonel  Hawker,  and  many  others,' 
are  not  a  bad  fellowship  to  fall  into;  and  each  has,  like  myself,  endeavoured  to 
shoot  his  elk.  By  this  phrase  I  do  not  literally  mean  the  killing  of  an  animal 
of  the  deer  kind,  some  eight  or  ten  feet  high,  but  the  bringing  down  of  some 
object  bigger  than  ever  we  brought  down  before.  This  was  my  mainspring  in 
my  expedition.  Before  you  undervalue  its  strength,  pray  just  read  an  excellent 
article,  in  a  by-gone  number  of  Blackwood,  called  "  Christopher  in  his  Shooting 
Jacket,"  and  then  compare  it  with  your  own  experience.  How  eloquently  the 
author  describes  the  Shooter's  Progress,  from  popping  a  tomtit  off  a  twig,  to 
killing  a  hooper  on  a  lake!     The  gradual  climkfrom  sparrow-hail  up  to  swan- 
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shot !  By  the  way,  the  shot  manufacturers,  no  shots  probably  themselves,  number 
their  pellets,  most  unphilosophically,  backwards.  Dust  ought  to  be  number  one! 

The  celebrated  line,  "  Fine  by  degrees  and  beautifully  less,"  so  often  quoted, 
has  no  relish  for  a  true  lover  of  the  trigger,  nor,  indeed,  for  a  sportsman  of  any 
class  whatever.  I  shall  never  forget  the  wry  face  with  which  Tom  Pope  received 
a  proposition  to  look  in  at  Carpenter's  Solar  Microscope !  He  did  not  care  to 
learn  that  there  are  swimming  things  in  water  too  small  to  rise  at  a  midge  or 
take  a  mite.  When  he  was  a  boy  he  was  fond  of  sniggling  for  eels;  as  a  man 
he  longs,  and  has  actually  sailed — to  tackle  the  American  sea-serpent. 
,  The  reverend  Richard  Rodwell,  an  old  crony  of  Tom's — a  member  of  the 
same  club,  and  a  celebrated  t roller,  never  thought  any  pike  big  enough  that  he 
pulled  out,  till  he  met  with  one  that  pulled  him  in;  and  by  the  last  accounts  I 
had  of  him,  he  was  off  to  the  Liffy  after  salmon :  'twas  in  the  regular  course 
of  things.  I  remember,  when  I  had  caught  sticklebacks  with  a  bent  minikin,  how 
soon  I  got  to  a  crooked  corking-pin,  to  hook  the  minnows  with;  nor  can  I  forget 
the  great  jump  by  which,  skipping  gudgeons,  bleak,  and  other  small  fry,  I  fished 
all  at  once  for  jack !  The  earlier  tiny  gradations  were  discarded.  If  you  look  at 
a  foot-rule,  the  first  inch  is  generally  divided  and  subdivided  into  fourths  and 
eighths,  but  the  other  eleven  mark  nothing  smaller  than  halves.  So  it  is  in  sport- 
ing :  we  step  at  the  commencement,  but  stride  afterwards.  To  give  a  notable, 
case  in  point :  Anderson,  after  leistering  kippers  on  the  Tweed,  overlooking 
sharks,  dolphins,  and  other  middlings,  was,  when  I  left  England,  whaling-mad; 
and  by  this  time,  probably,  the  bran-new  harpoon  I  saw  hanging  over  his  mantel- 
shelf has  been  buried  in  blubber. 

To  turn  to  shooting — look  at  the  gun  itself  I  If  the  best  informed  persons  speak 
correctly, on. the  subject,  the  barrel  at  each  discharge  expands;  that  is  to  say,. this 
fowling-piece  endeavours,  as  far  as  in  it  lies,  to  become  a  cannon.  The  man  who 
carries  the  gun  is  manufactured  of  something  like  the  same  metal.  He  craves* 
at  every  shot  almost,  for  bigger  game ;  some  huge  thing,  that  he  may  "  shatter 
all  its  bulk  and  end  its  being/'  At  the  very  time  that  he  is  taking  aim  at  a  hawk, 
he  wishes  it  was  an  eagle.  Apropos  de  bottes.  Audubon,  in  words  that  breathe, 
and  burn,  has  given  a  thrilling  description  of  his  ecstasy  on  knocking  down  i 
golden  eagle  with  his  rifle;  but  is  he  content,  at  this  present  moment,  with  that 
new  feather  in  his  cap  ?  Quite  the  reverse.  It  is  well  known  that  on  the  com* 
pletion  of  his  truly  splendid  Ornithological  Work,  he  intends  an  oriental  voyage 
in  the  track  of  Sinbad,  half  believing,  and  three-quarters  hoping,  that  the  exist- 
ence of  that  stupendous  bird  the  Roc,  is  not  a  fable. 

If  you  ever  knew  anything  of  Lloyd,  you  ought  to  know  that  it  was  his  casually 
being  the  happy  instrument  in  shooting  a  rabid  Newfoundland,  that  first  gave 
him  the  hint  of  going  to  Norway  to  put  bullets  into  bears.  To  take  a  jump  to 
politics,  in  application  of  the  same  principle,  is  it  not  probable  that  the  troubling 
the  rabbits  about  Woburn,  in  his  boyhood,  gave  a  certain  noble  lord  in  after  life 
the  relish  for  driving  bigger  animals  out  of  bigger  boroughs  ?  Nothing  more 
likely:  especially  if  you  call  to  mind  the  magnificent  wish  of  Jack,  Lang  to  o* 
when  the  working  "  the  cats"  in  his  Essex  warrens  began  to  get  stale  with  hin?fl, 
But  perhaps  you  have  forgotten  it.  Twas  neither  more  nor  less,  than  that  Jrie 
could  " ferret  the  Thames  Tunnel  with  a  crocodile,  and  bolt  Hippopotami!"      ,h 

May  my  own  elk-hobbytnow  venture  to  hold  up  its  diminished  head?  Or  must 
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I  intrench  myself  behind  fresh  examples?  I  will,  at  all  events,  place  between  us 
that  of  Washington  Trving.  When  I  read  his  quietly  exulting  record  of  killing 
his  buffalo,  I  would  have  wagered  a  hundred  to  one  that  he  would  never  rest  con- 
tent with  that  single  exploit,  in  spite  of  his  professions  to  the  contrary.  And  I 
should  have  won.  Here  he  is,  in  snow-shoes,  with  his  rifle  on  full  cock,  and  as 
elk-jealous  of  me  as  man  can  be.  Supposing  him  to  have  done  the  trick,  will 
he  ever  rest  there  ?  The  question  equally  touches  your  humble  servant ;  and, 
between  ourselves,  till  I  be  fairly  shipped  for  England,  I  shall  not  feel  myself 
secure  from  further  wanderings.  Suppose  that  in  a  fresh  access  of  the  sporting 
appetite,  which  "  grows  by  that  it  feeds  on/'  the  American  Geoffrey  and  myself 
should  plunge  into  the  depths  of  his  native  forests,  hoping  in  some  hitherto  un- 
trodden recess  to  find  living  specimens  of  those  surpassing  monsters  whereof  wef 
have  as  yet  only  seen  the  organic  remains?  The  great  Crayon  may  now  feel 
above  drawing  a  badger,  but  could  he  resist  the  temptation  of  sketching  a  mam- 
moth ?  As  for  myself,  a  mere  wind  from  the  back  woods  that  whispered  of  a 
Megatherium,  would  be  sure  to  turn  my  nose  in  that  direction  like  a  weather- 
cock's. 

foe  last  time  I  was  at  Brighton,  some  kind  friend,  whose  name  I  do  not 
exactly  recollect,  took  me  over  to  Lewes  with  him,  to  see  the  museum  of  Mr. 
Gicteon  Mantell,  so  rich  in  fossil  relics,  including  the  gigantic  Iguanodon,  dis- 
covered in  Tilgate  Forest.  Shall  I  confess  to  you,  that  instead  of  the  lively 
pleasure  which  the  sight  seemed  to  afford  to  others,  it  made  me  only  mute  and 
melancholy.  I  felt  nothing  but  envy  of  those  early  Nimrods  who  had  such  Elks 
of  their  own  to  go  forth  against,  conquering  and  to  conquer.  What  a  pity  that 
tfiey  did  not  preserve  their  game —that  they  should  eat  up  all  their  cake  at  once 
as  we  have  since  done  with  the  bustard,  instead  of  leaving  some  of  the  breed  for 
a  future  day !  There  was  but  one  person  present  who  seemed  to  sympathise  with 
my  feeling — who  I  understood  was  Mr.  Waterton.  A  process  parallel  to  mine 
was  clearly  going  On  in  his  head;  he  looked  from  one  gigantic  skeleton  to  ano- 
ther clothing  it,  in  his  mind's  eye,  with  flesh  and  muscle,  and  skin  or  scates : 
but  when  he  came  to  the  Titanic  Iguanodon,  an  animal  of  the  lizard  kind,  four 
times  as  large  as  the  largest  crocodile,  it  was  evidently  a  teazer  to  him. 
''Zounds!"  he  exclaimed,  "the  alligator  I  broke  in  and  rode  upon,  was  a 
dwarf  to  this!  There  is  another  stage  for  me  still!  I  have  been  performing 
among  the  minors  1" 

Are  you  yet  satisfied  ?  or  must  I  appeal  to  yourself?  Did  you  not  then  wisli 
your  first  sparrow  a  partridge,  your  partridge  a  pheasant  ?  Nay,  did  you  not 
©nee  upon  a  time  exchange  your  single  barrel  for  a  double — your  duck-gun  for 
a  swivel  ?  Many  mickles  make  a  muckle ;  and  a  score  or  two  of  ducks  and 
flappers  at  one  shot,  was  for  the  time  your  Elk..  It  was  thus  that,  hopeless  of 
a  mammoth,  the  veteran,  Colonel  Hawker,  wished  for  an  equivalent,  in  the  shape 
of  a  thousand  or  two  of  the  American  wood-pigeons,  which  were  flying  over  his 
head  in  columns  twenty  miles  long  by  five  in  width.  He  had  been  aiming  at 
them  for  a  minute  or  so,  with  the  fore-finger  of  his  left  hand,  the  thumb  serving 
for  a  trigger,  when  the  irresistible  wish  came  across  him — "  Oh  that  I  had  Hall's 
powder-mills  here,  with  the  patent  shot  manufactory  on  the  top  of  them,  to  let 
fly  at  ye! 
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It  was  whilst  killing  a  buck  ift  CaShSbbtiry  Park,  that  I  first  longed'  to  sfidot 
am  Elk .  I  warrant  the  gamekeeper;  as  we  looked*  at  the  dead  deer,  set  me  do Wh 
for  an  idiot,  when  I  pronounced  it  a  very  little  one :  but  my  mind  was  possessed 
by  the  other  image.  The  ideal  animal  thenceforward  haunted' me  night  and  day  j 
sometimes  standing  at  bay,  sometimes  springing  at  me,  and,  like  Esop'S  brutes, 
It  had  the  gift  of  human  speech,  perpetually  crying  out,  "  Come,  and  kill  me  V' 
It  became  a  monomania.  I  felt  that  I  could  only  put  an  end  to  the  fiction  by 
making  it  a  reality — and  the  deed  is  done.  Oh  !  that  you  could  have  seen  him 
spring  ten  feet  upwards,  and  then  fall  headlong  on  the  trampled  snow  !  But  I 
will  not  forestal  my  narrative.  Pen  and  paper  are  too  tame  for  it— •■you  shall 
bare  it  hot  from  my  lips  !  So  pray  compose  your  risible  muscles  against  my 
rettfrn :  or  should  you  feel  them  tickling,  remember  theie  have  been  more 
Quixotic  expeditions  than  mine,  and  worse  objects  of  ambition,  than  shooting 
Elks.  You  had  better  break  the  truth  to  my  friends  at  Hatfield  before  I  come 
home  t  but,  mind,  with  no  ridiculous  inventions  tacked  (o  it,  to  make  me  the 
laughing  stock  of  the  place.  Tell  George  he  shall  have  a  hoof.  I  shall  not  be 
long  after  my  letter  in  coming  to  hand — Till  when  I  am,  my  dear  Willman.  •  ' 
'    r  •*  Yours  ever  truly,   '    '    ' 

C.  De  la  MoTtfi!       *> 


BEAR  HUNTING  IN  SWEDEN.  tt  ,  : 

From  Lloyd's  Field  Sports  of tk§  North  of  Europe.  ,    *> 

On  thesucceeding  morning,  after  breakfast*  our  party,  which  was  pretty  large, 
set  off  in  our  sledges  for  the  place  of  rendeEVftiis,  which  was  at  six  or  seven 
miles  distance.  Here  we  found  between  six  and  seven  hundred  men  assembled, 
whom  Mr.  Falk,  with  his  under  keepers  and  other  assistants,  arranged  in  the 
usual  manner.  On  this  occasion  there  was  a  considerable  number  of  soldiers 
present,  many  of  whom  bad  been  expressly  ordered  from  a  distance,  subsequent 
to  the  last  skall,  for  the  purpose  of  assisting  in  the  one  which  was  about  to  take 
place.  These  ensured  the  better  organization  of  the  people;  for  the  military, 
as  I  have  already  remarked,  from  their  habits  of  discipline,  commonly  make  the 
most  efficient  Skall-fogdar,  or  under  officers. 

As  we  had  so  considerable  a  number  of  people,  and  the  ring  was  not  of  any 
great  size,  Mr.  Falk  was  enabled  at  the  first  setting  out  of  the  skatl,  to  place 
them  at  only  a  few  paces  apart  from  each  other.  This  was  very  desirable,  as 
from  the  bear  having  succeeded  in  breaking  through  the  cordon  when  the  previous 
battue  took  place  we  could  not  but  anticipate  he  would  make  a  similar  attempt 
on  the  present  occasion.  We  were  well  prepared,  however,  to  receive  him,  as  in 
(his  instance  unusual  attention  had  been  paid  in  the  examination  of  the  fire-arms 
with  which  the  people  were  provided ;  and  these,  besides,  were  only  placed  in 
the  hands  of  persons  who  were  supposed  to  be  capable  of  using  them  with  effect. 
The  guns  were  also  equally  distributed  throughout  the  line,  so  that  let  the  bear 
make  his  appearance  at  what  point  he  might,  he  was  pretty  certain  to  meet  with 
a  warm  reception. 
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Gjn  this,  as  op  similar  occasions,  Mr.  Fa,ik  led  the  driving  division,  whilst  bis 
right-hand  man,  Jan  Finne,  took  the  command  of  the  stationary  wing  of  the 
skall;  I  attached  myself  to  the  latter,  and  placed  myself  in  a  favourable  position 
a  little  in  advauce  of  the  people.  In  this  instance,  I  was  only  armed  with  my  rifle 
having  had  no  time  before  leaving  home,  to  send  for  my  double  gun,  which,  with 
my  dogs,  &c.  I  had  left  at  a  distant  point  in  the  forest.  This,  as  I  shall  presently 
show,  was  a  rather  unfortunate  circumstance.        . 

All  being  now  in  readiuess,  the  driving  division,  as  we  knew  by  hearing  their 
cries,  moved  forward ;  but  they  had  not  continued  their  march  for.  very  many 
minutes,  before  a  volley  of  shots  in  the  distance  announced  that  the  bear  was  on 
foot.  For  a  long  while  subsequent  to  this,  however,  all  remained  perfectly  quiet, 
and  not  another  discharge  was  audible,  nor  did  we,  at  the  point  I  was  stationed* 
see  or  obtain  intelligence  of  the  beast.  Tired  therefore  of  waiting,  and  being 
joined  by  Jan  Finne,  who,  like  myself,  was  without  information,  we  proceeded 
together  to  the  spot  whence  the  firing  had  taking  place,  to  ascertain  how  matters 
Stood.  Here  we  found  that  the  animal  had  met  with  so  hot  a  reception  on  his 
approaching  the  line,  very  many  shots  being  fired  at  him  almost  at  the  same 
moment  of  time,  that  being  intimidated  from  breaking  through  the  people,  he 
bad  headed  about,  and  retreated  back  into  -the  ling ;  but  he  had  not  escaped  with 
impunity,  as  was  evinced  from  his  track  being  very  deeply  marked  with  blood* 

Jan  Finne  and  myself  now  lost  no  time  in  hastening  to  Mr.  Faik,  who  was  h> 
the  centre  of  the  driving  division,  to  inform  him  of  the  wounded  state  of  the  bear. 
•On  hearing  which,  that,  gentleman  shortly  afterwards  ordered  a  general  halt,  when  . 
he  permitted  me  to  take  Jan  Finne,  and  to  advance  into  the  ring,  for  the  purpose 
-of  giving  the  beast  the  coup  de  grace, 

Jan  Finne,  and  myself  now  hastened  back  to  the  point  where  the  bear  had 
received  bis  wounds,  and  from  thence  we  pursued  his  tracks  within  the  ring. 
-  for  a  while  we  were  followed  by  three  or  four  individuals,  but  on  our  pointing 
out  to  them  that  we  were  much  more  likely  to  attain  our  object  if  left  to  ourselves, 
as  in  that  case  our  movements  would  be  conducted  with  the  greater  silence,  they 
all  rejoined  the  ranks,  and  we  were  left  entirely  alone. 

Though  it  was  evident  from  the  manner  in  which  the  beast  had  dragged  him- 
.  self  along,  and  from  the  quantity  of  blood  he  had  lost,  that  he  was  desperately 

*  wounded,  it  was  ten  minutes  or  a  quarter  of  an  hour  before  we  saw  any  thing  of 
him.  At  last,  however,  we  got  a  glimpse  of  him  as  he  was  making  his  way  among 
the  trees  at  some  little  distance  in  advance  of  us.  I  now  lost  no  time  in  firing, 
but  owing  either  to  the  trees  intercepting  my  ball,  or  to  an  incorrect  aim,  he 
went  off  unhurt,  Jan  Finne  did  not  discharge  his  piece,  which  was  probably 
attributable  to  his  not  getting  a  sufficiently  distinct  view  of  the  animal  to  have 
enabled  him  to  have  done  so  with  any  prospect  of  success. 

When  I  had  reloaded,  we  again  continued  the  pursuit,  and  shortly  afterwards 

•  we  once  more  viewed  the  bear,  who  kept  halting  occasionally  as  he  was  retreating 
from  us,  at  about  thirty-five  paces  distance.  On  seeing  him  we  both  fired,  and 
the  beast  as  instantly  fell;  but  it  was  only  for  a  few  seconds  he  lay  prostrate; 
for  rearing  himself  up,  and  uttering  a  terrible  groan,  he  dashed  at  no  contempible 
pace  towards  us.  Jan  Finne  now  made  the  best  use  of  his  legs,  and  ran  for  it ; 
and  I  should  perhaps  have  acted  wisely  had  I  followed  his  example ;  but  think - 
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iug  that  with  a  little  management  I  might  avoid  the  onset,  I  simply  stepped  a  pace 
or  two,  on  one  side,  and  sheltered  myself  behind  the  stump  of  a  pine  which  had 
been  felled,'  (probably  when  the  snow  was  deep)  at  about  fdur' fe$  from  the 
ground.  In  mis  while,  however,  I  kept  my  eye  steadily  fixed  Upon  the  Enraged 
brute,  and  I  was  thas  enabled  so  to  direct  my  movements  irjunisonrwith  his, 
that  he  was  incapable  of  seeing  me*  By  adopting  this  manoeuvre,  I  anticipated 
that  he  would  have  passed  my  place  of  concealment,  and  I  should  fhtis  have 
readily  escaped*  But  the  beast  was  not  to  be  so  foiled;  for  when  he  had  ad* 
vanced  to  within  about  three  paces  of  the  stump,  he  halted,  and  growling despe* 
rately,  he  cast  his  eyes  about  him  in  every  direction,  as  if  at  a  loss  to  understand 
in  what  manner  I  had  eluded  his  clutches.  Jan  Finne,  who  by  this  time  had 
sheltered  himself  behind  a  tree  at  some  thirty  or  forty  paces  distance,  now  cried 
loudly  for  me  to  run  ;  but  thinking  there  was  as  much  danger  in  adopting  mat 
course,  the  snow  being  knee-deep,  as  in  standing  still,  I  determined  on  remaining 
in  my  position.  I  kept  my  eye,  nevertheless,  constantly  fixed  upon  that  of  the 
bear,  so  that  I  was  hi  readiness  to  bolt  the  instant  I  should  observe  him  matting 
serious  demonstrations  nf  attacking  me. 

Had  the  stump  which  befriended  me,  been  more  elevated  than  it  was,  I  might 
possibly,  with  good  management  have  been  enabled  to  reload  my  piece  without 
attracting  the  attention  of  the  beast ;  but  it  was  so  low,  that  it  was  only  by  hold- 
ing ray  body  in  a  stooping  position  diat  I  could  keep  myself  concealed  from  his 
sight,  Had  f  at  this  time  been  possessed  of  a  pocket  pistol,  I  could  with  every 
facility  have  shot  the  brute  through  the  head,  but  unfortunately  f  Was  not  pro- 
vided with  any  other  weapon  except  the  rifle  which  I  had  just  discharged;     * 

If  I  had  been  alone  nn  this  occasion,  I  might  have  been  in  some  little  jeopar- 
dy"; but  as  I  could  fully  depend  upon  my  companion,  and  as  I  was  morally 
certain  that  the  instant  he  had  reloaded  his  gun,  I  should  quickly  be  relieved 
from  the  rather  awkward  situation  in  which  I  had  perhaps  foolishly  placed  my- 
self, I  cannot  say  that  I  felt  much  apprehension  for  my  personal  safety.:  But 
Jan  Finne  was  rather  slow  in  his  movements,  so  that  I  think  near  three  minutes 
must  have  elapsed  before  his  piece  was  again  charged.  In  all  this  while  the  bear 
still  remained  in  much  the  same  spot  where  he  had  first  stationed  hims'elf; 
and  instigated  by  fury,  or  the  pain  of  his  wounds,  or  probably  by  both  causes 
combined,  he  with  distended  jaws  kept  growling,  or  rather  roaring,  3n  the  most 
furious  manner.  **  ,  ;    rf 

Though,  in  consequence  of  directing  my  movements  by  those  of  the  "bear,  the 
animal  did  not  at  first  discover  my  place  of  concealment,  yet  he'  at  last  either 
viewed  me  as  I  was  peeping  from  behind  my  friendly  covert,  or  he  got  to  strong 
a  scent' of  me  as  to  be  assured  that  I  was  there;  for  fixing  his  eyes  directly  upon 
the  stump,  which  he  had  not  previously  done,  he,  with  a  terrific  growl,  was 

.  in  the  very  act  of  coming  at  me.  But  in  this  he  was  baffled,  for  at  the  moment 
he  was  making  his  spring,  and  as  I  drew  backwards  to  avoid  the  coming  storm, 
Jan  Finne  fired  with  so  deadly  an  aim,  that,  his  ball  entering  the  head^of  the 

,  beast,  he  instantly  sunk  lifeless  upon  the  snow.  ~  •!;••■• 
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"  '      FISHING' EXTRAORDINARY.  '  '  "  '' 

"< Trout iislung  is* trout  filing/'  all  the  world  oyer,— as  my  friend  Liosey 
Woojsey  vsai£  of  the  portraits  of  Tranby,  Chateau  Margaux,  ftn<t  others,—  * 
«  They  may  be  lie  them,"  said  he,  "  for  a  horse  is  a  horse,  all  the  world  over,"— ? 
and  therefore,  X  shall  not  describe  it,  but  proceed  to  give  you  an  anecdote  of  tw$ 
growing  out  of  that  'philosophical  sport/    And  let  me  secure  the  good  opinion 
of  yourself  and  readers,  and  by  that  means,  your  ready  belief  of  wlia^X  am 
going  to  relate,  by  suggesting  that  my  informant  was,  is,  and  will  prpbaoty 
continue  to  be,,  a  trout-fisher  "  of  the  first  water/1  and  of  course  a  gentleman,  * 
and  therefore,  a  man  of  truth.    He  had  been  quite  successful  in  hooking 
tpkut,  one  fine  day  a  few  years  since,  and  had  placed  a  tub  or  bucket  under  a- 
ajpnali  stream  of  water  that  issued  from  a  bored  log;  in  this  tub  he' put  hi* ' 
total  as  he  caught  (hero,  with  the  intention  of  keeping  them  alive  and  fresh, 
l^e  iog  conducted  water  from  a  small  dam  built  across  the  little  stream  a  short 
distance  above,  and  the  end  from  which  the  water  issued  was  three  or  fbiir  feet 
above  the  tub,  so  that  the  jet  resembled  the  pouring  from  the  spout  of  a  tea-kettle,; 
fefcp^pt  in  size — the  jet  or  stream  being  an  inch  or  more  in  diameter.    Well, 
feow  fqr  5the  story\    After  he  had  caught  and  placed  several  fine  trout  in  the 
tul^  and  returned  from  a  short  range  down  the  run,  he  went  to  look  at  them',' 
put  they  Were  gone/    He  at  once  concluded  that  some  poacher  had  been  the, re 
and  taken  them,  and,  much  chagrined,  went  to  work  again  ancj  Won  caught' 
s^eral  more  even  finer  ones  than  the  first,  and  placed  them  also  in  tne,tu£-r» 
taking  carp  to  kfeep  one  eye  upon  the  tub,  while  the  other  was  attending/ to  the 
Jfcjfrjo  make  sure  this  time  of  his  game.    Having  succeeded  in  tilting'  as  /n^njr . 
as  fee, ^bought  would  do  for  on*  mess,  he  unhung  his  tackle^  went,  to. the  ti^fa> 
lapo^und  his  fish  w$ie  gone  again.    "  Well,"  sa.vs.Jie,  u  what  cpn  thismean-^ 
qo  perjpn  has  been,  Jiere.  this  time,  and  yet  my  trout  have  <}iiappeared^r,  jhejr 
3COuld  not  get  through  the  bottom  nor  the  sides  of  the  tub,  nor  hav^'the^  W^ays* 
to  nj  but  of  it  from  the  top— how  have  they  got  out  V9   He  resolved  tQ  jsich  af 
)ea$t  one  more,  and,  keep  his  eye  upon  him ;  so  in  a  few  minutes  he  had  another 
trout  in  the  tub.    This  fish  played  about  the  sides  of  the  tub  for  a  few  minutes ; 
examined  the  cracks  and  crevices,  and  kicked  up  his  heels  in  delight  at  hay ing' 
escaped  the  nook ;  now  playing  near  the  surface  of  the  water,  now  nosing  th*- 
bottom.    Presently,  he  descended  to  the  bottom  and  ceased  to  move,  but  turned 
a,  sidling  glance  towards  the  surface  where  the  jet  of  water  was  pouring  inter  the  ' 
tub'.    In  a  moment  he  moved  gently  round,  placing  himself  in  front  of  the  jet,. 
,eleyate4  his  head,  and  thus  placed  his  body  In  a  line  with  the  curveof  the  jej, 
}na  head  pointing  directly  into  die  end  of  it  as  it  entered  the  water,  and,  in  the 
twinkling  of  the  eye,  he  passed  through  the  jet  into  the  log,  and  thence  into  the' 
, streaTo— his  native  country.    This  explained  the  loss  of  all  die  former  fis^  and' 
the  gentleman  soon  removed  the  tub  from  the  jet  of  water,  caught  another  .mess 
,9f  fine  trout,  saved  them,  ate  them  for  his  supper  the  same  evening,  and  yejt  lives 
to  tell  the  tale  and  laugh  at  the  trick  the  trout  served  him.    I  will  not  pretend 
to  philosophise  on  this  story.    How  the  trout  could  pass  up  so  small  and  ao 
rapid  a  stream — I  only  tell  the  story  as  it  was  told  to  me,  and  let  ojtom  give,  if: 
they  can,  the  why  and  because. 

I  am  particularly  fond  of  angling  when  the  fish  will  bite  freely  $  but  detest 
the  dull  sport  that  only  furnishes  you  a  nibble  an  hour,  and  that  only  that  of  a 
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gudgeon.  Don't  tell  roe  of  tie  philosophy  of  him  that  can  stand  such  sport. 
It  is  neither  philosophy  nor  patience,,  but  downright  indolence.  Expressing 
these  opinions  one  day  to  an  old  friend  in  Accomac  county,  Virginia,  on  the 
Eastern  Shore,  he  suggested  that  I  might  go  a  fishing  without  hook  or  line,  or. 
seine,  but  with  gun,  powder  and  shot  1  "  Go  a  fishing  with  a  shot  gun/'  says  I, 
"how— where,  ptay  V9  "  Follow  me,"  says  he.  So  out  we  went/  well  accoutred 
with  long  duck  guns,  shot  bags,  and  powder  flask,  to  an  old  field,  near  the  sea  , 
slfore,  wherein  w.ere  a  number  of  very  tall  trees  that  had  been  .killed  by,  girdling. 
«  Now,"  says  he,  "  get  behind  this  tie*,  load  your  gun,  and  watch  those  fish-hawks 
yonder  You  will  presently  see  one  rise  from  the  water  with  a  fish  in  his  claws 
under  him  like  the  car  of  a  balloon.  If  you  observe  the  hawk  has  a  fine  large 
one,  crack  away  at  him,  and  he  will  either  give  you  the  fish  to  let  him  off  or 
come  down  with  it ;  but  don't  disturb  him  if  the.  fish  is  not  worth  the  shot."  I 
followed  his  instructions,  and  in  a  short  time  I  observed  a  hawk  rising  from  the 
water  with,  a  fish  as  long  as  himself  in  his  claws.  I  allowed  him  to  approach 
a?  near  as  I  could  with  patience,  when  I  sent  him  an  invitation  in  the  form  of 
an  ounce  of  duck  shot,  to  let  me  have  the  fish — which  he  very  politely  did,  ex- 
cusing lttmself,  however,  from  holding  any  further  talk  with  me.  .  For  several 
hours  I  amused  myself  in  this  way,  and  got  half  a  dozen  very  fine  good  sized 
fifth,  wounding  antf  killing  several  of  the  hawks — which  I  regretted,  but  could 
nrrt  afford  to  forego  the  pleasure  pf  this  new  kind  of  fishing  to  avoid.  They  say 
on  the  Eastern  Shore,  that  these  fish-hawks  catch  fish  for  the  eagles;  but  I 
rather  guess  they  catch  them  for  themselves,  and  only  yield  them  to  the  eagles 
per  force. — American  Tvrf  Register,  Dec.  1836. 

STEEPLE  CHASES. 
Tn*  following  observations  of  an  Edinburgh  Correspondent,  have  strong  claims 
to  the  attention  of  those  gentlemen  who,  from  their  fondness,  for  steeple-chasing, 
may  knock  up  a  good  horse  at  tfre  commencement  of  the  hunting  season : — 

«  On  Monday,  28th  November  last,  came  off  the  first  steeple  chase  that  has 
taken  place  in  the  neighbourhood  this  season.  I  cannot  help  thinking  that  so 
severe  a  trial, of  a  horse's  powers  at  this  time  of  the  year,  is  nqt  altogether  in 
good'aporting  taste,  as  few  real  lovers  of  the  chase  would  run  the  risk  of  injuring, 
in,  this  manner,  a  good  horse,  and  perhaps  losing  his.  services,  in  tl^e  very  be- 
ginning of  the  season,  just  when  he  has  come  to  be  wanted  in  the  field  after  a 
Long  interval  of  careful  tending,  and  when  the  pleasures  of  the  chase  are  ex- 
pected to  repay  the  pains  of  getting  him  into  some  decree  of  condition.  Horses, 
besides,  are,  as  every. body  knows,, less  fitted  for  severe  exertion  in  the  months  of 
October  and  November,  than  at  any  other  period  of  the.  year,  being  then  scarcely 
recovered  from,  the  weakness  which  conies  upon  them  at  the  fall,  with  the  change 
of  their  coat  New  purchases  too,  can  seldom  be  put  in  any  sort  of  condition  at 
an  early  a  time. ..  I  was  the  more  surprised,  therefore,  to  see  the  "  canny  Scots", 
engage  in  such  a  thing  at  all  at  present ;  but  it  must  be  confessed  that  they  dip! 
all  they  could  to  make  amends  by  keeping  the  pace  within  the  due  limits  of  safe 
progression.  In  fact  it  was  a  waiting  affair,  which  I  consider,  foreign  to  the 
spirit  of  a  steeple  ubase,  and  to  the  gallant  dash  which  is  its  chief  fascination/' 
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Note*  oft  ftann. 

VETERINARY  SURGEONS  AND  HOUSE  CAUSES. 

Sir, — In  a  horse  cause,  tried  before  Mr.  Justice  Park,  in  the  Court  of  Common 
Pleas,  on  the  6th  instaut,  between  It,  Birch  Wolfe,  Esq.  plaintiff,  and  Mr. 
Elmore,  a  dealer  in  horses,  the  defendant,  I  was  subpoenaed,  having1  accidentally 
examined  the  horse  in  question,  and  recommended  him  U>  a  friend  for  purchase. 
It  was  my  opinion,  and  that  of  Messrs.  Henderson,  Mayor,.  Langworthy,  Boutall, . 
and  others,  that  the  horse  was  decidedly  sound,  an<J,  divesting  the  case  of  tech- 
nicalities and  quibbles,  I  am  still  of  that  opinion. 

I  am  not  in  tue  habit  of  being  examined  in  Courts  of  Justice  in  such  cases,; 
not  being  in  private  practice,  and  I  therefore  felt  some  difficulty  in  answering  a. 
question  which  the  Learned  Judge  put  to  me — wbieh  was,  as  1  did  not  coincide . 
in  Mr.Sewell's  evidence,  whether  1  believed  Mr.  Sewell  s  certificate,  on&  which 
the  pjainjiff  relied,  to  be  a  tissue  of  falsehoods,.  .  It  was  banded  to  me  at  the 
same  time,  and  is  as  follows  ;-^ 

"Sept.  1,1836. 

"  I  certify,  that  a  grey  horse,  which  I  have  examined  this  day,  for  Richard 
Birch  Wolte,  Esq.  is  spavined  in  both  hock  joints,  has  splents  m  both  fore- 
legs, the  near  fore  fetlock  joint  is  considerably  enlarged,  with  chronic  disease 
of  the  ligaments;  there  is  a  corn  in  the  off  fore-foot,  and  separation  of  the  ac4e 
fiom  the  crust  in  that  part.  The  horse  is  lame,  and  decidedly  .unsound  in  con- 
sequence. "  William  Sewell, 

"  Assistant  Professor,  Royal  Veterinary  College." 

My  testimony  was  given  to  the  best  of  my  belief,  and  however  offensive  to 
Mr.  JSewell,  1  answered  the  question  in  the  affirmative. 

To  prove,  however,  that  Mr.  Sewell  should  be  more  careful  in  his  examina- 
tions, and  more  scrupulous  in  his  evidence,  and  that  the  testimony  of  myaelf 
and  of  those  who  were  of  ,my  opinion  in  this  case,  wa»  not  wrong,  I  take  the 
liberty  to  lay  before  you  a  second  certificate,  given  by  Mr.  Sewell  on  examining 
the  same  horse  on  the  21st  November,  1836  : — 

"  I  certify,  that  a  grey  horse,  which  I  have  examined  this  day  for  James 
Patient,  Esq.  is  spavined  m  the  near  hock,  and  lame,  and  that  he  is  in  conse- 
quence unsound.  "William  Sewell, 

"  Assistant  Professor,  Veterinary  College^" 

In  the  first  certificate  Mr.  Sewell  points  out  two  spavins,  two  splents,  ehronic 
disease  of  the  ligaments,  a  corn,  and  separation  in  the  off  fore- foot  of  the  sole 
from  the  crust — seven  distinct  unsoundnesses.  It  was  upon  the  strength  of  this 
second  certificate  that  Mr.  Elmore  was,  unfortunately  for  hkn,  induced  to  take 
this  case  into  court. 

On  cross-examination  Mr.  Sewell  stated  that  he  should  remember  the  horse 
and  that  he  had  never  seen  him  since  he  gave  the  first  certificate — that  a  spavin 
was  an  indurated  thickness  of  the  ligaments  that  might  be  removed,  and  that  he 
considered  a  splent  an  unsoundness.  He  also  stated  that  the  term  soundness, 
in  reference  to  horse  flesh,,  should  never  be  used.  This  opinion,  at  the  Veterinary 
College,  is  corroborated  by  the  following  communication,  in  reference  to  a  horse 
that  Professor  Coleman  examined  from  the  stables  of  Mr,  Cox : — 

"  Royal  Veterinary  College,  April  22, 1836. 
.  "  I  am  directed  by  Professor  Coleman  to  say,  that  he  never  has  and  never  will 
give  a  certificate  of  the  soundness  of  a  horse,  but  your's  is  not  lame. 

u  I  am,  your*8,  tery  respectfully,  W.J.  Morton  ." 
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Mr.  Turner  gave?  his  opinion  that  a  splent,  although  it  did  not  produce  laine- 
neSs,j*£s  unsoundness,  and  the  testimony  was  as  it  always  is  in  $iese  kind  of 
cases,  most  conflicting. 

The  Learned  Judge  took  several  opportunities  of  expressing  his  entire  igno- 
rance of  the  nature  and  terms  of  evidence  given,  for  he  said  that  he  was  at  a  loss 
to  know,  whether  it  was  separation  or  suppuration  that  was  meant  in  alluding  to 
the  sole  and  crust.  His  Lordship,  however, .  i n  summing  up^  directed  the  jury 
not  to  go  by  the  number  of  witnesses,  but  to  give  their  verdict  by  the  weight  of 
evidence ;  and,  certainly,  the  reply  of  Serjeant  Wilde,  who  might  have  been  bred . 
to  the  profession  by  the  love  of  scientific  knowledge  he  possesses  in  such  oases, 
produce^  such  an  overwhelming  weight,  that  the  jury  had  made  up  their  minds 
to  the  verdict,  and  would  not  allow  the  learned  Judge  the  trouble  and  time  of 
summing  up.  the  evidence ;  but,  as  is  usually  the  result  in  such  cases,  the  dealer 
had  all  the  costs  to  pay,  and  to  take  back  his  horse. 

The  learned  counsel  for  the  defendant,  though  strongly  importuned  by  his  so- 
licitor, did  not  produce  Mr.  Sewell's  second  certificate,  ana  many  of  us  were 
much  surprised  at  the  suppression  of  evidence  which  otherwise  would  have  gone 
a  long  way  towards  the  object  of  showing  the  discrepancies  in  the  plaintiff's  case, 
and  to  weaken,  in  the  minds  of  the  jury,  Mr.  8e  well's  evidence  ;  such  an  exhibi- 
tion of  conflicting  opinions  and  counter-swearing  on  questions  purely  of  skill, 
is  much  to  be  regretted,  and  reflects  great  discredit  upon  the  Veterinary  College, 
from  whence  all  our  knowledge  has  been  derived.  Had  a  Code  of  Laws  been 
admitted  among  veterinarians,  or  had  they  been  taught  any  notions  of  jurispru- 
dence, we  should  not  be  subjected  to  imputations  which  the  public  derive  from 
horse  causes,  nor  would  dealers  be  so  liable  to  afford  cases  tor  the  long-robed 
gentry  at  Westminster  Hall,  I  am*  Sir,  &c. 

"King's*  Mews,  Pimlico, Dec.  1836*  W.  J,  Goodwin, 

The  following  certificates,  all  referring  to  the  same  horse,  afford  a  curious 
illustration  of  the  specie*  of  *f  lottery"  in  which  persona,  buying  or  selling 
horses,  become  in  vol  vedr  and  show  the  necessity  or  the  adoption  of  some  sys- 
tem or  standard  authority  different  from  that  at  present  established  in  the  Vete- 
rinary College,  especially  as  we  believe  all  the  gentlemen  who  have  signed  the 
GUflfefttPS  have  passed  their  examination  before  the  authorities  of  thai  insti- 
tution. It  is  not  a  Jtttte  singular  that  since  the  trial  the  horse  has  been  actu- 
ally sold  for  more  than  the  sum  for  which  it  was  originally  sold  to  Mr.  Wolfe. 
A  motion  for  a  new  trial  is  to  be  made  in  the  ensuing  term : — 

«  32,  North-row,  Parbdane.  Septs  6>  183fc 
<<  I  certify  that  I  have  this  day  examined  a  grey  gelding  sent  here  by  Mr. 
Elmore,  which  said  gelding  has  a  splint  on  fore  leg,  but  tnis  is  of  no  conse- 
quence* ^nd  in  my  opinion  he  is  sound.     J.  Bouta ll,  Veterinary  .Sofgeon.? 

'  1  '  "311,  Regent-street,  Vec.  1.    ' 

u  J  hereby  ceretrfy  that  I  have  this  day  examined  a  grey  gelding,  aged,  sent 
fcere  by  ]tfr.  Elmore,  particularly  with  regard  to  his  hocks,  and  am  of  opinion 
that  the  said  gelding  is  perfectly  free  from  spavins  and  from  lameness;  but  I 
observe  a  very  considerable  splint  upon  the  inside  of  his  near  fore-leg,  close  to- 
the  knee  joint,  and  his  off  fore-foot  is  slightly  contracted.  The  latter  defects, 
I  am  of  opinion,  render  him  unsound.         J.  Turner,  Veterinary  Surgeon." 

"  224,  Oxford-street,  Dec.  U  . 
u  I  hereby  certify  that  I  ha*e  this  day  examined  a  grey  gelding  sent  \x*e  for 
Mr.  Yates,  and  observe  that  he  has  a  slight  detect  in  the  off-eye  which  prevents 
him.  from  being  considered  perfectly  sound;  a  splint  on  each  fore-leg,  enlarge* 
mentofthe  spavin-place  of  both  hocks,  pastioulaily  the  near*  and  a  thrush  ha 
the  near  hind .  foot ;  .but  these  do  not  at  present  occasion  inconvenience  iniiU 
action ;.  .lie  is  about  nine  years  old.  - .  J.  ff buv  Veterinary  Surgeon*" 
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.  m,     \      ,  "  New  Bond-street,  Dec.  3. 

,  "  I  certify  thai  I  have  this  day  examined  a  grey  gelding,  sent  here  by  Mr, 
Elmore,  and  I  find  there  is  a  splint  on  the  inside  of  each  fore-leg,  just,  below 
the  knees  >  but  they  are  of  no  consequence  at  present,  and  in  other  respects  I 
do  not  perceive  any  symptoms  of  unsoundness.      W.  M*vor,  Vet.  Surgeon  " 

"Johmtreet  West. 
"  I  hereby  certify  that  I  hare  examined  a  grey  gelding  this  3d  day  of  De- 
tember*  1686,  and  consider  him  sound.         J.  T.  Langwortht,  Vet:  Surgeon." 

*'  Park-tone',  Dec.  Z.  w 
M  This  is  to  certify  that  I  have  examined  a  grey  gelding  sent  this  day  by  Jtfr. 
Elmore,  and  find  a  splint  of  a  very  trifling  nature  on  each  fore-leg,  which  1  con- 
sider of  no  consequence;   I  believe  him  to  be  quite  sound. 

A.  Henderson."    " 
(From  BeU'i  Life  in  London.) 

Obituary.— We  regret  to  have  to  announce  the  death  of  Mr*  Skipeey*  of 
Poittack-todge,  near  Stockton,  the  owner  of  the  Saddler,  Physician,  and -other 
celebrated,  hordes.    H*  died  on  the  1st  January. 

The  Cow  and  her  Tail.- — The  following  paragraph,  which  originally  appeared 
in  an  Exeter  paper,  was  in  general  circulation  about  six  weeks  ago*  having  been 
copied  imo  almost  every  newspaper  in  tbe  kingdom,  generally  with  a  brief  head 
itig,  such  as:  "MniACULora  Escape,1'  "Strahge  jf  thue,t'  **  Effects  of 
the  lare  Storm/1  &c. — '*  During  the  storm  of  Tuesday  week  (29th  November), 
as  a  man  at  Mount  Radford  was  driving  home  a  cow,  holding  the  tail  of  the 
animal  in  his  hand,  a  tree  fell  across  it,  completely  severing  the  tail  ft om  the  body, 
and  leaving  it  in  the  man's  hand;  Both  man  and  cow  were  anhurC^-A  corre- 
spondent, who  resides  at  Exeter,  has  favoured  us  with  the  following  particulars 
concerning  this  singular  instance  of  insensibility  in  the  cow,  and  of  good  luck  on 
the  part  of  her  driver.    w  The  story  about  a  cow*s  tail  being  blown  off  with  a 

.  man  at  the  end  of  it,  in  the  high  wind  of  29th  November  last,  is,  to  a  certain 
extent,  true,     The  man  bad  seized  bold  of  the  tail  to  prevent  himself  being  blown 

.  away;  and  a  tree  happening  to  fall  between  him  and  tie  cow*  when  the  tail  was 
in  a  state  of  extreme  tension,  it  broke  off,  and  the  hanger-on  was  thrown  to  some 
distance,  still  holding  the  detached  portion  in  his  hand.  The  man  was  certainly 
not  huHt  but  I  am  inclined  to  think  the  cow  was.  The  writer  of  the  paragraph 
m  our  paper  had  somewhat  unreasonably  concluded  that  w  the  cow  was  unhurt,1' 
merely  because  she  made  no  complaint.  That  she  has  since  been  re-tailed,  I 
cau»  vouch  for,  from  my  own  observation,  for  I  saw  the  rump  cured.  Sttlt  and 
hard  rubbing  were  the  means  employed."  .•.*■•■ 

Joint-Stock  Company. — It  is  said  that  a  company  with  a  capital  of  fr3,000fr. 
has  been  founed  in  Paris  for  promoting  and  improving  the  breed  of  sporting 
dogs. ,  We  suspect  that  there  will  be  a  good  deal  of  wrangling  in  the  concern. 

Bounties  on  Imports* — The  following  extracts  are  from  an  advertisement  of 
the  Zoological  Society,  which  appeared  in  the.  Morrnag  Post  of  Tuesday,  5th. 
January  last-  The  aunoucement  rouat  have  created  a  "  gpreat  sensation"  among 
tbe  fashionables  to  whose  entertainment  that  paper  is  especially  devoted.  The 
Council  having  determined  to  offer  six  medals  annually  "  by  way  of  premium 
for  subjects,"  the  following  are  amongst  those  which  are  proposed  for  the  present 
year. 

"-For  the  importation  either  of  a  pair  of  musk  oxen;  or  a  specimen  of  the 
hippopotamus:  or  n  pair  of  the  omithorhynchus  paradoxus.  To  the  breeder  of 
the  greatest  number  of  curassows ;  and  for  the  best  essay  on  the  care  and  treat- 
ment of  species  of  the  genus  Pelis  in  confinement." 

.<•  l(Tfifer<!Hscowy  of  a  new  genus  is  enough  to  confer  immortal  honour  on  any 
Zoologist;  but' the  man  who  shall  succeed  in  establishmg  a  new  order — of  meru 
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— for  the  reward  of  an  importer  of  a  hippopotamus  or  the  breeder  of  curassows 
must  be  a  genius  indeed.  When  a  nobleman  or  gentleman  gbailappear  at -court 
with  a  hippopotamus  medal,  the  knights  of  the  garter  with  their  George  and 
Dragon  will  be  totally  eclipsed ;  and  the  lady-breeder  of  curassows  on  appearing 
at  Almack's  will  questionless  be  received  with  acclamation,  for  the  medal 
which  is  to  be  given  to  the  wiiter  of  the  best  essay  on  the  treatment  of  the  cat 
tribe  in  confinement — from  the  lion  to  the  tail-less  cats  of  the  isle  of  Man— a 
non-professional  member  of  the  Westminster  Pit, — with  whom  we  occasionally 
deal  for  tortoise-shell  toms  and  Scotch  terriers, — intends  to  become  a  competitor. 
As  "  a  knowledge  of  the  disease  is  half  its  cure,"  he  thinks  that  he  has  discovered 
« the  Doctor"  to  be  the  principal  disorder  with  which  the  Society's  animals  ale 
troubled.  In  an  appendix,  he  proposes  to  investigate  the  nature  of  the  disease 
of  which  the  ever-to-be  lamented  Chimpanzee  died,  and  he  has  no  doubt  of  being 
able  to  prove  that  his  was  an  aggravated  case  of  "  Plethora  Medicorum,"  <or 
super-abundance  of  doctors. 

Zoology. — A  Peregrine  Falcon  was  killed  lately,  upon  the  steeple  of  St.Bride's 
Church,  Fleet-street;  where  the  individual  is  said  to  have  inhabited  for  many 
years,  subsisting,  for  the  most  part,  on  London  pigeons. — I  have  several  times 
seen  this  species  in  the  heart  of  London,  but  never  in  the  environs ;  a  very  few 
minutes  flight  sufficing  to  transport  it  a  distance  of  many  leagues. — Magazine 
of  Natural  History  Jor  Dec.  1836. 

Sale  of  Game  in  Scotland. — The  "  Dumfries  and  Galway  Courier"  state*,  that 
on  Thursday  week  four  tons  of  game  of  various  descriptions,  and  poultry*  were 

•  shipped  on  board  the  Nithsdale  steamer  for  Liverpool. — "This  (says  the  Editor) 
is  amazing,  and  were  we  not  aware  of  the  accumulative  principle  by.  means  .of 

•  which  tiny  rills  constitute  rivers,  we  would  be  slow  in  giving  credence  to  abate- 
ment so  startling.    The  game  came  from  all  quarters,  and  some  of  it  a  distance 

•  of  more  than  fifty  miles." 

;  Trje  Jockey  Club  recently  established  at  Paris,  in  the  Rue  Grange  Bateliere, 
is  just  now  threatened  with  a  dissolution,  owing  to  the  invasion  of  political  dis- 
cord.   An  applicant  for  admission  having  been  black-balled,  the  members  of 

.the  Royalist  party,  to  which  he  belongs,  have  determined  to  retaliate  by'black- 

.  balling  every  other  applicant. 

Rifle  Sfiooting.— On  Tuesday,  the  10th  ult.  the  anniversary  of  Lord  Ossufe- 
ton's  birthday  was  celebrated  at  Chillingham,  Northumberland,  by  the  Rifle 
Club  there,  when  the  first  prize,  a  handsome  Silver  Cup,  the  gift  of  his  lordship, 
was  won  by  Mr.  G.  Jeffery,  blacksmith,  Chillingham,  together  with  the  first  prize 
silver-mounted  rifle,  at  the  distance  of  one  hundred  and  fifty  yards.  The  second 
prize,  a  Sweepstakes  by  the  members  of  the  Club,  together  with  the  second  prize 
silver-mounted  rifle,  was  won  by  Mr.  R.  Nevin,  gamekeeper  to  the  Earl  of 
Tankerville,  at  Heaton-mill,  at  one  hundred  yards.  The  party  were  afterwards 
plentifully  regaled  on  the  far-famed  beef  from  Chillingham-park,  and  being 
enlivened  by  the  flowing  bowl,  spent  the  evening  in  a  jovial  manner. 

At  a  meeting  of  the  Royal  Caledonian  Hunt,  on  the  13th.  of  Dec,  the  follow- 

•  ing  office-bearers  were  appointed  for  the  ensuing  year,  viz. — The  Marquis  of 
.  Lothian,  Preses ;  Sir  John  Hope,  Bart.  Treasurer ;    John  Dalyell,  Esq.,  the 

Earl  of  Eglinton,  and  the  Marquis  of  Douglas,  Councillors.  The  annual  race 
meeting  was  fixed  to  be  held  at  Edinburgh,  and  a  sum  of  £560  voted  to  be  given 
in  plates,  &c. 

Hunting  Whips.  Griffith  and  Son's  Hunting  Whips  with  handles  of. Malacca 
cane  are  a  capital  improvement  on  many  of  the  old  "  thrashing  machines,"  which 
were  generally  either  as  heavy  as  a  blacksmiths  big  hammer,  or  so  weak  that 
they  could  not  save  either,  horse  pr.  rider  from  the  swing  of  a  gate.  The  cane- 
handled  whips  are  light  and  clastic,  and. sufficiently  Arm  to  bear  off  the  swing 
*>f  the  heaviest  five-barred  gate. 
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Danetuter  form.— -Every  circumstance  connected  with  these*  popular  races 
is  not  only  interesting,  but  of  importance  to  the  admirers  of  the  '"nirf  in  par- 
ticular, and,  in  our  opinion,  not  less  so  to  the  inhabitants  of  the  town  of 
Doncaster  and  its  surroundings  neighbourhood.  It  may  not  be  generally 
known,  therefore,  that  an  attempt  was  made,  previous  to  the  last  meeting,  to 
curtail  the  annual  Corporation  grant;  indeed,  it  could  scarcely  have  been 
expected  that  a  body  of  men,  elected  by  the  "  Liberals"  to  form  the  new  Town 
Council,  would  so  rar  have  committed  themselves ;  but  such  is  the  fact ;  for  on 
the  occasion  alluded  to,  in  the  summer  of  the  last  year,  when  Mr.  Alderman 
Lockwood  proposed  that  the  annual  grant  should  be  increased  to  4001.  in  order 
to  keep  pace  with  Liverpool,  Manchester,  and  other  places  (such  increase  being 
some  50  or  601.);  his  motion  was  only  gained  by  one  vote,  and  that  a  casting 
one,  given  in  the  best  feeling,  by  Sir  William  Cooke,  the  Mayor  and  Chairman. 
The  most  cogent  reasons  were  adduced  by  the  friends  of  the  Turf,  to  show  that 
any  felling  off  in  the  attractions  of  the  races,  would  ensure,  and  that  speedily, 
a  serious  felling  of  in  the  Borough  funds,  which  draw  every  year  to  the  tune  of 
£2,000  from  mat  channel  alone,  leaving  out  of  the  question  the  innumerable 
benefits  which  accrue  to  the  inhabitants  of  Doncaster  and  its  vicinity,  from  the 
influx  of  thousands  of  the  nobility,  gentry,  and  others,  who  flock  thither,  solely 
on  account  of  these  amusements. ;  The  question  is,  what  would  Doncaster  be 
without  the  Races  ?  That  is  soon  answered — almost  a  blank  in  the  West  Riding 
of  Yorkshire) — Unlike  Bradford,  Huddersfield,  Wakefield,  Halifax,  and  many 
other  places,  that  is  no  place  for  manufactures.  The  working  of  the  loom  gives 
place  to  genteel  retirement,  and  where  it  not  for  the  ingress  and  egrees  of 
the  north  and  south  coaches,  in  addition,  to  the  races,  such  a  place  would 
scarcely  be  known,  without  reference  to  the  Gazetteer.  We  are  led  to  these 
remarks  in  consequence  of  the  "  itehinff"  evinced  at  the  present  moment,  by 
several  of  the  Town  Council,  to  renew  their  favourite  scheme  of  "  breaking  the 
neck,"  of  Doneaster  Races.  Puritanical,  however,  as  their  views  may  appear, 
it  is'  a  fact  beyond  contradiction,  that  the  "  mushroom"  ancestors  of  the  party 
— aye,  and  many  of  themselves— -have  created  their  slender  fortunes  from,  this 
source. — We  are  pleased  in  being  enabled  to  state,  however,  that  a  thorough 
canvass  is  now  going  on  in  Doncaster,  to  ascertain  the  true  feeling  of  the  Bur- 
gesses respecting  the  keeping  up,  with  increased  liberality,  the  great  attraction  to 
their  town. — Mr.  Drury,  a  staunch  friend  to  the  Turf  and  all  other  truly  Eng- 
lish sports,  has  headed  the  canvassers,  and  after  some  labour,  declares,  by  sig- 
natures received,  that  three-fourths  (and  well  they  may)  of  that  class  of  inhabitants 
are  in  favour  of  the  races,  on  a  scale  commensurate  with  their  popularity  and 
importance. — The  measure  of  crippling  the  funds,  or  extending  them,  will  be 
again  broached  by  the  Council,  when  the  conduct  of  the  enemies  to  the  Turf  and 
the  town  will  be  narrowly  watched,  and  rewards  meted  out  according  to  the 
deserts  of  the  contending  parties, — thanks  to  open  courts  and  frequent  elections ! 

DONCASTER  MEETING,  1837. 

MONDAY: — The  Champagne  Stakes  of  50  sovs.  each,  h.  ft.  for  two  years 
old  colts,  8st.  51b. ;  fillies,  8st.  3lb.  The  winner  to  give  six  dozen  of  Cham- 
pagne to  the  Doncaster  Racing  Club. — From  the  Reel-House  to  the  Ending- 
post. 

Lord  Mexborough's  ch.  f.  by  Velocipede,  out  of  Apollonia 

Sir  J.  Boswell's  b.  c.  Constantine,  by  Beagle,  out  of  Hambletonia 

Mr.  Osbaldeston's  b.  f.  The  Fairy  Queen,  by  Brutandorf,  out  of  Fickle 

Lord  Wilton's  b,  f.  by  Tramp,  out  of  Bampfylde's  dam 

Lord  Chesterfield's  b.  c.  by  Tramp  or  Waverley,  out  of  Sharpset's  dam 

Mr.  Bowes's  ch.  c.  Jagger,  by  Acteoa,  out  of  Emma 
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Mr.  Arrmtage'B  ch  c<  by  Velooipede,  out  of  NenpWs  dfcm :    \-J 

Lord  Eglinton's  ch.  c.  Achilles,  by  Actaeon,  out  $f  AdWio»  .  < 

Duke  of  Leeds's  b.  c.  Britannicus*  by:  Humphrey  Clinker,  out  of  Britannia 

Duke  of  Lee<te's  ch.  c.  Arcturus,  oy  Actaeon,  out *f Lady  Marcja  !  '•  >  ' 

Duke  of  Leeds's  b.  f .  Barbarian,  by  Brutandorf,  out  of  Sister  to  Redstart 

Lord  Kelbufne's  ch.  f.  by  Actaxm,  out  of  Purity  >   *  i ' 

Mr.  Jaques's  ch  f .  by  Actseoo,  out  of  Comedy,  by.  Covins   * 

Mr.  R.  Peck's  i>.  c.  by  Argantes,  out  of  Washerwoman 

Mr.  T.  O.  Powlett's  b.  c.  by  Mulatto,  dam  by  Whiskery  voftt  of  Miss  Fanny 

Mr.  T.  O.  Powlett's  bl.  o.  by  Velocipede  out  of  Miss  Faimy 

Mr.  OrdV*  oh.  c.  Chartey  Boy,  by  Act»on,  out  of  Tomboy's  dam 

Mr.  ^mpson's  b.  I .  by  St.  Nicholas,  out  of  Harriet 

Mr.  Arrowsmith's  br.  c.  St.  Kevin,  brother  to  Lady  June,  by  St.  Nicholas 

Lord  Westminster's  &.  c.  Albemarle,  by  Young  Phantom,  out  of  Hornsea'*  damt> 

Lord  Westminster's  br.  c.  by  Pantaloon,  out  of  Michaeteaas  -  ;' 

Mr.  Houldsworm's  eh.  c  by  Sultan,  out  of  TorreiH 

Mr.  Houldsworth^s  c.  Brother  to  Circassian,  by  Sultan,  out  of  Variety 

r  - 

TUESDAY :— The  Sir.  Leobr£t*xe8  of  SOsovs*  each,  bJU,  for  three  years  old' 
colts,  8st.  01b.;   and  nlUes,  8st,  31b*;  the  owner  of  the  second  horse  to 
receive  100  sovs.  out  of  the  stakes.— St  Leger  Cou*se.H--Sixty-one  subs. 
Mr.  Bullock's  b.  f.  Flora,  by  Gaberkmrie,  dam  by  Jupiter,  out  of  Set  Charles  •  '* 
Mr.  Flintfs ch.  f.  Lady  Sheffield, by  Recovery,  mrtof  Primrose  *s 

Mr.  Nanney's^h.fc.  Lord  John,  by  Priam,  out  of  SignOftna 
Sir  R.  W.  Bulkeley'sb.  f.  Valencia,  by  Veiooiped*,  out  of-Nell  Gwyntie    ; 
Mr.  H.  Spink's  b.  g.  Arcadian,  out  of  Sancha,  by  Santho 
Mr.  White's  ch.  c/Qoieksttver,  by  Veiocibede,  on*  dfSirvwtaii 
Mr.  Wilson's  ch.  c.  by  Velocipede,  out  of  Yorkshire  Lass  '     (/ 

•Sir  J.  Boswell's  b.  c.  Calendar,  by  Canteen,  out  of  Hmnbletdnia  "  ^    ' 

Mr.  Osbaldeston's  gr.  c.  The  docket  RercM&,  by  St.  Nicholas,  out  of  fickle 
Mr.  Osbaldeston's  b.  c.  Mahometan,  brother  to  Mussulman,  by  Muley 
Mr.  Osbaldeston's  ch.  c.   Blakey  Toppins,  by  Clinker  (son  of  Humphrey 

Clinker),  dam  by  Minos,  out  of  Aquilida,  by  Eagle 
Mr.  Osbaldeston's  b.  f.  Ebberston  Lass,  sister  to  Ebberston 
Lord  Chesterfield's  b.  c.  Capalet,  by  Young  Phantom,  out  of  Quadrille 
Lotd  Chesterfield's  bl.  c.  Sambo,  by  Muley,  out  of  BosaHa 
Lord  Chesterfield's  b.  c  by  The  Colonel,  Out  of  Mob  Clifton 
Lord  Chesterfield's  b.  c.  Jereed,  by  Sultan,  out  of  My  Lady  .  ( 

Lord  Chesterfield's  b.  f.  Vacuna,  by  Tramp,  out  of  Arcot  Lass 
Lord  Wilton's  ch.  c.  Brother  to  Elis,  by  Langar,  out  of  Olympja 
Mr.  J.  Scotfs  ch.  c.  Misfortune,  by  Langar,  out  of  Emigrant's  dam 
Mr.  J.  W.Stoappe  M*CaUce's  gr,  c.  King  of  Rorhe,  by  Napoleon,  dam  by 

Bob  Booty,  out  of  Georgiana 
Mr.  J.  Bowes's  ch.  c.  Mickle  Fell,  brother  to  Miincbg,  by  Catton,  out  of  Emma 
Lord  Westminster's  br.  c.  Cardinal  Puff,  by  Pantaloon,  out  of  Puff 
Mr,  Whitelock's  b.  f.  Maifl  of  AveneJ,  by  Waverley,  out  of  Gin  . 
Duke  of  Leeds's  b.  c.  Rubicon,  by  Waverley,  out  of  Mrs.  Rye 
Lord  Kelburne's  bl.  c.  by  Jerry,  dam  by  Ardrossan,  out  of  Rubens 
Duke  of  Cleveland's  br.  c.  Henriade,  by  Voltaire,  out  of  Matilda  J 

Mr.  Peck's  gr.  c.  Clints,  by  Argantes,  out  of  Francesca 

Mr.  S.  L.  Fox's  b.  f.  Theresa,  by  Langar,  out  of  Lady  of  the  Tees.  ,; 

Mr,  S.  L.  Fox's  bl.  c.  The  Doctor,  by  Dr.  Syntax,  dam  by  Lottery 
Mr.  Bell's  ch.  f.  Golden  Drop,  by  Actaeon,  dam  by  Whisker 
Mr.  Heseltine's  br.  c.  Slashing  Harry,  by  Voltaire,  out  of  Annette 
Mr.  Robinson's  b.  c.  Melburne,  by  Humphrey  Clinker,  darn  'by  Cervantes i 
gratrdam  by  Golumpus— Payuator^ Sister  to' Zodiac    '  i      i  H  .^  " 
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Mr.  Golden's  bl.  c.  by  Robin  Hoox^  dara  {ibaled  in  1827)  by  Whisker,  out  of 

Blue  Beards  dam,  by  Dick  Andrews 
Mr.  MaaseyVch.  c.  Bolliagtea,  by  Shrigley,  out  of  The  Nab 
Lord  Eglinton's  ch.  o.  Abraham  Newlano,  by  Malek,  out  of  Rachel 
Mr.  W.  Nicholson's  br.  c.  Bonny  Jack,  by  Jack  Spigot,  out  of  Prodigious 
Mr.  Rhodes's  br.  c.  Conservative,  by  Voltaire,  out  of  Sal,  by  Reveller 
Mr.  Walker's  ch.  c.  Glider,  by  Velocipede,  out  of  iFauftme,  by  Moses 
Mr.  T.  Walter's  b.  c.  The  Prime  Warden,  by  Cadland,  out  of  Zarina 
Lord  Suffield's  b.  c.  Pupil,  by  Peter  Lely,  out  of  Maiden 
Lord  Exeter's  b.  c.  Dardanelles,  by  Saltan,  out  of  Pawn  Junior 
Lord  Exeter's  ch.  c.  Adrian,  brother  to  Augustus,  by  Suhan,  out  of  Augusta 
Lord  Exeter's  b.  c.  Corban,  brother  to  Beiram,  by  Sultan,  out  of  Miss  Caatley 
Lord  Exeter's  b.  c.  Troilus,  by  Priam,  out  Green  Mantle 
Mr.  Sadler's  ch.  c.  Defender,  brother  to  Denfensive,  by  Defence,  out  of  Selim 
Mr.  Bower's  b.  c.  Lord  Stafford,  by  Langor,  dam  by  Waxy 
Lord  Jersey's  b.  c.  Brother  to  Bay  Middleton,  by  Sultan,  out  of  Cobweb 
Lord  Jersey's  bl.  c.  Flare-up,  by  Lamplighter,  out  of  Butterfly 
Mr.  Wreford's  br.  c.  Wintonian,  by  Camel,  out  of  Monknia 
Mr.  Cookes's  b.  c.  Norgrove,  by  Stumps,  omt  of  Miss  Wentworth 
Lord  Lichfield's  ch.  c.  Cartoon,  by  Pnam,  out  of  Sister  to  Portrait 
Mr.  Forth  names  b.  £.  by  Bmilru*,  out  of  Grisette,  sister  to  Goshawk 
Mr*  Thomhill's  br.  f.  Egeria,  by  Emilius,  out  of  Mangel  Wurzel 
Sir  M.  Wood's  ch.  c.  by  Velocipede,  out  of  Lunatic,  by  Prime  Minister       ; 
Mr.  Morgan's  ch.  c.  Lilliputian,  by  Rowton,  out  of  Dromedary's  dam        / 
Mr.  Benton  ns.  b.  c.  by  Muley,  out  of  Young  Sweetpea  "  >     ,    ■  , 

Col.  Peel's  ch.  c.  Clifton,  by  Cain,  out  of  Mouche,  by  Emilius  ,  j 

Col.  Peel's  ch.  f.  by  Bedlamite,  out  of  Gaacia,  by  Octavian 
Mr.  Greville's  br.  c.  Mango,  by  Emilius,  out  of  Mustard  *      > 

Mr.  Bond's  ch.  c.  by  Emilius,  out  of  Legend  -    ,   ,  > 

Col.  Synge'8  ch.  c.  by  Mayfly,  out  of  Fenella,  by  Woful  •  ^     . , 


TATTERSALL'S. 

The  Derby  betting  has  slackened  amazingly  since  our  last,  owing,  no  doubt, 
to  the  "influenza,"  which  appears  to  have  been  singularly  impartial  in  its  ' 
attacks ; — still  it  has  not  been  altogether  unproductive,  as  the  following  brief  n6tice 
of  the  fluctuations  will  show.    Its»chief  feature  has  been  the  decline  of  Defender, 
who  was  forced  back  at  the  beginning  of  the  month  to  20  to  1,  and  talked  back 
again,  or  partly  so,  at  its  close.    The  movement  is  attributed  by  some  to  lameness ; 
by  others,  to  one  of  those  slight  ailments  to  arhich  racing  stables,  as  well  as  others, 
are  liable,  while  a  few  experienced  speculators  assert,  that  it  has  been  nothing  but  a 
ruse  to  make  money : — which  party  is  right  we  will  not  take  upon  ourselves  to  say , J—  ] 
His  clear, however,  that  "  the. public,"  have  been  uncommonly  shy,  and  that  the 
retrogression  has  not  been  profitable.    About  the  same  time  that  Defender  gave 
way,  Wintonian  made  an  advance,  and  even  now  that  the  former  has  rallied,  he 
stands  three  or  four  points  higher  than  he  did, — but'he  ^is  only  occasional^  ai  • 
favourite,  for  we  do  not  find  that  any  body  is  disposed  to  back  hrm.    TherPhan- 
tasima  colt  has  risen  in  favour,  and  is  not  unlikely  to  join  company  'With  the  two' 
favourites,  before  the  month  is  out — at -all  events  he  ought  "to  be  with 'them.   The 
alterations  having  been  confined  to  these  three  we  have  not  thought  it  necessary  \ 
to  append  the  usual  table— the  odds  Quoted  are  up  to  the  28th.  of  the  month*  ; 
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Tr«  Derby, 

8  to  1  agst.  Jereed 

9  to  1  tgst.  Brother  to  Bay  Middleton 
13  to  1  agst.  Defender 

13  to  1  agst.  Phantasima 
18  to  1  agst.  Wintonian  (t) 
18  to  1  agst.  Mango 
18  to  1  agst.  Dardanelles 
20  to  1  agst.  Flare-op 
27  to  1  agst  Clifton 
27  to  1  agst.  Cartoon 
33  to  1  agst  Brother  to  Eli* 
30  to  1  agst.  Sambo 
33  to  1  agst  Hybiscus 
35  to  1  agst.  Tfoilus 
30  to  1  agst.  Glider 
40  to  1  agst  Lord  Stafford  (t) 
40  to  1  agst  Pocket  Hercules  (t.) 
40  to  1  agst  Caravan  (t) 
50  to  1  agst  Rat-trap 
50  to  1  agst  Adrian 

40  to  1  agst  Cetns  colt  (Sir  M.  Wood's) 
50  to  1  agst.  Misfortune 
50  to  1  agst.  Mahometan 
11  to  2  agst  Lord  Jersey's  lot 
13  to  2  agst  Lord  Exeter's  lot 
5  to  4  the  field  against  six. 

Se.  LeoBr. 

9  to  1  agst.  Henriade 

10  to  1  agst  Cardinal  Puff. 

Portland  Handicap. 

7  to  1  agst.  Venison  (t) 

7  to  1  agst  Elis 

8  to  1  agst.  Hock 

9  to  t  agst.  Birdlime  (t) 

9  to  1  agst  Locomotive  (t) 
9  to  1  agst  Gipsy. 


TO  READERS  AND  CORRESPONDENTS. 

The  communication  from  Penzance  has  been  received ;  and  the  article  will 
certainly  appear  if  it  has  not  been  printed  before.  Perhaps  the  writer  will 
favour  the  Editor  confidentially  with  his  name. 

E.  W.  of  Dover  may  procure  the  number  he  requires  by  ordering  it  through 
his  bookseller. 

The  eleven  volumes  already  published  of  this  Magazine  (and  also  single 
numbers)  may  be  had  at  the  publisher's,  191,  Regent  Street,  or  by  previous  order 
of  all  booksellers  in  town  or  country,  price  15s.  a  vol.  Proof  impressions  of 
the  plates  on  India  paper  are  also  constantly  on  sale  at  2s.  each,  and  coloured 
impressions,  2s.  6d.  each. 
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OLD    ENGLISH    HOUNDS. 

Engraved  by  Parr,  from  a  Painting  by  the  late  Sydenham  Edwards. 

The  subject  of  this  engraving  is  a  group  of  Old  English  hounds,  of  the 
breed  which  was  selected  by  his  majesty  George  III.  The  design  of  the 
artist — as  we  are  informed  by  the  gentleman  to  whom  the  picture  be- 
longs— was  to  represent  a  young  bound  as  if  "babbling"  of  his  own 
performances.  One  of  the  party,  a  veteran,  has  gone  to  sleep  in  the 
middle  of  the  tale ;  another  shows  his  contempt  for  the  vain-glorious 
narrator  by  scratching  his  ear,  thus  intimating  that  he  thought  the  story 
"all  my  eye."  The  two  wbo  manage  to  keep  themselves  awake  without 
the  excitement  of  a  flea  behind  the  ear,  appear  listening  with  the  gravity 
of  Mr.  Speaker  when  a  young  member  gets  up  to  deliver  himself,  towards 
the  conclusion  of  a  long  debate,  about  three  o'clock  in  the  morning. 

The  sullen  gravity  of  this  breed  of  hounds  is  well  conveyed ;  and  their 
appearance  suggests  the  oft-quoted  lines  of  Shakspeare : 

"  My  bounds  are  bred  out  of  the  Spartan  kind, 
So  flowed,  so  sanded,  and  their  heads  are  hung 
With  ears  that  sweep  away  the  morning  dew." 


tf  Intro*'*  KorttKrn  Sour. 

(Continued from  Page  36.) 


'  Haec  olim  meminisae  juvabit." — Virgil. 


"  When  time,  who  steals  our  hours  away, 
Shall  steal  our  pleasures  too, 
The  memory  of  the  past  will  stay 

And  half  our  joys  renew."— 'Moore. 

Mr  last  paper  landed  me  at  the  Waterloo-hotel,  Edinburgh,  with  "the 
Captain"  for  my  companion  and  guide  ;  but  inasmuch  as  every  thing  one 
sees  in  the  country  is  not  worthy  a  place  in  the  eclogue,  still  less  can 
an  account  of  every  thing  I  saw  in  that  city,  be  very  interesting 
to  the  public.  Our  first  step  was  to  a  horse-dealer's,  at  least  to  a 
sort  of  Tattersall's — Lain's  Repository — where  horses  are  sold  on 
commission ;  and  we  did  not  go  there  for  nothing.  Seeing  a  very 
bad  race  horse,  called  Master  Bisk,  in  a  stall,  and  guessing  the 
figure  was  not  a  high  one,  I  ascertained  the  fact.  "  He  will  make  you 
a  good  leader/'  said  I  to  the  Captain,  "  let  us  put  him  in  the  break  and 
try  him;"  and  in  the  space  of  one  hour  he  was  his  property.  I  was 
much  pleased  with  these  premises,  and  with  the  character  given  me  by 
the  Captain  of  the  proprietor  of  them,  Mr.  Lain.  He  did  not  appear 
too  great  a  man  for  his  business,  or  in  the  words  of  Chester  Billy, 
"  above  his  sityvasion/'  which  some  of  his  genus  are  ;*  but  answered 
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every  question  with  the  greatest  civility  and  attention.  I  drove  this 
horse  afterwards  in  the  Defiance,  and  found  him  as  good  as  he  could  be 
expected  to' be  for  the  price,  but  it  astonished  me  to  see  how  he  improved 
in  his  trotting  after  having  been  in  the  coach  about  a  month. 

"Now  what  next ?"  was  my  natural  appeal  to  the  Captain.  "  Oh/' 
said  he,  "  we  have  plenty  to  do,  we  will  go  and  see  my  friend,  Piper,  the 
great  coach  proprietor,  and  all  his  swell  drags ;  and  when  we  have  done 
with  them,  we  shall  have  *  swells'  of  another  sort  to  see — those  walk- 
ing Princes-street,  the  Bond-street  of  this  place,  amongst  whom  no 
doubt  you  will  see  some  of  your  friends.  Then  we  must  go  to  Black- 
wood's, and  hear  the  news  there,  where  you  will  be  sure  to  find  the  Pro- 
fessor (Wilson)  about  an  hour  before  his  dinner,  and  some  others  of 
your  literary  acquaintance." 

Our  visit  to  friend '  Piper  was  most  satisfactory,  and  in  more  ways 
than  one,  for,  after  seeing  his  drags,  and  hearing  the  details  of  his 
immense  coaching  establishment — he  horses  seven  mails,  and  ten  coaches 
— it  ended  in  our  partaking  of  a  most  excellent  dinner,  for  which  we 
did  not  "pay  the  piper'9 — in  other  words,  he  asked  us  to  dine  with  him, 
when  independently  of  "most  excellent"  fare,  and  a  hearty  welcome, 
we  met  a  very  agreeable  party  of  his  friends.  And  in  defiance  of  tbe 
maxim  of  the  old  ones,  that  the  table — the  sacred  altar  of  friendship 
and  hospitality,  iptkiufp  Seiov  Qtafibv  kcu  faviwv,  as  Plutarch  calls  it— should 
be  hejd  sacred,  and  that  it  is  a  crime  to  dishonour  it  by  improper  beha- 
viour when  at  it,  or,  by  a  too  minute  recapitulation  of  some  matters 
relating  to  it  when  we  have  left  it,  I  cannot  persuade  myself  to  forego 
the  recital  of  one  capital  anecdote,  given  to  us  over  Mr.  Piper's  maho- 
gany, by  Mr.  Allan,  brother  to  the  very  celebrated  historical  painter,  of 
that  name,  a  name  which  has  reflected  honour  upon  Scotland.  The  story 
was  this,  but  it  will  lose  more  than  half  its  richness,  from  the  absence  of 
the  provincial  dialect,  as  well  as  the  full  vein  of  humour  in  which  it  flowed 
from  his  lips,  which  it  is  not  in  the  power  of  the  pen  to  supply:  one 
of  these  new-fashioned  ranting  preachers  of  the  present  day,  with  whom 
declamation  passes  for  eloquence,  and  (too  often  I  fear)  cant  for  reli- 
gion, was  so  much  delighted  at  finding  that  for  three  successive  Sundays, 
he  had  drawn  tears  from  an  old  woman  in  his  congregation,  that  he 
solicited  an  interview  with  her,  when  the  following  conversation  ensued* 
"  Pray,  my  good  woman/'  said  he,  "  tell  me  what  part  of  my  three  last 
sermons  went  so  near  to  your  heart,  as  to  draw  forth  such  a  plentiful 
flow  of  tears,  as  I  was  pleased  to  perceive  you  shed."  Her  answer  was 
to  this  effect,  for  I  despair  of  giving  it  in  the  original.  "That  having 
been  deprived  during  the  last  three  years,  of  the  valuable  services  of  her 
husband,  who  had  died,  her  only  means  of  support  arose  from  those  of  a 
(Jonkey,  and  he  was  now  dead.  That  the  poor  animal  was,  a  great 
favourite  of  both  of  them,  and  that  they  never  approached  his  stable  but 

Q2      r 
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he  manifested  his  affection  for  them  by  one  of  hi*  loudest  brays;  and, 
finally,  that  the  preaching  of  his  reverence  so  much  resembled  hia  bray** 
injr,  that  it  went  to  the  very  core  of  her  heart  to  hear  him/' 

We  have  high  classical  authority  for  saying,  that  one  good  story  is 
generally  followed  by  another,  and  we  had  many  such  this  night.  A 
compliment,  however,  was  paid  to  one  which  I  told,  that  was  never  ex- 
perienced by  me  before — in  met  it  elicited  three  rounds  of  applause* 
But  the  credit  is  not  to  me*  It  was  John  Wardens  celebrated  anecdote 
of  the  boy  whom  the  quack  doctor  cured  of  two  of  the  greatest  infirm-* 
ities  of  our  nature— a  lying  tongue  and  a  short  memory — by  one 
single  pill. 

Of  the  conversational  powers  of  the  Captain,  I  have  already  spoken 
in  praise.  He  amused  us  greatly  this  evening  with  some  of  his  quaint 
remarks,  as  also  with  several  anecdotes  relating  to  some  of  the  noted 
characters  in  the  ring,  in  days  in  which  he  gave  it  his  support.  Amongst 
others,  of  the  celebrated  Bill  Gibbons.  "  Did  you  never  see  none  of 
Bill  Ward's  letters,  sir  V  said  he,  one  day,  to  the  Captain.  On  the 
Captain  answering  in  the  negative,  Gibbons  replied,  "  then  I  can  only 
say,  you  would  be  surprised  at  them,  for  they  are  all  grammar,  or  there- 
abouts.9 He  also  gave  us  a  specimen  of  Gibbons's  own  poetical  talent,  ill 
some  lines  on  the  collar  of  his  dog,  but  they  have  escaped  from  my  recol- 
lection, which  I  am  sorry  for,  as  they  were  very  characteristic  of  the  man, 
Who  will  himself  never  be  forgotten  by  those  who  ever  beheld  him. 

Having  occasion  to  leave  my  card  with  a  friend  in  Gloucester-place, 
whose  door  was  exactly  opposite  to  that  of  Professor  Wilson,  I  thought  I 
could  not  do  less  than  leave  one  for  him,  which  I  slipped  quietly  into  his 
servant's  hand,  having  been  previously  informed  that  all  his  Saturdays  being 
devoted  to  his  literary  pursuits,  he  was  invisible  to  his  friends  on  those 
days.  I  was,  however,  agreeably  surprised  by  being  pursued  by  bis 
fbbtman,  with  a  message  from  his  master,  that  "  he  should  be  happy  td 
see  nie,  if  I  would  walk  in."  I  did  walk  in,  and  it  is  scarcely  necessary 
to  say  where  I  found  the  Professor.  I  found  him  in  his  study,  which,  as 
far  as  an  object  devoid  of  life  can  be  assimilated  with  a  highly  endowed 
being,  was  a  happy  illustration  of  the  person  who  occupied  it.  Each 
was  in  the  extreme  of  dishabille ;  and  to  bring  a  nearly  obsolete  epithet 
to  my  aid,  there  was  only  one  tidy  looking  thing  to  be  seen  in  it.  That 
Was  the  MSS.  (perhaps  for  the  forth  coming  Blackwood)  which  the 
Professor  had  that  morning  been  composing,  as  was  evident,  from  the 
colour  of  the  ink,  and  that  was  without  speck  or  blot,  bearing  external 
evidence  to   the  capacity  by  which  it  had  been  produced. 

It  is  as  impossible  to  be  long  in  the  presence  of  the  Professor  without 
a  smile,  as  it  would  have  been  to  have  read  two  pages  of  his  Noetee 
without  a  laugh.  And  herein  consists  the  charm  of  his  pen.  For  my 
own  part,  at  least,  I  have  avoided  that  sort  of  reading  which  cherishes 
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evM  passions,  and  all  your  metaphysical  controversy,  which  ends  but  in  dis* 
appointment  and  dissatisfaction.  I  likewise  despise  the  dreams  of  oar 
modern  epicureans,  who  describe  man  as  a  sort  of  beast  by  nature*  and 
only  superior  to  other  beasts  by  being  more  prone  to  mischief  than  they 
are;  as  well  as  your  misanthropical  scribblers,  who  represent  human 
nature  as  a  vile  composition  of  selfishness,  malignity,  and  pride.  What, 
for  example,  did  the  satires  of  Swift  do  for  society  ?  I  am  unable,  from 
toy  own  experience,  to  answer  that  question,  as  I  was  not  born  when 
they  appeared ;  but  in  my  humble  opinion,  their  tendency  was  to  set  the 
two  sexes  by  the  ears,  if  not  to  disunite  society  altogether,  and  to  make 
every  man  discontented  with,  if  not  suspicious  of,  his  neighbour.  The 
writings  of  Professor  Wilson  have  been  of  quite  an  opposite  nature. 
Their  tendency  has  been  to  put  mankind  in  good  conceit  with  themselves 
and  with  others,  by  amusing  tales,  from  which  instructive  morals  are 
drawn;  and  the  resources  of  wit,  and  the  taste  of  the  scholar,  are  all  turned 
to  good  account,  when  placed  in  array  before  the  artless  simplicity,  and 
unsophisticated  logic  of  the  various  characters  he  draws.  They  have  like- 
wise other  charms  in  my  eyes.  The  stimulus  of  immediate  sympathy  is 
present  throughout  all  of  them,  which  1  have  read,  and  the  personal 
character  of  the  man  may  almost  be  known  by  the  perusal  of  his  works. 
Then  again,  the  Professor  is  a  sportsman.  His  poem  of  "  The  Angler's 
Tent,"  confirms  this  fact;  and  the  scene  it  presents  of  the  happy  party 
assembled  in  it,  as  well  as  the  beautiful  descriptions  of  nature  throughout 
the  whole,  exhibits  in  a  strong  light  the  influence  of  that  philanthropic 
feeling,  which  I  have  unhesitatingly  ventured  to  ascribe  to  him. 

Bu^t  the  "  smile" — I  had  nearly  forgotten  to  mention  by  what  that 
pleasing  sensation  was  produced,  during  my  visit  to  the  Professor,  in  his 
sanctum.  "  Many  thanks  for  the  handsome  present  of  game  you  sent 
me  from  Keith-ball,"  said  the  Professor  to  me.  "  You  must  thank  Lord 
Kintore,"  was  my  reply,  "  for  to  him  are  you  indebted  for  it;  for  taking 
me  into  his  game  larder,  previously  to  my  departure,  he  told  me  to  select 
what  pheasants  amd  hares  I  might  like  to  send  to  my  friends  at  Edinburgh 
• — mentioning  yourself  as  one.  But,"  continued  J,  "one  of  my  friends 
to  whom  I  sent  a  similar  basket  to  your  own,  was  very  near  coming  short 
of  it ;  for  having  been  taken,  by  mistake,  to  a  person  of  the  same  name, 
residing  in  the  same  street,  one  half  of  it  had  found  its  way  to  the  spit 
before  the  error  was  detected."  "  Oh,"  replied  the  Professor,  "  that's 
an  old  Scotch  trick.  If  there  are  two  Johnny  Campbells,  for  example, 
in  the  same  street,  in  this  town,  and  a  basket  of  game  should  be  taken 
to  the  wrong  Johnny  Campbell,  the  right  Johnny  Campbell  would  stand 
a  poor  chance  of  seeing  a  feather  of  it — especially  if  the  carriage  of 
it  were  paid." 

Even  Dr.  Johnson  allowed  hospitality  to  the  Scotch,,  and  surely  J 
found  enough  of  it,  for  I  verily  believe  I  might   have  remained  there 
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amongst  my  friendB  till  this  time,  and  all  Sc&tftee.  Having  received  ft 
sort  of  carte  blanche  invitation  to  Preston-ball,  the  seat  of  Mr.  Bucn 
Callander,  I  hired  my  landlord's  gig,  and  drove  there  oa  Sunday,  and 
returned  to  Edinburgh  on  the  following  Tuesday.  .  I  was  anxious,  to  see 
the  inside  of  this  fine  house — I  bad  seen  the  outside  of  it  before,  during 
jny  visit. to  Captain  Keith,  and  I  found  it  all  that  it  had  been  xepret 
sented  to  me  to  be — one  of  the  most  complete  mansions  in  Scotland* 
But  the  gardens  surpassed,  in  size  and  in  forcing  bouses,  those. which  I 
had  before  seen  attached  to  the  domain  of  a  private  gentleman,  in  any 
country  I  have  visited.  I  also  witnessed  something  here,  as  well  as  At 
Chester-hall,  which  it  is  many  years  since  I  had  witnessed  >  before,  and 
that  was,  the  good  old  fashion  of  family  worship  on  the  Sunday  evenings 
at  which  the  whole  household  assembled  together.  To  say  the  least  of  it 
it  is  an  interesting  sight,  and  the  example  must  speak  loudly,  to  .all 
around. 

On  my  way  to  Chester-hall,  I  called  on  Williamson  for  the  purpose 
of  seeing  the  Dalkeith  kennel  and  stables,  and  I  was  nearly  certain.of 
finding  both  himself  and  his  bounds  at  home,  as  it  was  freezing  intensely 
hard,  with  a  slight  fall  of  snow.  I  was  disappointed  in  both — I  mean 
kennel  and  stables,  after  the  description  given  to  me  of  them, —consi- 
dering them  greatly  inferior  to.  those  at  St.  Boswell's.  Nevertheless^  as 
they  are  healthy,  and  away  from  noise,  they, are  equal  to  the  purposes 
required  of  them.  And  here  was  a  proof  of  one  of  the  weaknesses  of 
human  nature.  Because  they  belong  to  a  duke  I  expected  to  see  some- 
thing ducal  in  the  appearance  of  them,  whereas,  it  is  the  utile  only  which 
is  absolutely  required  in  kennels  and  stables,  and  Williamson,  who,  no 
doubt,  had  the  planning  of  them,  is  wide  awake  on  that  point.  All  that 
is  wanting  of  the  dulce,  belongs  to  the  besom,  the  mop,  and  the  pump. 

Monday  presented  the  unpleasant  sight  of  what  children  call  a  "  white 
world,"  and  on  Tuesday  I  returned  to  Edinburgh.  "  Will  you  look  at  a 
chesnut  horse  for  me,  at  Inglis's,''  said  Mr.  Burn  Callander  to  me,  as  I 
left  his  house,  "  and  tell  me  whether  you  think  he  can  carry  me?" 
The  mention  of  this  fact  can  only  be  reconciled,  by  its  leading  to  a 
happy  illustration  of  one  of  our  commonest  proverbs — namely,  that  "  too 
many  cooks  spoil  the  broth."  When  I  arrived  at  the  stables  I  found 
Sir  John  Hope  there  on  a  similar  errand,  and  Mr.  Callander  himself  was 
expected.  "Now,  Mr.  Inglis,"  said  I,  "shall  we  be  able  amongst. us 
all  to  make  a  deal  between  the  chesnut  and  the  grey  ?  "  (It  was  a  nego? 
ciation  for  an  exchange  for  a  horse  of  Mr.  C*s.  not  equal  to  bis  weight.) 
"  Long  odds  against  it,  sir,"  replied  Mr.  Inglis;  "  I  never  sold  half  a 
dozen  hunters  in  my  life,  when  more  than  one  reputed  judge  was  <$Ue£ 
on  to  give  an  opinion  of  him."  I  do  not  know  tbat  I  have  hitherto  made 
mention  of  Sir  John  Hope,  one  of  the  noted  sportsmen  of  Scotland,  and 
esteemed  a  superior  judge  of  a  hunter.     Of  this  description  of  persons, 
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Sir  John  is  one  of  the,/fefc>  opponents  of  the  system  I  have  recommended 
for  summering  the  hunter,  still  adhering1  to  the  grazing  plan.  I  liked 
his  stamp  of  horses  much,  they  being  all  well  bred;  but  as  for  the  con* 
dttion  of  them,  it  was,  to  my  eye,  about  as  much  like  what  it  ought  to 
be,  and  what  it  is  at  Melton  Mowbray,  as  chalk  is  like  Cheshire  cheese* 
But  Sir  John  does  not  go  the  Melton  pace,  so  "  riimporte"  as  they  say 
on  this  side  of  the  channel.  Like  myself,  the  worthy  baronet  is  getting 
slow;  and' from  the  same  cause,  for  he's  "  na  youth,"  as  a  farmer  said  of 
him  in  my  hearing.  I  bad  no  opportunity  of  seeing  his  stud  or  his  seat) 
which  is  about  ten  miles  from  Edinburgh,  but  that  was  not  his  fault; 
the  death  of  a  relation  prevented  his  doing  me  the  honour  of  receiving 
me  as  his  guest,  during  my  stay  in  Edinburgh,  as  he  was  kind  enough 
to  assure  nke,  in  person. 

I  was  nearly  omitting  a  description  of  Williamson's  crib,  in  the  town 
of  Dalkeith.  In  his  sitting  room,  upstairs,  are  many  interesting  objects, 
several  of  which  are  highly  complimentary  to  him.  Of  the  following  I 
made  a  note : — A  small  painting  of  himself  and  a  couple  of  favourite 
hounds ;  a  portrait  of  his  brother,  Major  Williamson,  of  the  East  India 
Company's  Service,  in  his  regimentals ;  the  print  of  Mr.  Ralph  Lamb- 
ton  on  Undertaker ;  and  a  painting  of  the  head  of  Darling, — I  conclude  a 
leading  hound,  from  the  couplet  written  beneath : — 

u  Tit  Darting  !  have  at  him !  we're  in  for  a  run ! 
For  the  hounds  fly  together,  like  shot  from  a  gun  !" 

On  his  sideboard :  a  handsomely  embossed  tankard,  from  the  mem- 
bers of  the  East  Lothian  Hnnt,  previously  to  the  Duke  of  Buccleuch 
taking  to  the  hounds.  Another  very  handsome  tankard,  presented  to 
him  by  Lord  Elcho,  ornamented  with  devices  emblematical  of  every 
kind  of  sport,  with  the  following  couplet  engraved  on  it, 

"  Then  pledge  me,  ye  heroes,  whilst  everything  goes  well, 
In  a  full  flowing  bumper — the  Laird  of  St.  Bosweil !" 

From  the  gentlemen  of  the  Linlithgow  and  Stirlingshire  hunt,  a  piece 
of  plate,  "as  a  mark  of  respect  for  his  talent  as  a  huntsman.9' 

Wednesday,  13th  (January),  the  frost  having  disappeared,  I  met  the 
Duke  of  Buccleuch's  hounds  at  the  kennel,  when,  strange  to  say,  after 
trying  all  the  surrounding  covers  belonging  to  his  Grace, — those  in  his 
park,  which  consists  of  800  Scotch  acres  included,  and  those  of  his 
neighbour,  the  Marquis  of  Lothian,  to  boot, — not  a  tongue  was  thrown  to 
a  fox,  during  the  whole  day's  draw.  I  very  much  regretted  this,  as  I 
was  mounted  on  one  of  the  very  cleverest  hunters  in  Scotland ;  a  brown 
horse  of  Mr.  Burn  Callander's — whose  name  at  this  moment  escapes  me. 
-  But  although  I  have  nothing  in  the  way  of  sport  to  remind  me  of  this 
day,  the  recollection  of  it  can  never  be  effaced. 

i  had  this  day  an  opportunity,  and  the  only  one  during  my  stay  in  the 
,  country i  of  shaking,  from  personal  observation,  of  the  Duke  of  ;Boo- 
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clench,  as  a  landlord,  although  i  have  already  give*  my  reader*  to 
understand,  that  those  sympathies  which  unite  landlord  and  tenant  in  a 
bond  of  reciprocal  kindness  and  good  offices,  are  in  fn&  force  with  his 
Grace,  as  indeed  they  are  with  most  other  noblemen  and-  gentlemen  of 
large  property— masters  of  fox-hounds  especially— who  spend  their  in- 
comes at  home,  and  thus  add  to  the  comforts  and  amusements  of  the 
people,  1  am  not,  however,  alluding  to  the  extreme  neatness  and  eeftue- 
niences  of  the  several  farm-houses  or  onsteads,  as  they  are  *alledi*  Beet- 
land1,  whteh  I  saw  on  the  Dalkeith  estate.  There  appeared  to  have  been 
nothing  left  undone  to  render  the  tenant  comfortable,  or  to  enable  him 
to  do  justice  to  the  land,  which  was  in  the  highest  state  of  Cultivation, 
and  of  excellent  quality  in  itself. 

I  hare  no  chronological  account  of  all  my  proceedings  whilst  at  Edin- 
burgh, but  I  occasionally  came  in  contact  with  nearly  all  description!/  of 
persons,—- even  the  "  eroditi,  togati  homines,"  (men  of  the  gown,)  as 
wOl  presently  appear.  I  else  had  a  taste  of  the  military,  In  an  'eHeel- 
lent  dinner  and  agreeable  evening  at  the  barracks  with  the  Greys-  The 
pleasure  of  it,  however,  was  somewhat  damped  by  the  absence  of  thai 
good  sportsman  and  eld  acquaintance,  Major  Wyndham,  who  is  married, 
and  therefore  net  often  to  be  found  at  the  mess ;  but  en  this  day  a  par- 
ticular engagement  occupied  him.  I  met  a  party  of  my  sporting  -Mends 
another  day  at  Dirminston-house,  one  of  the  seats  of  the  Marquis  of 
Lothian,  but  rented  by  Mr.  Adam  Hay,  where  we  dined  in  a  fine  eld 
baronial-looking  hall,  reminding  one  of  olden  times.  I  likewise  dined 
with  Mr.  Earle,  in  Gloucester-place,  where  we  talked  over  what  we  had 
«een  in  Fife,  and  drank  a  bumper  to  "  Walker,  and  the  noble  science  •" 
niso  whh  Mr.  Henry  Stewart,  of  St.  Fort-house,  near  Dundee*  where 
I  met  Col.  Fotberingbam,  at  whose  house  Mr.  Musters  was  en  a  visit, 
when  he  viewed  away  the  fox,  whilst  fishing  in  the  Tweedy  and  sur- 
prised the  field  by  his  holloa. 

Colonel  Fotheringham  mentioned  a  fact  worth  relating  to  persons 
who  breed  homes,  and  who  may  perchance  have  one  that  bids  fair  to  getHia 
better  of  man.  I  allude  to  Provincial,  one  of  the  three  celebrated 
beaten  1  have  spoken  of  as  bred  by  Lord  Panmure,  and  ridden  by  Lord 
Kintore.  He  was  on  the  point  of  being  given  up  as  incurable,  when  his 
groom  had  recourse  to  the  following  desperate  expedient.  He  mounted 
him,  bana-backed,  in  the  park,  armed  with  a  heavy  stick.  No  sooner 
was  he  seated  than  the  horse  reared  and  foil  backwards  ;  hut  assistance 
being  at  hand,  he  was  prevented  rising  from  the  ground  until  he  fad 
received  a  severe  thrashing,  which  cured  him.  I  once  possessed  a  mare, 
by  Gastiel,  bred  by  the  late  Mr.  Shakerley,  which  beat  nil  the  colt 
breakers  in  Cheshire,  which  I  eekl  for  160gs.  to  Mr.  Smythe  Owen, 
•the  (present  master  of  the  North  Shropshire  hounds.  How  she  was 
-conquered  at  last,  after  being  turned  out  for  two  years,  I  never  learnt, 
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but  Mr*  Sbakerley  fold  faBr  for  tea  pounds,  supposing  bee  to  be  incu- 
-  rabla.    Captain  Johnson  was  also  of  our  party  at  Mr.  Stewart's.     He 
waja-fow  seasons  at  Melton,  and  once  bunted  Mr.  Ramsay's  country ; 
hut  I  bad  not  tbe  pleasure  of  meeting  him  in  the  field. 

Bidding  adieu  for  tbe  present  to  sportsmen,  I  must  now  get  among  the 
togatu  I  was  introduced  by  Mr.  Blackwood  to  Professor  Cheape,  whose 
name  was  familiar  to  me,  by  having  been  amongst  bis  relations  in  Fife ; 
and  i  had  tbe  pleasure  of  dining  with  him  twice.  He  is  a  professor  of 
Scotch  law  i  and  judging  from  what  I  saw  and  heard  of  him,  I  should 
think  that,  unlike  those  of  his  tribe  at  Philippi,  be  professes  nothing  that 
be  dots  not  perform.  By  myself,  be  performed  a  very  kind  action.  He 
introduced  me  to  Professor  Napier,  editor  of  tbe  Edinburgh  Review, 
whom  I  met  at  a  second  large  dinner  party  at  bis  house,  and  the  intro- 
duction led  to  my  writing  those  articles  in  the  Encyclopaedia  Britannica 
—of  which  he  is  also  editor — and  for  which  I  was  handsomely  remune- 
rated. "And  did  not  you  attend  Professor  Cheape's  lectures,  as  well 
as  his  excellent  dinners  ?"  is  a  question  that  some  persons  may  ask. 
Not  I,  indeed.  No  human  being,  as  I  have  read,  ever  loved,  for  its-own 
sake*  the  study  of  Scotch  law,  however  time  may  beget  a  fondness  for 
it;  and  I  remember  what  Hume  (not  Joey)  said  of  Lord  Karnes's  law 
tracts :  "  A  man  may  as  well  think  of  making  a  fine  sauce,"  said  the 
historian,  "  by  a  mixture  of  wormwood  and  aloes,  as  an  agreeable  compo- 
sition, by  joining  metaphysics  and  Scotch  law."  But  the  old  proverb, 
"  damnat,  quod  non  intelligit,"  applies  here  to  me. 

It  would  be  unbecoming  of  me,  to  pass  over  the  name  of  Blackwood, 
when  speaking  of  the  hospitality  of  Edinburgh.  The  recent  decease  of 
tbe  father  of  the  two  gentlemen  who  now  represent  him  in  George-street, 
prevented  them  from  showing  me  those  marks  of  their  attention  which 
they  assured  me  it  would  otherwise  have  given  them  pleasure  to  have 
done.  I  have,  however,  one  interesting  fact  to  mention  with  relation  to 
tbe  late  Mr.  Blackwood.  Previously  to  my  arrival  in  Scotland,  I  received 
from  him  nearly  the  last  letter  he  ever  wrote,  dated  from  a  sick  bed  ;  and 
on  my  showing  it  to  Mr.  Burn  Callander,  he  requested  permission  to  pre- 
serve it,  as  a  trifling  memorial  of  a  person  for  whom  he  had  the  highest 
regard. 

Even  with  tbe  wisest  of  men,  nothing  is  beneath  iheir  notice  that  tends 
to  utility ;  but  it  is  natural  to  suppose  that,  attached  as  I  am  to  the  prac- 
tice of  it,  there  was  a  professor  of  another  science  in  Edinburgh,  whom  I 
did  not  fail  making  the  acquaintance  of.  This  was  Mr.  Dick,  professor 
of  the  Edinburgh  Veterinary  School,  and  one  of  the  editors  of  that  most 
useful  periodical,  "  The  Veterinarian."  Although  I  passed  through  his 
school,  I 'did  not  hear  him  lecture,  my  engagements  om  that  day  having 
prevented  me;  but  I  bad  some  very  interesting  conversation  with  him, 
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on  matters  connected  with  bis  art,  and  be  showed  me  a  cart  load  of  dis- 
sections, models,  and  so  forth,  He  also  told  me  what,  I  must  say,  .sur- 
prised me.  Jt  was  the  fact  of  an  old  farrier,  of  tbe  old  school,  being  af 
that  time  one  of  his  pupils,  and  in  constant  attendance  on  his  lectures. 
This  is  a  rare  instance  of  ignorance  and  prejudice  yielding  to  a  clearer 
light,  and  also  a  proof  that  practice  itself,  how  extensive  soever  it.may 
be,  cannot  keep  pace  with  knowledge.  Mr.  Dick  had  been  lecturing,  on 
the  viscera  of  a  horse,  which  still  lay  on  the  floor  of  his  school*  and 
he  could  not  have  selected  many  better  subjects,  from  the  curious  and 
complicated  structure  of  the  parts,  tbe  diseases  to  which  they  are  sub- 
ject, and  the  vile  treatment  which  they  formerly  met  with  from  igno- 
rance. But  the  sight  of  those  intestines,  and  the  association  of  them  with 
the  old  farrier,  brought  to  my  recollection  that,  in  days  still  older  than 
our  own,  something  worse  than  ignorance .  stood  in  the  way,  of  know- 
ledge of  the  medical  and  veterinary  art;  the  dissection  of  a  beast  .was 
once  considered  an  act  of  contempt  of  tbe. works  of  God  I  Demncritus, 
I  believe,  was  the  man  who  prevailed  over  this  very  absurd  superstition 
of  his  countrymen,  and  his  answer  to  Hippocrates,  by  .whom  he  was 
found  in  the  act  of  dissecting  a  dead  carcase,  is  thus  recorded  to  his 
honour:  "  Hsbc  animalia  qua  vides  propterea  seco,  non  Dei  opera  pero- 
•as,  sed  fellis  bilisque  naturam  requirans." 

I  also  bad  half  an  hour's  conversation  with  Mr.  Gray,  an  eminent  vete-t 
rinary  surgeon  in  Edinburgh,  whose  judgment,  as  well  as  that  of  Mr. 
Dick,  is  highly  looked  up  to  by  sportsmen.  I  am  happy  to  have  it  in  my 
power  to  state,  that  both  those  gentlemen  ^re  strong  opponents  of  tbe  pld 
system  of  summering  hunters  abroad ;  and  Mr.  Gray  assured  me,  that 
not  only  cases  of  roaring  and  broken  wind,  but  confirmed  navicular,  dis* 
ease,  was  the  common  result  of  a  summer's  run  at  grass,  accounting  most 
satisfactorily  for  each.  I  took  the  liberty  of  putting  tbe  question  to  him, 
whether  he  had  known  a  case  of  navicular  disease  in  the  hinder  foot  ? 
which  he  answered  in  the  negative ;  but  the  why  or  the  wherefore,  nei- 
ther be,  nor  do  I  believe  any  one  else,  can  say. 

-  I  was  likewise  introduced  to  Mr.  Lowe/agricultural  professor  in  the  Col- 
lege *f  Edinburgh,  and  attended  one  of  his  lectures,  having  been  previously 
conducted  by  him  through  the  rooms  in  which  the  various  models  of  imple- 
ments, species  of  grain  and  vegetables,  are  displayed ;  and  being  of  Lord 
Bacon's  opinion,  that  the  true  end  of  science  is  to  enrich  human  life  with, 
useful  arts  and  inventions,  I  considered  it  a  most  interesting  sight.  But 
I  believe  I  should  have  described  my  visit  as  one  to  "  The  Agricultural, 
Museum,"  which  these  premises  are  called,  and  deservedly  so,  for  they 
contain  a  vast  collection  of  objects;  highly  interesting  to  the  naturalist,  as 
well  as  to  the  practical  agriculturist. ,  Among  the  implements,  a  hay- 
cutter  and  an  angle  harrow— the  latter  especially  attracted  my  notice  ? 
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and  there  was  a"  ctmdus  selection  of  wheat*,  amongst  them  the  Triticunt 
Hibernum,  Hunters,  and  the  Blood-red:  Of  potatoes,  for  cattle-feeding, 
there  were  such  as  I  never  before  saw;  for  example,  the  pink-eyed  dairy- 
maid, weighing  very  nearly  five  pounds  each,  wifti  the  Irish  lumper,  and 
Wellington  red,  very  nearly  as  big. 

'  The  lecture  delivered  this1  day  by  Professor  Lowe,  happening  to  be  on 
the  common  topics  of  Scotch  agriculture,  with  which,  from  the  circum- 
stance of  triy  having  had  a  Lothian  bailiff  four  years  in  my  service,  when 
residing  in  Hampshire,  I  am  very  well  acquainted,  was  generally  void  of 
interest;  but  there  was  one  point  discussed  by  him,  which  I  listened  to 
with  ntricri  attention,  and  also  with  much  pleasure.  It  was  on  the  gene* 
til  bad  culture'  of  field-peas— the  Professor  closing  his  remarks  by  saying 
that  "  unless^  they  were  differently  cultivated  to  what  they,  for  the  most 
part,  are,  even  iti  Scotland,  it  would  be  far  better  not  to  grow  them  at  all" 
i— an  avowal  which  was  received  by  the  audience  with  evident  marks  of 
satisfaction,  as  well  as  with  actual  applause.  For  my  own  part,  with  the 
exception  of  the  immediate  neighbourhood  of  London,  ft  is  my  firm  con- 
viction, that  out  of  every  thousand  acres  of  field-land  under  peas,  nine 
hundred  have  not  derived  the  slightest  benefit  from  the  culture  of  them; 
but  have  been  left  fouler  than  they  were  previously  to  being  planted 
with  them — particularly  under  the  broad-cast  system,  so  often  practised 
in  the  south.  »..-.:-• 

Although,  as  I  have  before  said,  I  kept  no  chronological  memoranda  of 
my  proceedings  in  this  seat  of  learning,  eloquence;  and  philosophy,  still  the 
recollection  of  one  day  is  too  strongly  impressed  on  my  mind,  to  make 
trie  at  a  loss  to  name  it.  It  was  Thursday,  the  22nd  of  January,  whfcfr 
I  may  venture  to  mark  as  a  day  of  honour,  having  been  called  upon,  at 
my  hotel,  by  the  following  distinguished  individuals,  viz.  Professors 
Wilson  and  Cbeape,  who  came  together;  Professor  Napier;  Mr.  Black, 
the  great  publisher;  and  Mr.  Stephens,  the  editor  of  the  Quarterly  Jour- 
nal of  Agriculture,  who  paid  me  the  compliment  of  telling  me,  that,  if  1 
wrote  any  thing  on  the  agriculture  of  Scotland,  he  should  be  happy  to 
have  it  for  the  Journal. 

The  mention  of  this  journal  reminds  me  of  another  very  eminent 
character,  whose  Acquaintance  I  made  in  Edinburgh.  This  was  the  hue 
Sir  John  Sinclair,  my  introduction  to  whom  was  this*  Soon  after1  my 
arrivalin  France,  I  published  a  small  pamphlet,  addressed  to  the  agnctifc 
turists  of  Great  Britain,  showing  the  effects  of  what  is  called  "  PeeV* 
Bill"  on  the  Agricultural  Interest,  and  that  it  could  never  rise  again1 
under  its  grinding  operation.  This  pamphlet  having  been  twice  reviewed5 
in  the  British  Farmer's  Magazine,  attracted  the  notice  ofSir  John,* who* 
wrote  me  a  note  from  Brown's?  hotel,'  Palace-yard,  London,  dated  Jriiitf 
9, 1 83i ,  highly  oppressive  of  his  approbation  of  it.  Batata !  the*  dea- 
lt 2 
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son  for  seeing  this  extraordinary  character  had  passed  by.  The  lamp  of 
|ife  was  then  glimmering  faintly ;  and  although  there  were  no  indications 
of  disease,  there  was  a  languor  in  his  speech  and  action  that  showed  his 
race  was  nearly  run.  But  what  a  race  has  it  been?  From  a  short  me- 
moir of  him  in  Fraser's  Magazine,  February,  1836,  and  other  accounts 
published  of  him  in  newspapers;  it  appears  to  have  been  for  nothing  less 
than  the  prize  of  immortality,  having,  (to  use  his  awn  words,)  "  with  the 
exception  of  great  conquerors  and  legislators,  made  himself  more  tint* 
ver sally  celebrated  in  all  quarters  of  the  globe,  than  any  other  man  of 
modern  times/' — perhaps  he  might  have  added  of  ancient  ones. 

After  breakfasting  with  him  at  his  house  in  George-street,  I  spent  an 
hour  one  morning,  very  agreeably  with  Sir  John  Sinclair,  in  his  study,  at 
the  expiration  of  which  he  put  into  my  hand  a  bundle  of  small  pamphlets 
written  by  himself;  also  the  portraits  of  eight  persons  who  had  attained 
extreme  age,  which  illustrate  his  work  on  health  and  longevity ;  and  the 
autographs  of  no  less  than  thirty-five  great  men  of  all  nations — princes, 
presidents,  nobles,  ministers,  ambassadors,  and  agriculturists*  A)l  these 
now  lie  before  me.  The  pamphlets,  in  addition  to  a  general  knowledge 
of  the  subjects,  show  the  zeal  with  which  they  were  composed  —especially 
the  one  on  the  currency  question,  prefaced  by  a  prayer.  The  portraits 
inform  us  of  one  sad  truth,  namely— that  the  older  we  get,  the  plainer 
we  get;  and  the  autographs,  that  the  higher  we  are  bred  the  worse  we 
write,  for  the  only  name  of  the  whole  lot  that  we  could  read,  as  we  run, 
ts  that  of  John  Collett,  a  Norwegian  farmer !  As  to  those  of  the  Prince 
de  Castelcicala,  and  Count  Alexis  Dorlow  Cesmenskoy,  I  would  give  you 
a  week  to  decypher  either  of  them ;  and  that  of  M.  La  Harpe,  preceptor  to 
the  Emperor  Alexander,  is  a  happy  illustration  of  what  1  have  advanced 
on  the  graphic  art,  for  such  a  scratch  was  never  seen  by  a  pupil,  still  less 
by  a  master.     Luckily,  there  is  a  glossary  given  of  them  with  the  list. 

I  must  not  omit  to  mention  that,  exclusive  of  the  above,  Sir  John  gave 
me  a  small  portrait  of  himself,  which  I  shall  have  put  into  a  frame  whea 
I  return  to  England.  Beneath  it,  are  the  following  words,  of  which  the 
right  honourable  baronet's  countrymen  must  feel  proud :  "  Founder  of 
the  Board  of  Agriculture:*  It  was  in  1793,  I  believe,  that  he  applied 
to  Parliament  for  the  small  sum  of  3000/.  wherewith  to  found  this  ad^ 
mirable  institution ;  and,  of  one  hundred  and  twenty-seven  members,  who 
were  in  the  house,  twenty-six  were  against  the  grant! !  Sir  John  was* 
undoubtedly  the  most  zealous  friend  and  promoter  of  agriculture  that 
Great  Britain  has  ever  yet  seen ;  and  what,  but  agriculture,  is  the 
certain  source  of  wealth,  strength,  and  independence?  Commerce 
flourishes  by  circumstances,  (witness  the  past  year)  precarious,  contin- 
gent, transitory,  and  as  liable  to  change  as  the  winds  that  waft  it  to  our 
shores.     On  this  consideration  then,  as  well  as  on  many  others,  will  the 
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name  and  memory  of  Sir  John  Sinclair  be  handed  down  to  posterity  with 
honour  and  applause,  and  those  but  little. impaired  by  his  having  been 
charged  with  one  of  the  common  infirmities  of  our  nature — the  love 
of  fame.  In  my  eyes,  his  character  bears  a  strong  resemblance  to 
that,  of  the  Consul  Pliny ;  and  i  think  the  public  would  be  satisfied,  if  all 
our  men  of  high  rank  and  large  property  were  modern  Plinys,  He  had 
a  thirst  for  applause ,  which  he  also  merited ;  and  what  is  it,  after  all,  but 
a  strong  motive  to  do  that  which  we  think  may  deserve  praise  ?  A  man 
may  court  esteem  by  an  imitation  of  exalted  worth,  but  I  have  yet  to  see 
the  man  who  has  obtained  it 

NlMROD. 


HINTS  ON  RIFLE  SHOOTING. 

BY  CRACK. 

Prat,  gentle  reader,  have  you  ever  practised  with  the  Rifle  ?  If  not  we 
pity  you  from  our  hearts ;  since  having  gone  through  the  accustomed 
games  of  skill,  from  marbles  and  peg-top,  to  cricket  and  billiards,  and 
probably  tennis,  and  being  moreover  a  crack  hand  at  a  snipe, — to  say 
nothing  of  pistol  practice,  and  some  smattering  of  archery, — you,  who  are 
therefore  competent  to  give  an  opinion  on  their  respective  merits,  are 
unfortunately  ignorant  of  that  which  is  in  point  of  interest  superior  to 
them  all.  Now  we  beg,  or  rather  take  leave,  without  asking,  to  in«- 
fortn  you  of  what  you  very  probably  knew  before,  via.,  that  the  reason 
why  people  prefer  whist  to  beggar-my~neighbour,  chess  to  whist,  bil- 
liards to  marbles,  and  tennis  to  cricket,  is  simply  because  beggar-my- 
neighbour  bears  about  the  same  relation  to  whist,  and  whist  to  chess,  as 
marbles  to  billiards,  and  cricket  to  tennis.  They  form  gradations  in 
difficulties,  and  the  more  difficult  the  game,  the  more  do  their  vanity 
ships  value  themselves  upon  having  acquired  it.  Be  it,  however,  under- 
stood, that  we  speak  here  of  a  reasonable  amount  of  vanity  and  conceit 
only;  for  of  that  class  of  indescribables  who  decline  attempting  to  do  any- 
thing which  they  cannot  do  well  at  once,  we  speak  not,  but  of  those  only 
who  agree  with  us  that  nothing  worth  knowing  or  doing  is  to  be  got  at 
without  some  labour  and  trouble.  Now  this  is  particularly  true  ef  the 
rifle,  and  if  you  have  the  perseverance  to  make  yourself  a  good  shot,  so 
you  will  find  it.  That  your  labour,  however,  and  trouble;  aye,  and  your 
time  too  if  judiciously  managed,  will  be  well  spent,  we  dare  aver; 
for  it  will  give  you  patience,  coolness,  judgment,  and  confidence,  and,  if  it 
treat  you  as  well  as  it  has  done  us,  health  and  spirits  into  the  bargain. 
It  is  particularly  the  sport  for  a  semi-invalid,  because  he  is  not  likely  to 
overdo  it,  nor  does  it  involve  exposure  to  cold,  wet,  and  over- fatigue,  as 
most  other  sports  do. 
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But  come !  we  began  by  Asking  a  question, which'  70a  fcave  answered 
negatively.  Now  for  another !  Do  you  e? ef  abort  rooks— *tad  with  shot  t 
If  you  do,  take  yourself  away  I  We  abominate  the '  preceding,  as  one 
having  for  its  sole  end  and  aim,  murder !— wilful  murder— butchery  of 
the  most  atrocious  and  deliberate  description,  and  possessing  no  one J  re- 
deeming trait,  but  the  giving  you  a  severe  bead-ache  by  way  of  retribu- 
tion, and  improving  the  powder  trade  1  It  requires  some  nerve  to  stand 
the  rising  of  a  zovey  of  patridges;-~4o  bring  down  an  old  cock  pheasant 
with  entire  coolness,  calls  for  an  exertion  of  physical  and  moral  courage1, 
which  no  cockney  ever  did,  or  ever  will,  contrive  to  muster.  But  the 
destruction  of  these  poor  forlorn  "  perchers,"  sitting  in  disconsolate  won- 
der, in  foil  relief  against  the  clear  blue  sky — whereby  you  may  count 
their  tail  feathers— and  ever  and  anon  at  each  bang  relinquishing  therr 
hold,  and  coming  to  the  ground  with  all  the  emphasis  of  a  squashed  ftpfrte 
dumpling,  absolutely  requires  no  one  quality,  faculty,  or  temperament  of 
mind,  or  body,  save  that  of  an  incomprehensible  attachment  to  musical 
discords,  and  an  utter  indifference  to  the  sufferings  of  parental  affection  ! 
An  air-gun  is  admissable  for  any  one,  who  considers  the  achievement 
of  pumping  the  wind  into  the  stock  as  a  sufficient  recompense  for  the 
necessary  inconvenience  of  pumping  it  out  of  himself  during  the  opera- 
tion; and  for  a  cross-bow  we  havo  entertained  considerable  respect  eve* 
since  we  read  Coleridge's  "  Ancient  Mariner," — but  then  you  require  a 
drayman  to  bend  it.  Both,  however,  clumsy  and  inefficient  though  they 
be,  are  still  "  ball-practice,"  and  respectable  pro  tanto ;  but  rook-shoot- 
ing with  shot  is  positively  atrocious,  and  unworthy  of  a  civilized  manr 
in  a  civilized  age !  But  take  your  rifle  in  hand,  not  a  great  unchristian 
howitzer,  with  a  ball  of  sixteen  to  the  lb. — that  leaves  no  remnant  of  the 
birds  but  a  few  scattered  tail  feathers  and  intestines,  and  which  after 
flying  a  mile  and  a  half,  knocks  down  the  gable  end  of  a  house,  or  per- 
adventure  a  stack  of  chimnies— but  of  a  respectable  guage  of  fifty  to  the 
lb.  and  upwards — stand  at  eighty  yards  from  the  tree — as  much  further 
as  you  please — and  then  try  your  skill,  and  you  have  something  like 
an  interest  in  hitting;  aye,  and  leave  your  game  something  like  a  fair 
chance  of  war  too, — provided  you  dont  fire  more  than  three  dozen  shots 
at  any  one  bird,  which  we  consider  unlawful,  and  contrary  to  the  esta- 
blished usage  in  all  respectable  rookeries.  Here,  by  the  way,  we  may 
a*  well  enter  our  protest  against  another  species  of  abomination,'  com- 
monly called  "sea-fowl  shooting."  To  see  a  middle-aged  gentleman'/ 
in  a  full  sized  velveteen  jacket,  and  white  kid  gloves,  attended  by  a  livery" 
servant,  loaded  with  bags  of  shot  and  patent  wadding,  canisters  of  pow- 
der, and  whole  hampers  of  sandwiches,  hanging  away  at  sea-gulls  ibr 
ten  bourn  without  intermission,  gives  us  a  very  melancholy  spectacle 
of  bzunan  nature.    "  He  baa  no  children,  butcher  !"~^Do  you  betfev*  it 
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possible  for  any  man  to  sleep  without  night-mare  after  such  a  day's 
work?  '  Are  not  his  ears  still  ringing  with  squeaking  apostrophies  of  tea 
thousand  infantile,  birdie ts, ,  eaoh  and  all  impatiently  dying  of  starvation 
in  their,  orphan  nests?  and  all  for  the  pleasure  of  shots  which  no 
creature  endowed  with  the  faculty  of  seeing  beyond  the  length  of  his 
owm  superlative  ears  xould  possibly  miss,  though  his  gun  were  no  better 
bored  than  a  brass  candlestick ! — But  wait  till  the  breeding  season  is  oyer, 
anfi  then  take  your  rifle  and  go  to  the  cliffs,  and  we  will  answer  for  it 
that  you  3  will  receive  more  satisfaction  from  killing  one  cormorant,  or 
diver,  at  one  hundred  and  fifty  yards,  .than  from  slaughtering  birds  enough 
to  make  ten  feather  beds,  with  No.  4  and  patent  cartridges* 

.  We  profess  ourselve*  to  belong  to  that  class  of  persons  who  do  no* 
thing  by.  halves.  '  All  men  have,  or  ought  to  have,  their  hobbies,  and 
when  we  are  fairly  astride  of  ours,  booted  and  spurred,  nothing  stops  us. 
Away  we  go,  belter  skelter!;  over  hedge,  and  ditch,  and  quagmire,  to 
tbe. infinite  astonishment  of  the  tadpole  family,  who  abuse  us  like  pick* 
pockets  A3  we  splash  through  the  water-liUies ;  and  when  we  rejoin  the 
king's  highway — take  care  of  your  heads  !  we  must  have  our  gallop  out ! 
So,  on  we  go,  riding  over  pigs,  and  turnpike  gate-keepers,  and  little  old 
women  in  red  cloaks,  as  if  manslaughter  was  a  mere  farce,  and  a  coroner's 
inquest  a  flea-bite !  In  other  words,  we  are  enthusiastic  upon  all  subjects 
for  the  time  being,  and  for  the  present  on  the  subject  of  rifles — "  rifle 
mad,"  as  we  were  facetiously  enough  designated  a  week  since  by  an  un- 
imaginative gentleman,  intended  by  nature  for  a  mason's  .hodman.  Not 
that  we  ever  enacted  William  Tell  redtvivus,  as  did  two  youths  of  our  ac- 
quaintance, by  shooting  apples  off  each  other's  heads  at  thirty  paces,  by 
the  amiable  intervention  of  a  brick  wall,  which  protected  in  turn  every 
hair  of  the.  operators'  heads*  Nor  should  we  like  to  attempt  a  feat  per* 
formed  by  an  old  soldier  .and  friend  of  ours,  in  our  juvenile  days,  who 
had  acquired  a  taste  for  ljall  practice  in  the  Peninsular  war :  His  grey 
mare  was  "  like  to  die"  of  old  age  and  infirmity,  so  wishing  to  save  her 
that  trouble  he  tied  her  to  a  gate,  just  eighty  yards  from  the  village 
churchyard  wail,. upon  which  he  took  a  deliberate  rest,  and  after  two 
an?ps  and  a  miss-fire,  sent  a  bullet  clean,  through  her  scull,  from  an  old 
long-barrelled  smooth-bore  which  no  prudent  man  would  have  thought  of 
discharging.  Now.  we  think  we  could  no  more  "  hold  steady"  at  an  old 
favourite  mare,  than  we  could  at  our  grandfather,  for  whom,  God  bless 
Umi  we  entertain  the  greatest  possible  affection  ;-*-we  should  have 
Jbeen  decidedly  nervous  ! ,  Yet  although  we  should  not  like  to  try  such  an 
experiment,  any  more  than  the  favourite  American  pastime  of  striking  a 
dollar  from  between  a  friend's  finger  and  thumb  at  fifty  paces,  yet  we  beg 
to  assure  you, ;  who  are  not.  a  practised  shot,  that  feats  may  and,  can  be 
performed,  to  a  certainty,  with  the  rifle,  which  duly  registered  on,  paper, 
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would  appear  to  you  to  have  been  performed  with  the  long-bow.  We 
speak  not  here  of  our  own  performances,  being  short-sighted,  and  troubled 
with  spectacles,  as  well  as  with  modesty ;  yet  we  frequent  the  cliffs,  and 
shoot  at  all  objects,  and  at  all  ranges,  from  a  titlark  at  thirty,  to  a  seal 
or  sea-gull  at  three  hundred  yards,  and  we  advise  you  to  do  the  same  for 
three  years  before  you  presume  to  be  sceptical.  This,  however,  we  do 
say,  that  we  were  present,  some  years  ago,  when  an  acquaintance  hit  a 
thin  walking  stick,  the  full  length  of  Lang's  shooting  gallery — twenty-one 
yards,  if  our  memory  serves  us — three  succesive  shots  with  a  pistol !  at 
which  we  opened  our  eyes  so  wide,  that  we  have  ever  since  seen  the 
possibility  of  a  backwoodsman  hitting  a  dollar  at  one  hundred  yards  al- 
most to  a  certainty ;  more  especially  when  it  is  considered  that  his  rifle 
is  three  feet  six  inches  long,  and  of  a  weight  that  we  dare  not  mention, 
and  that  he  is  born,  and  lives,  as  all  the  world  knows,  with  it  in  his 
hands,  and  is  buried  with  it  in  his  coffin ;  to  all  which  requisites,  add 
steady  nerves,  strong  muscles,  quick  sight,  and  perpetual  practice,  and 
there  is  no  limit  to  accuracy  in  rifle-shooting. 

Now  to  be  serious  a  little.  We  must  give  you  one  caution — earnestly 
do  we  beseech  you  to  attend  to  it.  It  is,  not  merely  never  to  let  your 
rifle  be  pointed  towards  man  or  beast,  unless  you  intend  to  kill,  for  that 
applies  equally  to  any  other  kind  of  fire-arms,  and  besides  would  be 
merely  an  extract — we  quote  from  memory — from  Colonel  Hawker ;  but 
but  never  to  fire  it  in  any  direction  unless  you  can  see  exactly  where 
the  ball  will  fly.  Experto  crede, — a  rifle  ball  always  flies  to  the  devil ! 
nothing  will  stop  it  but  a  nearly  perpendicular  object:  a  mere  hill  will  not 
do,  for  unless  the  bank  is  very  steep,  and  soft  withal,  away  it  goes,  with 
a  whirr-i-iew-whewh  !  of  agony  which  makes  your  heart  ache.  Remem- 
ber, too,  that  the  danger  is  great  in  proportion  to  the  size  of  the  ball. 
We  were  practising  in  our  younger  days,  with  an  old  Ferguson's  rifle, 
which  carried  a  ball  of  about  twelve  to  the  pound,  at  a  target  placed 
against  a  perpendicular  cliff  of  rock.  The  ball  struck  on  one  side  of  an 
angle,  formed  by  a  wide  and  shallow  cleft  in  the  rock,  came  off  from  the 
other,  and  took  its  departure,  whistling,  or  rather  howling,  in  a  manner 
which  electrified  us*  Whether,  after  thus  flying  off  at  a  right  angle,  it 
would  have  done  a  serious  mischief  to  any  numscull  who  might  have 
wickedly  stood  just  where  he  ought  not,  is  more  than  we  can  precisely 
say :  possibly  not,  but  the  fact  of  its  flying  off  at  all,  suggests  the  moral 
propriety  of  your  protecting  any  given  blockhead  who  may  chance  to  be 
staring  at  you  whilst  practising,  by  declining  to  waste  powder  and  shot 
on  him.  Then  again  as  to  range.  There  is  no  saying  how  far  a  ball  will 
fly  if  the  muzzle  of  the  gun  is  elevated.  If  pointed  at  an  angle  of  45°, 
certainly  not  much  less  than  a  mile  !  Nay,  if  at  all  highly  charged,  we 
think  much  further !  .  We  have  fired  on  a  smooth  sea-beach  of  fine«heU 
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&nd;  and  hate  picked  oj>  the  balls  at  a  thousand,  and  even  eleven 
hundred  yard*  off;  though  fired  without  any  elevation.  They  would 
•first  pitch  somewhere  about  two  hundred  yards  off,  and  then  go  bopping 
en  the  remainder  of  the  way,  dashing  up  the  sand  less  and  less  at  ever y 
rebound. 

One  word  as  to  ordering  a  rife: — first  as  to  its  length— the  longer 
-  the  barrel  is  the  steadier  you  ean  hold  it,  and  the  less  will  be  the  angle 
JoTxEvergence  in  case  your  band  shakes;  and  therefore  the  better ^you 
''will  shoot,  cateris  paribus.  However,  as  every  one  who  shoots  for 
amtisement,  looks  more  or  less  to  appearances,  and  as  there  is  no  doubt 
that  a  barrel  two  feet  six  inches  in  length  looks  much  neater  and  is  more 
J'lf  bdrttdy"  than  one  of  three  feet,  perhaps  the  former  length  will  be  con- 
sidered sufficient.  We  however  strongly  advise  you  not  to  adopt  any- 
thing shorter  than  this,  for  if  you  do,  you  will  increase  the  difficulty  of 
Iftttkfg  your  mark  out  of  all  proportion.  If  you  doubt  this,  take  two  pistols, 
one  of a  four-inch,  and  the  other  of  a  twelve-inch  barrel,  or  if  you  please 
two  rifles,  one  of  two  feet,  and  the  other  three  feet ;  try  them,  and  we 
will  answer  for  your  becoming  a  convert  to  our  opinion  in  three  shots 
each  ;  and  the  greater  the  distance  at  which  you  try  them,  the  more 
glaring  wfll  be  your  mistake.  "  Oh  but,*'  say  the  gunmakers,  **  three 
fees  is  too  long  for  a  small  charge  of  powder,  which  is  consumed  before 
ft  gets  half  way  out  ofauch  a  barrel,  and  thus  the  remaining  half  being  so 
much  extra  friction,  your  long  barrel  will  not  shoot  nearly  so  far  with  a 
proper  charge  as  a  barrel  of  two  feet ;  at  all  events  in  small  bores."  This 
is  perfectly  true,  but  is  not  nevertheless  the  real  reason  for  their  pre- 
ferring the  snort  barrel.  The  fact  is,  they  find  it  necessary  to  please  the 
eye  of  their  customers,  and  we  think  they  act  prudently  in  so 
doing;  This  reason,  however,  is  more  than  outweighed  by  the  advantage 
of  being  able  to  hold  the  long  barrel  steadier,  for  the  difference  in  range 
f*4mt  trif  i*g«  The  nest  point  is  weight ;  and  here  again  you  may  take  it 
as  an  axioua,  that  the  heavier  your  barrel  is  the  steadier  you  can  hold  it, 
provided  of  course  it  is  manageable.  First,  became  there  is  less  recoil ; 
secondly,  because  a  certain  amount  of  weight  steadies  the  muscles  of  the 
ems?  and  thirdly,  because  there  is  less  vibration  or  expansion  at  the  moment 
of  discbarge.  Hence  the  barrel  should  not  only  be  of  a  certain  thickness, 
bat  should  also  be  of  the  same  thickness  "  from  end  to  end"  to  equalize 
tho  vibration,  and  should  not  weigh  less  than  five  pounds.  If  you  are 
strong,  and  can  manage  a  six  or  seven  pound  barrel,  so  much  the  better, 
and  off  course  the  larger  the  bore  is,  the  heavier  the  barrel  should  be. 
Mere  again  the  gunmakers  interpose  : — "  great  weight,*  say  tbey,  "  is 
useless;  for  a  gun  which  vibrates  equally  shoots  as  true  as  one  which  does 
"not- vibrate  at  ail/'  This,  too,  is  true  in  theory,  and  would  be  so  in 
$rfc*tiee  if  tic- part  of  the  barrel  rasted  on  yonr  hand;  or  tluftttticlk',  or 
anything  else;  bat  it  is  evident  that  even  the  rib  of  a  thin  barrel  must 

NO.  LXXI.— VOL.  XII.  Digitized  t?  G00gle 


150  NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE. 

create  a  slight  inequality  of  vibration,  for  it  manifestly  checks  the  expan- 
sion of  the  lower  side  of  the  barrel  to  a  certain  extent*  To  satify  your- 
self, rest  your  barrel  firmly  on  any  hard  substance,  and  you  will  find  your 
gun  invariably  shoot  too  high.  But  here,  as  in  the  former  instance,  our 
friends,  the  gunmakers,  have  other  reasons  besides  those  assigned,— 
they  imagine  that  the  fatigue  of  carrying  a  heavy  barrel  might  prove  a 
trial  of  temper,  besides  which  the  heavy  barrel  costs  them  more  ! 

A  third  point  is  as  to  guage :  a  ball  of  sixty  to  the  pound  will  shoot  per- 
fectly well  at  a  hundred  yards,  and  one  of  forty  to  the  pound,  at  a  hundred 
and  fifty  yards,  in  calm  weather.  If*  however,  the  wind  is  blowing 
across  the  line  of  flight,  such  balls  are  liable  to  be  blown  consi- 
derably out  of  the  way,  and  consequently  the  difficulty  of  shooting  is 
much  increased,  because,  in  such  cases,  you  must  allow  for  the  wind* 
This,  to  us,  increases  the  interest,  and  we  prefer  a  ball  of  about  forty  to 
anything  larger.  No  doubt,  however,  from  twenty  to  thirty  is  a  better 
size,  and  will  fly  more  accurately  at  long  ranges.  It  is  a  mistake, 
however,  to  have  very  large  balls.  If  your  life  depends  on  it,  as  in 
tiger,  or  bear  hunting,  where  the  question  is  one  of  survivorship  between 
you  and  your  game,  an  ounce  ball  woXild  of  course  be  preferable  to  a 
twenty- five,  more  particularly  if  your  life  is  not  insured.  But  for  all 
ordinary  purposes — target  or  cliff  shooting — the  latter  size  answers 
better.  We  may  as  well  here  enter  our  protest  against  the  common 
method  of  sighting  a  rifle — with  the  hindmost  back  sight  regulated  for 
a  hundred  yards — in  consequence  of  which,  if  you  fire  quick  at  near 
objects, v  such  as  sea,  birds  on  the  wing,  you  generally  discover  that 
you  ought  to  have  aimed  four  inches  or  more  below  the  object. 
The  back  sight  should  be  regulated  for  point-blank,  or  nearly  so,  say 
forty  yards.  As  to  hair  triggers,  we  highly  disapprove  of  them,  and 
reprobate  and  abuse  them  on  every  possible  occasion,  but  use  them 
ourselves  notwithstanding ;  enjoying,  as  most  men  do  in  such  cases,  the 
comfortable,  though  somewhat  unpbilosophic  assurance,  that  no  accident 
will  ever  happen  to  us.  They  are,  however,  very  dangerous,  for  if  at 
all  excited,  nothing  but  very  long  practice  can  ensure  sufficient  self-pos- 
session, and  fineness  of  finger,  to  use  them  with  safety  ;  and  then  if  you 
do  not  use  them,  you  miss  to  a  certainty,  and  if  you  do,  you  run  great 
risk  of  furnishing  the  melancholy  accident  maker  to  the  morning  papers 
with  a  "  dreadful  catastrophe,"  in  which  either  you  or  your  intimate 
friend  cuts  a  prominent  figure.  If  your  lock  is  good,  and  pulls  easy, 
there  is  no  occasion  for  a  hair  trigger ;  but  if  you  will  have  one,  let  it 
be  a  double  trigger,  to  use  which,  the  hair  trigger  need  not,  and  never 
should  be,  set,  till  the  gun  is  pointed  towards  the  object,  and  by  attend- 
ing to  this  rule  the  danger  of  an  accident  is  indefinitely  lessened. 

Now  we  have  mentioned  a  few,  and  but  a  few,  of  the  most  important 
points  which  occur  to  us — principally  because  we  have  not  seen  them 
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sufficiently  insisted  upon  elsewhere.  For  a  variety  of  other  good  prac- 
tical rales  we  refer  you  to  the  Baron  De  Berenger's  "  Helps  and  Hints/' 
which,  independantly  of  the  fund  of  instruction  and  amusement  com* 
prised  in  the  rest  of  the  work,  contains  "  Instructions  on  Rifle  and  Pistol 
Shooting"  well  worthy  of  your  most  attentive  perusal.  We  differ  from 
him  partially,  it  i&  true,  on  one  or  two  points — we  should  he  glad  to  see  the 
man  from  whom  we  should  not — but  there  is  one  in  particular 
which  we  here  mention,  as  we  consider  it  of  sufficient  importance  to 
justify  our  hazarding  an  opinion,  with  a  view  to  its  being  thoroughly  dis- 
cussed* The  Baron  recommends  "  pressing  the  butt  of  the  rifle  firmly 
into  the  hollow  of  the  shoulder.*'  Now,  after  much  practice  on  this  plan, 
we  found  on  trial  that  we  shot  twice  as  well  when  we  did  not  press  the 
rifle  against  the  shoulder  at  all.  Nay,  we  do  not  even  grasp  the  stock 
firmly  with  either  hand,  and  find  the  muscles  far  steadier  when  thus  at 
rest  than  when  exerted ;  nor  do  we  know  that  we  should  ever  advise 
the  gun  to  be  held  tightly  to  the  shoulder,  unless  you  are  already 
panting  from  exertion,  or  quivering  from  agitation,  or  unless  the  wind 
is  blowing  you  about  so  that  you  cannot  keep  steady.  We  should, 
however,  in  fairness  state,  that  our  nervous  system  predominates  over 
our  muscular,  and  we  can  easily  imagine  that  the  Baron's  role  may  be 
best  adapted  to  a  muscular  arm. 

We  may  possibly  have  something  more  to  say  about  rifle  shooting  here- 
after, and  should  certainly  have  extended  the  present  article  to  a  greater 
length,  but  that  we  hope  shortly  to  see  the  subject  resumed  by  the  Baron 
De  Berenger,  and  others  more  competent.  Wishing  you,  gentle  reader, 
the  nerves  of  "  The  Leatherstocking"  himself  for  your  next  day's  ball 
practise,  we  for  the  present  bid  you  farewell.  Crack. 

HUNTING  A  FOUMART. 

Sir, 
I  have  been  much  pleased  with  accounts  of  various  kinds  of  hunts 
which  1  have  read  in  your  Magazine,  but  amongst  others  I  have  not 
seen  foumart-hunting  mentioned.  Now,  I  am  very  fond  of  foumart- 
hunting,  and  1  said  to  myself,  why  should  we  record  the  deaths  of 
foxes,  and  hares,  and  wolves,  and  boars,  and  chamois,  and  never  of  fou- 
marts ?  By  the  way,  I  never  heard  of  chamois  till  1  read  of  them  in 
your  book,  but  I  take  them  to  be  something  like  goats  from  the  picture. 
Well,  I  made  up  my  mind  that  the  first  day's  sport  that  I  had  with  a 
foumart  I  would  send  an  account  of  it  to  you,  and  I  have  no  doubt  it 
will  entertain  your  readers.  Well,  as  luck  would  have  it,  my  hind,  Will, 
(he's  a  steady  chap,  Will,)  came  to  me  that  very  day,  and  told  me,  says  he, 
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*'  What  do  you  think,  maister?  there's  a  great  foumart  in  the  trap, 
beside  the  dove-cot."  Now  the  trap  that  Will  had  set  was  a  kind  of  box, 
with  a  sliding  door  at  one  end,  and  he  had  catched  the  foumart  as  safe 
as  a  thief  in  a  mill,  without  hurting  a  hair  of  his  head.  Those  that  are 
fond  of  diversion  should  never  set  steel  traps  to  catch  wild  animals,  for 
they  break  their  legs  and  spoil  them  for  sport.  For  if  it  is  but  a  rat 
that  you  catch,  there  is  no  use  in  letting  him  die  in  cold  blood ;  he 
bad  better  be  worried  genteelly,  and  a  foumart  I  consider  grand  game. 
-  So  I  went  to  look  at  him,  and  a  beautiful  animal  he  was,  and  he 
stunk  so— he  was  a  male — and  a  wicked  one  I  warrant.  "  So,'*  said  I, 
«  you've  eaten  many  a  chicken  of  mine,  but  never  mind,  I'll  forgive  you 
that,  if  you  show  me  a  bit  of  good  sport  to-morrow.1'  So  I  left  him  in 
the  trap,  and  told  Will  to  give  him  his  supper  in  good  time,  that  he 
might  be  comfortable  for  the  chase  before  morning.  Well,  then,  I  goes 
and  invites  all  the  farmers  in  the  country  round  to  come  to  me  by 
breakfast,  for  we're  all  sportsmen  in  my  part,  and  a  strong  muster  we 
made  in  the  morning,  I  promise  you.  Farmer  Dobbins  brought  his 
terrier  bitch,  and  farmer  Huggup  his  black  dog,  and  then  I  have  two 
fine  dogs  of  my  own,  not  bull  terriers  exactly,  but  terriers  with  a  little 
touch  of  the  bull.  Neighbour  Tom  kins  brought  his  great  dog,  but  I 
would  not  let  him  take  it  with  us  to  the  field,  for  I  did  not  think  it  fair 
to  run  down  the  poor  beast  with  a  colley;  besides,  four  are  quite  enough 
for  any  one  foumart.  Then  we  sat  down  to  breakfast  quite  genteelly,  I 
assure  you,  and  my  wife  and  my  daughter  and  I  did  the  honours.  Ton 
should  have  seen  my  wife  when  she  was  a  young  'un,  and  my  daughter 
too's  a  good  looking  lass,  tho*  I  say  it,  but  I  wish  our  landlord  would  not 
look  so  much  at  her.  Well,  they  all  made  a  good  meal,  for  my  Nanny 
did  not  pinch  them,  I  assure  you,  and  neither  need  she,  for  I  have  to  give 
and  to  hold,  bad  seasons  and  good,  as  they  say.  So  off  we  set  for  the 
dove-cot  where  the  trap  was,  and  1  asked  Huggup,  who's  an  old  hand, 
which  he  thought  was  the  best  place  to  turn  him  out  on,  and  he  advised 
the  large  pasture  behind  the  mill,  as  there  were  no  drains  in  it,  and  it 
was  better  to  have  a  mile  to  walk  than  to  lose  our  game  in  a  hole.  So 
off  we  walked,  Will  with  the  trap  over  his  shoulder,  till  we  came  to  the 
pasture.  Then  as  soon  as  we  had  got  our  dogs  ready  to  hound  on,  I  called 
to  Will  to  open  the  trap,  but  the  varmint  did  not  appear.  So,  says  I,  he's 
cowed,  but  Til  soon  have  him  out;  so  I  went  to  the  trap,  but  lo !  and 
behold  !  there  was  no  foumart  in  it,  for  Will  had  carried  the  trap  upside 
down,  and  the  slide  had  slipt  up,  and  the  beast  escaped  without  any  of 
us  seeing  him.  So  we  had  all  to  walk  home  again  sadly  disappointed ; 
for  we  had  reckoned,  though  without  our  host,  on  the  grand  sport  we 
should  have  in  hunting  a  fourmart. 
Cotherstone,  near  Barnard  Castle  G  EO  RG  E  Byers. 
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JAQUES    DE    FOVILLOUX,    (THE    FRENCH    BECK- 
FORD,)  ON  HOUNDS  AND  HUNTING. 

The  November  number  of  this  Magazine  left  off  with  the  instructions 
of  Jaqnes  to  the  valet  des  chiens  how  to  govern  and  bring  up  his  hounds ; 
his  next  chapter  (14th)  explains  how  the  young  dogs  should  be  broke  in 
to  hunt  the  stag,  and  how  they  should  be  encouraged* 

"  After  the  keepers  have  taught  the  dogs  to  answer  their  call/'  says 
he,  u  and  to  know  their  horn,  when  about  sixteen  or  eighteen  months  old, 
being  then  strong  enough,  they  should  begin  to  break  them  in,  but  not 
take  them  into  the  field  oftener  than  once  a  week  at  most,  for  fear  of 
wearing  them  too  much ;  because  dogs  are  not  perfectly  strong  on  their 
limbs  before  they  are  two  years  old.  Whoever  wishes  to  hunt  the  stag 
must  understand  three  secrets:— the  first  is,  never  to  let  the  dogs  hunt 
a  hind,  or  eat  it,  because  there  is  a  difference  in  the  nature  of  a  hind 
and  a  stag,  and  you  may  see  by  experience,  that  the  first  animal  the 
dogs  are  allowed  to  hunt  and  eat,  they  will  always  follow  afterwards. 
The  second  secret  is,  not  to  break  the  young  dogs  in  in  the  preserves, 
because  the  stag  can  only  run  round  and  round,  not  being  able  to  get 
rid  of  them,  and  if  they  are  afterwards  made  to  run  out  of  the  pre- 
serves,  as  soon  as  the  stag  gets  to  any  distance  from  them  tbey  will 
throw  up  directly ;  tbey  are  also  spoilt  by  the  same  means,  in  this  man- 
ner— if  the  stag  turns  two  or  three  times,  they  run  with  the  wrong  foot 
first  and  put  themselves  out  of  breath,  without  learning  to  hunt,  merely 
raising  their  heads  to  get  a  view,  instead  of  following  by  scent.  The 
third  thing  is,  not  to  exercise  the  dogs  in  the  morning,  because  if  they 
are  accustomed  to  the  cool  air,  and  are  then  made  to  run  in  the  heat  of 
the  day,  they  will  leave  their  game.  Yon  should  manage  and  encourage 
them  in  the  following  manner.  First,  you  should  observe  when  the  stags 
are  in  their  prime  flesh,  '  en  leur  grande  venaison,'  because  they  are 
not  then  so  shy  as  they  are  in  April  or  May,  at  which  time  they  cannot 
run  long.  Having  chosen  a  forest  where  the  enclosures  are  good,  you 
must  bring  in  all  your  young  dogs,  with  four  or  five  old  ones  to  teach 
them ;  you  must  take  the  dogs  to  the  greatest  distance,  and  make  the 
Old  dogs  hunt  the  stag  up  to  where  the  young  ones  are.  The  old  dogs 
should  be  uncoupled  first,  and  when  they  have  found  the  stag's  track, 
being  kept  close  together,  the  young  dogs  should  be  uncoupled  and  kept 
with  them.  There  should  be  at  least  three  whippers-in, — '  piqueurs,' — • 
to  observe  which  dogs  do  not  start  with  the  rest  and  to  flog  them  on  to 
the  pack.  Wherever  the  stag  is  killed,  the  neck  should  be  cut  off  and 
given  to  the  dogs  immediately,  because  they  like  it  much  better  when  it 
is  warm." 

"  You  may  also  encourage  them  in  the  following  manner.     Take  a  stag 
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in  a  snare  or  net,  and  cut  one  of  its  fore  feet  between  the  hoof  to  where 
the  bones  join,  or  cut  off  half  of  its  hoof,  free  it  from  the  snare  or  net  and 
let  it  go.  A  quarter  of  an  hour  after,  bring  all  jour  young  dogs  toge- 
ther and  hold  them  back,  put  the  old  ones  on  the  stag's  track  and  let  the 
young  ones  follow.  After  the  former  have  followed  it  as  far  as  an 
arrow's  flight,  call  forward  the  young  dogs  and  couple  them  with  the 
old  ones  so  that  they  may  lead  them.  They  must  have  some  good 
huntsmen  with  them  to  make  them  follow  the  scent.  You  may  also 
encourage  them  in  the  following  manner.  Take  four  or  six  huntsmen 
who  are  good  walkers,  or  otherwise  they  will  do  them  more  harm  than 
good,  and  give  each  of  them  four  young  dogs  to  lead.  When  the  dogs 
have  found  the  stag,  they  must  lead  them  before  the  pack.  When  the 
stag  has  run  about  two  hours  and  is  tired,  they  may  let  the  young  dogs 
loose  :  but  they  must  never  do  so  when  the  stag  is  at  the  last  extremity, 
because  he  might  kill  them  in  his  rage.  1  like  first  of  all  to  train  the 
dogs  to  hare  hunting ;  it  is  the  best  way  of  entering  them,  because  they 
learn  to  double  and  turn  about,  and  to  know  their  call,  and  get  a  high 
scent  in  running  in  the  fields  and  lanes ;  and  when  it  is  afterwards  ne- 
cessary to  train  them  to  stag  hunting,  they  leave  the  hare  readily, 
because  the  flesh  of  the  stag  is  more  dainty,  and  the  scent  richer.  You 
must  here  understand  that  all  dogs  like  to  know  their  keepers  and  whip- 
pers-in,  and  therefore  it  is  necessary  when  the  dogs  are  fed  that  they 
should  be  there,  to  caress  and  talk  to  them,  and  so  that  they  may  know 
and  follow  them/1  Jaques  here  introduces  a  wood  engraving  of  a  senti- 
mental-looking stag,  into  whose  mouth  he  puts  a  song,  in  which  he— 
the  quadruped — gives  the  etymology  of  his  Greek  name,  and  piques 
himself — like  a  loyal  two-legged  cornuto  who  had  been  coursed  in  the 
Pare  aux  Cerfs — upon  his  having  the  honour  of  being  hunted  for  the 
amusement  of  kings 

**  On  the  properties  of  the  stag.  A  bone  is  found  in  the  heart  of  the 
stag,  which  is  a  very  useful  remedy  against  palpitation  of  the  heart. 
Another  property.  Take  a  stag's  head  when  it  is  bloody,  cut  it  in  small 
pieces,  and  put  it  in  a  large  bottle  or  jar.  Take  the  juice  of  an  herb  called 
"  croisette,"  and  the  juice  of  an  herb  called  Spanish  pepper  or  Cassis. 
Put  the  juice  of  these  herbs,  with  the  stag's  head  cut  in  small  pieces  into 
the  bottle  or  jar,  and  close  it  well  up,  leaving  it  alone  for  two  days.  Distil 
them  in  a  glass  still.  The  spirit  will  be  a  preventive  against  all  vermin, 
and  a  cure  for  serpents'  bites  or  other  poison.  Another  property.  The 
horns  of  the  stag  burnt,  and  reduced  to  powder,  kill  all  worms*  Ano- 
ther. The  marrow  and  fat  of  the  stag  melted  is  very  good  for  gout  brought 
on  by  cold.  The  part  affected  must  be  rubbed  with  it.  The  stag  brought 
to  our  knowledge  the  herb  called  die  tame,  for  when  it  feels  itself  wounded 
by  an  arrow  or  steel  instrument,  it  eats  this  herb,  which  ejects  the  iron 
from  its  body,  and  works  an  immediate  cure." 
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Our  author  then  ^proceeds  to  treat  of  the  nature  of  the  stag,  of  the 
seasons  in  which  they  moult  and  hide  themselves,  of  their  reasons  for 
hiding  themselves,  on  their  colour,  and  on  their  antlers,  and  their  differ* 
ent  shapes,  disclosing  nothing,  however,  very  novel  or  amusing;  we 
therefore  pass  on  to  page  23,  where  we  have  an  out  and  out  sports* 
man,  capped  and  feathered,  with  a  bugle  horn  over  one  shoulder,  a 
"  couteau-de-chasse"  over  the  other,  a  big  bottle  in  the  right  hand,  and  a 
big  ugly  mastiff-like  dog  held  by  a  leash  in  the  left,  and  he  favours  us 
with  a  hunting  song,  which  canters  along  in  English  rhyme  as  follows. 

HUNTING  SONG. 

'<  A  huntsman  am  I,  and  right  early  I  rise, 
And  first  with  good  wine  fill  my  flask  of  large  size  ; 
Then  a  bumper  I  take — perhaps  two,  if  not  strong, — 
To  keep  me  in  heart  as  I  travel  along. 
With  my  lyme-hound  in  leash  to  the  woods  I  repair, 
In  silence  to  track  the  fleet  stag  to  his  lair. 
Through  brake  and  through  forest  while  roaming  in  spring, 
My  heart  leaps  with  joy  as  I  hear  the  birds  sing ; 
And  delighted  I  view,  when  the  slot  we  hare  found, 
The  feathering  stern  of  my  true-scenting  hound. 
Should  I  meet  a  young  maiden  in  forest  or  park, 
I  give  her  a  kiss,  be  it  daylight  or  dark. 
When  the  stag  I  have  lodged,  then  I  hasten  away 
To  report  my  success,  without  stop  or  delay. 
To  the  party  assembled  within  the  great  hall, 
Before  gentry,  and  nobles,  and  princes,  and  all, 
First  making  obeisance,  my  story  I  tell ; 
How  his  fumets  I  marked, — how  my  hound  hunted  well ; 
Where  the  stag  is  now  harbour'd,  I  duly  report, 
And  gladden  my  master  with  prospect  of  sport. 
For  reward  I  receive  a  full  goblet  of  wine, 
Which  I  drink, — and  retire  with  the  steward  to  dine. 
While  the  party  are  bouning  themselves  for  the  chase, 
I  snatch  a  brief  luncheon,  without  saying  grace  \ 
And  straightway  proceed  to  the  forest  again, 
While  after  me  follow  of  lords  a  gay  train. 
My  dog  pushes  forward ;  away  the  deer  bounds, 
From  his  lair  to  the  open,  in  view  of  the  hounds. 

May  huntsmen  and  falconers  ever  agree ! 

Thmr  game  cleaves  the  air,  and  ourt  bounds  o'er  the  lea." 

The  next  chapter  is  on  the  hoof  of  the  stag,  and  we  have  a  wood-cut  of 
the  same  "  hunter  bold"  tracking  one,  as  it  were  in  the  snow.    The  di- 
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reetiens*.  however,  ace  too  miaate,  aadLwWly  o«l«at^,f(Mola^r«udie 
hunler  bad  attentively /exammed  all  the  mdiealions  of  ^e;^ce^taseee^ 
tailed  the  sex  or  age  by  the  natme  of  the  imprint,  >  the  *  hjaraagot  ahoy 
bare  been  eating,  end  made  his  etoemtiena ^on  4he  stale  of  *be<sue-> 
founding  country,  to  determine  whether  the feet  has*  been  wdrnnbyi>ae)» 
or  the  faction  of  herd  ground,  and  reduced  hie  caJcuUtkHyremiossftfeng 
like  a,  conclusion,  the;  day  would  be  wholly  spent  *  w»  therefore  ^iass 
them  ever,  ee  aleo  hie  observations  6a  the  herns  and  gait»**-serj-by  ei  r% 
dnndaney  peculiarly  hie  own*  be  repeats,  nearly  the  substance*  efetbenxan 
bis  succeeding  chapter— and  take  op  with  one  beaded,        '    i«  j'-o,^ 

'*  On  the  boughs  and  leaves  which  a  stag  breaks  clowp  in" the  woods. 

"If  you  wish  to  know  whether  the  stag  has  long  Segment  steads 
high,  end  also  to  judge  of  the  thickness  and  size. of  ata  bedyp^otPinesrt 
tajke,  notice  of  the  place  by  which  it  has  entered  the  forest,  jandbebserfee 
how  muqh  underwood  he  has  broken  down,  and  haw  ranch  hgoha&'left 
standing  between  his  lejge;  you  may  then  see  whether  bedsteads  ebigt. 
The  swe  of  its  body  may  be  known  by  looking  at  both  sides  bow  fin*  Cbe 
dead  or  small  branches  have  been  broken."  ..r;<  V     *'  / 

u  On  the  manner  in  which  they  make  their  way  in  the' woods.  t,  ,, 

"  The  old  stags  always  break  down  the  underwocd  in. their  progress, 
end  the  older  they  are,  the  more  they  injure  the  stout  trees  wMeh  ifcny 
cannot  bend.  When  the  huntsmen  finds  the  stag's  track,  fee istiouid  ob- 
serve how  high  the  top  of  its  boms  have  touched  the  branches*  which 
may  be  seen  by  the  broken  pieces,, he  will  then  know  the  height  »fohs 
head.  If  he  sees  that  there  hare  been  four  branches  touched;  of  teoffcl 
heights,  it  is  a  sign  that  the  stag  has  four  branches-  on  the  top  eft  its 
horns.  Also,  if  he  sees  that  only  three  branches  of  an  easnrl  heightliave 
.  been  touched  at  once,  end  two  lower  down,  it  is  a  >  sign  «haft*he,lf*r*<s 
are  differently  shaped.  But  these  signs  ere  very  diffieuhlo  Jeesreeini, 
and  it  requires  a  very  quick  eye  to  observe- all  the  seaelii  brands  and 
leaves  that  are  broken.  Young  stags  do  as  much  damage' toenail  trees 
as  old  ones,  especially  to  the  willow,  but  the  young  ones  do  not  injufe 
the  stronger  trees.'* 

"  In  what  places  the  huntsman  should  seek  the  stag  according 
to  the  seasons." 

"  I  shall  here  instruct  all  huntsmen  in  what  part  of  the  weede*  they 
should  .try  for  the  stag,  according  to  the  seasons*  for  fbey  eharigtt  their 
pasture  every  wienib,  as  the, sun  gets  mere  powerful,  and  -the  grass 
green.  I  shall  begin  from  the  end  of  October,  proceeding  month  by 
month  till  the  September  following.  In  the  month  4f  November,  you 
must  look  for  them  in  the  underwood,  where  they  go  to  feed  on  the 
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young  shoots  and  flowers,  because  they  are  then  substantial  and  nutritious, 
therefore  they  remain  hid  amongst  the  branches  and  broom,  chiefly  when 
the  son  is  most  powerful.  In  December  they  form  into  herds,  and  go 
into  the  forests  for  shelter  against  the  cold  winds,  snow,  and  frost ;  they 
feed  on  the  branches  and  leaves  of  thorn  bushes,  and  any  thing  else 
they  can  find ;  and  if  it  snows,  they  eat  the  heads  of  moss,  and  peal  the 
bark  from  the  trees  like  a  goat*  In  January  they  leave  the  herds,  and 
go  in  threes  and  fours  to  the  skirts  of  the  forests,  and  amongst  the  green 
crops,  such  as  barley,  &c.  In  February  and  March,  they  feed  on  the 
sprouts  of  the  willow,  on  the  green  corn,  and  in  the  meadows,  and  on 
the  buds  of  the  honeysuckle  and  birch.  In  these  two  months  they 
moult  and  shed  their  horns,  and  therefore  they  like  the  open  country 
best.  In  April  and  May,  they  remain  amongst  the  bushes  during  the 
season,  and  seldom  stir  unless  they  are  much  hunted,  for  they  are  hid  in 
the  underwood  on  which  they  feed,  as  also  on  peas,  beans,  retch,  and  any 
other  vegetables  that  may  be  near  hand.  They  seldom  leave  their  hiding 
place  oftener  than  once  in  two  days.  Some  stags  remain  for  three  days 
on  one  side  of  the  forest,  and  then  change  to  the  other  for  the  same 
space  of  time.  These  stags  also  change  their  place  when  the  wind  chaogest 
so  that  they  may  scent  any  one  that  is  coming  near.  In  these  months 
they  seldom  go  to  the  streams  to  drink,  because  there  is  plenty  of  mois- 
ture in  the  sprouts  they  feed  on.  In  Jane,  July,  and  August,  they  are 
still  to  be  found  in  the  underwood,  but  feed  on  wheat,  oats,  rye,  barley, 
&c.  and  in  this  season  they  are  in  fine  flesh.  They  now  go  to  the  streams 
to  drink,  on  account  of  the  dry  food  they  eat,  and  on  account  of  the 
violent  heat,  which  takes  all  the  moisture  from  the  trees  and  hardens 
them.  In  September  and  October  they  leave  the  woods,  and  have  no 
particular  kind  of  food,  as  I  mentioned  before/' 

The  following  chapters,  directing  the  preliminaries  of  the  chase,  are 
droll,  and  we  particularly  recommend  them  to  the  attention  of  Lord 
Ossulston,  Sir  Arthur  Chichester,  and  other  masters  of  stag-hounds. 
Feeding  the  hounds  before  starting,  reminds  us  of  old  Gilbert  Forester's 
recommendation  of  a  three  minutes'  lap  "  for  fox-hounds  before  turning 
out !"  We  must  observe  that  what  follows  only  relates  to  markiog  the 
stag  down,  or  what  Mr.  Jorrocks  would  call  "circum  wanting  him," 
against  the  arrival  of  the  field. 

"  Immediately  after  supper,  the  huntsman  should  go  to  his  master's 
room,  or  if  he  is  one  of  the  royal  family  he  should  go  to  the  master  of 
the  hounds,  to  know  in  what  place  they  throw  off  in  the  morning,  and 
where  he  is  to  go.  He  should  then  go  to  bed  in  time  to  be  able  to  rise 
early  in  the  morning,  according  to  the  season  and  the  weather,  and  the 
place  where  they  throw  off.  He  should  when  nearly  ready  get  his  break- 
fast, and  give  his  dogs  their  food,  and  fill  his  bottle  with  good  wine. 

NO.  LXXI. — VOL.  XII.  T* 
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After  tint' be  should  take  Home  rin&ger  in  the  palm  of  kit  band,,  and 
rub  it  over  the  dogs'  nostrils  to  clfear  them  00  that  their  scent  may  be* 
better.    He.  should  then  go  to  the  woods,  atid  if  in  gang  there  he  .find* 
any  hares,  partridges,  or  minor  sort  of  game,  (autre  oyteau  ou  huts, 
eouani*),  that  feeds  on  seeds  or  grass,  it  is  a  bad  sign;  but  if  he.finda 
an j  beast  or  bird  of  prey,  living  on  fleshy  snoh  as  wolves,;  foic**>  avow* 
and  the  like,  it  is  a  very  good  sign,  (c't$tfort  b$*  augur e  pour  Jut.) 
He  should  not  go  too  early  to  the  woods  and  coppices,  where  ha  think* 
the  stags  are  browsing ;  for  when  they  are  laying  at  rest  they  are  gene- 
rally  in  the  underwood,  and  if  they  are  eunfting  tbey  go  to  the  edge  of 
the  wood  to  find  if  they  ein  hear  or  see  anything  hurtfql  t*  them* 
If  they  should  wind  the  huntsman  and  his  dog,  they  might  change  their 
biding  place*    When  the  huntsman  sees  it  is  time,  he  should  place  hm 
dog  before  him  and  begin  by  skirting  the  woods.     If  he.  should  meet  a 
stag  which  pleases  him,  he  should  observe  whether  his  gait  is  good  and 
steady,  and  this  he  may  know  as, much  by  the  gestures  of  his  dog  as  by 
its  eye,  and  in  observing  the  stag's  .track  he  will  see  the  grass  trodden 
down,  fresh  loot  marks,  and  the  earth  raised  in  the  shape  of  the  hoof* 
and  other  signs  by  which  be  may  know  whether  he  walfc;e  well*    He 
must  pay  no  attention  to  numerous  tales  which  say  that  when  axaqtiles* 
are  found  in  the  hollow  of  the  hopf,  it  is  a  sign  that  the  stag  steps  high. 
I  have  often  see?,  people  mittaken  by  this  sign,  for  arantiles  often  fall 
from  the  clouds,  and  are  not  spiders'  webs.   I  have  seen  this  by  experience, 
of  a  stag  which  passed  about  a  hundred  yards  from  me,  and  when  I  wen$ 
to  look,  the  Jihndres  or  arantiles  had  already  fallen  in  the  track  of  the 
hoof.    There  is  also  another  thing,  but  which  seems  to  me  to  be  of  no^ 
consequences  which  is,  that  seme  say  when  clear  water  is  seen  in 
the  hollow  track  of  the  hoof,  the  stag  steps  high,  and  this  they  say 
without  observing  whether  the  ground  is  naturally  wet  or  not.    It  may 
easily  be  imagined  that  if  the  ground  is  wet,  it  will  flow  into  the. hollow; 
places  and  become  soon  clear ;  therefore  the  huntsman  should  make  hia 
own  observations  and  not  rely  on  hia  dog,  for  some  of  them  deceive  the.tr 
master,  chiefly  those  that  have  high  scent,  and  which  are  net  useful  in 
the  morning  when  the  frost  is  on  the  ground,  for  they  then  draw  the. 
covers  lazily,  and  do  not  observe  the  stags  track ;  but  when  the  sun  has 
gained  power,  and  withdrawn  the  damp  and  frost  from  the  ground,  tbey 
do  their  work  welL" 

«'  To  return  to  my  first  subject.  If  the  huntsman  sees  a  stag  which  he 
likes,  and  which  goes  well  before  him,  and  that  his  dog  wishes  for,  he 
should  keep  the  latter  back  for  fear  it  barks,  for  a  dog  follows  its  game 
best  when  it  is  kept  abort;  some  huntsmen,  however,  give  them  the  whole, 

*  Arantiles  are  the  threads  of  the  gossamer. 
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tengtfeef  fcheiretrii^  which  they  should  not  de.  After  Wbeeobservwi 
what  sort  of  a  stag  it  id,  and  what  signs  of  goodness  he  possesses,  he 
shnumgetit  as  deep  into  the  woods  as  he  can,  and  theft  take  notice  of  the 
marks  on  its  track,  as  well  those  of  the  hoofs  as  the  antlers.  .  He  moat 
then  threw  bis  brisnes,  some  high  and  some  low,  as  the  art  requires,  and 
then  all  of  a  sudden,  whilst  his  dog  is  eager,  he  should  get  before  the 
stag,  and  go  round  where  he  is  twice  or  thrice,  once  by  the  roads  and  paths 
so  as  to  assist  himself  by  his  eye,  the  other  in  cover  for  fear  the  dog 
sttfuld  mis*  the  track,  for  be  always  has  better  scent  in  cover  than  on  the 
made  and  paths.  And  tf  after  4hie  he  finds  the  stag  has  not  left  the 
enelosares,  but  has  taken  a  path  through  them,  he  should  return  to  his 
brisee  and  observe  the  places  where  he  has  been  feeding,  and  take  notice 
how  he  has  been  dodging,  because  by  this  the  huntsman  may  know  how 
he  will  dodge  before  the  dogs,  as  he  will  play  the  same  tricks  again  in 
the  same  place,  and  in  the  same  way  as  he  has  done  in  the  morning. 
After  this- the  huntsman  will  be.  able  to  help  his  assistants  and  dogs. 
And  if  he  should  find  two  or  three  entrances,  and  as  many  places  where 
the  stag  has  left  the  enclosures,  he.  should  observe  which  entrance 
Vempvrt*  allant  detneilleur  temp*,  and  if  he  has  not  left  the  wood  during 
the  night*  because  a  stag  enters  and  leaves  bis  hiding  place  several  times 
during  the  night,  or  if  he  is  a  conning  stag,  he  may  make  use  of  strata- 
gems, going  and  ratazning  several  times  on  the  same  track,  and  if  so  the 
huntsman  can  gain  no  good  by  his  observations,  not  Jcnowing  which  track 
lis  amy  have  taken.  He  must  thes  widen  the  enclosures,  and  take 
4n  aft  bis  entrances,  places  of  egress,  and  doublings.  And  when  he  sees 
lie  has  enclosed  them  ail,  excepting  one  entrance  by  which  he  may 
stave  come  from  the  thickets,  he  should  pot  his  dog  on  the  track,  and 
should  make  him  if  possible  scent  them  into  the  forest,  for  it  is  to  be 
presumed  that  he  has  now  got  on  the  right  one.  la  this  manner  he 
abbuld  gain  upon,  the  stag,  not  in  the  way  some  huntsmen  do,  for  as  soon 
as  they  cannot  find  the  stag  they  begin:  to  beat  the  enclosures  with  their 
'poles,  for  which  reason  they  seldom  find  their  game.  There  are  seme 
which  trust  entirely  to  their  dogs,  aad  when  they  find  a  stag,  they 
merely  observe  the  entrance  of  the  wood  and  go  down  wind,  and  if  their 
'dogs  trust  in  the  scent  they  are  content  and  never  search,  the  enclosures. 
'Such  people  trust  more  in  their  dogs  than  to  their  eyes,  and  it  seems  to 
me  that  a  good  huntsman  should  never  trust  to  a  dog  that  runs  down 
wind,  because  they  never  bring  their  beads  near  the  ground,  and  thus 
often  deceive  their  masters/' 

Several  chapters  then  follow,  containing  directions  for  the  huntsman 
♦to  perch  himself  in  a  tree  befor*  sunrise  to  watch  the  stags  in  cop- 
prices  and  fields,  telling  him  to  listen  to  the.  chattering  of  magpies  and 

t  2 
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jays*  which  will  direct  him  to  the  spot  where  the  stag  k  roving,  and  to 
cogitate  well  upon  its  head  and  appearances  ere  he  makes  bis  report  to 
the  assembly,  also  telling  him  how  he  should  seek  the  stag  in  coppice* 
and  fields.  . 

<'  Yon  must  here  understand  that  there  is  a  difference  between  fields 
and^oppfcea.  The  huntsman  must  rise  early  to  go  in  search  > of  the, 
stag  in. these  places,  because  die  inhabitants  of  the  villages irnqnd  About, 
rise  at  break  of  day  to  turn  their  cattle  into  the  fields,  for  which* 
reason  the  stags  return  early  to  the  forests,  and  also  the  cows,  goats, 
sheep,  and  other  animals  would  spoil  the  stag's  track,  which  would* 
confuse  Mis  huntsman  and  spoil  the  scent  lor.  his .  dog  *  therefore  Aft. 
sh#ujd. greedy/'  ,  .    r  ,.v    ,w 

u  How  the  huntsman  should  go  in  search  of  the  stag,  which  bemay  •. 
have  run  and  lost  the  day  previous."        .     .  ; 

.  "It  often  happens  that  one  fails  in  taking  the  stag,  for  many  reason** 
Sometimes  on  account  of  the  beat,  or  night  coming  on,  and  Ac  man$ 
others  which  it  would  be  tedious  to  mention.  When,  such  things 
happen  you  must  act  as  follows.  First,  the  men  that  accompany  the 
dogs  should  mark  the  last  place  where  they  left  the  stag,  so  as  to  he  able, 
to  return  to  him  in  the  morning,  at  sunrise,  with  the  pack  of  houtydf* 
When  it  is  necessary  to  go  a  second  time  in  search. of  the  stag  tha 
report  need  not  be  made  to  the  assembly,  because  the.  huntsman  .cannot 
tell  whether  the  run  may  be  long,  or  in  what  part  the  stag  may  be 
found  again*  The  stag  which  has  been  once  run  gees  as  for  as  he  lias 
strength,  and  if  be  finds  any  water  be  stays  a  long  time  in  it,,  which 
stiffens  his  limbs  ao  much  that  he  cannot  run  long  afterwards,  and  is : 
therefore  obliged  to  remain  in  any  place  he  can  find,  provided  it  is  in 
cover,  and  make  his  last  meal  for  the  night  on  what  he  can  find  near 
him.  When  the  huntsmen  have  arrived  at  the  place  where  they  saw 
the  stag  last  they  should  separate,  and  the  one  that  has  the  best  dog,, 
with  the  highest  scent,  should  go  to  the  right  and  make  bis  dog  follow 
the  stag's  track,  keeping  him  short  so  as  not  to  have  to  call  h'm.  The 
others  should  go  to  a  greater  distance,  and  to  a  place  where  they  can 
see  easily,  and  which  is  good  for  the  scent  of  their,  dogs.  And  if 
.luckily  either  party  should  ceme  upon  the  stag,  they  should  follow  it 
instantly  and  make  their  dogs  do  the.  same,  and  they  should  blow  two 
notes  on  their  horn  to  call  their  companions  and  the  pack,  The  others 
having  beard  it  should  go  immediately,  and  all  of  them  look  together  to  sen 
if  they  are  right,  and  if  they  are  so,  they  should  unloosen  the  dog,  which, 
seems  the  most  eager,  and  then  the  parties  should  again  separate .  and 
one  keep  in  the  .rear.  And  if  the  stag  runs  into  some  fiue  open  country,, 
the  hounds  must  be  laid  upon  Mm r  and  Jie  be  mad*  to  go.  tfiroegh  $fc 
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fotfest.  And  if  he  keeps  fen  track  in  the  forest  it  must  he  observed 
whether  he  deviate*  from  it.  Bat  if  the  huntsman  that  fellows  him  sees 
that  he  is  going  right,  he  should  Mow  two  notes  to  summon  his  com- 
panions, and  to  warn  the  huntsmen  to  he  on  their  guard  because  his  dog 
is  ftHowfog  the  track.  And  if  he  should  at  last  find  the  stag  and  should 
see  fire  or  six  lying  down  near  each  other1,  he  should  not  be  astonished, 
because  frequently  when  they  hare  been  long  run  they  lye  down,  one 
afte*  the  other;  because  they  cannot  stand ;  hut  they  must  go  abroad  in 
search  of  their  supper.  The  young  huntsmen  do  not  understand  this 
secret,  and  often  make  mistakes,  fb*  when  they  see  so  many  laying 
down  they  fancy  It  is  a  herd  of  animals,  and  therefore  they  should  take 
great  notice."*— But  Jacques  gets  tedious  in  the  minutiss  of  his  detail,  and 
we  doubt  not  our  readers,  equally  with  ourselves,  long  to  be  trying  the 
virtue  of  his  doctrines  in  pursuit  of  the  animal.  Leaving,  therefore,  his 
directions  for  trying  for  the  stag  among  large  timber,  and  all  other  his 
cautions,  wiles*,  and  artifices,  we  will  release  the  unfortunate  "piquer" 
from  his  tree,  and  close  this  month's  portion  with  the  following  delightful 
commencement  of  the  day's  business.  The  "  circumwenters"  being  sup- 
posed to  have  arrived  at  head  quarters,  to  report  all  they  have  seen  and 
heard  in  the  course  of  their  "  peep  of  day"  peregrinations,  Jaequee  thus 
proceeds  to  explain  the  nature  of  their  "  Kirby  Gate." 
««  On  the  place  where  a  meeting  should  be  held  and  how  it  ought  to  be 

conducted." 
-  "The  meeting*  should  be  held  in  a  beautiful  spot,  underneath  the  trees1, 
beside  a  fountain  or  brook,  where  the  huntsmen  ought  all  to  meet  ta 
make  their  report.  A  servant  should  then  come  with  three  goof  horses 
laden  with  small  casks,  flasks,  and  bottles,  Ac.  which  should  be  filled 
with  good  wine,  as  Beaune,  Arbois,  Chaloce,  and  Grave.  When  he 
gets  off  horseback  he  ought  to  put  them  into  the  water  to  oool,  and  then 
ho  should  spread  the  cloth  on  the  green  sward.  When  that  is  done  the 
cook  should  come  with  good  eatables,  such  as  hams,  smoked  tongues, 
pigs'  faces,  &c,  pieces  of  seasoned  beef,  broiled  meat,  hams  de  Mayence, 
patties,  slices  of  cold  veal,  and  other  provisions,  such  as  puddings, 
whieh  shoutd  he  alt  put  upon  the  cloth." 

"Then  the  king,  or  the  nobleman,  with  his  retinue,  shall  spread  their 
cloaks  upon  the  grass  round  the  cloth,  and  then  they  shall  all  sit  down 
on  them,  drinking,  eating,  laughing,  and  making  merry.  When  the 
huntsmen  have  all  arrived  they  will  make  their  report,  one  after  the 
other,  and  recount  what  they  have  seen  of  the  stags.  When  they  have 
all  been  listened  to,  the  king,  or  nobleman,  can  then  decide  which  stag-  he 
will  hunt,  and  wffl  signify  his  intention  to  the  huntsman  who  told  hrm 
of  it.    They  wai  then  all  begin  to  drink." 
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•  LIFE  IN  THE  JUtf  GLE: 

BEAR  SHOOTING, 
f  Gontfattei  from  p*g$  9S.)  '  .        ,  . 

« I  caw  see  her,  Sahib,"  shouted  be:  then  addressing  the  boar,  "  Yon 
{won't  come,  won't  you,  you  cursed  brute  ?  You  are  afraid  to  fee*  me} 
ffbu  cowardly  bitch.  I  am  the  foe  of  your  caste.  I  have  killed  joai 
mother,  and  your  father*!  Wood  is  on  my  hands*  .  Come  out  yc**  !* 

•  He!  bad  reached  the  climax  of  Hindoo  invective,  -which  invariably  ends 
tri  epithets  too  indecent  to  be  repeated  even  welre  it  possible  to  translate 
Abe  peculiar  slang  in  which  they  are  expressed,  and  with  the  last  vattey 
he  drove  the  spear  with  all  his  force  into  the  bear's  body.  A  tend  rear 
mha  instantly  beard,  and  she  rushed  from  the  den,  her  natural  sise 
immensely  increased  by  every  hair  of  her  flh&ggy  coat  standing  erect. 
*She  wrenched  the  spear  from  her  broad  chest,  and  with*  the  shaft  stitt 
^between  her  jaws  brushed  under  Fukeera's  feet,  as  he  Irang  suspended, 
while  tbe  balls  poured  in  so  close  to  his  shaven  bead  as  to  shroud  him  in 
a  sheet  of  smoke  and  flame.  Far  from  flinching,  however,  he  continued 
shouting  alternate  exclamations  of  abuse  and  triumph  till  the  death' knell 
of  the  expiring  bear  told  him  she  was  no  longer  dangerous.  Before  she 
thad  ceased  to  breathe  be  dropped  upon  her  body,  and  went  to  earth  like 
a  terrier  after  the  cubs,  from  which  he  soon  re-appeared  amidst  bursts  of 
laughter,  covered  with  dirt,  and  holding  under  each  arm  a  young  dub 
struggling  most  viciously  for  liberty.  A  third  was  found  clinging  rest 
to  its  mother's  back,  and  although  a  ball  had  passed  through  its  body,  it 
-still  retained  its  hold,  and  could  not  be  torn  away  without  considerable 
-force.  Both  of  these  bears  had  fallen  tamely — the  exciting  part  of  the 
-day's  sport  was  yet  to  come.  Within  an  hour  Blowhard  and  Rivers 
were  mounted  on  two  well-trained  hunters  which  had  been  at  the  death 
4f  every  animal  that  could  be  encountered  with  that  most  manly  of  aU 
^porting  weapons,  the  spear.  The  former  on  his  favourite  old  horse) 
.Time,  a  powerful,  flea-bitten  Arab,  of  tbe  highest  caste — tho  latter  on 
Clasher,  the  pride  of  the  Deccan,  and  one  of  the  most  famous  hunters 
of  his  day.  A  band  of  beaters,  headed  by  the  Mussulman  nnd 
-Mharattah  peons,  rushed  with  deafening  cries  into  the  canes,  which 
■formed  the  only  strong  cover  in  a, plain  of  considerable  extent,  about  a 
mile  distant  from  the  hills.  : 

The  roar  of  the  roused  bear  was  soon  heard,  and  by  the  time  the 
men  had  reached  the  middle  of  the  field  his  course  could  be  traced  by  tho 
'crashing  of  the  broken  stems;  which  yielded  like  grass  to  the  powerful 
brute.  "  He's  away,"  shouted  Rivers;  as  the  black  monster  b&ke.from 
the  cover  and  galloped  at  his  awkward  pace  towards  the  hills,    "  Hurra 
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for  first  Mood!"  and  givjog  Claeher  his  head,  off  he  dashed  in  hot 
pursuit,  with  Time  at  his  heels.  The  hear  turned  round  for  an  instant 
on  hearing  the  clatter  of  hoofs,  then  sending  back  a  roar  of  defiance, 
assumed  his  flight.  .On  nearmg  him  both  took  a  pull  at  their  horses'; 
heads  to  hare  them  well  in  hand  before  the  encounter.  They  were  now 
ft  his  ha&aches— be  half!  Aimed  to  meet  them — at  that  instant  in  went 
lb*  spears,  and  as  th»y  passed  at  fall  speed  each  buried  his  spear  blade; 
deep.  .Tfce.,eMraged  brute.. make  /rjtnjtic  efforts  to  overtake  them* 
gnashing  his  foaming  teeth  with  impotent  fury,  and  roaring, so  fiercely; 
that-  even  the  well-tried  Arabs  showed  some  reluctance  to  face  him 
again*  They  were  at  length  wheeled  round,  and  again  coming  up 
nearly  abreast,  both  spears  were  delivered  and  withdrawn  with  fatal 
precision—the  horses,  obedient  to  the  leg  and  rein,  turning  off  beauti- 
fully at.. the  critical  moment*  The  bear  now  bleeding  profusely  still 
continued  to  retreat,  occasionally  standing  at  bay  and  charging  desper 
rately.  He  had  antagonists  to  deal  with,  however,  who  were  perfect 
masters  of  their  weapons,  and  mounted  on  horses  which  turned  much! 
too  rapidly  to  be  overtaken  by  his  clumsy  efforts* 

Spear  after  spear  transfixed  him  whenever  a  favourable  opportunity 
occurred,  till  at  last  the  exhausted  brute,  his  sides  dripping  with  blood 
and  his  tongue  hanging  from  his  parched  jaws,  lay  down  among  some 
thick  bushes,  unable  -  to  run  farther.  It  was  then  that  Rivers, 
exclaiming  "  that  he  was  done,'*  spurred  up  his  horse  to  give  the  coup  de 
grace.  Too  much  excited  to  be  cautious,  he  did  not  listen  to  Blowhard's 
warning  voice,  who  earnestly  called  to  him,  "  Don't  spear  him  in  cover, 
or  he  will  have  yon  to  a  certainty — I  tell  you  be  is  not  done*  For* 
God's  sake"— Before  he  could  finish  the  sentence  bis  prediction  was 
verified,  dasher  went  boldy  up,  and  leapt  into  the  centre  of  the  bushes, 
but  he  could  not  turn  off  as  in  the  plain  when  the  spear  was  delivered. 
The  bear,  exerting  the  last  remnants  of  his  strength,  reared  to  his  full 
height  a*  the  Wow  was  given,  and  seizing  Rivers  by  the  thigh  dragged1 
him  from  the  saddle.  The  noble  Arab,  snorting  with  fear,  plunged  wildly 
forward,  leaving  his  helpless  rider,  and  gallopping  madly  from  the  spot,  at 
once  announced  what  -had  happened*  already  confirmed  by  the  horrid^ 
yell  of  the  bear  at  the,  moment  of  seizing  his  victim*  "  I  knew  how  it 
would  be,"  muttered  Blowhard  between  his  clenched  teejh,  as  he  dis- 
mounted and  drew  the  long  hunting  knife,,  which  he  always  carried. 
Leaving  his  horse  he  sprang  to  his  friend's  assistance,  who  lay  half 
stifled  under  the,  bear,  which  still  retained  his  hold.  Without  a  moment's 
hesitation  he  threw  himself  upon  the  brute  and  plunged  the  knife  to  the 
hilt  behind' the  shoulder,  repeating  his  blows  till  the  monster's  jaws 
relaxed  in  tha  convulsions  of  death.  , 

Rivers,  on  being  dragged  from  under  the  lifeless  carcass^  leapt  up  and 
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warmly  thanked  his  friend  for  his  deUseteito*. ,-  AUboegh  covered  with 
blood  it  was  not  his  own*  Too  bear  was  so  completely  blew*  that  his  gripe 
had  not  penetrated  the  leather  breeches  in  which  the  hog-hunter  always 
rode,  and  a  trifling  braise  was  the  only  result  of  ah  accident  which 
promised  to  be  serious. 

"  You  hare  got  well  oat  of  it  this  time,"  said  Blowhard,'  cooly  wiping 
his  reeking  blade  on  the  shaggy  hide  of  the  prostrate*  bear,  "  bat  he 
would  have  had  your  scalp  before  I  could  hare  saved  ye*  if  he  had  not 
been  near  the  death  throes." 

Diccan. 

Note — The  Indian  bear,  Ursus  Laniatus,  is  a  variety  whose  habits  are 
little  known  by  naturalists.  It  is  found  in  most  mountainous  parts  cf 
India,  and  in  some  places  bears  are  so  numerous  that  f  have  known 
fifteen  found  in  one  day.  I  have  myself  seen  seven  within  six  hours. 
Although  not  carnivorous  it  frequently  attacks  and  lulls  men  from 
mere  wantonness,  generally  seizing  its  victim  by  the  head  and  tearing 
away  the  scalp.    Of  this  I  have  known  several  instance*.  \ 


A  FOX-HUNT. 

BY  BLANKO  WRIGHT,  ESQ. 
In  Rhymo-Blank  Verse* 


■ 

Every  body  must  remember  Mr.  T.  Hood's  "  Plan  for  writing  blank 
verse  in  rhyme,"  published  some  time  ago  in  one  of  bis  Comic  Annuals. 
In  beating  about  for  "  talents"  for  the  N.  S,  MM  it  has  been  our  good  for- 
tune to  start  a  genius  who  lias  a  particular  twist  for  that  ingenious  spe- 
cies of  composition;  and  for  a  valuable  cons  id  era  lion  we  hare  i  ad  need 
him  to  favour  us  with  the  following  short  poem  on  Fox-hunting  as  a 
specimen  of  his  knack  at  rhy  mo- blank  versification.  Should  it  meet 
with  approbation,  the  talented  author  proposes  to  publish,  under  the  dis- 
tinguished patronage  of  Mr.  John  J  or  rocks,  anew  edition  of  Souierville's 
Chase,  handsomely  tagged  after  the  same  fashion. 

The  village  clock  chimes  half-past  ten,  when  men 

To  Oakwood  come,  each  in  his  best  vest  drest ; 

In  scarlet  some,  and  some  in  true-blue  hue, 

Others  again  adopt  a  tough  buff  stuff; 

And  "  good  uns"  have  in  bottle-green  been  seen. 

Choice  tits  are  here,  from  many  a  good  blood  stud, 

Eager  to  lead  theJ  merry  chase,  race-pace. 

Here  comes  the  parson  on  his  crack  black  hack ; :-  '       ** 

And  here  old  Muggs  on  his  cart  colt,  jolt-jolt — 
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Oil !  r*hat  a  fttaify-looking  phiz  hit  Is  1 
'  AtfcVyonde/s  Snooks  on  his  grey  mare,  rate  pair ! 
'  And  there  npoa  the  beat  of  tits  tits  Pitts. 

"  Slev'n"  si*gr*nt  the  ribge  cbhne—prime  time ! 
"  Ea  in  f?  cries  Dick :  and  straight  the  crack  pack  smack 
>       Iu**&e  wbod,andali  the  brake  make  shake* 
"/<*iWboo  taWy*ho  !*'  does  now  seme  scout  shoot  oat, 
'And  eager  riders  thro*  the  good  wood  send, 
Crying  "  Hold  hard!"  to  any  one  gone  on: 
' '  While  busy,  bawling  Whips  the  slack  pack  thwack ; 

.  ?.  i  ti  ,   Which,  till  they  bear. the  tally- ho,  go  slow..  . 
in,..  , ,.   HmP  «0W. they  hear  it!-— now  with  high  cry  fly; 
.,..,},       Kagenl  j  on,  wbich  way  the  scent  went  bent. 
„,  j  ^  „  -The,  field  behind,  with spur  and  lash,  dash — crash 
:s  ..  ,.«  ^Tlgpro*  the  thick  wood;,  o'er  rail  and  stump  jamp  plump: 
. ;      ,  And  all  to  lead  in  the  first  flight  quite  fight.    * 

Like  lightning  now,  o'er  valley,  plain,  lane,  drain, 
Lawn,  heath,  park,  mead,  and  bill  they  rash,  crush,  push, 
(A  looker-on  some  broken  necks  expects) 
And  fear  for  nought— nay,  they  quite  jeer  fear  here. 

Now  comes  a  stream :  some  down  its  deep  steep  creep: 
While  some,  more  venturesome,  with  rash  dash  splash 
Into  the  midst,  and  down  they  go  so  low, 
That  many  fear  the  awful  sound — "  Found  drown'd." 

Alfs  right— and  on  thro'  flood  o'er  fell  pell-mell 
They  speed:  tho'  of  the  morning's  crew  too  few 
Alas  !  now  where  they  ought  to  be  we  see. 
Some  in  the  bottom  of  a  ditch  pitch  ;  hitch 
Jn  a  tree  top ;  or  in  some  thick  quick  stick. 
Others,  just  balanced  on  a  rail,  hail,  pale, 
The  neighbouring  clowns,  who  running  cry  "my  eye  l*f 
There's  one  upon  a  gate-post  sits — it's  Pitts. 
And  yonder  Snooks  cries  to  his  grey,  "  Waigh-bey  !** 
(But  tits  the  faster  one  cries  "  wo-ho,"  go.) 
Fall  many  from  the  river's  dank  bank  shrank : 
While  some  half  tbro\  have  turned,  alack  I  smack  back. 
But  most  a  missing  shoe  bewail — stale  tale  I 

Reynard  meanwhile,  his  course  now  run,  undone, 
Seeks  shelter  in  the  shepherd's  cot;— bo*  spot 
For  bin 't  uthereseon  the  peck  rafaekr  whack 
Into  him,  and  with,  many*  tug.  hog  {me*.        • 

HO.  LXJtI.*~TOX.»XII#    -  w 
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THE  EXILE'S  ADDRESS  TO  HIS  LEATHERS. 


Another  term  at  Oxford  < 

And  sighing  squirelings  leave  their  homes, 

Pheasants,  and  birds,  for  musty  tomes, 

My  leathers ! 

Another  term, — but  not  for  me ! 

To  Xmrel  doomed  in  Italy, 

Far  distant  from  my  stud  and  ye, 

My  leathers! 

Besides  the  little  carer-back, 
I've  got  two  chesnuts  and  a  black, 
A  knowing  groom,  and  dapper  Jack, 

My  leathers ! 

At  home  they  stay, — where  ye,  too,  lie, 
Shelfed  in  a  wardrobe,  high  and  dry, 
Far  from  your  master's  flank  and  eye, 

My  leathers ! 

No  more  at  morn  will  ye  be  curst 
Because  a  button-hole  had  burst, 
Just  as  my  fuss  was  at  the  worst, 

My  leathers ! 

No  more  will  fawning  Jumbo's  paws 
Soil  your  fair  skin,  and  give  me  cause 
To  send  him  howling  o'er  his  raws, 

My  leathers! 

No  more  the  pink,  and  bird's  eye  blue, 
And  rainbow  waistcoat  crowning  you, 
Will  flash  their  brightness  o'er  the  screw, 

'My  leathers ! 

No  longer  through  the  woods  at  Tew,— * 
No  master,  whip,  nor  field  in  Tiew, — 
I  ride  first  of  the  lueky  saw, 

My  leathers 
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No  more  Will  Todd's  enUVniug  crack 

Shall  send  us  gaily  to  the  pack, 

With>  "  Master,  bark  t— a  holloa  back ! " 

My  leathers ! 

No  more  a  fall  in  Aston  brook 

Shall  sadly  mar  your  snow-white  look, 

Yet  show  its  breadth  we  bravely  took, 

My  leathers! 

No  more  will  ye  be  stained  with  port. 
Which  makes  men  multiply  their  sport, 
At  oven-tide  when  talking  o'er't, 

My  leathers! 

Yet  happier  is  your  fate  than  mine ; 
Ye  do  not  far  from  fox-hounds  pine 
.  Where  bad  are  women,  sport,  and  wine, 

My  leathers! 

Where  counts  and  marquesses  look  big 
When  they  have  bagg'd  a  "  beccafig," 
Or  killed  a  lean  and  leggy  pig* 

My  leathers! 

Where  every  sportsman  that  you  meet 
Asks,  "  how  at  leaps  you  keep  your. seat?" 
And  "  if  the  fox  is  good  to  eat?  " 

My  leathers ! 

Could  I  but  join  the  next  campaign, 
To  hunt  with  Mostyn*  Drake,  or  Payne, 
And  draw  ye  o'er  my  flank  again, 

My  leathers  1 

But  fate  forbids : — another  year 

Must  pass  before  that  I  shall  bear 

The  '<  merry  Christ  Church  bellsT  ring  dear, 

My  leathers! 

OxoNISMfftV 

Naplea,  10th  October,  1836. 

'  u2 
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UP-FIELD'  LQIMJE. 

I  am  probably  bat  one  of  many  of  your  readers,  who,  during  the  season, 
spend  a  few  days  or  a  week  with  a  sporting  friend,  and  such  a  one  per- 
haps as  I  am  about  to  speak  of.  I  hare,  and  most  happy  am  I  to  say  ft, 
an  old.  friend  who  lives  at  a  lodge,  far  away  among  the  woods,  where  his 
forefathers  have  tilled  the  ground  and  shot  over  the  domain  far  the  last 
two  centuries ;  and  from. the  healthy  and  youthful  faces  whioh  crowd 
round  his  table,  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  his  descendants  wfil  continue 
to  do  the  same  for  as  many  years  to  come.  The  lodge  is  like  most  others 
of  its  kind — there  is  the  old  hall  with  its  stone  floor,  and  the  Indian  screen 
round  the  ample  hearth — the  parlour  decorated  with  antlers,  pheasants' 
feathers,  whips,  and  guns,  and  above  die  mantle-piece  the  picture  of 
some  favourite  horse  or  dog,  surmounted  with  a  fox's  brush.  Outside  is 
the  kennel,  under  the  horsing  block,  where  Ponto  or  Don  lies  snug 
and  dry;  the  thriving  orchard,  the  rabbit  warren,  the  fishpond,  die  farm 
yard,  the  stable  with  pads  on  the  door,  and  polecats,  kites,  and  magpies 
nailed  in  full  spread  against  the  wall. 

I  always  look  forward  to  November  with  much  anxiety  and  delight,  as 
the  time  when  with  each  returning  season,  I  go  to  pass  a  week  with  my 
old  friend.  Description  must  fail  to  convey  the  sense  of  pleasure  which 
such  a  visit  imparts  to  the  breast  of  a  sportsman,  but  it  will  be  readily 
felt  by  many,  and  there  is  no  harm  in  hoping  that  those  who  do  not  feel 
it,  are  few  in  number. 

I  admire  the  sportsman  in  every  rank  of  life,  but  to  my  mind  there  is 
none  who  so  perfectly  represents  the  character  as  he,  who  "  living 
i emote  from '  cities,"  has  occupied  the  old  family  lodge  from  his 
boyhood, — has  shot  over  the  manor  and  the  surrounding  country  for  well 
nigh  half  a  century,  has  passed  from  youth  to  age  amongst  horses  and 
dogs,  brooks,  woods,  and  plains,  "  fresh  fields  and  pastures  new."  He 
knows  every  sportsman  and  gamekeeper,  every  horse  and  dog,  in  the 
country  ;  to  him  the  deepest  wood  is  like  the  well-paved  city — he  goes 
through  it  like  a  garden; — the  otter,  badger,  fox,  hare,  pheasant,  all  wild 
and  tameless,  are.  to  him  familiar  things ;  and  with  ungated  ardour 
he  still  joins  in  the  pursuit,  and  joys  in  the  cry,  "  whoo-whoop  !* 
or  "  dead !"  which  proclaims  they  are  no  more.  To  shoot  in  the 
company  of  a  sportsman  of  this  order,  is  my  pride  and  my  delight. 
To  see  him  mark  and  find  a  pheasant  in  the  wood,  or  a  covey  in  the 
field,  is'  beautiful !  long  habit  and  dairy  observation,  have  made  him 
acquainted,  not  only  with  their  habits  but  their  haunts;  he  tells  you  in 
such  a  wood  you  will  flush  a  cock  (if  there  is  one  in  the  country),  in  such 
a  field  you  will  find  a  covey  or  a  hare ;  he  knows  the  covers  and  the 
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fields  by  their  old  names,  whfeh  *  have  existed  from  the  feudal  ages  till 
our  own, — scaurs,  brakes,  hirns,  *md  heaths.  There  is  no  disappoint- 
ment, no  boo?  looks,- nor  angry  words  from  him/  Foul  leather  or  bad* 
sport,  which  others  snarl  at,  draw  forth  no  remark,  beyond  an  expres- 
sion* that  iweb  better  of  both  may  be  expeeted  on  the  morrow. 
:  Itia-here  that  4ogs  are  to  be  feand  in  perfection, :  whether  setter* 
point***  spaniel)  o#  terrier;  tbeyJiave  been  in  the  family  fbr  half  an  age, 
their  pedigiee  i*  known  from  sire  to  son,  with  their  tempers,  qualities,  and 
colours*  They,  are  aH  excellent  in  their  breed,  but  there  is  always  some 
favourite  blood  upon  whioh  the  master  prides  himself;  his  black  and 
whiles,  -or  lemons,  which,  years  ago,  came  from  Suffolk,  Essex,  or  it  may 
be  Ireland  or  Scotland.  These  have  eaten  from  his  hand,  slept  by  his 
bed9  shared  his  sport,  and  "  been  to  him  a  friend ;"  no  wonder  then  that 
they- are  good,  sure  to  find,  staunch  to  point,  to  back,  or  to  retrieve  ; 
they  are  a  part  of  himself,  and  placed  by  fortune  amongst  woods  and  so- 
litudes) have  been  the  companions  of  their  master  by  day,  and  his  guar- 
dians by  night. 

The  conversation  which  ensues,  after  the  warm  welcome  over,  is  sure 
to  turn  upon  some  one.  or  other  of  these.  As  we  go  through  the  stable, 
the  kennel  or  farnwyard,  in  turn,  there  is  the  old  shooting  pony,  old 
Carlo,  Brush,  or  Fan,  still  there ;  with  young  ones,  just  broke,  or  ready 
to  go  out,  some  coupled  or  clogged  in  the  yard  to  prevent  their  self-hunt- 
ing, or  killing  the  poultry ;  others  for  sale,  or  sold ;  a  litter  of  puppies 
with  some  well  known  bitch,  from  which  we  go  to  select  a  whelp,  or  it 
may  be  a  brace.  Then  there  is  the  walk  round  the  farm— a  covey 
of  birds  in  the  home  close)  or  a  nide  of  pheasants  in  the  long  spiny, 
which  have  never  been  shot  at ;  these,  for  an  old  friend,  have  been 
kept  sacred  and  not  permitted  to  be  sprung  and  counted,  with  an  in- 
tention of  paying  them  a  visit  in  the  morning,  of  a  less  peaceful 
kind.  The  mare  and  foal,  or  colt,  in  the  next  field,  are  to  be  seen  in 
turn,  and  remarks  made  upon  their -faults  and  perfections.  The  mare  has 
been  in  the  family  twenty  years,  and  bred  the  hunter  or  gig  horse  which 
will  be  found  by  and  bye.  Then  as  vermin  are  never  to  rest  night  or 
day,  but,  "  war  to  the  knife,"  as  Palafox  said,  is  to  be  earned  oh  against 
them,  we  look  over  the  traps  in  the  quick  lines  and  tunnels,  whence  the 
hawk  and  kite,  the  weasel  and  stoat,  are  taken  to  adorn  the  stable  wall, 
or  the  gable  of  the  barn. 

Dinner  is  ready — the  ample  excellent  dinner1  whioh  the  lodge  is  never 
without.  There  is  the  good  joint,  the  plump  fowls,  or-  the  savoury  goose, 
with  fish  and  game  in  plenty,  and  cooked  by  a  wood  fire  with  the  greatest 
sweetness  and- nicety;  the  keen  appetite,  which  the  hills  and. woods 
haye  given,  the  bright  home-brewed  ale,  the  bottle  of  port  after  dinner, 
with  apples,  filberts,  and  a  cigar,  as  night  draws  on;  and  thus  the  hour 
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of  rest  arrives,  unnoted  and  almost  unwelcome,  though  the  bed  is  of 
the  softest  down.  And  then  the  songs  and  tales  of  the  sportsman's  fire- 
side—some of  them  are  of  long  standing,  but  they  will  bear  repetition, 
and  are  not  the  worse  for  it — "  Tom  Moody" — "  A  southerly  wind  and  a 
cloudy  sky" — "  Bright  Chanticleer/'  and  many  a  long  anecdote  of  a  fox 
chase,  an  otter  hunt,  a  day  s  shooting  or  fishing,  the  achievement  of 
Pooto,  Nell,  or  Tartar,  make  up  the  conversation,  and  cheat  old  Time 
from  numbering  the  sands  as  they  fell* 

Morning  cornea,  and  brings,  with  it  the  first  day  of  the  week'*  sport. 
It  is  a  lovely  morning !  the  sun  shines  above  the  eastern  clouds,  the  cattle 
are  grazing. in  the  surrounding  fields,  the  distant  village  clock  strikes 
seven,  the  hawk,  is  soaring  ore?  the  wood  ;  hill  and  valley,  stream 
and  cornfield,  lie  before  us,  we  look  from  the  windows  of  the  ledge,  end 
rejoice  in  the  coming  day  !  Breakfast— the  breakfast  at  a  farm  \  Freeh 
eggs  and  butter,  home-baked  bread,  and  new  milk,  with  ham  or  the 
cold  round,  and  tea  and  coffee  in  plenty  before  you.  If  these,  with  the 
expectation  of  a  good  day's  sport,  will  not  make  a  man  eat,  drink,  and 
be  merry,  I  would  fain  know  what  will. 

Cot  we  sally,  with  the  dogs  from  the,  kennel,  pointers  or  spaniels,  a* 
the  fields  or  woods  are  the  scene  of  action  for  the  day*  And  then  there 
is  the  lad  to  carry  the  game  and  the  lunch,  which,  by  and  bye,  is  to  be 
spread  beneath  the  old  oak,  and  eaten  with  a  sportsman's  appetite*  while 
a  marker  (who,  if  he  live,  and  he  looks  all  health  and  ardour,  will  make 
the  woods. echo  some  future  day)  is  posted  on  his  pony,  oa  the  hill  or  in 
the  riding,  or  mayhap  sent  forward  to  watch  the  springs,  while  we  beat 
the  high  wood  for  pheasants  or  cocks. 

Thus  they  live  amongst, the  woods,  their  toils  succeeded  by  sports, 
their  sports  and  employment  going  side  by  side.  My  friend  (and  many 
have  recognised  the  picture,  for  this  is  no  fiction,)  is  seldom  without  his 
gtan.  Game  in  the  season,  and  vermin  at  all  times,  engage  his  attention 
equally  with  the  business  of  the  farm*  No  wonder  then  that  he  is  happy, 
and  possessed  of  the  power  to  make  others  happy  too.  No  wonder  thai 
he  is  a  shot,  and  one  of  the  best.  He  is  a  thorough  sportsman ;  his  cares, 
his.  pastimes,  his  days,  his  life,  are  passed  in  the  fields,  bis  dogs  are  his 
companion*,  and  without  toiling  for  game,  he  has  a  thousand  means  and 
opportunities  of  obtaining  sport,  which  to  others  are  denied.  Long 
may  he  enjoy  it,  long  may  he  rejoice  over  the  fields  he  cultivates,  and 
raise  the  voice  of  gladness  in  the  woods;  long. may  the  fire  burn  brightly 
on  his  hearth,  and  his  lodge  be  the  happy  home  of  plenty ;  and  when  he 
shall  be  gathered  to  his  fathers,  honoured  and  full  of  years,  lightly  lie 
the  earth  upon  him  and  green  be  the  turf  that  covers  his  grave  1  . 
Petttfeefoegfa.  N-  W,  .  - 
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THE  PAST  RACING  SEASON. 

(Concluded  from  page  97,) 

The  Brigbtonians  rallied  last  year  and  placed  their  races  in  the  fore- 
ground of  the  provincials,  by  getting  good  subscriptions  to  the  stakes, 
and  adding  liberal  sums  of  public  money  as  an  inducement  to  the  owners 
of  **ce*horses  to  send  their  strings  home,  via  Brighton,  from  Good- 
wood. This  succeeded  in  tome  measure,  as  many  of  the  horses  which 
figured  at  the  latter  place  ran  also  at  Brighton.  Venison,  at  a  good 
might  for  a  three-year-old,  won  the  great  handicap ;  and  Rockingham 
carried  off  the  gold  cup  from  Luck's-all,  who  bolted  to  the  infinite  satis* 
faction  of  Mr.  Theobald,  who  now  began  seriously  to  believe  the  (to  him) 
often  told  tale,  "  that  Rockingham  had  lost  his  speed."  The  plate 
running  was  very  good,  and,  take  it  all  in  all,  the  Brighton  Meeting 
did  great  credit  to  those  connected  with  the  racing  fund,  more  particu- 
larly as  it  immediately  followed  that  prince  of  meetings,  Goodwood, 
where  everything  (as  I  have  before  stated)  is  bordering  upon  perfection. 
At  Lewes,  Elis  won  so  easily,  beating  horses  of  all  ages  and  giving 
immense  weight  to  nearly  all  in  the  race,  that  his  party  found  they 
could  not  get  on  at  a  •' saving  price"  for  the  St.  Leger;  and  in  conse- 
quence a  ruse  was  played  respecting  him  for  the  King's  guineas,  at 
Bgham.  Even  this,  although  it  sent  the  horse  back  a  point  or  two,  had 
not  the  immediate  effect  wished  for ;  and  then  the  singular  method  was 
hit  upon  to  declare  Elis  should  not  go  to  Doncaster  unless  £12,000  to 
£1,200  was  laid  against  his  winning.  There  was  so  much  said  at  the 
time,  and  so  many  old  experienced  turf-men  differed  as  to  the  policy  of 
forcing  (as  they  called  it)  a  horse  upon  the  public,  that  it  would  be 
superfluous  in  me  to  enter  further  into  the  case,  save  and  except  that  I 
believe  the  majority  of  the  subscribers  at  the  room  thought  it  a  bad 
precedent. 

What  I  have  said  of  the  York  Spring  Meeting  will  apply  more  forcibly 
to  the  York  August  Meeting.  Surely,  now  such  supporters  as  Messrs. 
Watt,  Walker,  &c.  are  forsaking  them,  (driven  away  1  should  have  said,) 
the  managers  will  come  to  their  senses,  and,  by  a  spirited  effort,  redeem 
their  races  from  the  degraded  state  into  which  they  have  allowed  them 
to  fall.  The  account  of  the  racing  will  lie  in  a  nutshell.  Young  Heseltine 
rode  Slashing  Harry  for  the  two-year-old  stakes,  and  won.  The  same 
promising  jockey  afterwards,  by  dint  of  fine  riding,  put  the  amount  of  the 
Produce  Stakes  into  the  pocket  of  the  owner  of  the  Bard,  thus  winning, 
the  only  stakes  worth  contending  for.    Jereed  found  an  easy  customer 
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in  a  colt  of  the  Duke  of  Leeds,  and  won  as  he  pleased ;  and  here  every 
race  of  any  consequence  is  described. 

If  my  memory  does  not  play  me  false,  it  was  in  1830  that  Birming- 
ham won  the  Guy  Stakes  at  Warwick,  beating  a  field  of  eight  or  nine 
superior  three- year-olds ;  and  within  a  fortnight  he  won  the  Great  St. 
Leger,  beating  Priam  and  twenty-six  others.  I  merely  mention  this 
to  state  that  since  that  year  (1830)  Warwick  races  have  gradually  fallen 
off;  though  not  any  of  the  inducements  have  been  withdrawn,  or  any 
change  in  the  management  taken  place.  This  is  to  be  accounted  for  by 
the  change  of  residence  of  some  of  its  former  supporters,  and  to 
many  gentlemen  breaking  up  their  racing  studs  in  this  circuit.  -Amongst 
the  latter  the  following  may  be  mentioned  as  having  declined  racing ; 
Messrs.  West,  Goodlake,  L.  Charlton,  O.  Gore,  and  Applewhaite.  A 
ragged  Velocipede  colt  of  Isaac  Day's  won  the  Guy  stakes;  and  the  plates 
were  pretty  equally  divided  amongst  the  different  trainers. 

The  excitement  on  the  northern  road  the  week  previous  to  the 
Doncaster  races  was  very  great ;  and,  to  the  joy  of  the  postmasters, 
horses  were  at  a  premium,  and  the  roads  in  good  travelling  order.  The 
interest  manifested,  not  only  in  all  parts  of  England,  but  also  on  the 
Continent,  was  intense,  and  I  never  remember  so  many  favourites 
keeping  their  place  in  the  odds,  and  their  friends  in  countenance,  up  to 
the  very  day,  as  was  the  case  last  year  for  the  St.  Leger.  To  the  last 
the  Scott's  party  thought  it  a  certainty;  to  the  last  "honest  and 
knowing  John,"  told  his  admirers  (and  they  are  many)  that  it  was  "all 
right;"  to  the  last  the  Newcastle  folks  would  not  have  anything  a 
winner  but  Bee's- wing;  to  the  last,  Trap-ball,  after  fluctuating  strangely, 
held  his  own  party  at  reduced  odds.  Besides  these,.  Redshank,  Vul- 
ture, Black-Diamond,  and  Wedge,  were  all  sure  to  win  1  The  novelty: 
of  the  "  Van"  made  Elis  a  conspicuous  object,  not  only  to  the  betting 
men,  but  also  to  those  who  attend  the  races  solely  as  spectators.  Un- 
questionably the  Leger  was  as  fair  a  run  race  as  ever  was  contested ; 
and  the  easy  manner  in  which  Elis  disposed  of  the  lot  confirmed  Lord 
Jersey's  opinion  of  his  colt,  Bay  Middleton:  "That  it  is  along  time 
since  a  better  three-year-old  appeared  on  the  turf."  There  was  a 
great  deal  of  bickering  respecting  the  judge  not  placing  Bee's- wing,  and 
the  unfair  practice  pursued  by  one  stable  in  entering  horses  for  stakes, 
and  allowing  the  public  to  make  (as  was  the  case  in  two  instances)  them 
first  favourites  and  then  not  start  their  horses.  I  have  always  held  it  a 
bad  practice  that  such  conduct  should  be  overlooked ;  for  surely  nothing 
can  be  easier  than  for  the  owner,  or  his  friends,  to  make  the  declaration, 
and  any  remissness  must  always  bear  an  unfavourable  construction. 
Scott's  stable  proved  to  be  very  strong  in  two-year  olds,  and  the  run-' 
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*  #ingof  Jereed  and  Cardinal  Poff,  augurs  favourably  of  this  fashionable 
stable  maintaining  the  lead  during  the  coming  season.  The  manner  in 
■wTifch  the  Cardinal  won  his  race,  raised  Jereed  (known  to  be  his  supe- 
rior) to  a  level  with  the  Brother  to  Bay  Middle  ton,  for  the  Derby  ;  and, 
although  some  of  the  leading  speculators  found  fault  with  his  action, 
(galloping  high  and  wide  before)  I  consider  him  a  dangerous  horse  to 
stand  against  for  the  Derby. 

1     T  do  not  remember  ever  to  have  seen,  at  any  one  meeting,  four  finer 

*  nr  mdre  promising  two-year  olds,  than  at  these  races,  in  the  shapes  of 
Jereed,  Cardinal  Puff,  Henriade,  and  Slashing  Harry ;  and,  although 
experience  every  year  shows  the  folly  of  prognosticating  winners,  yet  I 
cannot  refrain  from  stating  my  opinion,  that,  if  these  four  keep  well,  one 
of  them  will  carry  off  the  St.  Leger,  1837. 

Heaton'park,  being  what  may  be  considered  a  private  dub  meeting, 
does  not  come  within  the  limits  of  critical  notice ;  yet,  if  such  were  not 
(he  case,  he  must  be  fastidious  indeed  who  could  pick  a  bole  in  the  man- 
agement and  liberality  (to  say  nothing  of  the  great  condescension  dis- 
played by  the  noble  owner  of  the  park.  The  running  was  excellent,  flie 
beating  heavy,  the  company  numerous,  and  the  only  drawback  was  the 
deep  state  of  the  ground. 

I  now  approach  the  close  of  the  season,  and,  as  the  three  Newmarket 
October  Meetings  finish  the  legitimate  racing  of  the  year,  I  shall  class 
them  together,  making  such  remarks,  en  passant,  as  my  note  book  indi- 
cates. Bay  Middleton  came  out  in  finer  trim,  if  possible,  than  at  Epsom 
or  Ascot,  and  his  races  with  Elis  and  Muezzin,  (the  latter  of  which  is 
unworthy  to  tread  the  same  ground  with  him,)  proved,  if  any  further 
proofs  were  necessary,  that  at  any  weight  or  for  any  distance,  he  is 
greatly  superior  to  anything  of  the  present  day.  Of  the  two-year  olds 
that  ran,  Wintonian  is,  perhaps,  a  shade  the  best ;  and  as  he  is  a  fine 
lengthy  horse,  with  good  Camel  points,  he  will  no  doubt  run  on.  Cartoon, 
now  in  the  same  table,  is  a  niceish  sort  of  a  horse,  but  with  rather 
doubtful  legs.  Col.  Peels  lot  is  exceedingly  promising,  particularly  his 
Oaks  fillies.  The  gallant  colonel  has  also  two  good  trial  horses  in  his 
stable,  viz.,  Slane  and  Mr.  Waggs,  of  both  of  whom  Cooper  entertains  a 
high  opinion  for  the  present  year.  The  match  between  the  former  and 
Elis,  at  71bs.  will,  provided  both  horses  keep  well,  be  an  interesting  and 
closely  contested  race.  Of  the  many  other  races  at  these  meetings,  I 
shall  offer  no  observation,  save  on  the  Criterion,  won  by  Chapeau 
pVEspagne,  over  a  snow  swept  course;  and  the  Nursery,  won  by  Cas- 
sandra, beating  a  large  field  of  bad  horses,  at  very  long  odds,  and  receiv- 
ing weight  from  nearly  every  thing  in  the  race. 

In  bringing  my  remarks  on  the  past  racing  season  to  a  conclusion,  I 
beg  most  distinctly  to  state,  that  I  am  not  what  is  technically  called  "  a 
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betting  man/'  seldom  standing  more  than  a  poney  on  any  race;  and, 
however  humble  my  judgment  maybe,  the  few  observations  which  I  have 
made,  proceed  from  a  disinterested  and  an  impartial  individual,  who,  cer- 
tainly, has  had  some  little  experience  in  turf  matters.  Hoping  the  season, 
of  1837  will  outdo  the  one  just  past ;  and,  wishing  such  of  your  readers 
as  speculate  on  the  race,  a  good  "  Derby  book,0  and  a  pleasant  settling, 

1  remain,  yours,  Uncle  To bt. 

Gloucester  Coffee  House,  Feb.  18S7. 


THE  AFFAIR  AT  GRAHAM'S. 

LORD  DE  ROS  versus  JOHN  CUMMING,  ESQ. 

This  affair,  of  which  some  account  will  be  found  in  our  January  Number, 
has  at  length  been  brought  before  a  jury,  who,  after  having  been  occu- 
pied for  two  days  in  hearing  the  speeches  of  counsel  and  the  examina- 
tion of  witnesses,  found  a  verdict  for  the  defendant.  The  libel  was  con- 
tained in  a  letter,  dated  2nd.  Dec.  1836,  addressed  to  his  lordship  by 
Messrs.  John  Gumming,  Brooke  Greville,  George  Payne,  and  Lord 
Henry  Bentinck ;  and  the  gist  of  it  was,  that  his  lordship  had  "  cheated 
at  cards,  at  Graham's  club  and  elsewhere."  This  charge  his  lordship 
repelled  "  with  scorn,  indignation,  and  defiance ;"  and  as  Mr.  Cumming 
undertook  to  prove  its  truth  before  a  legal  tribunal,  the  action  was 
brought  against  him  individually.  From  the  result  it  would  appear  that 
his  lordship  was  badly  advised ;  and  from  the  report  of  the  Attorney 
General's  speeches  on  his  behalf,  we  cannot  think  that  he  was  much 
better  counselled. 

The  trial  came  on  before  Lord  Denman  and  a  special  jury,  on  Friday, 
10th  February.  The  Attorney  General,  Sir  Wm.  Follett,  and  Mr. 
Wightman  appeared  for  Lord  de  Ros ;  and  Mr.  Thesiger,  Mr.  Alex- 
ander, and  Mr.  W.  H.  Watson  were  retained  by  Mr.  Cumming.  The 
Attorney  General,  in  stating  the  case  to  the  jury,  betrayed  the  naked- 
ness of  his  client's  cause ;  he  dwelt  on  the  weakness  of  his  lordship's 
health  ;  his  fete  at  his  villa  in  Regent's  Park ;  the  correspondence  between 
the  attorneys  in  the  cause  ;  and  insinuated  that  Mr.  Cumming  was  but 
a  tool  in  the  hands  of  others.  He  took  no  high  ground  for  his  client, 
but  endeavoured  to  screen  him  by  a  flimsy  tissue  of  words,  when 
his  lordship  could  not  trust  to  the  protection  of  his  own  innocence,  and 
declare  with  a  clear  conscience  •'  mea  virtute  me  involvo"  The 
Attorney  General,  as  if  to  inspire  the  jury  with  a  good  opinion  of  Lord 
de  Ros,  mentioned  the  circumstances  of  his  being  educated  at  Oxford, 
and  of  his  being  the  representative  of  a  peerage  which  dates  from  the 
reign  of  Henry  III.  Now,  as  Sir  John  Campbell,  according  to  popular 
report*  thinks  very  lightly  of  Oxford,  and  not  more  favourably  of  the 
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House  of  Peers,  it  does  seem  extremely  inconsistent  for  him  to  attempt 
to  persuade  others  to  receive  those  things  as  valuable  which  personally 
he  despises  and  sets  at  nought.  It  is  very  like  the  practice  of  a  Sir 
Bullface,  who  tries  to  pass  off  his  own  plentiful  stock  of  brass  as  pure 
gold.  In  his  statement  to  the  jury  the  Attorney  General  said,  among 
other  things,  "  I  will  prove  to  you  before  this  case  is  over  that  a  deli- 
berate plot  was  formed  for  the  purpose  of  effecting  the  ruin  of  Lord  de 
Ros."  After  the  fashion,  however,  of  many  a  tall  bully — who  carries  a 
high  head  when  he  is  uttering  a  bouncer — his  performance  fell  wofully 
short  of  his  brag.  The  jury  by  their  verdict  emphatically  declared 
that  they  did  not  believe  him. 

On  the  behalf  of  Lord  de  Ros,  Lord  Wharncliffe,  Lord  Robert  Groa- 
venor,  the  Earl  of  Clare,  and  Sir  Charles  D'Albiac  were  called,  but 
their  evidence  was  like  a  chip  in  milk — it  neither  benefitted  his  lord- 
ship's case  nor  injured  that  of  the  defendant.  They  had  all  known 
Lord  de  Ros  for  many  years ;  had  often  played  with  him,  and  he  neither 
cheated  them  nor  did  they  suspect  him.  Mr.  William  Lawrence,  a  sur- 
geon, and  Dr.  John  Hyde,  a  physician,  who  had  attended  Lord  de  Ros  pro- 
fessionally, were  called  to  speak  as  to  the  weak  state  of  his  lordship's 
health  and  the  stiffness  of  his  fingers.  The  former — whose  opinions 
are  not  likely  to  be  of  much  value  on  a  question  of  belief — confined  him- 
self to  facts,  and  proved,  that  from  1832  Lord  de  Ros  had  suffered  from  a 
disease  which  affected  his  arms,  hands,  and  fingers,  rendering  the  latter 
stiff  and  unpliable.  The  evidence  of  Dr.  John  Hyde  is  especially  curious 
on  one  point  where  he  says,  "  From  the  debility  of  the  joints  it  would 
be  impossible  for  him  (Lord  de  Ros)  to  make  use  of  any  muscular 
action  of  the  fingers."  Now,  as  Lord  de  Ros,  as  was  seen  by  hundreds, 
and  not  denied  by  his  advocates,  could  take  up,  hold,  and  deal  the  cards, 
perhaps  Dr.  John  Hyde  will  explain,  for  the  benefit  of  physiologists  and 
anatomists  how  his  lordship  could  perform  those  feats  without  making  use 
of  any  muscular  action  of  the  Jingers.  We  suspect  that  the  learned 
physician  will  find  it  more  difficult  to  explain  this  singular  instance  of 
voluntary  action  without  muscular  effort,  than  to  give  an  opinion — which 
was  contradicted  by  facts — as  to  the  possibility  of  his  lordship's  performing 
the  trick  of  reversing  the  cut,  couper  la  saute,  as  Sir  John  Campbell 
called  it  in  his  Cupar  French.  To  the  question,  "  Do  you  think  Lord  de 
Ros  had  strength  to  mark  the  cards?"  Dr.  Hyde  replies,  "  I  think  that 
was  practicable,  but  he  was  a  very  infirm  person" — "  He  might  make  a 
dent  in  a  pound  of  butter,"  said  a  sporting  M.  P.  who  shall  be  nameless, 
speaking  of  a  pugilist  whom  he  was  not  backing,  "  but  I  doubt  it 
vastly."  The  kindly  wish,  evinced  in  Dr.  Hyde's  answer,  to  assist  a 
lame  nobleman  over  a  stile  is  highly  creditable  to  his  humanity. 

We  have  no  wish  to  enter  into  a  detail  of  the  evidence  that  was  pro- 
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doced  by  Mr.  Camming  in  support  of  his  charges  sgaint  Lord  do  Ros* 
It  is  enough  to  state  that  twelve  persons,  who  cannot,  with  the  slightest 
shadow  of  reason,  be  supposed  to  have  entered  into  a  conspiracy  to  de- 
fame Lord  de  Ros,  have  unequivocally  sworn  to  the  fact  of  his  lordship 
having  cheated  at  cards  by  marking  the  honours  and  reversing  the  cut. 
However,  we  may  regret  that  a  nobleman  of  his  lordship's  rank  should 
have  been  guilty  of  such  conduct,  we  consider  that  the  injury  would 
have  been  greater  to  the  peerage  had  it  been  proclaimed  throughout  the 
Jand  that  a  nobleman  was  privileged  to  cheat  with  impunity,  and  that  hit 
rank  ought  to  screen  him  from  the  charge.  Happily  for  the  order  to 
which  Lord  de  Ros  belongs,  the  insidious  appeal  of  Sir  John  Campbell 
was  treated  by  the  jury  as  it  deserved.  Had  it  succeeded,  he  might 
have  proclaimed,  in  another  place,  that  Lord  de  Ros  had  learnt  his  tricks 
at  Oxford,  and  that  bis  peerage  was  his  indemnity  against  exposure. 
Here  we  beg  to  return  to  the  learned  gentleman  his  quotation  with  an 
amendment  attached  to  it : 

"  Talibus  insidiis  perjurique  arte  Sinonis, 
Sed  non  credita  res/' 

The  evidence  of  Sir  William  Ingilby  is  exceedingly  curious ;  and  had 
we  not  seen  with  our  own  eyes  that  it  was  the  veritable  representative  of 
the  ancient  families  of  Ingilby  and  Amcotts  who  occupied  the  witness 
box,  we  would  have  been  very  likely  to  suppose  that  it  was  Ingilby  the 
Emperor  of  all  Conjurors,  who  had  got  himself  smuggled  into  Graham's 
club,  and  who  was  afraid  of  being  discovered  and  treated  accordingly, 
should  he  have  dared  to  open  his  lips  and  denounce  a  noble  amateur  of  his 
own  tricky  art  Sir  William,  in  his  examination,  stated  on  his  oath  that 
be  had  seen  Lord  de  Ros  perform  the  trick  of  reversing  the  cut,  and 
thus  secure  himself  an  ace  or  a  king  for  the  turn-up  card,  at  least  fifty 
times,  and  that  be  first  observed  bis  lordship  do  it  "  about  four,  fire,  or 
six  years  ago."  When  asked  why  he  did  not  denounce  Lord  de  Ros 
when  he  discovered  his  system,  the  pusillanimous  baronet,  who  in  point 
of  pedigree  might  almost  vie  with  Lord  de  Ros  himself,  answers  as  fol- 
lows: "  I  did  not  mention  the  matter  publicly  for  this  reason — I  con- 
sidered that  if  an  obscure  and  humble  individual  like  myself,  not  pes-* 
sessed  of  his  rank,  were  to  attempt  to  go  up  to  a  peer  of  the  realm,  who 
held  a  high  station  in  society,  and  who  at  the  same  time  was  regarded  by 
all  his  associates  and  by  the  world  in  general  as  a  man  of  unblemished 
honour  and  of  unimpeachable  character,  and  say  *  My  Lord,  you  are 
cheating  ;*  if,  I  say,  I,  that  humble  individual,  had  addressed  Lord  de 
Ros  in  these  terms — if  I  had  denounced  a  peer  of  the  realm,  and  a  man 
of  such  general  popularity,  I  should  instantly  have  gathered  around  me 
a  host  of  persons,  and  I  take  it,  as  a  matter  of  course,  that  I  should  have 
had  no  choice  between  the  door  and  the  window,  but  that  I  should  have 
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been  pitched  oat  of  the  latter*"  As  nothing  has  been  more  common  of 
late  than  the  heaping  of  abuse  upon  a  person  merely  became  he  was  a 
peer  of  the  realm,  we  are  at  a  loss  to  comprehend  bow  tho  character  of 
a  nobleman  should  seem  so  sacred  in  the  eyes  of  Sir  William'  Ingilby, 
who  has  never,  that  we  are  aware  of,  entertained  conservative  opinion* 
with  respect  to  tho  peerage.  If  his  fears  for  his  personal  safety  were 
well  founded,  the  conclusion  that  we  come  to  is,  that  those  who  would 
have  "  pitched  him  out  of  the  window"  for  exposing  the  fradulent  tricks 
of  a  peer,  must  have  been  persons  of  similar  character  to  that  of  the 
party  denounced  ;  and  that  their  conduct  would  not  hare  been  influenced 
by  a  regard  for  the  honour  of  a  peer  of  the  realm,  but  would  have  been  the 
result  of  the  vexation  which  they  felt  at  one  of  their  own  stamp  being 
discovered.  As  it  appears  from  the  evidence  that  reports  unfavourable 
to  the  character  of  Lord  de  Ros  had  been  for  three  or  four  years  in  cir- 
culation, and  knowing  how  "wide  awake"  sporting  men  are  to  such 
intelligence,  we  cannot  help  thinking  that  many  who  played  with  Lord  de 
Ros  were  as  bad  as  himself;  for,  as  they  must  have  been  aware  of  his 
practices,  we  can  only  suppose  that  they  played  with  the  intention  of 
cheating  him  in  their  turn,  thus  paying  him  in  kind,  and  occasionally 
u  coming  York  over  him,"  as  Sir  William  Ingilby  would  say,  by  a  trick 
worth  two  of  his  own. 

Sir  William  Ingilby,  probably  being  aware  of  the  text — "  He  that 
humbleth  himself  shall  be  exalted,"  speaks  of  himself  in  terms  rather 
too  modest.  "  Obscure  and  humble  individual"  indeed  !  Has  not  his 
"  shocking  bad  hat "  passed  into  a  proverb  which  is  current  in  every 
land  where  the  English  language  is  spoken  ?  Is  not  his  "  flare  up  "  in 
1834,  on  the  subject  of  the  malt  tax  fresh  in  the  memory  of  every  man 
who  drinks  beer  or  grows  barley?  And  is  not  his  present  of  a  splendid 
meerschaum  to  the  Duke  of  Sussex — a  smoking  acquaintance  of  the  York- 
shire baronet — known  to  every  man  who  blows  a  cloud  ?  If  such  be 
instances  of  obscurity  and  humility,  we  know  not  where  to  look  for  dis- 
tinction and  fame. 

Before  quitting  this  unpleasant  subject,  which  the  humour  of  an  Ingilby 
only  could  enliven,  we  shall  take  the  liberty  of  comparing  one  or  two 
passages  in  the  speech  of  the  Attorney- General  with  one  or  two  others 
in  Lord  Denman  s  summing  up ;  leaving  those  whom  it  may  concern  to 
"  settle  the  difference."  In  the  course  of  his  speech  for  the  defendant 
Mr.  Thesiger  makes  the  following  remark :  "  It  is  hardly  necessary  for 
me  to  say,  that  common  sense  tells  us  that  the  mere  practice  of  securing 
an  unfair  advantage,  whether  that  advantage  is  attained  or  not,  is  all  that 
is  required  to  constitute  cheating.  Suppose  that  the  noble  lord  had 
been  detected  in  applying  his  hand  to  the  ace  of  spades,  and  had  been 
immediately  turned  out  of  the  club,  which  he  had  disgraced,  before  ,he 
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bad  reaped  the  fruits  of  his  roguery,  would  any  one  hesitate  to  say  that  he 
had  been  guilty  of  cheating  at  cards  1     Yet  according  to  my  learned 

friend "   Here  the  A  ttoneyr- General  interrupted  Mr.  Thesiger 

and  said :  "  I  will  spare  my  learned  friend  the  trouble  of  enlarging  fur- 
ther on  this  point.  It  is  not  an  argument  which  I  used  or  ever  will 
use/'  Notwithstanding  the  agreement  of  the  two  learned  counsel  on 
this  point,  and  we  venture  to  add  of  nine  persons  out  of  ten,  learned  or 
unlearned,  Lord  Denman,  unless  we  misunderstand  his  lordship, 
appears  to  be  of  a  different  opinion.  In  summing  up  his  lordship 
makes  the  follownig  remarks :  "  I  do  not  think  it  necessary  to  trouble 
you  with  any  further  analysis  of  the  evidence,  but  this  fact  was  elicited 
by  the  counsel  for  the  plaintiff,  in  cross-examining  one  of  the  defendant's 
witnesses,  that  Lord  de  Ros  in  the  course  of  last  season  was  no  considerable 
winner;  his  winnings  at  Graham's  being  under  7  00L,  and  at  the  Tra- 
veller's, very  little  exceeding  3001.,  and  as  you  find  there  were  persons 
playing  there  who  won  much  larger  sums,  it  is  expected  you  are  to  infer 
that  could  he  not  be  guilty  of  unfair  play — an  observation  very  fit  for 
you  to  bear  in  mind  in  forming  your  opinion,  and  weighing  the  evidence 
of  the  various  witnesses." 

Mr.  Brooke  Greville  having  admitted  that  he  had  won  35,0001.  in 
fifteen  years,  the  Attorney- General  in  his  reply  calls  the  especial  attention 
of  the  jury  to  this  "enormous  sum;"  and  says,  that  "it  was  of  the 
greatest  importance  that  the  club  should  continue — that  he  should  not  be 
exposed  to  the  peril  of  being  excluded."  Now,  adopting  the  learned 
gentleman's  line  of  argument,  we  shall  find  that  it  may  be  applied 
with  equal  force  to  Lord  de  Ros.  His  lordship  it  appears  won 
last  season  at  Graham's  where  he  attended  fifty-one  days,  the  sum 
of  6301.,  and  at  the  Traveller's  where  he  attended  thirteen  days,  the 
sum  of  3111.  making  the  amount  of  his  winnings  for  sixty- four  days 
94 11.,  a  sum  which  it  is  intended  that  the  jury  should  consider  moderate. 
Now,  if  sixty-four  days  give  9411.  what  will  a  year's  play  with  the  same 
luck  produce,  allowing  one  hundred  and  eighty  playing  days  ?  Accord- 
ing to  Cocker,  the  result  will  be  about  2,6461.,  which  is  rather  more  than 
the  annual  rate  of  Mr.  Brooke  Greville's  winnings,  which  we  agree  with 
the  learned  gentlemen  in  considering  as  "enormous." 

In  conclusion  we  beg  to  say,  that  of  the  parties  engaged  in  this  trans- 
action we  have  not  the  slightest  personal  knowledge ;  we  are  not  indebted 
to  any  of  them  for  a  favour,  nor  do  we  owe  one  of  them  a  grudge — nee 
beneficio,  nee  injuria  cogniti.  The  remarks  which  we  have  considered 
it  necessary  to  make  are  at  least  impartial ;  and  though  we  may  say  with 
reference  to  Lord  de  Ros,  "  why  let  the  stricken  deer  go  weep  !"  most 
willingly  and  fearlessly  will  we  lend  our  assistance  to  spoil  the  "  play"  of 
any  tainted  member  of  the  same  herd. 
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ROEBUCK  SHOOTING. 


Engraved  by  Duncan,  from  a  Painting  by  A,  Cooper,  R.A. 

Roe- Deer  shooting  is  one  of  the  sports  which,  in  Britain,  can  now  only 
be  enjoyed  in  the  Highlands  of  Scotland,  in  some  parts  of  which  roe  are 
numerous,  and  afford  excellent  diversion.  The  best  method,  I  believe, 
or  at  any  rate  the  one  usually  practised,  is  this :  the  shooters  are  stationed 
in  the  passes  of  the  wood  or  forest,  and  the  more  guns,  provided  *  they 
are  not  in  each  other's  way,  the  greater  is  the  probability  of  success. 
The  cover  is  then  carefully  beaten  to  windward  by  keepers  and  gillies, 
who  use  for  this  purpose  two  or  three  couple  of  old  fox-hounds,  and  a  few 
Skye  terriers;  the  latter  are  sometimes  preferred  alone,  as,  from  the 
shortness  of  their  legs,  they  cannot  press  the  roe  on  so  fast,  and  thus  a 
better  chance  is  afforded  to  the  sportsman.  In  roebuck  shooting,  double 
B  is  generally  used  in  preference  to  ball. 
Balmacaan  House,  N.B.  Yours,  Bogtrotter. 


The  uncertainty  of  the  weather  in  the  month  of  February  is  proverbial ; 
and  ever  since  a  report  of  the  chase  for  this  month  was  given  in  a 
sporting  journal,  its  details  have  presented  a  sameness  which  might 
almost  induce  a  suspicion  that  the  "  Chase  for  February,"  like  the 
advertisement  for  Morison's  pills,  or  Lignum's  drops,  in  a  country  news* 
paper,  was  always  kept  in  type.  Notwithstanding  the  sleet,  wind,  and 
cold  rain  which  we  have  had  during  the  last  month,  the  hunting  reports 
for  February  show  that  the  month  has  afforded  a  fair  proportion  of  sport, 
and  in  several  instances  the  runs  have  been  "brilliant;"  though  unfor- 
tunately, either  from  the  effects  of  the  influenza,  or  the  dread  of  it,  the 
attendance  of  sportsmen  at  the  "  meet"  has  been  more  than  usually  thin. 
The  opening  of  Parliament  has  also  withdrawn  some  hard-riding  sportsmen 
from  the  country  to  the  close  and  unhealthy  atmosphere  of  St.  Stephen's, 
there  to  listen,  perchance  with  disgust,  to  a  "  babbler," — whom  the  forms 
of  the  House  will  not  allow  them  to  flog — instead  of  hailing  with  joy  the 
note  of  old  Chieftain  or  Challenger. 

We  hear  that  William  Nevered,  late  huntsman  to  H.  Hall,  Esq-  is  in 
want  of  a  situation  as  Kennel  Huntsman.  He  can  be  well  recommended 
by  his  late  master,  whose  residence  is  at  Holebrook-house,  Wiocanton, 
Somerset. 
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LEICESTERSHIRE. 

January  28. — Lord  Lonsdale  at  Preston.  Found  at  the  wood ;  had 
thirty-five  minutes,  very  fast,  and  went  to  ground. 

31. — Lord  Forester  ait  Sedgbrook  (Gipple  was  the  appointment,  but 
from  the  great  quantity  of  snow  upon  the  light  soil,  the  vale  of  Belvoir 
was  selected).  Found  at  theGorse;  had  fifty  minutes  very  good,  and 
killed.  Found  a  second  fox  at  Nor manton- thorns ;  had  a  splendid  run 
of  one  hour  and  twenty  minutes  ;  lost  our  fox ;  horses  all  beaten. 

February  2. — Mr.  Errington  at  Langton  Cauldwell.  Found  imme- 
diately ;  had  fifty  minutes,  very  fast,  and  killed  our  fox ;  bad  thirty 
minutes  with  a  second  fox,  good,  but  lost  him. 

4. — Lord  Lonsdale  at  Cole's-lodge.  Found  at  Laune-wood;  went 
direct  through  the  woodlands,  and,  then  facing  the  open,  went  most 
manificently  over  that  splendid  grass  country  for  Oadby,  where  he  was 
pulled  down  in  fine  style  ;  a  brilliant  day's  sport. 

6. — Mr.  Errington  at  Great  Dalby.  Found  at  Gartree  hill ;  went 
for  the  Dalbys ;  then  for  Ashby-pasture,  and  next  towards  tha 
the  Leicester  road,  leaving  Brooksby  on  the  right ;  then  for  Rearsby, 
and  Barkby  Holt;  turned  short  to  the  left  for  South  Croxton,  by 
Ashby,  Thorpe  Trussels,  Ashby-pasture,  and  Cream- gorse,  where  two 
or  three  foxes  were  on  foot,  and  we  were  compelled  to  leave  him  in 
cover.  This  was  a  distressing  day  for  horses.  Lord  Forester  had  also 
a  pretty  day's  sport  from  Waltham-thorns  to  Stapleford-park. 

9. — Mr.  Errington  at  Queenby.  Found  at  the  Bay;  had  a  good 
hunting  run,  and  lost  our  fox  near  to  Leicester;  found  a  second 
fox;  had  a  severe  run,  but  night  coming  on,  flogged  off.  Fine 
sport,  but  horses  very  short,  from  the  severe  state  of  the  country  and 
the  distressing  work  they  have  had  to  perform. 

Melton,  Feb.  21, 1SS7. 

Sir, 
Thinking  you  would  like  to  receive  a  little  intelligence  from  the  great 
sporting  metropolis,  I  send  you  the  following  particulars. 

In  the  first  place  I  will  begin  by  telling  you  that  we  have  been  unu- 
sually gay  this  season,  and  our  visitors  have  been  amply  rewarded  by 
most  excellent  sport ;  but  how  could  it  be  otherwise,  when  our  master, 
Mr.  Errington,  has  proved  himself  so  eminently  fitted  for  the  high  post 
in  which  he  is  placed  ?  His  urbanity,  good  humour,  and  gentleman-like 
conduct  in  the  field,  coupled  with  the  magnificent  and  most  liberal  way 
in  which  he  supports  the  establishment  at  Thrussington-kennels,  are 
beyond  all  praise,  and  were  never  surpassed,  if  equalled,  by  any  other 
master  of  hounds  in  England.  His  hounds  are  now  much  improved, 
both  in  appearance  and  in  their  work,  and  owing  to  the  good  manage- 
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ment  of  his  huntsman,  George  Mountford,  will,  I  have  no  doubt,  in  a 
year  or  two  more  approach  very  near  to  perfection.  The. sport  with. these 
hounds  since  the  frost  broke  up,  has  been  uninterrupted  and  most  excel- 
lent, indeed  not  surpassed  by  any  former  year  since  the  days  of  Lord 
Southampton,  whose  last  year  of  keeping  hounds  in  this  county  was 
certainly  the  best  for  sport  I  ever  remember.  Independent  of  the 
regular  sport  which  Mr.  Errington  s  hounds  have  had,  having  been 
always  very  successful  in  killing  their  foxes,  he  had,  a  little  earlier 
in  the  season,  one  of  the  finest  and  most  brilliant  runs  ever  recorded 
in  this  country.  When  I  tell  you  that  they  found  their  fox  at  Glen-gorse, 
and  ran  into  him  just  going  into  Owston- wood,' which  is  full  ten  miles 
from  point  to  point,  (without  ever  crossing  a  ploughed  field,  being  over 
the  finest  part  of  Leicestershire),  in  less  than  an  hour,  you  will 
agree  with  me,  if  you  know  the  country  as  well  as  I  do,  that  it  must  have 
been  one  of  the  finest  runs  ever  known. 

You  may,  therefore,  imagine  that  we  are  in  high  glee  here,  and 
that  we  all  most  cordially  wish  that  Mr.  Errington  may  continue  at  the 
head  of  our  establishment ;  and  the  very  handsome  subscription  of  near 
40001.  from  the  gentlemen  who  hunt  here,  proves  that  they  appreciate 
his  merits  as  highly  as  I  have  stated  them.  Our  list  of  visitors  consists 
of  Lord  Rokeby,  Lord  MacdonaH,  Lord  Gardner,  Lord  Wilton,  Lord 
Seymour,  Sir  David  Baird,  (at  Melton-lodge,  and  the  finest  rider  that 
ever  came  into  this  country),  Sir  James  Musgrave,  Sir  Frederick  John- 
stone, Count  Bathyany,  Mr.  Gilmour,  (also,  for  the  credit  of  Scotland,  quite 
a  first  rate  performer),  Mr.  White,  Mr.  Maher,  Mr.  Moore,  Mr.  Camp- 
bell, Mr.  Lyne  Stephens,  Mr.  Stanley,  Mr.  Smith,  Mr.  Glegg,  and 
several  others  whose  names  do  not  occur  to  me  at  this  moment.  But  you 
will  see  in  this  list  names  of  old  and  great  reputation  as  first  rate  riders, 
such  as  Sir  James  Musgrave,  Mr.  White,  Mr.  Campbell,  and  Mr. 
Maher,  all  of  them  (excepting  the  latter  who  has  now  quite  given  up  the 
bruising  system),  going  constantly  out  and. riding  as  well  as  ever,  not  per- 
haps in  that  wild  way  in  which  younger  ones  are  apt  to  exhibit,  but 
always  close  to  hounds  when  they  really  run,  but  never  doing  mischief 
when  they  cannot ;  in  fact  riding  for  sport  and  not  for  reputation. 

I  must  not,  however,  close  my  letter  without  saying  a  little  about  the 
two  other  packs  with  which  we  sometimes  hunt,  namely,  Lord  Lonsdale's, 
and  the  Belvoir.  1  will  begin  with  the  former,  and  tell  you  that 
that  venerable  and  distinguished  old  sportsman  has  proved  to  the 
Meltonians,  that  his  hounds  are  still  worthy  of  the  just  estimation  in 
which  they  have  been  always  held,  by  their  superior  performance  in  two 
of  the  finest  runs  of  this  season.  The  first  was  from  Barrow-gprse,  brilli- 
antly fast  up  to  Buckminster-park,  and  then  slow  hunting  on  to  near  Bel- 
vbir-caatle  where  they  lost,  being  twelve  miles  as  the  crow  flies.    The 
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was  second  rVem  Laune<rwood,  over  that  fine  country,  (which  I  details*}  to 
you  in  ay  account  of  MrtErrington's  ran,)  back  again,  and  killed  at  Oadby 
in  an  hoar,  which  distance  is  fall  eleven  miles  from  point  to  point.  Those, 
I  say,  are  runs  worth  recording,  and  it  is  no  ssaall  gratification  to  sea 
she  old  peer,  who  has  been  so  long  a  supporter  of  the  Cottesmore-hoiinda, 
and  such  a  thorough  sportsman,  still  enjoying;  the  chase,  and  hunting 
regularly. 

I  will  now  advert  to  the  Bervoir  hounds,  with  which  we  do  not  so  often 
hunt,  (except  Sir  James  Musgrave,  who  sticks  to  them  like  a  leech),  and 
therefore  cannot  speak  correctly  as  to  what  they  hare  done,  but  report 
says,  that  though  the  hounds  are  as  brilliant  as  ever,  yet  though  they 
hare  had  some  good  sport,  it  has  not  been  of  that  character  that  affords 
pleasure  when  analysed  upon  the  map,  in  short,  not  straight  rune. 
Whether  this  is  to  be  attributed  to  ill-luck  or  want  of  skill  in  huntsman 
and  hounds,  I  am  not  prepared  to  say.  It,. however,  affords  me  much 
pleasure  to  hear  that  Lord  Forester  is  as  zealous  as  ever,  so  1  wish  him 
better  lock. 

I  have  been  out  with  them  two  or  threB  times,  whenever  hk  lordship 
has  allowed  me  an  opportunity,  by  hunting  on  the  Melton  side  on  Wed* 
nesdays,  and  I  must  say,  the.  appearance  of  the  hounds  has  always 
delighted  me.  I  regret  much,  however,  that  I  have  hardly  ever  seen  the 
Duke  of  Rutland  out  with  them ;  I  hope  and  trust  that  so  old  and  valued  a 
supporter  of  fox-hunting  is  net  yet  training  off  and  giving  it  up.  His  son 
the  Jfanrais  of  Granby,  who  is  a  hard  rider  and  devoted  to  it,  will*  however, 
prove  a  most  worthy  successor ;  he  is  a  very  promising  young  sportsman.  I 
was  most  happy  the  other  Jay  to  see  Captain  Stewart  trotting  .out  with 
them,  and  in  his  red  coat  again ;  he  is  a  good  sportsman  and  a  capital 
rider,  and  well  worthy  of  good  health  to  enjoy  the  aport  again.  I  must 
now  end,  as  my  paper  is  full,  and  let  me  advise  youf  if  you  wish  to  see 
the  thing  done  well,  come  down  to  Melton  and  hunt  with  Mr*  Brrington* 

Melton  Mowbwy,  Feb.  16, 1837.  Your's,  obediently,   Whoo-wbwop. 

BUCKINGHAMSHIRE. 
1  ahhived  at  Aylesbury  on  Tuesday  night,  the  7th  Feb.  intending  to 
have  a  day  with  the  King's  hounds  on  Wednesday.  On  my  arrival  I 
found  that  Mr.  Do  Burgh  had  been  out  that  morning,  and  had  bad  a 
brilliant  day's  sport,  though  every  body  was  complaining  how  few  people 
were  there  to  enjoy  it.  This  must  be  attributed,  in  a  great  measure,  to 
the  prevailing  epidemic,  from  the  effects  of  which  so  many  are  now 
•ufering,  and  whieh  alone  prevented  Lord  Enol  and  several  of  his 
£riends  from  coming  down.  Add  to  which,  I  can  venture,  to  say  that 
hardly  any  body  knew  that  Mr.  De  Burgh's  hounds  were  to  be.  as 
Aylesbury,  as  they  were  not  advertised  in  any  of  the  papers.  However, 
those  who  had  arrived  were  all  of  the  right  sort.     Amongst  them  were 
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Lord*  Chmifcasde  and  Snwmld,  Sir  Seymour  Blene,  Menu*.  De  Burgh, 
Leaitnouth,  Yyas,  Cosby,  and  several. other  weH  known  riders.  On 
Wednesday  morning  we  bad  a  fresh  importation  of  "  swells"  from  Lon- 
don, and  there  were  else  several  arrivals  from  Oxford,  including  one  of 
the  very  finest  performers  across  a  country  I  ever  saw  in  my  life,  in  the 
person  of  Mr*  Thomas  Price,  whose  beautiful  riding  on  this  day  I  shaU 
not  easily  forget*  The  meet  was  at  Aston  Abbots,  above  fiw  miles  from 
Aylesbury,  where  a  favourite  stag  was  turned  out.  After  giving  him 
the  usual  law,  the  hounds  were  put  on,  but  they  did  net  settle  well  to 
An  scent  for  the  first  half  hour,  running  over  two  or  three  fields,  and 
Hsun  throwing  up  their  beads.  At  last,  away  they  went  in  real  earnest, 
eoossfng  a  magnificent  country,  largo  grass  fields,  and  rasping  doable 
wooes  inclosing  them.  The  pace  soon  began  to  tell  wofally  on  the  field, 
wad  such  a  tailing  you  never  saw.  Mr.  Price,  on  a  slashing  brown  rat-tailed 
noose,  was  going  by  far  die  best,  and  had  a  strong  lead  from  end  to  end* 
Lord  Clanricarde  and  Messrs.  De  Burgh  and  Learmouth  were  very  foarv 
ward,  and  Davis,  outbe  Hermit,  was  in  a  good  place,  until  he  had  a  bad 
mil.  These  and  one  or  two  others  were  all  that  were  within  miles  of 
the  hounds.  The  run  lasted  altogether  two  hours  and  ten  minutes,  when 
wo  took  the  stag  in  a  pond,  though  I  forget  the  name  of  the  place. 
Them  were  very  few  at  the  taking,  although  at  last  the  bounds  turned 
bach,  mad  let  in  noose  of  those  who  were  a  long  way  behind.  This  run 
vrasofwtally  severe,  two  horses  had  died  from  the  effects  before  I  loft 
Aylesbury,  and  several  others  wore  in  a  bad  plight.  Two  more  also 
met  with  aostdeats  from  which  they  are  not  likely  to  recover. 

On  Thursday,  Mr.  De  Burgh  uncarted  a  deer  which  gave  us  a  most 
splendid  run.  As  soon  as  the  hounds  were  put  en  the  scent  they  settled 
to  k  immediately,  and  ran  at  a  most  tremendous  pace  for  fifty  minutes 
ewer  a  bountiful  country,  to  a  place  called  Has tweli,  on  the  Thame 
and  Aylesbury  road,  whore  coming  to  a  check  they  were  stopped,  to  let 
up  the  tail  hounds,  and  to  give  the  horses  a  little  time  to  breetbs .  Up 
to  this  point,  I  should  say  that  the  only  men  who  could  be  said  to  be 
going  with  the  hounds,  were  the  master  of  the  pack,  Sir  S.  Blane, 
Messrs.  Price,  Fairhe,  and  Vyae,  with  one  or  two  others.  After  re* 
attuning  about  ten  minutes,  the  hounds  were  again  put  on  the  scons* 
and  we  ran  dose  to  the  town  of  Aylesbury,  where  we  were  in  hopes  that 
she  stag  would  have  been  taken,  as  most  of  the  horses  had  already  had 
enough  of  it ;  in  tins,  however,  wb  were  disappointed,  as  he  never  waited 
for  us  until  ho  reached  Princes  Risborongh,  a  distance  of  eight  mites 
Aylesbury  as  the  crow  flies,  and  of  at  least  fourteen  miles  as  we 
This  latter  part  of  the  run  was  quite  as  severe  with  respect  to 
puce  as  the  first,  ami  the  homes  began  to  drop  off  one  by  one.     I  did 
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not  see  the  stag  taken,  as  I  confess  my  horse  was  too  meoh  beat  to  get 
to  the  finish.  However,  I  heard  that  Mr.  De  Burgh  got  up,  on  a  hetse 
lent  to  him  by  a  farmer,  fearing  tired  his  second  horse,  and  that  besides 
him  there  were  only  the  huntsman,  Mr.  Price,  and  one  other  gentleman 
in  scarlet,  and  a  gentleman  who  wore  the  Duke  of  Grafton's  livery,  and 
who  had  ridden  very  well  through  the  latter  part  of  the  run.  The  time 
from  the  hounds  being  first  put  on  to  the  taking,  was  I  believe  two  hours 
and  forty  minutes.    . 

Thus  ended  two  days'  brilliant  sport,  over  a  country  not  to  be  surpassed 
by  any  in  tbe  world.  I  cannot  conclude  this  without  expressing  a  hope 
that  next  time  the.  hounds  come  to  Aylesbury,  notice  will  be  given  at  least 
a  fortnight  before,  and  I  will  venture  my  existence  that  gentlemen  will  be 
found  to  come  from  all  parts  of  England,' to  enjoy  a  sport  that  they  cannot 
see  to  perfection  in  any  other  country.  Having  had  a  bad  fall  on  Thurs- 
day, I  could  not  go  out  on  Friday  with  the  King's;  but  I  hear  that  they 
did  very  little  owing  to  the  badness  of  the  scent. 

Ever  yours, 

February  13th.  ACTJEON. 

STAFFORDSHIRE.  i 

-'  Feb.  4. — We  are  just  come  in  from  an  excellent  day's  sport,  with  Mr. 
Meynell's  hounds.  The  meet  was  at  Wichnor-park ;  a  good  field  out* 
Drew  the  wood,  and  found  a  brace  of  foxes ;  but  the  scent  being  rascally 
bad,  couldn't  make  anything  out  with  either  of  them.  From  thence  to 
Brakenhurst,  a  cover  of  Mr.  Meynell's,  in  Needwood-forest.  Here 
the  hounds  were  no  sooner  put  in  than  they  pushed  up  a  fine  fellow  of  a 
dog- fox.  After  a  ring  in  cover,  pug  broke  away  at  a  slapping  pace,  with 
his  face  to  the  forest,  by  the  New  Church,  and  away  for  Berkley-lodge; 
but  getting  out  of  his  beat,  he  doubled  back  to  his  old  quarters*  Here 
he  was  not  suffered  to  remain  long,  and  away  we  went  again  straight 
through  the  cover,  by  the  Round-hill,  and  on  for  Mr.  Meynell's  deer 
park,  through  the  park  and  along  the  fields  to  the  right,  in  the  direction 
of  Horecross-hall.  Here  pug  found  himself  between  two  fires,  having  a 
pack  at  his  brush,  and  another  spare  pack  in  kennel  under  his  nose.  He 
accordingly  made  a  bolt,  and  got  forward  for  Birch-wood,  through  which 
he  passed,  up  the  hill  to  the  Chantry-wood,  through  that,  along  the 
meadows  by  Newborougb,  back  again  to  Brakenhurst,  "  through  the 
wood,  laddie ;"  and  again  into  the  open  in  the  direction  of  Berkley-lodge, 
Here  he  was  once  more  taken  with  a  fit  of  home-sickness,  and  made  a 
regular  double  back  to  Brakenhurst,  through  the  cover,  along  by  War- 
ner's gorse,  and  again  into  the  open  by  the  church.  Finding,  by  this 
time,  that  he  had  had  pretty  near  enough  of  it,  he  made  another  tarn, 
and  put  up  for  a  short  time  in  some  long  grass  near  a  brick-kiln.    His 
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friends  were  soon  with  him,  and  he  was  viewed  across  the  road,  with  the  . 
bounds  close  to  his  brush,  A  short  skurry  through  the  fields,  and  a  gentle 
trot  through  the  cover,  now  put  an  end  to  the  day's  sport,  and  our  gal- 
lant friend  was  run  into  literally  in  the  mouth  of  his  earth*  Only  about 
fifteen  were  up  out  of  a  large  field ;  and  amongst  them  the  squire  himself 
on  foot,  having  been  prevented  from  turning  out  with  his  hounds  as  usual, 
on  account  of  the  recent  death  of  Lord  Scaredale.  The  run  was  three 
.hours  and  some  odd  minutes,  most  of  it  at  a  good  pace,  and  with  no  check 
worth  mentioning.  The  scent,  as  I  have  already  said,  was  not  good ; 
and  it  is  not  too  much  to  say,  that  no  pack  of  hounds  in  the  world  could 
have  done  their  work  better  than  these  did  this  day. 

Feb.  13,  Monday. — We  have  had  a  pretty  thing  to-day  with  the  same 
.hounds.  Meet,  Black  Slough.  Drew  the  slough  and  adjoining  covers 
blank.  Forward  to  Hid  ware:  several  good  covers  here  also  blank, 
owing  probably  to  the  stormy  night.  At  last  found  a  fox  in  Peartree- 
gorse,  a  cover  of  Mr.  Chadwick's  at  Blithbury.  Got  away  with  him  in 
the  direction  of  Rugeley.  After  crossing  the  road,  and  running  a  ring 
in  the  fields,  pug  took  second  thoughts,  and  turned  back  towards  Pipe- 
wood,  through  the  wood,  and  across  by  Pipe  Rid  ware  to  the  covers  at 
Mavesyn.  Here  he  was  viewed,  and  away  he  went  in  front  of  the  old 
hall,  by  the  church, .  and  on  to  Hill  Ridware,  where  he  crossed  the  road 
and  rattled  up  the  hill  to  Pipe-wood.  A  complete  hurricane  of  wind, 
hail,  and  rain  coming  on  at  this  moment,  brought  us  to  a  check,  and  was 
eventually  the  means  of  saving  pug's  life; — "An  ill  wind  that  blows  nobody 
good ! "  The  run  was  about  forty-five  minutes,  pace  pretty  smart  through- 
out, and  some  stiffish  fencing. 

The  A  there  tone  had  a  capital  day  on  Tuesday  week  from  Wharton 
village,  running  three  foxes.  Several  horses,  I  believe,  have  since  died, 
and  many  won't  be  able  to  "jump  Jim  Crow"  these  three  weeks  to  come. 

A  Staffordshire  Farmer. 

RENFREWSHIRE. 
A  run  with  Lord  Kelburne's  hounds. — Feb.  9.  - 
Met  at  GlenifFer  (about  two  miles  from  Paisley,)  to  a  rather  small  field. 
The  cover  situate  at  the  bottom  of  the  braes  of  Gleniffer,  celebrated  by 
Tannahill,  one  of  our  best  song  writers.  Found  directly.  Reynard,  as 
if  fancying  himself  in  superior  wind,  and  that  the  horses  might  have 
had  a  touch  of  the  prevailing  epidemic,  took  right  up  the  braef  (about  as 
steep  as  Arthur's  Seat,)  followed  by  the  whole  pack,  keeping  beautifully 
together.  On  reaching  the  summit,  reynard  took  a  sly  look  over  his 
shoulder,  expecting  to  find  his  pursuers  lagging  far  behind,  and  toiling 
up  the  steep ;  but  alas,  they  were  close  at  his  brush.    Changing  his  tack, 
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fee  determined  on  trying  whether  he  had  net  the  foe*  of  them  «t  straight 
running,  and  took  a  direct  line  for  the  covers  about  Johnston-castle ;  the 
pack,  however,  was  bent  on  blood,  and  he  wae  run  into  m  die  open,  near 
£Merstie-house,  in  forty-five  minutes,  without  a  check.  The  morning 
was  calm  and  mild,  hut  rather  clear,  the  scent  remarkably  good,  and  the 
pace  too  strong  for  any  thing  but  top  condition,— Never  in  the  course  of 
amy  ran,  did  I  see  so  many  foils.  This  may  be  accounted  for  by  the 
uevero  buret  at  starting  up  the  brae  of  GmnHfer,  which,  however  eaten* 
lated  te  etir  the  imagination  of  the  poet,  or  cause  his  Pegasus*  to  take  an 
airy  flight,  is  still  the  very  d— 1  to  ride  over.  Lord  Kelhume  himself, 
(who,  though  any  thing  but  a  Macadamife,)  had  a  severe  fall  with  Mi 
horse  in  turning  into  a  lane  off  the  turnpike ;  bat,  as  Lord  Kintore  says 
of  Williamson,  "he  is  an  astonishing  bit  of  wire,*  and  was  up  immedi- 
ately. The  gentleman  also  who  got  the  brash,  had  a  very  awkward  purl 
at  a  stiffish  wall,  and  indeed  scarcely  one  escaped  without  some  casualty, 
with  the  exception  of  Mr.  Craig,  of  Kirkton,  who,  on  a  splendid  bay  mare* 
nearly  seventeen  hands  high,  had  a  capital  place  throughout,  and  saw  the 
whole  thing  from  the  tally-ho  to  the  whoe-wfaeep !  P. 

Sir, 
fn  your  list  of  hounds  for  1837,  there  are  one  or  two  things  on  which 
I  beg  to  say  a  word.  Mr.  Ramsay  formerly  hunted  part  of  Berwick- 
shire ;  this  he  has  for  two  years  given  up ;  that  country  is  now  hunted 
alternately  with  East  Lothian,  by  Lord  Elcho,  during  which  time  he 
uses  the  kennel  at  Dunse.  You  give  the  name  of  the  kennel  without 
mentioning  the  country ;  he  hunts  all  the  country  except  that  on  the 
western  side,  which  belongs  to  the  Duke  of  Buccleuch.  Lord  ElcbVs 
second  whip,  Bob  Carlisle,  a  very  clever  little  fellow,  is  now  his  lord- 
ship's groom,  his  late  groom  having  died  last  season,  and  Bob  has  already 
given  good  proof  that  he  has  not  undertaken  a  business  which  he  does 
not  understand,  as  Lord  Elcho  has  had  many  very  hard  days  for  his 
horses  in  Berwickshire,  part  of  which  (the  Merse)  is  very  deep. 

A  Brother  Sportsman. 
The  Kington  hounds.— We  are  informed  that  Mr.  John  J.  G.  Clarke 
and  not  Mr.  Bodenham,  is  the  manager  of  those  hounds,  which  are 
beagles  and  not  harriers.  The  name  of  the  huntsman  is  Thomas  Phillips, 
"  a  man  who  is  extraordinary  for  his  feats,  having  been  a  running  honts>- 
man  with  different  packs  from  about  sixteen  years  of  age  until  the  pre*- 
jenttime,  which  fixes  him  at  about  seventy-seven,  following  the  dogs  on 
foot  as  well  an  ever,  and  generally  up  at  the  death," 
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Vaxi$tte&. 

CHEATS  AT  PLAY  DETECTED. 

Country  Jatjnts  are  often  planned  for  no  other  purposes  than  to  introduce  a 
little  "  chicken  hazard"  after  dinner;  and  which  others  join  as  if  by  mere  acci- 
dent, although  the  whole  has  been  settled  purposely  to  fleece  some  young  friend 
or  two,  fbr  whom  the  leaders  to  the  snare,  profess  the  warmest  friendship  and 
attachment.  Ine  wine,  generally  circulated  with  much  vivacity,  is  seasoned  by 
mirth  and  entertaining  conversation ;  and,  when  the  play  is  introduced,  fte 
novices  are  generally  allowed  to  win  at  the  beginning,  which,  together  with  addi- 
tional wine,  generally  encourages  them  to  play  for  larger  sums,  soon  to  discover 
that  their  luck  and  their  wits  are  running  a  race,  for  which  they,  the  abandoned 
parties,  have  become  mere  starting  posts.  Indeed,  cases  out  of  number  could  be 
cited,  where  parties  (after  inebriety  had  wound  up  the  play,)  had  claims  for 
large  sums  made  upon  them  in  the  morning  following,  as  for  bets,  or  games, 
lost,  of  which  the  losers  had  not  the  smallest  recollection ;  and  where  such  scenes 
were  wound  up  with  angry  declamations  of  u  insulted  honour,"  "  satisfaction,* 
"  pistols  across  the  table,"  nay  u  blunderbusses  m  a  saw  ph,"  in  cases  where  the 
poor  astonished  dupes  presumed  to  declare  their  utter  ignorance  of  what  had 
taken  place  after  a  given  time :  not  unf  requently  thereupon  to  be  catechised,  ad- 
tionally,  by  some  of  those  affable,  placid,  and  soft-spoken  gentlemen,  and  whom 
generally  you  will  find  among  the  dramatis  persons  of  such  concocted  parties ; 
and  who  rather  freely  express  themselves  u  quite  shocked"  at  the  breach  of  de- 
corum, the  outrage  that  has  been  offered  to  high  gentlemanly  feeling,  and  by  mere 
novices  in  fashionable  life,  who,  on  the  contrary,  ought  to  be  thankful  for  being 
admitted  as  companions,  and  grateful  for  the  forbearance  they  had  experienced, 
Ice.  &c. :  thus  to  pronounce  all  manner  of  impertinence,  shielded  from  resentment 
by  mildness  assumed,  and  by  grey  hairs.  I  will  now  give  you  a  somewhat  similar 
case  of  my  own  experiencing. 

Some  gentlemen  of  this  description  invited  a  young  friend  of  mine  and  myself 
to  pass  the  evening  with  one  of  them,  who  lodged  at  a  very  fashionable  hotel. 
Half-guinea  whist  was  proposed ;  and,  although  neither  of  us  had  seen  more  than 
twenty-two- years,  and  although  my  friend  and  myself  were  partners,  playing  too 
against  persons  gieatly  exceeding  us  in  age  and  skill,  we  rose  to  an  early  supper 
the  winners  of  several  rubbers!  Hilarity  and  joking,  with  wine  with  one  or  the 
other  at  every  laugh,  seasoned  our  meal ;  during  which  a  challenge  was  given 
and  accepted  between  two  of  the  seniors,  as  to  a  hit  at  backgammon,  for  some 
champagne,  and  which  the  loser  immediately  ordered  to  be  brought  in.  When 
the  dice  were  about  to  be  put  by  with  the  backgammon-board,  one  of  the  party 
exclaimed,  "Stop  1  what  say  you,  shall  we  have  a  little  chicken  hazard?"  Some 
were  for  it,  some  pretended  to  be  against  it;  and  whilst  the  debate  was  going  on, 
my  young  friend,  and  whose  purse  was  known  to  be  stronger  than  mine,  already, 
and  dice-box  in  hand,  sported  his  guineas:  all  joined  bim.  I  was  urged  to  play 
also,  but  replied  that  I  would  look  on  for  a  little  while,  to  instruct  myself  in  the 
game,  and  of  which  I  pretended  ignorance,  in  order  to  ascertain,  by  concealed 
observation^  eertain  suspicions,  which  had  arisen  in  my  mind,  werett>e//-founded. 
The  wine  circulated  freely,  my  young  friend  was  very  fer  gone,  myself  only 
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elated,  when  the  thought  struck  me,  to  make  belief  of  being  very  much  over- 
come with  wine,  as  it  would  prevent  my  beings/eared  as  an  observer :  it  answeied  1 
for  the  most  barefaced  tricks  followed,  which  caused  my  friend  to  lose  all  his 
money;  thereupon,  and  scarcely  aware  of  what  he  did,  to  play  on  credit,  and 
largely.  I  had  laid  ray  head  on  my  arms  on  the  table,  to  appearance  a  man  com- 
pletely drunk,  and  fast  asleep,  but  using  this  deception  to  listen  to  what  was 
going  on ;  but  the  playing  scene  was  soon  wound  up,  for  my  poor,  and  in  reality 
drunken  friend,  soon  after  fell  off  his  chair.  Having  made  futile  attempts  to 
rouse  him,  the  confederates,  for  so  they  proved,  ordered  bedrooms  to  be  got  ready 
for  us;  and  whilst  my  friend  was  being  carried  to  his,  very  ill,  after  shaking  me 
to  no  purpose,  but  to  pronounce  me  "  dead  drunk,"  they  proceeded  to  settle  their 
accounts  with  mercantile  precision,  deducting,  under  the  head  of  "profit  and 
loss,"  the  whist  losses,  and  the  expense  of  the  supper,  nay  of  even  the  very  cham- 
pagne, from  their  united  winnings ;  and  after  scolding  some  for  plying  us,  and 
particularly  "  the  little  Prussian  captain/'  as  I  used  to  be  called  by  many  of  my 
gay  and  mostly  gigantic  companions,  too  fast,  and  with  too  much  wine,  they 
settled  how  much  should  be  charged  to  me  as  my  share  of  losses  at  pretended  play, 
and  how  much  to  my  friend ;  thereupon  actually,  and  by  the  cast  of  the  dice,  to 
settle  who  should  undertake  to  collect  from,  and,  if  necessary,  to  call  out,  either 
of  us  that  might  demur  owing  the  money,  or  refuse  payment  1  Passing  many 
coarse  and  unprincipled  jokes  over  these  honourable  arrangements,  they  disagreed 
as  to  the  particular  game  at  which  it  should  be  insisted  I  had  been  rather  a  con- 
siderable loser;  and  when  one  of  them  somewhat  earnestly  reminded  the  rest 
how  necessary  it  was  that  they  should  not  contradict  each  other  in  so  important 
a  particular,  myself  just  then  rising  from  the  table,  I  addressed  them  nearly  in 
these  words: — "Gentlemen,  I  feel  bound  to  spare  you  all  this  trouble,  by  de- 
claring, that,  with  the  exception  of  whist,  I  have  not  played  with  any  of  you  I 
next,  that  I  never  will  play  with  any  of  you! — and  lastly,  and  most 
seriously,  that  I  will  not  submit  to  be  played  with  by  any  of  you  !  However* 
and  before  I  take  my  leave  of  you,  I  feel  in  honour  bound  to  return  you  the 
money  I  so  unaccountably  won  at  whist,"  (throwing  it  on  the  table);  "  and  I  trust 
that  you  will  have  the  prudence  to  follow  my  example,  by  refunding  to  my  friend 
what  you  have  won  of  him :  the  amount  I  can  apprise  him  of,  since  you  have 
been  so  good  as  to  furnish  me  with  that  particular  with  even  your  own  lips  1 — 
Good  night,  gentlemen !  pleasant  dreams  to  you  1"  was  followed  by  a  confused 
bustle  on  their  part,  and  by  a  rapid  departure  on  mine,  which  some,  more  per- 
suasively than  rudely,  sought  however  to  prevent.  When  I  saw  my  friend 
the  next  day,  he  told  me  that  the  whole  of  his  money  had  been  returned  to 
him  whilst  at  breakfast,  and  by  the  senior  member  of  the  party,  the  same 
who  had  given  the  entertainment,  and  for  the  express  purpose,  as  Ite  assured 
him,  to  practise  a  joke  upon  his  "two  young  friends;"  but  more  particu- 
larly still  to  cure  us  of  play,  by  giving  us  a  little  fright  on  account  of  our  losses; 
and  that  the  part  which  I  had  overheard  was  only  a  sort  of  episode  to  the  origi- 
nal plot  adopted,  because  they  were  perfectly  aware  that  I  was  neither  tipsy  nor 
asleep,  but  slyly  listening.  Whatever  we  thought  of  all  this  generous  anxiety 
for  our  future  welfare,  we  allowed  this  Zelucco-like  version  of  defeated  villiany 
to  pass  as  sterling  coin,  since  we  had  saved  our  own.  I  now  will  tell  you  how 
other  young  men  lost  the  benefit  which  they  might  have  derived  from  these  Men- 
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tors  :~"©f  this  very  party  (at  one  time  men  of  fashion,  but  since  but  too  well- 
known  in  the  annals  of  gaming,)  two  were  shot  in  duels  arising  from  play  trans- 
actions, one  hung  himself,  and  the  rest  were  detected,  and  everywhere  proclaimed 
as  ckasse,  for  being  cheats  at  play,  and  ruffians,  who  clinched  their  robberies  by 
bullying  their  dupes  into  payment. — Baron  de  Berenger's  Helps  and  Hints  how 
to  preserve  Life  and  Froperty, 

FLYING  FANCIES  ON  FLIES. 
Vain  we*  the  boast  of  die  ancient  Stoics,  as  Dr*  Roget  has  well  remarked,  in  his 
Animal  and  Vegetable  Physiology,  that  the  human  mind  is  independent  of  the 
body,  and  impenetrable  to  external  influences.  If  flies  are  buzzing  about,  you 
cannot  eat  your  dinner,  you  cannot  study,  you  cannot  go  to  sleep,  and  you  are 
totally  debarred  from  making  love.  But  it  is  not  a  covey  of  flies,  which  is  so 
disagreeable  as  one  fly ';  when  you  are  surrounded  by  myriads  of  them,  as  is  the 
case  in  Dehti,  you  become  comparatively  callous  and  indifferent  to  their  assault. 
They  form,  as  it  were,  an  atmosphere  about  you,  and  if  they  were  to  be  suddenly 
withdrawn  from  one  side,  you  would  infallibly  fall  down  on  the  other,  like  a 
maund  of  lead.  In  Dehli,  I  have  seen  the  most  expert  fly  killers — indeed  it  has 
been  my  lot  to  witness  amongst  even  the  Governor- General's  agents,  men  who 
WW*  notorious  for  their  antipathy  to  these  animals,  and  for  the  measures  adopted 
by  them  for  their  annihilation.  One  gentleman  was  particularly  expert  with 
his  napkin ;  he  would  lie  in  wait,  with  his  uplifted  arm,  till  the  little  black 
fellows  had  collected  en  masse  on  the  table-cloth ;  he  would  then  at  one  fell  swoop 
lush  down  upon  them  with  his  murderous  weapon,  and  take  it  not  up  again  till  * 
he  was  satisfied  ten  were  dead  beneath  it.  Then  would  he  with  his  left  hand 
pick  them  up  carefully,  one  by  one,  till  he  had  quietly  deposited  them  under  the 
table.  His  successor  was  too  proud  to  descend  to  such  menial  offices  himself, 
and  therefore  directed  his  servants  to  set  trains  of  gunpowder  round  some  sugar 
em  a  sideboard,  and  then  at  breakfast  time,  when  the  greedy  little  fellows  were 
calmly  enjoying  their  feast,  the  gunpowder  was  fired,  and  the  poor  devils  were 
sent  aloft  like  dust  at  the  springing  of  a  mine.  But  I  do  not  defend  this 
slaughter  of  the  innocents  in  the  gross,  the  loud  clamor  they  raise  is  so  absorbed 
in  the  other  sounds  which  assail  you  constantly  in  India,  that  as  I  said  before,  I 
consider  them  least  obnoxious  when  they  assemble  in  hundreds  and  thousands. 
My  true  horror  is  one  fly,  one  by  itself,  one.  It  is  this,  which  pestering 
you  from  one  side  to  the  other,  destroys  all  your  dreams,  demolishes  all  your 
castles,  and  like  the  baseless  fabric  of  a  vision,  leaves  not  a  wreck  behind.  In 
this  light  alone  is  a  fly  to  be  looked  upon  as  a  most  destructive  creature.  Truly 
has  Pascal  said, u  marvel  not  that  this  profound  statesman  is  just  now  incapable 
of  reasoning  justly,  for  behold  a  fly  (mark  you,  a  fly,  not  flies,)  is  buzzing  round 
his  head.  If  you  wish  to  restore  to  him  the  power  of  correct  thinking,  and  of 
distinguishing  truth  from  falsehood,  you  must  first  chase  away  the  insect,  hold- 
ing in  thraldom  that  exalted  reason,  and  that  gigantic  intellect,  which  governs 
empires,  and  decides  the  destinies  of  mankind."  True  1  worthy  Pascal,  true  1 
my  own  fondest  aspirations,  my  own  philosophical  fabrics,  my  own  imaginary 
bliss,  my  most  extatic  extravaganzas  have  a  thousand  times  over  been  destroyed 
by  one  fly.  -  It  was  but  yesterday,  that  I  had  married  an  heiress  just  after  break- 
fast, had  bought  a  town  and  country  house,  had  furnished  them  with  Spanish 
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mahogany,  rosewood,  and  damask,  had  grouped  my  or-molus  and  pictures,  had 
six  horses  at  Melton,  besides  my  four-in-hand,  and  was  just  going  to  mount, 
when  a  black  monster  perched  upon  my  forehead,  and  dissipated  my  gorgeous 
dreams.  Only  conceive  what  greater  sublunary  happiness  can  a  friendless, 
pennyless,  bachelor  enjoy,  than  to  fall  into  one  of.  these  day  dreams.  Consider 
what  one  fly  cost  me  yesterday ;  I  was  suddenly  pitched  from  the  very  acme  of 
happiness  to  the  abyss  of  misery.  The  Macadamization  of  an  agency  house 
is  nothing  to  it.  In  the  latter  you  know  for  several  weeks  before  that  the 
firm  is  going  to  break.  You  see  them  by  degrees  sinking  to  the  bottom, — yoii 
are  prepared  for  the  worst.  But  the  dissolution  of  these  castles  is  instantaneous, 
there  is  no  note  of  preparation,  no  awful  warning;  yesterday  for  instance,  con- 
sider, I  was  at  Melton,  and  awoke  to  find  myself  in  a  hot-room,  with  my  legs  od 
a  camp-table,  with  my  brandy  and  water,  and  the  ashes  of  a  cigar  by  my  side, 
and  all  these  miserable  realities  rendered  disgustingly  intense  by  being  obliged, 
as  all  adjutants  are,  to  pay  my  morning  devoirs  to  the  colonel. — Meerut  Univer- 
sal Magazine. 


Not;*  off  S?anir, 

WINNERS  OF  TWO-YEAR-OLD  STAKES. 

Abraham  Newland,  ch.  c.  by  Malek,  out  of  Rachel  (Queensborough's  dam), 
by  Amadis,  grandam  by  Don  Cossack,  Mr,  Wilkins's,  55  sovs.  at  Durham; 
60  sovs.  at  York  October  Meeting. 

Anvil,  b.  c.  by  Gaberlunzie,  out  of  Swallow's  dam,  by  Fyldener,  grandam  by 
Justice,  Col.  Peel's,  260  sovs.  at  Newmarket  First  October  Meeting; 
(Lord  Suffields's)  90  sovs.  at  Newmarket  Houghton  Meeting. 

Armenian,  b.  f.  by  Mulatto,  out  of  Angelica  (Ascot's  dam),  by  Rubens,  gran- 
dam Plover,  by  Sir  Peter,  Lord  Orford's,  the  July  Stakes  of  780  sovs.  at 
Newmarket  July  Meeting.  Armenian,  Corban,  and  Filly,  by  Sultan,  out 
of  Fille-de-Joie,  ran  a  dead  heat  for  this  Stake,  but  Armenian  won  the 
second  race  cleverly. 

Arrow,  b.  c.  by  Cadland,  out  of  Edith,  by  Fitz-James,  grandam  Maid  of 
Lorn,  by  Castrel,  Capt.  Williamson's,  105  sovs.  at  Epom. 

Bangalore,  ch.  c,  by  Battledore,  out  of  Miss  Patrick  (Sister  to  St.  Patrick), 
by  Walton,  grandam  by  Dick  Andrews,  Sir  R.  W.  Bulkeley's,  305  sovs.; 
90  sovs.  at  the  Liverpool  July  Meeting. 

Bay  Colt,  by  Emilius,  out  of  Misrule,  by  Merlin,  grandam  Surprise,  by  Scud, 
Mr.  ThornhilPs,  50  sovs.  at  Newmarket  July  Meeting. 

Bay  Colt,  Brother  to  Marpessa,  by  Muley,  out  of  Clare,  by  Marmion,  gran- 
dam Harpalice,  by  Gohanna,  JVIr.  Etwall's,  100.  sovs.  at  Bibury  Club. 

Bay  Colt,  by  Peter  Lely,  out  of  Phantasima,  by  Phantom,  grandam  Maid  of 
the  Mill,  Mr.  Gardnor's,  120  sovs.  at  Ascot  Heath. 

Bay  Colt,  by  Priam,  out  of  Idalia,  by  Peruvian,  grandam  Musidora,  by  Meteor, 
Mr.  Gifford's,  260  sovs.  at  Newton. 

Bay  Filly,  by  Priam,  out  of  Miss  Fanny's  dam,  by  Orville,  grandam  by 
Buzzard,  Mr.  Powlett's,  550  sovs.  at  Doncaster. 

Bay  Filly,  by  Shakspeare,  out  of  Twatty,  by  Whalebone,  grandam  by  Canopus, 
Sir  S.  Graham's,  105  sovs.  at  Newmarket  Second  October  Meeting. 

Bay  Filly,  Sister  to  Waresti,  by  Sultan,  out  of  Liverpool's  dam,  by  Whisker, 
grandam  Mandame,  by  PotSo's,  Mr.  Wreford's,  195  sovs.  at  Salisbury.  . 

Beggar-my-neighbour,  b.  c.  by  Partisan,  out  of  Bustle,  by  Whalebone, 
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grandam  the  Odd  Trick,  by  Quiz,  Mr.  E.  Peel's,  75  sovs.  at  Burton-on- 

Trent. 
Brown  Colt,  by  Voltaire,  out  of  Comedy,  by  Comus,  grandam  by  Star,  Col. 

Cradock's,  received  70  sovs.  at  Stockton ;  received  25  sovs.  at  Richmond. 
Calendar,  b.  c.  by  Canteen,  out  of  Hambletonia  (Gen.  Chassis  dam),  by 

Stamford,  grandam  Harmonica,  by  Hambletonian,  Sir  J.  Boswell's,  310 

sovs.  at  Liverpool  Craven  Meeting. 
Candia,  b.  f.  by  jsultan,  dam  by  Capt.  Candid,  out  of  Pantina,  by  Buzzard, 

Lord  Exeter's,  50  sovs.  at  Brighton. 
Cantata,  b.  f.  by  Muley,  out  of  Prima  Donna,  by  Soothsayer,  grandam  Tippity- 

witchet,  by  Waxy,  Mr.  E.  Peel's,  45  sovs.  at  Walsall;    100  sovs.  at 

Nottingham. 
Cardinal  Puff,  br.  c.  by  Pantaloon,  out  of  Puff,  by  Waterloo,  grandam 

Blowing,  by  Buzzard,  Lord  Westminster's,  660  sovs.  at  Doncaster. 
Cartoon,  en.  c.  by  Priam,  out  of  Sister  to  Portrait,  by  Morisco,  grandam 

Miniature,  by  Kubens,  Lord  Lichfield's,  received  25  sovs.  at  Newmarket 

Second  Spring  Meeting,  and  won  the  Pendergast  Stakes  of  675  sovs.  at 

Newmarket  Second  October  Meeting. 
Cassandra,  b.  f.  by  Priam,  out  of  Zillah,  by  Whisker,  grandam  Elizabeth,  by 

Orville,  Lord  Lichfield's,  225  sovs.  at  Newmarket  Houghton  Meeting. 
Cast  aside,  b.  f.  by  Mameluke,  or  Camel,  out  of  Rowena,  by  Rubens,  grandam 

Brightonia,  by  Gohanna,  Gen.  Yates's,  50  sovs.  at  Huntingdon;  (Mr. 

Lichwald's)  40  sovs.  at  Newmarket  Houghton  Meeting. 
Chapeau  d'Espagne,  b.  f.  by  Dr.  Syntax,  out  of  Chapeau  de  Paille,by  Rubens, 

grandam  Fadladinida,  by  Sir  Peter,  Mr.  J.  Day's,  the  Criterion  Stakes  of 

750  sovs,  and  175  sovs.  at  Newmarket  Houghton  Meeting. 
Chesnut  Colt,  by  Young  Filho  da  Puta,  dam  by  Comus,  out  of  Flora,  by 

Camillus,  Mr.  Garforth's,  received  50  sovs.  at  York  August  Meeting. 
Chesnut  Colt,  (Brother  to  Glaucus),  by  Partisan,  out  of  Nanine,  by  Selim, 

grandam  Bizarre,  by  Peruvian,  Sir  M.  Wood's,  received  100  sovs.  at  New- 
market First  October. 
Chesnut  Filly,  by  Bedlamite,  out  of  Garcia,  by  Octavian,  grandam  by  Shuttle, 

out  of  Katherine,  by  Delpini,  Col.  Peel's,  the  Clearwell  Stakes,   of  700 

sovs.  at  Newmarket  Second  October  Meeting'. 
Chesnut  Filly,  by  Recovery,  out  of  Cinderella,  by  Walton,  grandam  by  Dick 

Andrews,  Mr.  Phillips's,  90  sovs.  at  Newton. 
Chesnut  Filly,  by  The  Colonel,  dam  by  Comus,  grandam  by  Sancho,  Mr.  W. 

Patten's,  60  sovs.  at  Lancaster. 
Clints,  gr.  c.  by  Argantes,  (an  Arabian),  out  of  Francesca,  by  Mozart,  Mr. 

Attwood's,  621. 10s.  at  Richmond. 
Corban,  b.  c.  (Brother  to  Beirara),  by  Sultan,  out  of  Miss  Cantley,  by  Stam- 
ford, grandam  by  Mercury,  Lord  Exeter's,  the  Chesterfield  Stakes  of  660 

sovs.  at  Newmarket  July  Meeting;  900  sovs,  at  Newmarket  First  October. 

Corban  also  ran  a  dead  heat  with  Armenian  and  Fille  de  Joie  filly,  for  the 

July  Stakes  at  Newmarket  July  Meeting. 
Countess,  ch.  f.  by  the  Colonel,  out  of  Jane,  by  Moses,  grandam  Harriet,  by 

Selim,  Sir.  G.  Heathcote's,  30  sovs.  at  Reigate. 
Cuckoo,  The,  br.  f.  Sister  to  The  Saddler,  by  Waverley,  out  of  Castrellina  by 

Castrel,  grandam  by  Waxy,  Mr.  Skipsey's,  50  sovs.  at  Doncaster ;  36  sovs. 

at  Northallerton. 
Defender,  ch.  c.  by  Defence,  dam  by  Selim,  out  of  Euryone,  by  Witchcraft, 

Mr.  I.  Sadler's,  325  sovs.  at  Stockbridge,  350  sovs.  at  Goodwood 
Delusion  (late  The  Hermit),  ch.  c.  by  Defence,  out  of  Aitichoke,  by  Skim, 

grandam  Mushroom,  by  Dick  Andrews,  Mr.  Sadler's,  110  sovs.  at  Epsom 

October  Meeting. 
Doctor,  The,  bl.  c.  by  Dr.  Syntax,  dam  by  Lottery,  out  of  Elizabeth,  by  Walton, 

Mr.  S.  L.  Fox's,  60  sovs.  at  Richmond ;  85  sovs.  at  Carlisle. 
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Eaglet,  gr.  f.  by  Falcon,  oat  of  Justitia,  by  Cervantes,  grandam,  Lady  Rachel 

,  by  Stamford,  Mr.  M.  Foulis's,  60  so  vs.  at  Malton ;  40  sots,  at  Beverley. 
Edgar,  b.  c.  by  Shakspeare,  out  of  Eliza  Leeds,  by  Comus,  grandam  Helen,  by 

Hambletonian,  Lord  Chesterfield's,  50  sovs.  at  Newmarket  Second  October 

Meeting. 
Egeria,  b.  f.  (Sister  to  Ceres)  by  Emilius,  ont  of  Mangel-wurzel,  by  Merlin, 

grandam  Morel,  by  Sorcerer,  Mr.  Thornhill's,  the  Hopeful  Stakes  of  450 

so  vs.  at  Newmarket  First  October  Meeting. 
Fifer,  b.  c.  by  The  Colonel,  out  of  Leopoldine,  by  Walton,  grandam  Cressida, 

by  Whiskey,   Lord  Stradbroke's,  reced.  50  sovs.  at  Newmarket  Second 

October  Meeting. 
Golden  Drop,  ch.  f.  by  Actaeon,  dam  by  Whisker,  grandam  by  Pipator,  Mr 

Bell's,  40  sovs.  at  Stockton;  80  sovs.  at  Richmond;  80  sovs.  at  York 

October  Meeting. 
Grand  Cairo,  b.  c.  by  Camel,  out  of  Gabrielle,by  Partisan,  grandam,  Coquette, 

by  Dick  Andrews,  Gen.  Yates's,  50  sovs.  at  Newmarket  First  Spring 

Meeting;  125  sovs.  at  Newmarket  Second 'Spring  Meeting. 
Grey  Filly,  by  Gustavus,  out  of  Peggy,  by  Bourbon,  Mr.  Hunter's,  60  sovs.  at 

Newmarket  Second  October  Meeting. 
Guess,  b.  f.  by  Jerry,  out  of  Stays,  by  Whalebone,  grandam  by  Bobtail,  Col, 

Peel's,  reed.  100  sovs.  at  Newmarket  July  Meeting ;  won  70  sovs.  at  Ncfw-' 

market  Houghton  Meeting. 
Henriade,  br.  c.  by  Voltaire,  out  of  Matilda,  by  Comus,  grandam  Juliana,  by 

Gohanna,  Duke  of  Cleveland's,  140  sovs.  at  Catterick  Bridge;  240  sovs. 

at  York  Spring  Meeting;  170  sovs.  at  Newcastle-on-Tyne;  80  sovs.  at 

Northallerton. 
Jereed,  b.  c.  by  Sultan,  out  of  My  Lady,  by  Comus,  grandam  The  Colonel V 

dam  by  Delpini,  Lord  Chesterfield's,  350  sovs.  at  York  August  Meeting ; 

the  Champagne  Stakes  of  725  sovs.  at  Doncaster. 
Kitty,  b,  f.  by  Fungus,  dam  by  Patshull,  Mr.  J.  Hawkes's,  50  sovs.  at  Hed- 

nesford. 
Lady  Stepney,  b.  f.  by  Jerry,  out  of  Lady  Easby,  by  Whisker,  grandam  by 

Young  Woodpecker,  Mr.  Ramsay's,  140  sovs.  at  the  Western  Meeting; 

45  sovs.  at  the  Fife  Hunt. 
Laodice,  br.  f.  by  Priam,  out  of  Icaria,  by  The  Flyer,  grandam  Parma,  by 

Dick  Andrews,  Gen,  Grosvenor's,  100  sovs.  at  the  Newmarket  First  Oc- 
tober Meeting. 
Littleton,  ch.  c.  by  Velocipede,  out  of  Chat,  by  Quiz,  grandam  Paleface,  by 

Young  Woodpecker,  Mr  J.  Smith's,  270  sovs.  at  Manchester;  (Captain* 

Lamb's),  60  sovs.  at  Lincoln.    This  race  was  won  by  a  filly  called  Colum- 
bine, by  the  Arabian  Harlequin,  out  of  Allspice,  by  Peppercorn,  belonging* 

to  a  Mr.  Hudson,  but  she  having  been  proved  three  years  old,  the  Stakes 

were  awarded  to  Littleton.    Also  60  sovs.  at  Chesterfield. 
Lord  Stafford,  b.  c.  by  Langar,  dam  by  Waxy,  out  of  Bizarre,  by  Peruvian^ 

Mr.  Bower's  125  sovs.  at  Chester. 
Loughborough,  b.  c.  by  Longwaist,  dam  by  Cato,out  of  Omphale,  Capt.  Wil- 
liamson's, 90  sovs.  at  Bath  Spring  Meeting. 
Lupus,  b.  c.  by  Laurel,  out  of  Nannette,  (Sister  to  Glaucus)  by  Partisan,  grandam ' 

by  Seliha,  Sir  G.  Heathcote's,  70  sovs.  at  Epsom. 
Madeira,  b.  f.  by  Chateau  Margaux,  out  of  Whale's  dam  by  Octavius,  grandam 

therine,  by  Woodpecker,  Lord  Egremont's,  60  sovs.  at  Lewes;  65  sovs. 

at  Newmarket  First  October  Meeting;  50  sovs.  at  Newmarket  Second 

October  Meeting. 
Magnet,  ch.  f.  by  Reveller,  out  of  Morisca,  by  Morisco,  grandam  Waltz,  by 

Election,  Lord  A.  Conyngham's  reced.  40  sovs.  at  Egham. 
Master  Will,  ch.  c.  by  Brunswick,  out  of  Bella,  by  Beningbrough,  grandam 
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Petetea,  fey  Sfr  Peter,  Sir  J.  BoswelEs,  teed.  50  sots,  at  the  Western 

Meeting. 
Gbapiah,  b.  e.  by  Dr.  Fauslus,  out  of  Mary,  by  Friday,  grandam  Lima,  by 

Volunteer,  Mr.  Bristow's,  reed.  60  sovs.  at  Cheltenham;  won  100  sovs  at 

Warwick. 
Opdums,  b.  f.  by  Zinganee  out  of  Ginnums's  dam,  by  Filho  da  Puta,  grandam 

Miss  Catton,  by  Golumpus,  Lord  Chesterfield's,  50  sots,  at  Newmarket 

Second  October  Meeting. 
Parol les,  ro.  c.  by  Augustus  or  Shakspeare,  out  of  Miss  CraTen,by  Mr.  Lowe, 

grandam  by  Soothsay er^Lord  Derby's,  50  sovs.  at  Liverpool  July  Meeting, 
Pocket  Hercules,  The,  gr.  c.  by  St.  Nicholas,  out  of  Pieties  by  Smolensky 

grandam  by  Orville,  out  of  Lisette,  by  Hambletonian,  Mr,  Osbaldeston's* 

200  sovs.  and  270  sovs.  at  Heaton  Park. 
Prime  Warden,  b.  c.  by  Cadland,  out  of  Zarina,  by  Morisco,  Mr.  Walter's/ 
«      75  sovs.  at  Wolverhampton. 
Princess.  AudcsTA,  ch.  f.  by  Augustus,  out  of  Princess  Victoria,  by  Middletony 

Mr.  W.  Edwards's,  reed.  25  sovs.  at  Newmarket  First  October. 
Rosabel,  br.  f.  by  Shakspeare,  out  of  Electress,  by  Election,  grandam  by  Stam^ 

ford,  Col.  Peel's,  200  sovs.  at  Newmarket  First  October  Meeting;  $50 

sovs.  at  Newmarket  Houghton  Meeting. 
Sheriff,  b.  c.  by  Laurel,  out  of  Lady  Anna's  dam,  by  Juniper,  grandam  Trkn- 

bush,  by  Teddy  the  Grinder,  Mr.  PhUlimore's,  40  sovs.  at  Hertford; 

70  sovs.  at  Bedford. 
Slashing  Harry,  b.  c.  by  Voltaire,  out  of  Annette,  by  Wanton,  grandam  by 

Ardrossan,  Mr.  Skipse/a,  200  sovs.  at  Catteriek  Bridge;  400  sovs.  at 

York  August  Meeting ;  50  sovs.  at  Northallerton. 
Subaltern,  b.  c.  by  Filho  da  Puta,  out  of  Catherina,  by  Walton,  grandam  C** 

therina,  by  Walton,  Mr.  Lacey's,50  sovs.  at  Lichfield. 
Teresa,  b.  f.  by  Langar,  out  of  Lady  of  the  Tees,  by  Octavian,  grandam  by. 

Sancho,  Mr,  S.  L.  Fox's,  150  sovs.  at  York  Spring  Meeting. 
Wiktoniah,  b.  c  (Brother  to  Hester)  by  Camel,  out  of  Moniraia,  by  Muiey, 

Mr.  WrefortFs,  290  sovs.  at  Winchester;  the  Lavant  Stakes  of  450  sovs. 

at  Goodwood ;  50  sovs.  at  Newmarket  Second  October  Meeting. 
Wrestler,  br.  c.  by  Waverley,  dam  by  Reveller,  out  of  Lisette,  by  Hamhfe- 

t on  ion,  Duke  of  Leeds's,  195  sovs.  at  Catteriek  Bridge--sold  to  Mr. 

Foster. 
Zimri,  c.  by  Zinganee  out  of  Ambiguity  by  Election  or  Blucher,  Mr.  GrevifleV 

recd.  25  sovs.  at  Newmarket  Second  Spring. 

Removal  of  Racers. — On  the  8th  of  February,  the  following  horses  passed 
through  York,  on  their  road  to  the  south,  from  Mr.  Scott's  training  stables, 
Whitewall  Corner,  near  Malton.  They  are  most  of  them  engaged  at  New- 
market and  Epsom,  in  the  ensuing  spring  meetings  :— 

Lord  Westminster's  br.  h.  Touchstone,  by  Camel,  6  yrs.  old 

Mr.  W.  Scott's  b.  c.  Scroggins,  brother  to  St.  Giles,  by  Tramp,  4  yrs. 

Mr.  Bowes's  ch.  c.  Mickle  Fell,  brother  to  Miindig,  by  Catton,  3  yrs. 

Lord  Chesterfield's  br.  c.  Carew,  by  Tramp  or  Comus,  4  yrs. 

Lord  Chesterfield's  b.  c.  Capulet,  by  Y.  Phanthom— Quadrille,  3  yrs. 

Lord  Chesterfield's  bl.  c.  Sambo,  by  Muley,  out  of  Rosalia,  3  yrs. 

Lord  Chesterfield's  b.  c.  by  The  Colonel,  out  of  Miss  Clifton  3  yrs. 

Lord  Chesterfield's  b.  f.  Vacuna,  sister  to  Scroggins,  by  Tramp,  3  ye*. 

Lord  Chesterfield's  b.  c.  Moulsey,  by  Sultan,  out  of  Rachel,  3  yts. 

CoL  Anson's  b.  c.  Jereed,  by  Sultan,  out  of  My  Lady,  3  yis. 

Lord  Wilton's  ch.  c  Brother  to  Elis,  by  Langar^Olympia,  3  yrs. 
Norgrove  has  arrived  at  John  Robinson's  stables  at  Newmarket;  Vulture 
the  Leger  mare  of  1836,  is  now  in  Cooper's  (Colonel  Peel's)  stables  at  New- 
market. 
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York  Race*.— Stewards  for  the  Spring  Meeting,  Lord  Eglinton,  Henry 
Preston,  Esq.,  and  John  Bell,  Esq.  August  Meeting,  Lord  Wilton,  Lord  Ches- 
terfield, John  Henry  Lowther,  Esq.,  M.  P.,  and  the  Hon.  John  Charles  Dun- 
das,  M.  P. 

Royal  Stag  Hunt. — We  congratulate  our  sporting  friends  upon  the  prospect 
of  a  brilliant  month  in  April  for  hunting  in  the  New-forest,  as  we  understand 
from  highly  respectable  authority,  that  the  Earl  of  Errol  intends  being  in  the 
neighbourhood  tne  beginning  of  April,  to  hunt  during  the  month,  which,  by  the 
united  and  alternate  days  of  fixtures  with  our  respected  neighbour  W.  Wynd- 
ham,  Esq.  cannot  fail  to  be  one  of  the  greatest  treats  experienced  in  the  king- 
dom, particularly  when  it  is  remembered  by  true  sportsmen  no  injury  of  any 
consequence  can  be  committed  at  that  season  of  the  year  in  the  Forest,  it  being 
so  peculiarly  adapted  to  the  sport. — Hampshire  Advertiser. 

Steeple  Chases.— The  St  Alban's  Steeple  Chase  is  fixed  for  the  7th  of  March; 
it  will  be  for  a  sweeptakes,  with  a  gold  cup  added  by  a  nobleman. 

The  Stamford  steeple-chase  is  fixed  for  Wednesday  8th  March,  and  that  of 
Ashby-de-la-Zouch  for  Wednesday  22nd  March. 

The  Dunchurch  Steeple  Chase. — Entry  of  25  so  vs.  each,  with  1001.  added,  for 
horses  of  all  ages,  to  carry  12  stone  each,  a  winner  of  a  steeple  chase  7lbs.  extra, 
to  take  place  on  Tuesday,  7th  day  of  March.  Marquess  of  Waterford's  Cock 
Robin,  The  Count  Bathyany's  Slide  Away,  Sir  E.  Mostyn's  Warwick;  Sir  D. 
Baird's  Gridiron,  Capt.  Lamb's  Vivian,  Capt.  Lamb's  Beatrice,  Cap.  Fairlie's 
Wing,  Mr.  C.  Smith's  Curate,  Mr.  Fletcher's  Harlequin,  Mr.  Angerstein's 
Stag,  Mr.  Hipwell's  Stranger,  Mr.  Lambdon's  Jerry,  Mr.  Baggaly's  Emma,  Mr. 
Jenkins's  Pilot,  Capt.  Bisdee's  Boy  Blue.  There  will  be  a  second  race  of  10 
sovs.  each  on  the  same  day,  as  soon  as  time  will  permit  after  the  close  of  the 
first  race,  to  carry  list.  each.  A  winner  of  a  steeple  chase  to  carry  7lbs.  extra, 
to  close  the  25th  day  of  February. — Conditions  the  same. 

Northampton  Steeple  Chases. — The  day  following  the  Pytchley  Hunt  Races, 
on  Wednesday,  March  29th,  a  Grand  Steeple  Chase  of  20  sovs.  each,  with  100 
sovs.  added  by  the  town,  open  to  all  England,  subject  to  the  following  condi- 
tions : — Four  miles  across  a  line  of  country,  ending  within  a  short  distance  of 
Northampton.  To  carry  12st.  A  winner  of  a  steeple  chase,  value  1001.  to 
carry  12st.  7 lb.;  if  a  winner  of  a  steeple  chase  of  3001.  to  carry  12st.  121b. — To 
start  precisely  at  eleven  o'clock. 

Steeple  chase  of  5  sovs.  each,  with  25  sovs.  added  by  the  town,  for  fanners 
and  tradesmen  residing  within  sixteen  miles  of  Northampton.  Horses  to  be  the 
property  of  paities  on  or  before  the  1st  February,  1837.  To  be  rode  by  a  for- 
mer or  tradesman  living  within  sixteen  miles  of  Northampton.  Four  miles 
across  a  different  line  of  country  to  the  grand  steeple  chase,  out  to  end  as  close 
as  possible  to  the  town.  Four  years  old,  to  carry  lOst.  71b.;  five,  list.;  six  and 
aged,  1 1st.  7lb;  If  a  winner  of  a  steeple  chase  of  501.  value,  to  carry  51b.  extra. 
To  start  precisely  at  two  o'clock. 

The  Right  Hon.  Lord  Southampton,)     Stewards 
George  Paynb^  Esq.  3     ^         *  * 

Bicester  Steeple  Chase. — On  Wedesday,  February  8,  a  steeple  chase,  which 
excited  the  greatest  interest  in  Bicester  and  its  vicinity,  came  off  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  that  town,  although,  on  account  of  the  King's  stag-hounds  meeting 
at  no  great  distance,  and  the  wetness  of  the  afternoon,  the  concourse  of  specta- 
tors was  not  so  great  as  the  high  character  of  both  the  riders  and  horses  engaged 
might  have  been  expected  to  collect.  The  course  commenced  at  Mr.  Hall's 
farm,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Merton,  and  continued  over  Merton  and  Wen- 
dlebury-meadows,  crossing  both  the  brooks,  to  a  field  in  the  occupation  of  Mr. 
Phillips,  between  Langford-lane  and  Bicester,  the  distance  being  about  three 
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miles  and  a  half,  all  grass,  with  large  enclosures,  and  diversified  with  fenees  id 
every  variety.  At  about  half-past  two  o'clock  the  following  horses  assembled 
at  the  starting-post  to  contend  for  a  sweepstakes  of  5  sovs.  each,  weights  list. 
7  lb.  Mr.  Gardnor's  ch.  m.  Noma  (Mr.  Donne),  Mr.  White's  bk.  g.  Teddy  the 
Tiler  (owner),  Mr.  Balfour's  b.  m.  Coquette  (Captain  Crump),  Mr.  Sheard's  ch. 
g.  Woodman  (Mr.  Wild,  and  Mr.  Perrin's  gr.  g.  Forester  (Mr.  Widwell.)  At 
the  first  fence  (a  bank  and  hedge,  with  a  tremendous  double  ditch)  Forester  fell* 
which  accident  threw. out  his  chance  of  being  first,  although  his  rider  gallantly 
rode  the  line  to  the  winning-post  on  the  chance  of  the  others  not  having  complied 
with  some  of  the  requisite  conditions  of  the  race.  The  running  was  now  taken 
up  in  earnest  by  Coquette,  Noma  lying  second,  with  Teddy  the  Tiler  and  Wood- 
man, who  had  been  detained  at  the  double,  behind  her.  The  first  brook  was 
gallantly  cleared  by  Coquette,  Noma,  and  Teddy  the  Tiler,  Woodman  being  in 
the  rear.  Teddy,  who  had  by  this  time  made  up  his  distance,  now  went  to  the 
front,  the  other  two  close  to  him,  and  in  this  order  they  ran  over  Wendlebury- 
meadows,  to  the  brook  between  Wendlebury  and  Bicester,  which  was  charged 
by  all  three  almost  together.  Here  Noma  went  in  and  out,  but  in  ascending  the 
opposite  bank  fell ;  her  rider,  however,  immediately  remounted,  and  resumed 
the  race,  with  a  lead  of  about  twenty  yards,  Teddy  being  unable  at  the  moment 
to  get  out  of  the  brook,  and  Coquette  being  well  up,  though  without  much 
chance  of  winning.  From  this  point  a  neck  and  neck  race  ensued  between 
Noma  and  Teddy,  the  lead  being  alternately  taken  by  each.  On  coming  into 
the  winning  field  the  contest  was  magnificent  between  the  two,  but  on  nearing  the 
flags  Noma  went  ahead,  and  won  this  finely  contested  race  by  about  two  lengths, 
the  Tiler  being  second,  and  Coquette  the  third. 

Ware  Steeple  Chase. — This  steeple  chase,  which  was  looked  forward  to  with 
considerable  interest  by  amateurs  of  rough  racing,  came  off  at  Ware,  in  Hert- 
fordshire, on  Thursday,  February  9.    The  distance  was  four  miles,  and  the  terms 
were, — each  horse  to  carry  12  stone;  entrance  3  sovereigns,  with  £20  added; 
the  second  horse  to  receive  back  his'stake.    The  entiy  was  as  follows ; 
Mr.  W.  Betts's  gr.  g.  Little  John.— Owner 
Mr.  Richardson's  br.  mare  Bess. — Owner 
Mr.  Bean's  b.  g.  Beanstalk. — Owner 
Mr.  Seffert's  br.  g.  Chance. — Owner 
Mr.  Jackson's  br.  g.  The  Mite. — Martin 
Mr.  Thompson's  Coxswain,  late  Barrister.- — Owner 
Mr.  Williamson's  br.  g.  Haphazard. — G.  Cobham 
Mr.G.  Lawrence's  bk.  g.  Jim  Crow. — T.  Oldaker 
Capt.  Beecher's  Confidential,  late  Foreman,  late  Lazarus. — Owner. 
The  line,  which  was  selected  by  Mr.  Cater,  of  Ware,  oommenced  in  Mr.G. 
.White's  field,  east  of  Sawtry  farm,  thence  across  some  fine  stubble-fields,  passing 
between  Castlebury  and  Buckney-wood ;  skirting  New  Hall-green,  down  Danley- 
bottoms,  crossing  the  farm  of  Mr.  W.  Cater,  then  ascending  the  hill  to  Musley- 
common,  and  terminating  in  a  ploughed  field  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  at  the 
back  of  the  town  of  Ware.    There  were  between  thirty  and  forty  fences,  but  nojt 
any  brooks.    Some  of  the  fences  were  rather  difficult,  but  by  no  means  extraor- 
dinary.   The  course  was  principally  over  stubbles  and  extremely  heavy  fallows. 
It  was  just  the  sort  of  ground  for  a  good  steady  hunter,  in  the  habit  of  making 
'  short  and  steady  leaps ;  and  but  little  adapted  for  horses  of  a  lighter  breed.  The 
last  field  was  dreadfully  heavy.     It  had  been  well  ploughed,  and  the  horses 
sank  into  the  loose  earth  nearly  up  to  their  knees.    Messrs.  Cater,  D.  Hawkins, 
and  J.  N.  Humphrey,  were  appointed  umpires;  and  the  riders  being  all  mounted 
and  ready,  the  signal  was  given,  and  they  started  at  eleven  minutes  to  four 
o'clock.    They  went  off  at  a  trot,  but.  soon  quickened  their  pace,  Mr.  Betts  on 
Little  John,  taking  the  lead,  followed  by  Jim  Crow,  Barrister,  and  The  Mite.  In 
this  way  they  took  the  first  fence,  Chance  going  over  fifth,  and  Lazarus  sixth,  the 
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others  bejng  «Jose  mp.  Little  John  and  Jim  QrowreBtei**  th*  la$e  iethe  valtejr 
in  advance,  and  here  Beanstalk  pressed  them  severely,  leaving  The  Mite  a  short 
distance  behiudj,  Chance  still  retaining  the  fifth  position.  Capt.  Beedaer  took  a 
line  to  himself  mere  to  the  right.  Haphazard  refused  his  first  fence* -and  o$Ter 
had  a  chance  throughout  the  race.  All  the  others  cleaned  their  .fences  y^ga^lfot; 
style;  and  some  slashing  work  ensued  across  a.  large  stubble  field,  and  on-ente^ 
jug  the  next,  which  was  a  ploughed  one,  thjgy  came  more  together,  Little  John 
still  leading,  Beanstalk  close  to  him,  Lazarus  being  next.  The  Mite  well  up„  and 
Jim  Crow  in  an  excellent  position.  On  entering  the  second  line*  The  Mite  bore 
off  to  the  left;  a  course  which  was  aUo  taken  by  Beanstalk-  The  Mne,  how- 
ever, was  first  out  of  the  lane,  and  over  the  stile,  into  the  next  field,  the  oLheia 
beingtwo  fields  more  to  the  right,  and  tearing  away  at  a  killing  pace,  taking  the 
fences  admirably,  and  rendering  it  difficult  to  say  which  of  the  two  lots  would 
have  the  advantage.  The  Mile,  however,  headed  Beanstalk  up  to  the  fouith  BeJd 
from  the  coming-in  point,  but  getting  too  much  to  the  left,  Beanstalk  (whose 
owner  kept  a  good  eye  on  the  line  of  country,  and  maintaining  a  course  mote  to 
the  right)  went  in  advance  of  the  gallant  little  cob; — Jim  Crow  followed  in  the 
rear  of  the  two  last  named  horses,  with  his  rider  evidently  urging  him  to  increased 
exertion.  SerTert,  Beecher  and  Betts,  were  not  idle  on  their  horses,  and,  in 
opening  to  the  view  from  the  right  in  the  last  field  but  two,  were  observed  going 
along  at  a  break  neck  pace,  close  on  the  quarters  of  each  other ;  hut  Beanstalk, 
The  Mite,  and  Jim  Crow,  were  evidently  first,  second,  and  third,  The  last 
fence  but  one  having  been  cleared,  a  desperate  rush  was  made  by  Beanstalk,  The 
JVIite,  and  Jim  Crow,  to  enter  the  ploughed  field  leading  to  the  winning  Hag, 
The  Mite  was  over  first,  but  on  coming  down  the  steep  into  the  deep  and  loose 
earth,  be  could  not  gather  himself  up  so  quickly  as  Beanstalk,  and  the  latter 
teached  the  goal  first.  Jim  Crow  was  over  the  last  fence  nearly  at  the  same  time 
with  the  leading  horses,  and  was  so  severely  pressed  over-  ihe  field  as  to  cause  a 
dispute  as  to  whether  he  Or  The  Mite  was  second.  Immediately  after  passing  the 
winning  flag,  poor  Jim  Crow  went  down  head  first,  and  made  a  complete  somer- 
set, fixing  Oldaker's  arm  under  his  off  quarter.  The  rider  was  terribly  shook,  butJ 
not  much  damage  was  done.  It  was  full  ten  minutes  before  the  horse  could  get 
on  his  feet,  and  he  bled  at  the  nose.  But  to  return  to  the  others,  who  were  close 
up  to  the  leading  horses  in  the  last  field  but  one,  Chance,  Lazarus,  and  Little 
John,  were  nearly  together.  Some  "  d — d  good-natured  friend"  having  opened 
the  gate  at  the  last  fence  but  one,  Chance  and  Lazarus  availed  themselves  of  it, 
and  an  excellent  and  Interesting  struggle  ensued  between  Beecher  and  SerTert. 
The  Captain  made  for  the  same  place  as  The  Mite,  at  the  last  fence,  but  Lazarus 
jumped  short  and  fell.  Both  horse  and  rider  were  soon  at  work  again ;  but 
Chance  and  Little  John  went  in  fourth  and  fifth,  with  Lazarus  close  upon  thern^ 
in  coming  in.  The  others  came  in  shortly  afterwards.  Bess  scarcely  made  any 
play  at  all,  and  the  same  remark  will  apply  to  Barrister.  Immediately  after  the 
termination  of  the  race,  the  parties  repaired  to  the  Saracen's  Head,  when  the  dis- 
pute respecting  The  Mite  and  Jim  Crow  was  decided  by  the  umpires  in  favour 
of  The  Mite,  whom  they  placed  second.  v 

York  Steeple  Chase, — This  anxiously  looked  for  chase  came  off  on  Tuesday^ 
14th  February.  The  line  of  road,  marked  out  with  flags,  was.  between  H,uttpu 
find  the  Red  House,  near  Poppleton>  which  included  a  few  awkward  leaps  over 
drains.  The  following  were  the  conditions: — A  sweepstakes  of  10  sovs.  each,, 
four  miles  across  the  country ;  list.  each.  John  Bell,  Esq.  umpire.  AJ>ou$. 
half-past  ten  o'clock,  the  following  horses,  with  their  riders,  drew  up  to  the, 

flace  of  starting,  which  was  in  a  field  about  three. hundred  yards  from  Huttoa^ 
iau:—  .:.</;.; 

Hon.  Mr.  Harbo/dVs  b.  h.  Wildgoose . .  ♦ Capt.  Blackall 

Mr.  H.  S.  Thompson's  ch.  m.  T*ne  Fawn  .  • . .Owner 
,  Mr.  Thompson's  ch.  h.  Brobdignag  %« Owner 

i*    -  '  r  <:•■-.'  \:  .'.  •  *■•* 
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Mr.  F.  Worsley's  m.  Kitty  Clover Mr.  A.  Worsley 

Mi1.  D.  Cayley's  oh.  h.  Surprise • .  Mr  Vaughan 

Captain  Taylor's  b.  h.  Tremaioe Mr.  Bowen. 

Tbe  betting  at  starting  was  6  to  4  agst.  Tremaine,  3  to  1  agst.  Wildgoose. 
and  9  to  l  agst.  Tbe  Fawn  A  little  before  eleven  they  started,  and  all  walked 
4e  the  first  fence,  which  they  west  well  over,  as  also  the  second  and  third.  They 
next  came  to  Hutton  drain,  and  went  gently  over  it;  they  then  commenced 
-galloping,  Brobdignag  taking  the  lead,  The  Fawn,  Wildgoose,  and  Tremaine 
being  close  at  hand,  and  Kitty  Clover  and  Surprise  just  behind.  Every  fence 
'Was  well  got  over,  until  they  reached  the  Rufforth  cut  or  brook,  a  prettty  wide 
one,  with  a  fence  on  one  side :  The  Fawn  was  first  put  to  it,  but  refused ;  Brob- 
dignag, Wildgoose,  and  Tremaine,  however,  all  got  over ;  Surprise  and  Kitty 
Clover  were  not  so  fortunate,  for  they  got  in;  and  The  Fawn,  on  being  put  a 
second  time  to  it,  plunged  right  into  the  middle,  making  the  water  fly  in  alt 
directions,  and  neither  the  mare  nor  her  rider  could  extricate  themselves  before 
the  leading  horses  had  left  her  some  six  or  seven  fields.  After  passing  Rufforth 
dflain,  Tremaine,  Wildgoose,  and  Brobdignag,  went  away  together,  but  ere  they 
bad  gone  three  or  four  fields  further,  Tremaine's  rider  was  unhorsed,  and  the  two 
•parted  company,  tbe  horse  going  away  without  his  rider,  regardless  of  either  flags 
or  posts.  Soon  after  this,  Kitty  Clover,  Brobdignag,  and  Surprise  were  found 
wantm^t  Wildgoose  then  went  forward,  with  a  long  lead  from  The  Fawn,  (the 
race  being  now  left  to  the  two)  until  near  Rufforth  village,  when  he  fell,  and  his 
rider  lost  his  hat,  but  soon  regained  his  seat,  and  came  into  the  Wetherby  road, 
•between  Rufforth  village  and  the  mill;  here  the  horse  made  a  most  beautiful 
•leap  from  the  road  over  a  five-barred  gate,  and  pursued  his  line,  The  Fawn  being 
still  two  or  three  fields  in  the  rear.  Wildgoose  continued  his  successful  lead, 
passing  Hessay  on  the  York  side ;  he  then  took  his  leap  into  the  Boroughbridge 
load, — where  an  immense  assembly  had  congregated,  in  carriages,  gigs,  cabs, 
and  other  vehicles,  waiting  to  see  them  pass.  On  coming  to  the  next  fence, 
-after  leaving  the  road,  Wildgoose  refused  to  take  it;  the  Captain  then  turned 
him  round  in  a  workman-like  manner,  and  put  him  to  it  a  second  time,  when  he 
went  over  it  kindly ;  still  The  Fawn  was  a  considerable  way  behind,  not  having 
lecovered  her  great  loss  of  ground  at  Rufforth  drain.  Wildgoose  went  on,  over 
some  rough  ground,  and  cleared  three  or  four  fences  pretty  cleverly ;  on  coining 
near  a  large  drain,  called  "Old  Foss,w  the  banks  being  very  soft,  Mr.  Blackall 
eased  his  horse,  took  the  reins  up  in  his  hand,  and  set  him  coolly  at  it.  The  leap 
was  about  seven  yards,  and  he  cleared  it  in  gallant  style,  though  dreadfully  dis- 
tressed. Wildgoose  went  on  leading  over  a  ploughed  field  of  very  soft  ground, 
•took  his  last  fence,  and  reached  the  winning  flag  about  fifty  yards  in  advance  of 
The  Fawn,  who  also  cleared  the  Foss  beautifully.  The  mare  during  the  latter 
part  of  the  race,  gained  much  on  her  adversary,  and  was  not  half  so  much  dis- 
tressed as  the  winner;  indeed  had  Wildgoose  had  many  fields  to  go  further,  it 
is  certain  that  The  Fawn  would  have  soon  headed  and  defeated  him.  Not  any 
of  the  others  can  be  said  to  be  placed,  as  they  did  not  run  to  the  winning  flag ; 
indeed  not  one  of  them  crossed  the  Foss.  Captain  Blackall  came  in  without  his 
hat,  and  none  of  them  escaped  without  falls.  There  was  a  murmur  that  the 
winner  had  not  kept  strictly  to  the  line  of  road  maiked  out;  but  Mr.  H.  S. 
Thompson,  with  that  gentlemanly  feeling  which  is  identified  with  his  character, 
refused  to  make  any  complaint,  as  the  Captain  was  a  perfect  stranger.  The 
winner  belongs  to  the  Hon.  Mr.  Harbord.  an  officer  in  the  I Oth  Hussars;  and 
the  rider  is  from  Ireland.  From  the  late  excessive  rains,  the  whole  of  the 
country  was  very  heavy  ;  and  we  are  informed  that  the  distance  was  run  in 
about  twenty-five  minutes. 

Pedatrian  Match  between  Tewwnd  and  Bmy.-r-This  match,  which  wa*  for 
/fifty  pound*  a  side,  and  which  excited  great  interest  among  the  amateurs  and 
ipitroBs  of  Fedeatriankm  was  decided  on  Moa&y  3Plh.  January.    The  djstanee 
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et*  tft  performed  vrts  &om  the  Elephant  ami  Castle  t»  the-  New  .Ghwcb, 
Brighton,  rather  more  than  fiAyH©»e  miles,  and  each  man  was  to  make 
-4be  best  of  his  way  without  restriction  as  to  pace,  provided  be  received  no  as&ist- 
ftnce  in  completing  bis  task*  beyond  any  refreshment  (which  be  might  requufe. 
:Townsend  is  a  native  of  Lewes,  Sussex,  and  has  from  his  youth  been  distin- 
guished as  a  pedestrian*  having  performed  upwards  of  two  hundred  matches  pf 
.various  descriptions  in  running  and  walking,  short  and  long  distances,  and  in 
picking  up  stones  a  yard  apart.  He  is  in  his  foity*fifth  year>  and  ie<sfcoribflt 
muscular  in  his  frame ;  of  sound  constitution,  temperate  in  his  habits^  indus- 
trious, and,  above  all,  trust-worthy.  He  has  been  lor  some  time,  and  is  mow, 
engaged  by  the  Westminster  Gas  Company,  as  a  gas-lighter.  Berry  is  a  I*n- 
oashire  man,  thirty-five  years  of  age,  shorter  and  lighter  than  Townsend,  and  of 
a  more  blood-like  frame.  He  has  long  been  known  as  a  good  ten  nrile  runner, 
a  task  which  he  has  performed  in  fifty-seven  minutes,  and  has  been  repeatedly 
engaged  in  such  contests  both  against  men  and  time-  He  has  not,  however*)  led 
so  regular  a  life  as  Townsend,  and  is  not,  therefore,  so  sound  at  bottom ;  am, 
M  it  turned  out,  does  not  possess  the  same  lasting  qualities,  although  a  much 
lighter  and  quicker  runner.  Townsend's  pace  of  late  years  has  been  walking 
and  not  running,  (he  recently  won  a  walking  match  of  fifty  miles  against  a.  man 
named  Smith,  on  Blackheath,  performing  the  distance,  "  fair  toe  and  heel,"  in 
nine  hours  and  a  half,)  and  this,  combined  with  his  advanced  years,  induced 
Berry's  backer,  who  is  a  gentleman  of  respectability,  to  allow  him  twenty  minuets 
Start*  Great  care  was  taken  in  the  training  of  the  men ;  and  both  concluded 
their  exercise  on  the  road  on  which  their  merits  were  to  be  put  to  the  test/: 
Townsend  at  «  The  Swan,"  at  Reigate,and  Berry  at  "The  Sun,"  at  Crawley . 
Berry,  at  the  outset  of  the  match,  was  the  favourite  in  some  instances  at  7  to  4, 
but  before  starting  Townsend  was  the  favourite  at  5  to  4. 

It  having  been  agreed  that  the  start  should  take  place  from  the  door  of  tfte 
Elephant  and  Castle  at  eight  o'clock  on  Monday  morning,  at  two  minutes  past 
eight,  Townsend  came  forth,  attired  in  a  lamb's  wool  shirt,  long  cotton  drawers, 
short  stockings,  and  high-low  shoes,  with  a  "  bird's  eye  blue"  handkerchief 
round  his  waist,  a  small  cap  on  his  head,  and  a  slight  cane  in  his  hand.  At  the 
wotd  u  go !"  he  went  off  at  a  free  and  steady  pace.  In  the  twenty  minutes'  start 
he  reached  Clapham  Common,  or  nearly  three  miles  in  advance,  and  at  that 
moment  Berry  was  also  started.  Berry  looked  extremely  well,  and  ran  in 
remarkably  pretty  form,  with  his  arms  up,  and  almost  pinned  to  his  side,  as  if 
desirous  of  avoiding  all  unnecessary  action  with  his  limbs.  At  Mitoham,  Townsend 
took  some  strong  calves-foot  jelly,  which  he  ate  from  his  hand.  He  occasionally 
changed  his  run  to  a  fast  walk,  a  plan  which  he  pursued  the  whole  journey. 
He  performed  the  first  ten  miles  in  one  hour  and  ten  minutes.  From  Sutton  to 
Reigate  the  roads  were  in  a  dreadful  state — added  to  which  a  drizzling  rain  and 
a  searching  head-wind,  meeting  him  full  in  the  face,  came  on,  thus  increasing 
the  difficulties  of  the  journey.  He  reached  Reigate  in  two  hours  and  forty-two 
minutes  and  a  half,  but  did  not  stop.  At  this  moment  the  partisans  of  Berry 
came  galloping  into  the  town,  and  announced  that  Berry  was  only  five  minutes 
behind,  having  thus  gained  in  the  first  twenty  miles  nearly  fifteen  minutes.  On 
Berry's  arrival  he  immediately  entered  the  Swan,  and  was  completely  stripped 
and  rubbed  down  by  Jack  Clarke,  his  trainer.  He  was  in  no  respect  distressed, 
and  was  soon  attired  in  fresh  clothing  and  shoes.  He  stopped  altogether  ten 
minutes  and  a  half,  and  then  re-started,  his  friends  and  himself  in  high  spirit?. 
Up  to  ihb  period  Berry  never  changed  his  pace,  but  ran  all  the  way.  Townsend 
jot  the  interim  took  an  occasional  drop  of  brandy,  or  sherry,  and  paid  another 
visit  to  the  jeUy,  but  evinced  no  desire  to  stop,  although  he  began  to  slacken  hie 
pace,  and  to  walk  more  frequently.  He  had  completed  his  twenty-five  miles  In 
three  hours  and  thirty-four  minutes ;  and  here  intelligence  readied  him  that  Berry 
was  gaining  upon  him— a  fact  which  was  soon  demonstrated,  by  bis  being  seen 
'on  the  road  behind,  about  a  mile  distant    Still  the  old  man  jogged  on,  but  did 
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*tfpqtilclm4ri$^ce ;  fodeeo^lie  snowed  evident  symptoms  of  fatigues  At  nYs 
**tote  the  eorrtesfr  became  extremely  intetieeting,  and  many  bets  were  ntfade  ss^to 
whkh  <wotridige*in<k>X?rawtey  first*  AH  doubt  on  this  head  whs,  however*  sotm 
dfesipatad,  fnr  B*rry  dtd  nc*  slacken  bis  speed,  and  precisely  at  the  Oak  whteh 
marks  the  separation  of  the  counties  of  Sussex  and  Surrey  he  went  ahead, and 
^gradually  increased  his*  distance  to  about  one  hundred  and  fifty  yards  in  advance, 
us  fety  enteral  Cwwley,  which -was  at  (be  minutes  after  twelve.  At  Crawley 
Townsend  was  joined  by  Fulittywho  had  been  training  with  him  for  bis  walking 
match  with.  Bum*  He  urged  him  forward,  but  the  "  old  un"  had  lost  his  elasticity 
«f  spring  and  spirit*,  and  was  obviously  flagging ;  be  had,  however,  completed 
his  thirty  mttesin  four  hours  and  twenty  minutes.  Here  hrs  pace  became  a 
•moderate  walk^-tbe  cold  wind  and  continued  Tain  had  chilled  him,  and  he 
.  began  tef  [feel  symptoms  of  cramp  in  his  legs.  Mr.  Parker,  the  landlord  of  the 
Swan,  who  accompanied  htm  on  horseback,  immediately  rode  forward  to  a  small 
^HiblW' house,  at  Pease-Pottage  gate,  about  a  mite  and  a  half  further,  whererhe 
obtained  a  room  with  a  blaiintr;  fire,  laid  a  feather  bed  and  blankets  before  ft, 
andwas  tready  to  receive  the  "way  worn  traveller" the  moment  he  arrived. 
Here  Townsend  was  <«  dead  beat/'  and  threw  himself  on  his  back  on  the  bed, 
while  he  was  quickly  stripped  of  his  wet  clothing  He  complained  of  cramp  in 
his  legs'  and  thighs,  which  were  gently  rubbed ;  after  which  he  was  well  covered 
<wM  blankets^  if  possible  to  promote  perspiration,  for  which  he  expressed  the 
stnongast  desire*  He  declared  he  never  had  been  similarly  affected  before,  and 
:altributed  'it  to  the  cold  wind  and  rain*  One  of  his  backers,  who  was  present, 
wear  so  persuaded  that  be  could  not  go  further,  that  he  proposed  sending  forward 
^»  announce  his  defeat ;  but  this  was  overruled.  Townsend  now  declared  that 
in  Ave  minutes  more  he  should  be  ready.  The  time  was  allowed,  and  he  then 
started  up,  and  was  quickly  provided  with  fresh  drawers,  stockings,  and  shoes. 
I*e  immediately  took  some  warm  tea  and  brandy,  and,  seizing  his  cane*  started 
eat  of  the  cottage  like  a  deer,  resuming  his  pace  as  fresh  as  if  he  had  but  just 
,  started.  Thirty-five  minutes  had,  however,  elapsed,  and  as  it  was  calculated 
that  at  ibis  lime  Berry- was  not  less  than  four  miles  ahead,  little  confidence  ef 
wkimate  success  was  entertained.  In  the  interim  Berry  pushed  on,  and  did  not 
change  his  pace  from  running  to  walking  till  be  reached  the  hill  approaching 
Hani-cross,  op  which  he  went  slowly,  eating  and  drinking  as  he  progressed. 
At  two  minutes  before  one  o'clock  he  reached  Hand-cre«s,  thirty-two  miles  and 
•a  half  from  the  Elephant  and  Castle,  and  at  twenty  minutes  before  two  he  arrived 
•i  the  King's  Arms  (the  Old  Pitts  Head),  his  second  resting  place.  Here  he 
•nsas  again  stripped  and  rubbed  down,  for  he  felt  all  the  vicissitudes  of  the  weather 
with  as  much  severity  as  bis  antagonist,  although  the  effects  were  not  exhibited 
in  the  same  manner.  His  period  of  rest  was,  however,  curtailed  by  the  announce- 
men!  of  the  approach  of  Townsend,  and,  just  as  the  old  man  passed  the  King?* 
Arms,  altera  stoppage  of  sixteen  minutes,  he  came  forth  and  again  took  the  lead 
<r*Towosend  observing  as-he  passed  by,  "  You  may  go  on,  but  I  shall  overtake 
past  before  long."  The  contest  now  became  extremely  interesting ,  but  still-  youth 
wax  in  highest  favour*  Berry  maintained  his  superiority  to  Hickstead,  through 
.which- he  passed  three  minutes  in  advance  of  Townsend*  On  topping  the  bill 
tat  Hkksfead,  Townsend  sat  down  on  a  chair  to  take  some  warm  tea*  but  bete 
Jbe  was  again  unfortunately  seized  with  the  cramp  in  his  right  leg.  He  was 
immediately  taken  into  die  house*  where  he  lay  down  on  a  sofa,  and  a  heap.  *f 
blankets  and  clothes  were  thrown  upon  him,  while  a  large  swelling  to  the  calf  of 
Jus-right  leg  was  rubbed  till  the  contraction  of  the  muscles  was  reduced*  The 
htpnane  feelings  of  his  backer  again  interposed,  and  a  resolution  was  foemed  by 
Aim. to  give  in*  Still  the  lasting  qualities  of  the  man  were  uiged,  and  the  fable 
nf  "  the  tortoise  and  the  hare"  was  called  to  his  mind ;  and  as  Townsend  him- 
self  bad  evidently  made  up  Ms  mind  to  proceed,  it  was  determined  togftvejhhn 
jfee^^nxe^peeiaily  as  word  was  brought  by  a  scout,  thai  Berry, co»W  teatesiy 
BHrte  %  jrwvend  that  very  slowly,   The  Will,  and  heavy  r^ads  tote  much  a$amst 

2  a  2 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  IC 


m  new  sporting!  mmzvwt 

toiftluraftsdstamgtfu    mil»dfft*tk^dift^  surfed  .up,***, 

u  saying  nothing  to  nobody/'  with  surprising  vigour  started  down  the  hi^atr^ 
**te*f efgltt  wriles^n  Hour,  "  He'll  wm  ww!''  all  c»ed//a*Mi  tl#fr  .^F^ioi* 
**■*  strengthened  by  some  of  the  "  up  coachmen,"  who  .said  Beery  w*<  tf  dea^ 
Wat/'  When  it  was  considered,  however*  that  the  latter  was  twesty-fiva  raiout** 
$fi  advance*  and  only  eleven  miles  to  go,  none  were  sufficiently  ooafideet  M>\&tk 
their  opinion.  *Th«  greatest  astonishment  was  expressed  at  the  f  enewedrtfigotfi  of 
the  veteran,  who  pursued  a  firm  and  rapid  pace,  now  walking  and  ne#  jrunniBg, 
ill*  he  stopped  at  a  cottage-door  and  called  for  a  drink  of  cold  waf  eij,,  which  ty* 
preferred  to  brandy  or  sherry,  of  which  he  had  previously  partake**.  &*  aow 
mended  his  pace  a  little,  and  was  again  cheered  by  Miv  Parkeiy  who  iod^  ba*& 
4o  tell  him  the  state  of  Berry,  who  was  dreadfully  tagged.  All  was,,  now  ?< Jjtojp 
*eYtewed,"  when,  from  the  top  of  a  hiU,  the  Berry  cavalcade  was  seen*  about 
three  hundred  yards  forward,  winding  through  the  valley*  Every  step, brought 
<him  nearer  to  his  man,  and  the  realization  of  his  own  promise  to  over tak*  him 
was  fast  approaching.  At  last,  between  the  43th.  and  4ftth.  mile  ste^e*  *fee  oW 
boy,  who  kept  on  at  a  winning  pace,  while  Benry  was  completely  "lttieiked  up>? 
triumphed,  and  went  ahead.  Berry's  countenance  betokened  his  mortification ; 
from  a  heavy  sluggish  run  he  dropped  into  a  walk,  and  at  the  49th.  mUe-atjpne- 
was  solar  behind,  that  all  chance  of  regaining  an  advantage  was  abandoned*  jmd 
he  was  soon  after  taken  into  the  carriage  of  his  backer*  Townsend  w^tq  seemed 
to  derive  new  life  from  bis  certainty  of  victory,  rattled  on,  walking  and.  running, 
(ill  he  reached  the  railings  of  die  New.  Church,  which  he  touched,  as  had  fceea 
agreed,  and  thus  won  the  match  amidst  the  hearty  cheers  of  the  multitude  who 
had  assembled  to  witness  its  termination.  He  completed  his  journey  in  tight 
hours  and  thirty-jive  minutes,  and  could  evidently  have  done  the  last  seven  miles 
within  the  hour,  but  for  the  crowds  by  which  he  was  retarded.  He  went  from 
Hickstead  to  Brighton,  eleven  miles,  in  exactly  one  hoar  and  forty-three  minutes* 
[For  the  above  particulars  we  are  chiefly  indebted  to  an  excellent  account  of 
this  match  which  appeared  in"  Bell's  Life  in  London."] 

Walking  Match  of  forty  mites  between  Fuller  *nd  Burn.— The  matehbefcfteeh 
Robert  Fuller  and  Ralph  Burn,  to  walk  forty  miles,  for  £25  a  siAe*  which  Sia* 
excited  so  much  interest  and  speculation  in  the  sporting  circles  for  some  w&ks 
past,  came  off  on  Thursday,  16th.  February,  on  a  mile  piece  of  |roimd,  com- 
mencing within  one  hundred  yards  of  the  Wandswortfr-road,  and  leading,  by 
the  side  of  the  palings  of  Earl  Spencer's  park,  towards  Wimbledon.  The  path 
•m  which  they  had  to  walk  was  one  of  sound  bottom,  and  thoroughly  divested  of 
shingles  and  stones*  but  at  about  the  half-mile  it  had  an  ugly  bend,  and  at  this' 
point  was  down  and  lip  hill  for  nearly  two  hundred  yards. 

Fuller  h  a  thin  but  well  made  young  man,  standing  5  feet  9§  itfehes  high, 
weighing  9st.  13lb.,  and  will  be  twenty-three  years  of  age,  in  June  next*  He*  is 
the  son  of  a  respectable  retired  tradesman,  and  is,  we  believe,  ait  engrave*  V}* 
trade-  His  first  and  only  public  performance,  previous  to  this  match,  was  wkh  - 
Turner,  whom  he  beat  m  a  six  mile  walk  by  about  forty  yards,  dcHttg^distantfe 
in  fifty-four  minutes  arid  some  few  seconds,  on  which  occasion  he  Was  brought 
out  by  the  celebrated  Townsend,  who  has  ever  since  kept  Ms  eye  on  Futtels  wfeeW 
he  calls  his  pupil.  Bum  is  only  nineteen  years  of  age,  is  at  least  two  inches 
shorter  than  Fuller,  and  is  also  his  inferior  in  weight,  but  his  frame  is  w*H  pro*' 
portioned,  find  mthpr  muscular  for  a  youth,  He  is  a  bootmaker,  and  his  father 
is  well  known  in  that  line  of  business,  litis  was  his  first  appearance  hr  a  match  > 
but  he  had  inspired  much  confidence  in  his  friends  by  the  stamina  which  he  dis- 

K&d  in  walking  to  Dowcaater  races  and  back  to  London,  IJe  walked  td 
easier,  whieh  is  one  hundred  and  sixty-four  miles,  in  three  days,  performing 
on  the  first  day  sixty-one,  on  the  second  forty-two,  and  on  the  third  sixty-one* 
miles;  .  Otvhss  return  to  London  he  also  took  only  three  days  to  complete  the 
distance*  walking  sixty-one  miles  the  first  day,  fifty-one  the  second,  and  fifty-two 
the  third.    He  had  also  proved  himself  to  be  a  good  walker  in  an  occasional 
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ifrmqW+mrtf  miles  turoy  for cvnapeay'ssafc*,  with  men  stsjt#od  i»?#4*t*i«rt 
nmtHios.  ■  i  i        fir*  -» 

>K'VlM«MeMMHA«f  **ioMial  the  stamag  ^(^aUnotedfMemlMtMtMA. 
fettfe  looked  wett*ud  m**oeUeu«  condition,  Bum's  firts  Wastbiftfttri  p*4e,.b«* . 
expressive  of  strong  d*termroktk*i ;  mad  hiseotttpeet  finmeeaiftd  steM  limbs  seemesl 
Hfcdy  la  bear  him  welt  up  in  a  long  day's  walk-  Fuller  is  a  good-looking  young 
man  :  and  the  symmetry  and  elasticity  of  his  frame  were  much  admired.  ■  He 
was  dressed  in  flannel  drawers  and  an  elastic  flannel  shirt,  and  he  wore,  what  we 
should  not  like  to  walk  in,  a  pair  of  laced  boots.  Burn  was  similarly  attired ; 
and  eeob  had  a  handkerchief  tied  round  his  waist  and  carried  a  light  short  stick* . 
At  eight  o'clock  in  the  morning,  as  had  bees  agreed  on  in  the  articles,  the  men 
started  at  a  steady  pace  from  the  Wimbledon  end  of  the  ground.  Fuller  soon 
*'put  his  best  foot  foremost"  and  took  the  lead,  doing  the  first  mile  in  nine,  minutm 
twenty  seconds,  and  the  first  two  miles  in  nineteen  minutes,  heading  his  opponent 
ewe  minute  seven  seconds.  Fuller  continued  to  gain  an  advantage  every  mile, 
*nd  uTtaibateiy  won  by  rather  more  than  two  miles,  as  will  be  seen  by  the  lollop- 
ing correct  account  of  me  time,  taken  at  the  completion  of  every  two  miles  :— 

Fuller.  Bean. 

first  two  miles*  k» 19m.    Os.  past    8  *....».*  29a*.    7s.  past    * 

Second  ditto »**....  18m.  16s.  past    8„u..«,  40m.  80s,  past    8 

Third -ditto    *. ...  57m.  44s.  past    8* 0ns.  40s.  past    ft 

Fourth  ditto *...  17m,  10*»  past    9  • 21m.    6s.  past    9 

Fifth  ditto 36m.  4ds.  past    9 41m.  60s.  past    9 

Sixth  ditto 56m.  47s.  past    9 3m.    5s,  past  10 

Seventh  ditto 17m.    0s.  past  10 25m.    4s.  past  10 

Eighth  ditto 37m.  408.  past  10 47m.  40s.  past  10 

Ninth  ditto   58m.  86s.  past  10 10m.  28*.  past  It 

Tenth  ditto    ...  19m.  53s.  past  11  > 33to»  2  Is.  past  11 

Eleventh  ditto 41m.  85s.  past  11   56m.    5s.  past  11 

Twelfth  ditto Sm.  lis.  past  12 18m.  32s.  past  12 

Thirteenth  ditto    24m.  45s.  past  12  .» 41m.  24s.  past  12 

Foeeteeath ditto     .*..*..  47m.    8s.  past  12  4.......  4m.  46s.  past    1 

Fifteenth  ditto *    9m.    0s.  past    1 27m.  43s.  past    1 

Sixteenth  ditto..,,......  31m.  50s.  past    1  50m.  55s.  past    1 

Seventeenth  ditto 63m.  20s.  past    1   14m.  10s.  past    2 

Eighteenth  ditto 15m.  24s.  past    2 36m.  26Js.  past    X 

Nineteenth  ditto 36m.  26s.  past    2 lm.  80s.  past    8 

•twentieth ditto, lm.    5s.  past    3  26m.  10s.  past    9 

Forty  Mites. 7b.    lm.    5e».».. 7b.  26av  10s. 

From  the  above  it  will  be  seen  that  Fuller,  at  the  end  of  the  first  ten  miles, 
was  5  minutes  and  4  seconds  in  advance,  and  he  completed  the  16  miles  in  2 
hoars  58  minutes  and  26  seconds,  thus  winning  numerous  bets  of  the  first  18 
mites  being  done  in  three  hours.  Burn  was  now  12  minutes  2  seconds  in  the 
refch  Fuller  appeared  as  fresh  as  when  he  began,  and  continued  at  hh  work 
m  admirable  Style,  still  gaining  on  Bum.  In  coming  up  fbr  the  finish  of  the 
38th.  mile  he  came  alongside  of  his  antagonist,  and  succeeded  in  completing  it ; 
half  a  second  before  Burn  had  finished  his  86th,  thus  heading  him  two  miles. 
For  the  next  two  miles  they  kept  nearly  together,  and  Fuller  terminated  his 
task  about  30  or  40  yards  ahead  of  Burn,  who  had  now  the  ground  to  go  over ; 
again  to  complete  his  40  miles,  which  he  accomplished  in  25  nu'nutes  5  seconds 
after  hii  more  fortunate  opponent. 

Died  at  DoncaSter,  on  Tuesday  the  7th  of  February,  Mr.  Alderman  lack- 
wood,  of  that  town.    Mr.  Lockwood  was  lor  maty  years  Cleric  of  the  Course  < 
at  Doncaster,  and  in  that  situation,  he  acquired  the  esteem  of  the  numerous . 
noblemen  and  gentlemen  who  are  supporters  of  the  turft  few  of  whom  passed 
through  Doncaster,  without  catling  on  Mr.  Lockwood.  fhe  races  owe  wudh  to . 
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wr  new  s?©*m*ftj  *fXi&fl»B. 

War  tot  tri#  unceasing  «flbrt*  to  promote  their  prosperity?  add,  wrtiiow  Ifcatt&e 
managers  of  the  Newmarket,  Epsom,  and  other  races,  were  indebted  W%&¥. 
Lockwood  for  many  exceUeut  suggestions,  which  contributed  to  .the  prosperity 
and  high  character  of  those  meetings.  He  effected  various  improvements  in 
Doncaster,  which  will  long  be  considered  as  public  benefits*  y    ? 

Profits  and  Expences  of  Potting.-— The  following  calculation  was  put  into 
our  hands  the  other  day,  in  passing  through  one  of  the  midland  comities,  by 
the  proprietor  of  a  large  posting  house : —  '•  >« 

Calculation  of  the  earnings  of  a  pair  of  post  horses,  at  Is.  3d.  per  mite; 
allowing  them  to  work  three  thousand  miles  out  in  a  year,  and  to  return  three 
thousand. — 3000  miles  at  Is.  3d.  per  mile  ..  ..£187. 10s.  Od.  , 

£.  >.■•;*;') 

*  Duty  at  3d.  per  mile ...,.  3?  lOt  6' 

Average  of  the  cost  of  a  pair  of  horses  £64, — to  last  five  years,  '  * "  "* 

with  interest   , Irj    0,0  J 

'  Post  chaise  and  harness  to  last  seven  years  ....    ...........  13  1 0 ;  0 l^ 

Repairs  of  chaise  and  harness ..12  12  0  ~ 

Dutyonditto 5     5  <T  ' 

Two  cwt.  of  hay  per  week,  including  clover  for  chaff,  consumed  "  *  t 

by  two  horses,  is  104  cwt.  at  £3.  10s.  Od.  per  ton....  18    4  D 

Five  bushels  of  oats  per  week,  is  260  bushels,  at  3s.  3d.....  45  10  0 

One  bushel  of  beans  per  week  is  52  at  5s.  6d.  per  bushel  ....  14    6  0 

Straw,  at  3s.  per  week 716  O 

:   Shoeing,  farriering*  and  physic 8    6  & 

Stable  and  coach  house  rent ........  • 10    0  0f 

Horse-keeping,  and  cleaning  chaise,  at  4s.  per  week     .......  10    8  0 

Stable  brushes,  &c &c. 10  0 


Earnings.*......      £187  10    0 

Loss  on  the  year  40  17    O 


198    7    0 


198    7    0 


8000  miles,  at  Is.  6d.  per  mile 225    0    0  " 

;  Expences,  as  stated  before • jgs    j    q    - 

Profit £26  13    0 

Coach  Accident. — An  accident,  which  might  have  been  attended  with  the  most 
serious  consequences,  occurred  to  Sir  Vincent  Cotton  about  twelve  o'clock  on 
Tuesday  the  14th  Feb.  as  he  wa9  driving  his  Brighton  coach,  which  was  heavily 
laden  with  passengers,  on  his  way  to  that  r)lace.  Whilst  passing  through 
Whitehall,  the  leaders,  being  high-spirited  horses,  by  some  means  or  other  got 
the  splinter-bar  detached  from  the  pole,  when  they  took  fright,  and  with  the 
splinter-bar  attached  to  their  traces  ran  off  through  Parliament-street  with  the 
greatest  fury,  where  they  were  stopped.  Although  Sir  Vincent  Cotton  was 
assisted  by  a  gentleman  who  occupied  the  box-seat,  their  united  efforts  were 
unable  to  restrain  the  horses.  The  baronet,  however,  held  the  reins  until  he 
became  overpowered,  and  at  length  was  literally  pulled  off  the  box  between  the 
wheelers,  from  which  perilous  situation  he  was  soon  extricated,  and  taken  to  Mr. 
ITCann's,  surgeon,  ot  Parliament-street,  who  upon  examination  found  that  he 
had  not  sustained  any  serious  injury,  save  a  few  bruises.  No  blame  whatever 
ii  attributable  to  Sir  Vincent,  who  is  not  onry  a  consummate  "whip,"1  but  a 
Steady  and  cautious  driver.  [Mr.  Jorrocks,  who  called  at  our  Sanctum  on 
Thursday  fest,  on  his  return  from  the  coach  office  where  he  had  been  to  inquire- 
softer  Sir  Vincent,  informs  o*  that  the  baronet  is  '^himself  again."  Mr.  J.  wa* 
rfc  h$gh  dudgeori,  and  gave  us  "  T*mk*y  "  pretty  strong  lor  having  mis^prfntetf 
*<p&ia$e  WW  tasTtettW,  wbetttoy  W  Is  made  to  call  a «'  bottomweMop*-^ 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  IC 


W0Ur^-^<l>W,yfhewviiLhi,w*l\  thft>worl4  knows,  a new  faebjanft}  «*!>> 

wjier^  fte  driver  is  4fcate4  4jKWferior*abov*  hi*  fare,]  .  r. 

v.ynife'Salmon"fishefy  commenced  in  Scotland  on  Wednesday  1st.  February; 
and  from  the  accounts  which  we  ha?e  received,  the  fishermen  have  been  more 
successful  than  at  the  beginning  of  last  season.  Many  of  the  Salmon  taken  have 
been  jefc  farje  site  and  in  prime  condition.  In  consequence  of  the  plentiful 
supply,,  Salmon  has  not  for  the  last  fortnight  been  so  dear  in  London  as  it  usually 
is  at  the  beginning  of  the  season.  Prime  Salmon  has  been  selling  here  at  2s.  a 
peuad,  while  in  Glasgow  the  price  has  been  from  3*.  to  3s.  6d. 

*l*he  celebrated  trotting  mare,  Nonpareil,  the  property  of  Mr.  Dixon,  of 
Brompton,  .was  found  dead  in  the  stable,  where  she  was  kept  at  livery,  on 
Wednesday  morning,  15th.  February.  From  a  post  mortem  examination  it  has 
been  discovered  that  she  was  poisoned;  though  from  what  motive  it  would  be 
difficult  to  conjecture,  as  she  was  not  engaged  in  any  match,  but  was  kept  by 
Mr.  Dixon  for  his  own  use,  who  valued  her  so  highly  that  he  refused  to  part 
with  her  for  £500.  As  yet  no  person  has  been  taken  into  custody,  but  strong 
suspicion  is  attached  to  certain  parties.  Mr.  Dixon  has  offered  a  reward  of 
£100.  for  the  discovery  of  the  party  who  has  been  guilty  of  the  villainous  deed. 

Cridcet^— At  the  close  of  last  season  a  cricket  club  was  formed  at  Brighton, 
the' object  of  which  was  to  raise  a  fund  to  be  expended  in  the  encouragement  of 
country  matches.  His  Majesty,  who  is  a  liberal  patron  and  an  ardent  admirer 
of  all  manly  games  and  exercises,  has  been  pleased  to  transmit,  through  Sir 
Henry  Wheatley,  the  sum  of  £20.  to  the  club,  with  a  warm  expression  of  his 
Majesty's  desire  to  encourage  a  game  which  is  so  thoroughly  English. 


TATTERSALL'S. 

The  Deiby  betting  was  languid  at  the  commencement  of  the  month,  owing  to 
the  absence  of  many  speculators ;  it  improved  materially  about  the  third  week, 
became  quite  brisk,  and  was  marked  by  several  important  changes  at  the  close. 
In  our  last  Number  we  alluded  to  the  retrogression  of  Defender,  and  his  re- 
covery ; — subsequently  the  former  movement  was  confirmed,  and  for  the  last 
fortnight  or  three  weeks  he  has  figured  so  low  as  at  twenty  aud  twenty-five  to 
one.  It  is  worthy  of  remark,  however,  that  notwithstanding  roaring,  blindness, 
capped  houghs,  bad  heels,  and  the  many  other  complaints  with  which  rumour  has 
afflicted  him,  there  are  still  two  or  three  (connected  immediately  or  remotely 
with  the  stable)  who  every  now  and  then  put  on  a  trifle  either  outright  or  in 
conjunction  with  other  horses;  Jereed  and  Brother  to  Bay  Middleton  took 
"turn  and  turn"  for  the  premiership  till  within  a  few  days  of  our  going  to 
press,  when  they  became  nearly  even  favourites,  Jereed  having  a  little  the  best 
of  iu  Phantasima  was  in  much  favour  up  to  the  latter  end  of  the  month,  when  it 
was  hinted  that  he  was  not  quite  so  fit  as  could  be  desired  by  his  friends;  who, 
as  a  natural  consequence,  became  rather  shy  of  backing  him — his  decline,  how- 
ever, is  so  slight  as  scarcely*  to  be  perceptible.  Wintonian,  Mango,  and  Darda- 
nelles are  a  shade .  worse  in  the  odds,  but  scarcely  so  in  actual  favour,  the 
increased  amount  of  the  odds  betted  against  them  being  the  result  of  the  large 
sums  laid  out  upon  Caravan,  Mahometan  and  Troilus,  whose  partisans  have 
amazingly  increased  in  number  and  confidence.  At  a  moderate  calculation 
Mahometan  cannot  have  been  backed  to  win  less  than  fifty  or  sixty  thousand 
pounds,  and  quke  enough  has  been  "booked"  by  the  "  Caravan"  to  ensure  its 
arrival  ai  ^psom-  Hybiscus,  Clifton,  Cartoon*  and  Glider,  were  in  good 
places  early  in  the  month,  but,  like  many  others,  have  suffered  from  the  advance 
of  the  trio  just  spoken  o£.  Flart-up  has  burnt-out,  and  Pocket  Hercules,  rone 
to  the  rightabout,    A.  noble  lord  has  taken  XQ9Q  to  lasevecal  times  over  abou^ 
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three  outsiders  In  John  Day's  stable, «».  CtadUagten  (ma  Defender  to  a  bead, 
and  has  since  been  cut,)  Mustee,  and  Victoria  colt,  the  last  two  being  "  dark.91 
The  Oaks  is  almost  a  dead  letter,  and  the  Portland  handicap  a  very  poor  betting 
tace  compaied  to  the  one  last  year, 
.    The  following  is  a  table  of  the  fluctuations  throughout  the  month  s^- 


THE  DERBY. 

Jan.  30. 

Feb.  2. 

Feb.  6. 

Feb.  9. 

Feb.  13. 

Feb.  16. 

Feb.  20. 

Feb.  28 

Lord  Jersey's  lot 

Jereed 

Bro.  to  Bay  Mid. 

Phantasima 

JDefender 

Wintooian 

Dardanelles 

Mango 

Flare-up 

Clifton 

Caravan 

Mabometao 

TroUns 

Glider 

Bro.  to  Ells 

Sambo. 

Cartoon 

Hy  bitcus 

P.  Hercules 

Lord  Stafford... 
Norgrnve....... 

Miss  Clifton 

Rococo  (Cetnsc.) 

Rat-trap. 

TredriUe 

Mnstee 

Victoria 

Chadlington  .... 

Misfortune 

Bro.  to  Trmtee. . 

SUght 

Capniet 

OAKS. 

Egeria 

Yacana 

PORTLAND. 

Yeoison 

EUa 

Hock 

Birdlime 

«wr... 

Locomotive 

Lncifer 

Airy 

«•* 

Mto'l 
18... 1 
IT.. .1 

40*.  ".".1 1. 

30*. '.'.1 
38.. .It 

40.!  at 
7!!!it 

10... it. 

IS. '/.it. 

Ottl 
8...1 
8...1 
14.. .It. 

•  •• 

•  •• 

88*. '.'.1 
88.. .1 

48.!  At. 
88... 11. 

So!!!lt, 
.  *• 

loo!!  1 1. 

8  to 

8.. 

3:: 

t5.. 
18.. 
18.. 

28!!' 
33.. 

88.. 

2s!! 
38.. 
48.. 

so!! 
ioo! 

s!! 

so!! 

X 

i 

i 

i 

it 

i 

i 

i 

it. 
it. 
i 

i 
i 

A 

!i 
!it. 

i 
it. 

8 

16 

18 
82 
28 
25 
80 

28 
80 

88 

toi 

!!lt. 

!!l 
..1 
..1 

..It. 

..1 

..1 

!!* 
!!!i 

!!!i 

Otol 
8...1  t. 
8...1 

1-2...  1 

St.. .It. 

20... it, 

20.. .1 

20.. .It. 

38.. .It. 

3©!!!lt. 
30... It. 
28..  at 
28... 1 
33., .1 

so!!. it. 

40.. .It 
30... 1 

«!!!i 

33.. .1 

50... 'it. 
68.. .1 

8...1 
0...1 

6101 
8...1 
8...1 

U...1 

28..  .1 

t©!!!i 

20.. .It. 
28...1 
24.. .1 
30.. .It 
30.. .It 
26.. .1 
30.. .1 
32.. .1 

m!!'.i 

6lol 

8...1 

8...J 
13.. .1 
28. ..1 
88.. .It 
20.. .It 
2©...  It. 
30.. .1 
30.. .it. 
28.. .It. 
25.. .It. 
28.. .It. 
30... I 
32.. .It 

4©!!!l 
49.. .It. 

so.'.'.it. 
ioo!!it- 

10©..  1  t. 
10©..  It 

..* 

9'.!!lt 
6...1 

a!.*!it 

8... It 

s!!!it 

15... It 

rtto'i 
8.. a 
14.. .it 
28.. .1 
28...  It 
20.. .1 
20... It 

23!!*.l 
28.. .1 
25... I 

3©!!!it 

30*.  !!lt 

4o!!!it 
5©!!!i 

68... 1 
50... It. 

7...1 
7...1 

r...it 

S. ..it 

TO  READERS  AND  CORRESPONDENTS, 

"  Salopian's "  friendly  note  has  been  received.  The  communication  to 
which  he  alludes  shall  appear  in  the  next  number. 

rt  Action n  has  our  best  thanks,  and  we  shall  be  glad  to  hear  from  him 
again. 

The  communication  respecting  the  Heythrop  hounds,  and  the  change  in 
another  pack  in  Oxfordshire,  ought  to  have  been  authenticated  with  the  writer's 
name. 

"Glendale"  will  perceive  that  we  have  availed  ourselves  of  a  part  of  his 
communication.  With  respect  to  the  inclosure,  he  shall  receive  a  note  if  he  will 
Javour  us  with  his  address. 

.       We  feel  obligeM  to  ©w  cowpojadent  in  Renfrewshire  and  shall  be  glad  to 
hear  from  him  again. 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


»* />\> -";/'. *^    vVM  !■'    ■  ^     'V1-' 


.j  .,  .(|  u'     -*, ,  ? 


TflE 


1  — /f-    -  -  J 


Vol.  XII.] 


APRIL,  1837. 


[No.  72.  ; 


CONTENTS. 


Page 
RteCOVERY 206 

Engraved  bf  Parr,  from  4  Painting 
If  <0.  Hancock. 

Nimrod's  French  Tour.  .  207 

Curious  Fact  of  the  Bit- 
tern Breeding  in  the 
County  of  Salop    ....  215 


Wild-goose  Shooting. — 
By  Skim   217 

The  Petition  op  Will 
Stevens     224 

The  Miseries  op  An- 
gling, or  Contempla- 
tive Maw's  Vexation— 
By  Sylvanus  Swan- 
quill 226 

"Earthed  and  Stole 
Away!" 231 

A  Hunting  Morning  in 
the  Deccan. — By  Dec- 

;   can 1 234 

t         - 

no.  lxxii. — VOL.  XII. 


Page 

The  Hunter's  Joy  ......  241 

The  Moor-Hen     242 

Engraved  by  Duncan,  from  a  Paint- 
ing by  A.  Cooper,  R.A. 

The  Coot,  Moor-Hen,  Wa- 
ter-Rail, and  Dob- 
Chick,  or  Little  Grebe 
—By  A  Salopian  ......  242 

A  Week  at  Newmarkb* 
—By  Uncle  Toby  ....  246 

On  Covers  por  Game   . .  249 

On  Lameness  in  the 
Horse 251 

The  Chase 253 

Varieties .257 

Notes  off  Hand    ,..261 

Tattersall's. .275 

Notices  to  Correspon- 
dents   .276. 

Coursing  Calendar  ....  41, 
2   B 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  IC 


206  NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE* 

RECOVERY. 

Engraved  by  Parr,  from  a  Painting  by  C.  Hancock. 

Recovery,  a  chesnut  hone,  15  hands  2  inches  high,  was  bred  hy 
Colonel  Wilson  in  1 827 ;  bis  sire  Emilius,  out  of  Camarine's  dam,  by 
Rubens,  out  of  Tippitywitchet,  by  Waxy. 

In  1830,  Recovery  started  ten  times  and  won  thrice;  namely,  a 
Handicap  Sweepstakes  of  10  sovs.  each,  at  the  Newmarket  First  Spring 
Meeting,  for  all  ages,  D.M.,  beating  Toso,  Glenartney,  Spaniard,  Versa- 
tility, and  others  ;  the  Members'  Plate,  at  Ipswich,  two-mile  heats,  beating 
Scarlet-runner,  Screw- driver,  Naughty  Tommy,  and  Talma;  and  the 
Duke  of  Bedford's  Plate,  at  Bedford,  one  mile  and  a  half,  beating  Taglioni, 
Frederica,  Whip,  Apuntador,  and  Amoret. 

In  1831,  Recovery,  then  the  property  of  Mr.  Turner,  ran  six  races, 
two  of  which  he  won : — The  Croxteth  Stakes,  at  Liverpool,  beating  Per~ 
severance,  Rex,  Brambilla,  Speculation,  Lady  Constance,  Her  High- 
ness, The  Captain,  and  Butterfly;  and,  and  at  the  same  Meeting,  the 
Stand  Cup  of  100  sovs.  added  to  a  Sweepstakes  of  10  sovs.  each,  thirty- 
three  subscribers,  two  miles  and  a  distance,  Birmingham  being  his  only 
competitor. — 4  to  1  on  Birmingham.  At  Knutsford,  for  a  Piece  of  Plate, 
value  100  sovs.  three  miles,  Recovery  ran  second  to  Birmingham, 
having  fallen  lame  in  the  race,  beating  The  Cardinal  and  Moss  Rose. 

In  1832,  Recovery  started  thrice,  but  did  not  win,  as  he  bad  not 
perfectly  recovered  from  the  lameness  in  his  leg.  In  that  year,  he  was 
withdrawn  from  the  turf,  and  put  to  the  stud.  He  is  a  horse  of  great 
muscular  power  and  fine  action.  His  stock  are  very  promising,  and  of 
the  two  which  have  already  been  out,  one  has  proved  a  winner. 

Recovery  is  now  the  property  of  Messrs.  Tattersall,  and  will  stand 
this  season  at  their  farm  at  Dawley,  near  Hayes,  Middlesex,  at  eleven 
sovereigns  for  full-bred  mares,  and  for  half-bred  mares  six. 
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Nimrofc'0  dftitub  flour. 

(Continued  from  page  72.) 

This  having  been  my  first  visit  to  Paris,  it  may  be  expected  that  I  should 
convey  some  idea  of  the  impression  my  mind  received  from  a  few  days' 
residence  in  that  celebrated  capital,  divested,  as  I  trust  it  will  ever  be, 
of  that  absurd  nationality  which  depreciates  everything  because  it  is  not 
English,  and  which  Englishmen  are  so  much  given  to  indulge  in.  The 
merits  and  demerits  of  Paris  are  sufficiently  known  to  the  world ;  I  shall 
then  only  recapitulate  a  few  striking  features  which  presented  themselves 
to  my  view,  and  those  such  as  were  likely  to  attract  the  notice  of  a 
person  who,  like  myself,  merely  looks  at  towns  and  countries  with  a 
reference  to  the  conveniences  and  pleasures  which  they  afford.  The  fine 
arts  and  their  accompaniments  I  leave  to  those  who  understand  them, 
amongst  whom  I  reckon  not  myself. 

I  have  reason  to  believe  I  entered  Paris  by  one  of  its  very  worst  ap- 
proaches— that  from  Senlis,  on  the  Valenciennes  road ;  worse  if  possible 
than  one  or  two  of  the  vile  ones  by  which  London  is  defiled .  In  fact,  I  could 
scarcely  believe  that  the  cabriolet  driver  was  speaking  truth,  when  he 
told  me  that  one  league  more  would  bring  us  au  barriere,  for  I  looked 
in  vain  for  something  in  character  with  the  approach  to  a  great  city. 
"  Where  are  the  villas  of  the  citizens  ?"  said  I  to  myself,  the  neatness  of 
which  is  so  ornamental  to  most  of  the  roads  round  and  about  London* 
Not  one  could  I  see,  no,  not  even  in  the  distance.  Then  those  wretched 
faubourgs  that  we  passed  through  before  we  reached  the  barriere, 
which,  by  the  mean  appearance  of  the  houses,  must  be  the  abode  of 
the  very  lowest  portion  of  the  community  I  Still  this  is  classical.  In 
the  best  days  of  ancient  Rome*  the  suburbs  were  the  residence  of 
such  persons,  the  greatest  and  best  part  of  the  town  having  been 
allotted  to  temples,  porticos,  theatres,  baths,  and  walks;  and  if  our 
"  Irish  rookery,"  as  it  is  called,  in  St.  Giles,  was  on  the  outside,  instead 
of  in  the  very  heart  of  London,  many  a  midnight  broil  would  be  pre- 
vented, and  great  store  of  hard  blows  saved.  Arrived  at  the  barriere, 
I  "  got  my  second  horse*,"  as  they  say  in  Leicestershire,  and  right  glad 
was  I  to  do  so,  for  I  had  long  been  going  in  distress.  In  other  words, 
I  exchanged  the  Senlis  cabriolet  for  one  from  the  public  stand,  and  half 

*  His  expression  suggests  itself  from  the  recollection  of  what  once  occurred  to 
me  in  London.  When  Mr.  Maxse,  of  Leicestershire  celehrity,  was  huilding  the 
Miranda  yacht,  he  asked  me  to  accompany  him  to  the  dock  to  inspect  the  culinary 
arrangement,  and  we  started  in  a  hackney  chariot.  "  What  now  V  said  I,  to  him, 
as  he  pulled  the  check  string  in  Cheapside,  and  asked  Jarvey  how  much  his  fare 
was.  "  A  second  horn  here"  replied  he,  "  I  never  go  beyond  two  miles  in  the  same 
hackney  coach*99    I  considered  this  a  wrinkle. 

2  b2 
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an  hour  or  lead,  brought  me  to  Lawson's  hotel.  Now  in  this  short  ride- 
I  saw  something  that  surprised  me — I  travelled  more  than  half  the 
distance  with  one  wheel  of  the  carriage  in  a  dirty  gutter !  By  heavens, 
thought  I,  no  Marcus  Agrippa  has  been  here.  The  cloaca  maxima  no 
doubt  there  is,  but  where  are  the  cloaca  minor es  to  prevent  the  necessity 
of  these  filthy  channels  through  the  public  streets  ? 

In  passing  through  the  streets  I  was  struck  with  the  paucity  of  public 
clocks,  as  well  as  the  silence  of  church  bells,  but  the  number  of  persons 
walking  through  them  1  thought  greater  than  in  London,  magnified 
perhaps,  to  my  view,  by  the  general  want  of  flagged  footpaths — or  pave- 
ments, as  those  of  London  are  improperly  called — although  they  are  in 
progress  in  many  parts  of  the  town*  The  shops  appeared  to  me  much  to 
resemble  those  of  London,  although  more  tastefully  laid  out,  ad  captandum. 
Having  an  eye  to  wliatever  is  connected  with  agriculture,  I  always  look  at 
the  butchers'  shops ;  and  here  I  was  reminded  of  what  Dr.  Johnson  had 
said  of  the  butchers  of  Paris — that  their  meat  would  not  be  considered 
good  enough  for  an  Englisl)  jail.  Times,  however,  are  altered  since  the 
period  of  the  Doctor's  visit  to  the  French  metropolis;  and  I  must  say  I 
would  not  wish  to  see  better  fed  meat  than  I  found  amongst  the  prin- 
cipal butchers  of  Paris.  The  mutton,  indeed',  appeared  super-excellent, 
being  of  small  size,  but  fat  withal,  and  butchered  in  a  very  superior 
manner.  At  a  shop  in  the  Palais  Royal,  I  saw  the  finest  display  of 
game  that  I  have  ever  yet  seen,  nothing  being  wanting  from  the  antlered 
stag  to  the  cowering  quail. 

As  may  be  imagined,  I  looked  into  a  horse  dealer's  stables — those  of 
Mr.  Drake,  one  of  the  principal  in  his  line,  and  formerly  groom  to  Lord 
Henry  Seymour.  He  had  but  a  poor  show  compared  with  an  Anderson 
or  an  Elmore  of  our  own  capital ;  but  he  astonished  me  in  the  account  he 
gave  of  the  prices  at  which  horses  sold  at  Paris.  For  example,  he  in- 
formed me  that  a  lady  had  purchased  of  him  a  pair  of  carriage  horses 
for  6even  hundred  pounds !  I  also  looked  into  the  shop  of  one  of  ihe 
principal  saddlers— an  Englishman  also,  of  the  name  of  Hobbs — where  £ 
saw  very  good  articles  for  sale  both  in  saddlery  and  harness,  and  one  that 
I  never  saw  before,  and  hope  I  may  never  see  again.  It  was  a  bit  to 
ride  a  horse  with,  which,  by  rather  a  curious  construction  and  operation, 
requires  no  headstall.  I  saw  one  of  them  in  use  in  the  streets,  and 
highly  offensive  to  my  eye  did  the  horse's  naked  head  appear;  indepen- 
dently of  the  idea  it  conveys,  of  the  horse  having  nothing  to  do  but  to 
open  his  mouth  wide  and  let  the  bit  drop  out.  This  apprehension,  how- 
ever, I  believe  is  groundless,  at  least  I  was  assured  that  such  cannot 
be  the  case;  still  I  see  no  good  end  to  be  answered  tey  the  headstall  being 
dispensed  with.  I  thipk  I  have  more  than  once  observed,  in  tfce  course 
of  my  letters,  that  next  to  high  condition,  nothing  sets  off  the  appeeJr- 
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anoe  of  a  riding- horse  rnore  than  a  good  saddle  nod  bridle,  which  in  jqy 
hoesevseMing  days  1  always  took  care  to  wail  myself  of.  I  saw  sowe 
splendid  harness  belonging  to  Lord  Pembroke,  made  in  Paris ;  and,  that 
of  Us  royal  highness  the  Duke  of  Orleans— *fcbe  state  harness  in  pam 
ticular^  and  of  course  of  Paris  manufacture— rcould  not  be  excelled 
any  where. 

The  carriages  in  the  streets  of  Paris,  and  especially  those  of  the 
French  nobility,  appeared  greatly  inferior  to  those  of  the  same  class  ef 
persons  in  London.  Neither  the  horses  nor  the  harness,  and  indeed  I 
may  add,  nor  the  servants,  being  anything  like  so  clean  and  well  appointed* 
It  must  he  admitted,  however,  that  the  English  commit  excesses  in  these 
matters,  and  I  met  with  a  well  applied  rebuke  from  a  French  gentleman 
on  this  subject.  Seeing  a  fashionably  dressed  female  accompanying  her 
husband  in  a  very  shabby  cabriolet,  I  observed  to  him,  that  a  butcher's 
wife  in  a  country  town  in  England,  would  feel  ashamed  at  being  seen  in 
such  a  vehicle,  still  less  would  so  lady-like  a  person  as  the  one  we  were 
looking  at  feel  satisfied  with  it,  as  this  lady  apparently  did.  "  True," 
observed  be,  "  your  English  ladies  know  nothing  between  the  coach  and 
the  wheelbarrow,  but  that  is  not  the  case  in  France."  As  to  the  hackney 
coaches  and  cabs  in  Paris,  they  are  much  on  a  par  as  to  cleanliness 
with  those  of  our  own  great  city-— dirty  enough ;  but  the  omnibusses  are 
wery  inferior  indeed  as  regards  their  horses,  which  appear  scarcely  able 
to  crawl. 

I  looked  into  the  shop  of  Moore,  the  gunmaker,  sou  of  Mr.  Charles 
Moore  of  St.  James's-street,  London,  who  appears  to  be  doing  a  good 
stroke  of  business  in  Paris ;  for,  independently  of  game  shooting,  the 
prevalent  fashion  of  pigeon  shooting  is  pursued,  with  much  spirit,  at  the 
Tivoli  gardens  in  Paris,  kept  by  Mens.  Bryon,  Editor  of  the  French  Racing 
Calendar.  Thirty,  and  thirty-five  yard  matches,  as  they  are  called,  are 
common  with  Mr.  Moore's  widely  bored  English  guns. 

Generally  speaking,  I  am  a  very  poor  seer  of  sights,  but  without 
going  out  of  the  way  for  the  purpose,  some  noble  ones  present  themselves 
to  a  stoanger  in  Paris.  The  Louvre  was  shut, — so  that  k  reserved  for 
another  opportunity ;  hut  I  eould  not  fail  being  struck  with  the  stupes 
dons  palace  of  the  Tuileries,  together  with  its  beatifully  laid  out  garden 
in  front.  Still  the  building  that  most  pleased  me  was,  the  Magdalen* 
which  unites  the  simplicity  of  the  Grecian  with  the  elegance  of  modern 
architecture,  and  owing  to  the  absence  of  coal  smoke  in  Paris,  looks  as 
clean  and  as  bright  as  if  it  bad  dropped  only  yesterday,  ready  made,  from 
the  oJouds*  Independent  of  its  magnificent  exterior,  there  is  a  pleasing 
association  with  the  object  of  this  splendid  edifice,  which  adds  greatly  to 
its  value  in  the  eyes  of  any  man  who  has  a  soul :  It  is  the  refuge  cf 
fallrn  woman  I    Place  Veadome,  the  "  Grosvenor-square"  of  Paris,  dis- 
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appointed  me.  The  column  and  statue  of  Napoleon  in  the  centre  *f4t 
are  undoubtedly  grand,  in  spite  of  the  round  shoulders  and  "shocking 
bad  bat ;"  but  the  houses,  externally,  struck  me  as  being  very  inferior 
as  first-rate  residences,  and  the  dirty  white  palings  in  front  of  them 
are  very  great  eye-sores*  But  the  prodigious  height  of  some  of  the  bouses 
in  Paris  surprised  me,  and  reminded  me  of  what  once  happened  in  ancient 
Rome,  at  least  so  says  one  of  her  poets,  who  compared  the  houses  of  bis 
day  to  towers  made  for  scaling  heaven.  To  remedy  this  inconvenience, 
Augustus  Caesar  forbad  the  erection  of  them  beyond  seventy  feet  highl- 
and this  allowed  of  six  stories.  I  am  told  that  in  Paris  some  of  the 
houses  are  eleven  stories  high* 

A  writer  on  the  varieties  of  Paris  tells  us,  that  a  careful  observer  may 
gain  a  thorough  knowledge  of  human  nature,  by  studying  the  individuals' 
who  swarm  in  that  capital.  They  certainly  appeared  to  me  to  be  of 
nearly  all  countries  under  the  sun,  from  the  various  costumes  in  which 
I  saw  them.  It  struck  me,  however,  that  without  the  presence  of 
police — at  least  I  saw  none — there  was  great  moral  order  in  the  streets 
in  the  day-time,  whatever  there  might  be  at  night;  and  the  people 
looked  not  only  cheerful  but  gay.  In  fact,  Paris  may  be  called  the  city 
of  pleasure ;  and  I  have  no  doubt  but  that  the  writer,  I  have  just  quoted, 
spoke  truth  when  he  said,  that  "all  we  find  related  in  ancient  history  of 
the  luxurious,  is  revived  every  evening  in  Paris,  in  a  temple  dedicated  to 
harmony.*  The  very  air  respired  in  it,  indeed,  he  makes  it  appear,  id 
impregnated  with  those  animating  particles,  which  have  the  power  of 
bracing  and  stimulating  the  nerves,  beyond  any  other  place  in  the  world? 
and  hence  he  thinks  arises  part  of  that  vivacity  and  quickness  of  appre- 
hension which  are  the  distinguishing  characteristics  of  the  Parisians. " 

Few  men  put  less  value  on  the  mere  sensual  gratification  of  a  good 
dinner  than  I  do  myself,  but  a  friend  told  me  that  I  must  not  quit  Paris 
without  dining  at  the  Cafe  de  Paris,  said  to  be  one  of  the  best  restaurateurs 
in  the  metropolis.  And  my  friend  did  not  stop  here—"  Yon  shall  dine 
there  with  me  to-morrow,"  said  he,  "  and  I  will  ask  one  of  the  very 
cleverest  of  our  countrymen  to  meet  youf."  In  one  respect,  however, 
this  was  a  failure.  My  friend  went  to  the  Tennis-court,  and  forgot  i& 
order  dinner ;  we  came  late — all  the  good  things  had  been  devoured, 
and  what  we  did  get  was  anything  but  recherche. 

Until  I  arrived  in  Paris  I  could  only  reckon  up  three  public  gaming 
houses  that  I  had  ever  entered  in  my  life,  and  I  have  good  reason  to  lament 

*  Until  I  visited  Paris,  I  never  trod  apon  a  silk  velvet  carpet. 

t "  Birds  of  a  feather  flock  together/'  says  the  proverb.  My  friend  was,  Mr 
Scrope  Davies,  and  his  was  a  brother  collegian  of  high  degree,  well  known  in  i  tbev 
literary  world.  Bnt,  reader,  observe— I  doiit  aspire  to  a  first-flight  place  astongs^ 
such  nigh-flying  "  birds"  as  these. 
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having  over  entered  one*  To  have  been  at  Paris,  however,  and  not  looked 
into)  Frascati's*  would  have  been  deemed  "  dead  slow"  so  from  the  Cafiede 
Paris  mj  host  and  i  proceeded  thither,  I  put  down  my  ten  francs 
merely  to  have  it  to  say  that  I  had  added  one  more  folly  to  my  stock ; 
and  having  won  the  coup,  amused  myself  with  looking  on  and  observing 
what  others  were  doing. 

-  The  scene  I  witnessed  is  so  exactly  that  described  by  Sir  F.  Head, 
m  hk  "  Bubbles  from  the  Brunnens  of  Nassau,"  that  his  verywords 
mighty  with  a  trifling  alteration,  be  applied  here.  For  example: 
€*  In  each  chamber,"  says  this  enchanting  writer,  "an  immense  solitary 
lamp,  having  a  circular  reflector,  hung  over  the  green  cloth  table,  round 
wfckib,  male  and  female  gamesters  of  all  ages,*  were  bending  with  horrid 
features  of  anxiety;  and  as  the  powerful  rancid  oil-light  shone  upon 
their  ill-favoured  countenances,  I  could  not  help,  with  abhorrence,  lean- 
ing backwards,  at  seeing  a  group  of  fellow-creatures  huddled  together 
|or  su$h  a  base,  low-minded,  object."  Now  the  difference  between  the 
above,  and  the  scene  which  I  contemplated  was  simply  this: — The  bril- 
liant light  from  the  several  lamps  which  hung  over  the  green  cloth  tables, 
in.  the  chambers  of  Frascati,  certainly  shone  upon  some  very  ill-favoured 
and  suspicious-looking  countenances, — on  a  Pole,  for  example,  who  was 
playing  very  deep,  and  whose  horrid  features  of  anxiety  I  could  not  help 
looking  upon  with  a  feeling  of  abhorrence ;  and  on  two  or  three  over- 
dressed dandies,  with  thick  ringlets  and  large  whiskers,  and  spark- 
ling with  something  like  diamond  brooches  and  pins,  but  still  looking  like 
anything  but  gentlemen ; — but  it  also  shone  upon  several  very  pretty 
women,  two  of  whom  were  winning  or  losing  with  something  like  an  in- 
difference, which  led  me  to  suppose  they  were  not  playing  with  their 
own  money;  and  at  length  one  of  them  asked  me  to  let  her  try  her  luck 
with  a  "Nap"  out  of  my  purse.  Twenty  years  back  she  might  have  had 
it ;  at  least  I  fear  I  should  not  have  resisted  the  syren  smile ;  but  now  it 
was  "  no  go."  After  an  hour's  stroll  through  this  "  Devil's  drawing 
room,"  my  curiosity  was  sufficed,  and  I  retired. 

I  was  amused  with  some  of  the  placards  and  newspaper  advertisements 
which  I  met  with  in  Paris.  One  was  from  a  servant  in  want  of  a  place, 
and  these  were  his  capabilities  :  He  could  "  read  and  write,  wait  at  table ; 
drive  a  cabriolet,  and  break  a  horse."  Another  ran  thus :  "  Wants  a 
a  place,  in  a  pious  French  or  English  family,"  (I  did  not  think  either 
one.  or  the  other  was  to  be  found  in  Paris,)  "  a  young  man,"  &c.  Heaven 
forgive  me,  but  I  suspected  this  fellow  to  be  a  thief.  But  jesting  aside, 
I  did  hope  that  the  humbug  of  these  maxime  pit  gentlemen,  was  exclu- 
sively confined  to  my  own  country,  where  it  has  done  more  harm  to  "  the 
gfted  cause,"  than  half  the  sinners  in  the  world  have  ever  yet  done. 
"  Curse  your  maxime  pit  fellows,"  said  a  very  clever  man  once  in  my 
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hearing,  "  they  almost  make  me  swear.  The  only  difference  I  con  find 
between  your  ostentatiously  pious  man,  and  your  man  who  makes  no 
such  professions,  is,  that  the  one  wears  black-topped  boots,  and  the  other 
wears  white."  This,  I  admit,  is  rather  a  loose  remark,  but  it  shows  the 
folly  of  "  over-egging  the  pudding/'  as  the  Yorkshireman  said  of  one 
extreme,  and  the  anathema  holds  good  on  most  others. 

I  am  oftentimes  asked  the  question, — "Will  racing  in  France  eventually 
become  a  favourite  national  sport  1"  but  at  present  I  am  unable  to  answer 
it ;  even  so  far  as  my  own  opinion  goes,  founded  on  what  I  have  seen  or 
heard.  From  the  jack-boot  to  the  racing  saddle,  is  undoubtedly  a  great 
jump;  but  the  prejudices  which  have  been  foolishly  fostered,  and  con- 
tinued from  age  to  age  by  the  people  of  our  own  country  and  their's 
being  now  happily  done  away  with,  in  addition  to  the  very  best  under- 
standing existing  between  us,  will  go  a  great  way  towards  making  it  so. 
I  am  quite  certain  it  is  to  the  interest  and  advantage  of  England  that 
racing  should  progress  in  France,  and  on  more  accounts  than  one. 
It  will  not  only  furnish, — as  indeed  to  a  certain  extent  it  does  now, — 
a  good  market  for  her  horse  breeders,  but  from  the  intercourse  thus 
kept  up  between  influential  characters  of  both  countries,  another  link 
will  be  added  to  that  chain  which  now  binds  these  nations  so  closely 
together.  That  racing  is  greatly  encouraged  by  the  government  of 
France,  and  by  the  king  and  other  branches  of  the  royal  family,  is  clearly 
shown  by  the  prizes  given ;  and  the  more  than  common  interest  taken  in 
it  by  the  heir-apparent  to  the  crown,  will  give  it  a  great  lift.  Of  the 
government  studs  I  have  already  spoken ;  that  tbey  are  conducted  with 
a  spirit  becoming  a  great  nation,  the  price  given  for  stallions  proves ; 
but  as  far  as  the  interest  of  the  French  turf  is  concerned,  their  value 
would  be  threefold  enhanced  by  following  the  example  of  our  king,  and 
having  an  annual  sale  of  part  of  the  yearling  stock.  Doubtless  there  are 
many  noblemen  and  gentlemen  who  would  train  horses  in  France,  pro- 
vided they  could  purchase  them  in  that  country,  but  who  will  not  run  the 
risk  of,  or  go  to  the  expense  and  trouble  of,  having  them  brought  to 
them  from  England.  Again,  several  of  their  most  valuable  prizes  are  for 
horses  bred  in  France ;  and  with  an  eye  to  encouragement  to  gentle* 
men,  who  live  at  a  distance  from  the  scene  of  action,  to  bring  horses  to 
the  post,  no  entrance  money  is  required  for  such  as  are  bred  thirty  leagues 
from  Paris.  Produce  stakes  also  would  be  encouraging  to  young  sports- 
men— say  of  lOOOfir.  each,  half- forfeit,  (untried  stallions  and  mares  thai 
never  bred  a  winner  allowed  31bs.)  the  second  horse  to  receive  back  his 
stake.     No  produce,  no  forfeit. 

Having  mentioned  "  entrance  money,"  I  am  induced  to  offer  an  opi- 
nion, that  in  all  young  racing  countries,  it  ought  to  be  given  to  the  second 
horse,  as  it  was  wont  to  be  to  our  country  plate  horses*     The  chance  of 
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hating  something  towards  the  expenses  of  a  beaten  horse,  would  be  no 
small  encouragement ;  for  the  charges  of  a  stud  often  deter  young  aspi- 
rants from  entering  upon  the  turf.  The  "  Society  for  the  Encourage- 
ment of  Racing/'  should  likewise  give  a  plate  for  the  beaten  horses  of 
each  meeting,  to  be  handicapped  according  to  their  running*  This  would 
also  not  merely  be  encouraging,  but  would  add  to  the  sport,  which,  when 
one  or  two  prizes  happen  to  be  walked  over  for,  too  often  falls  short. 

It  will  be  remarked  that  the  weight  carried  by  race  horses  on  the  Con- 
tinent, is  computed  in  pounds,  and  not  as  with  us  in  stones  and  pounds. 
I  am  aware  it  precludes  the  use  of  fractional  parts,  but  it  does  not  sound 
so  sporting,  if  I  may  be  allowed  the  expression.  125 lbs.  French,  make 
10  stone,  or  1401bs.  of  our  scale,  which  is,  1  think,  the  maximum  weight 
with  thorough-bred  horses  in  France.  Three-year  old  colts  carry  lOOlbs. 
and  fillies  971bs.  (French).  They  have  as  yet  no  stakes  for  two-year 
olds,  but  it  would  be  desirable  they  should  have  them,  as  it  would  encour-? 
age  gentlemen  to  breed,  with  a  hope  of  a  quick  return.  For  example, 
see  what  Weeper,  now  the  property  of  the  Duke  of  Orleans,  did  at  two 
years  old.  She  won  six  races,  one  of  them  the  Criterion  Stakes,  at 
Newmarket,  beating  the  celebrated  Glaucus.  The  length  of  the  courses 
in  France,  is  calculated  in  metres — 3,200  metres  being  two  English 
miles. 

Being  unable  to  remain  in  Paris  for  the  third  day's  racing,  I  took  my 
place  in  the  matte  de  poste,  which  leaves  the  post-office  at  half-past  six, 
and  being  a  bad  Frenchman,  considered  myself  fortunate  in  having  for 
my  companion  a  young  English  gentleman,  on  his  return  from  Italy, 
who  amused  me  with  some  anecdotes  relating  to  his  travels.  But  pre- 
viously to  our  start,  I  met  with  what  not  only  surprised  but  annoyed  me. 
It  was  my  wish  to  see,  what  we  call  in  England,  the  "  turn-out"  of  the 
various  mails  which  leave  this  post-office  at  the  same  hour,  and  I  entered 
the  inner  yard  of  that  department,  in  which  they  were  all  drawn  up> 
waiting  for  their  turns  to  be  called.  I  had  not  been  many  minutes  there, 
however,  before  I  was  accosted  by  a  police  officer,  and  requested  to 
"  walk  out."  I  remonstrated,  saying,  I  was  booked  by  the  Calais  mail, 
and  only  wished  to  cast  my  eye  over  the  others,  having  never  been  at  the 
Paris  post-office  before.  It  was  of  no  avail,  and  "  out"  I  was  obliged  to 
walk,  there  being  no  arguing  with  a  cocked  hat  and  a  sword. 

The  contrast  of  these  mails,  with  those  at  the  London  post-office,  is 
strikingly  great  to  an  English  eye,  but  it  is  impossible  not  to  admire  the 
peculiar  sort  of  horse  with  which  they  are  worked,  so  admirably  adapted 
to  a  certain  pace  on  the  road,  but  quite  unequal  to  that  of  the  English 
mails.  I  am  astonished  that  we  do  not  try  to  get  this  breed  of  horses  in 
our  own  country  for  farming  purposes,  in  place  of  the  great  lumbering 
animals  now  employed ;    they  would  be  kept    at  two-thirds  of   tho 

NO.  lxxii. — VOL.  XII.  2  c 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  IC 


214  NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE. 

ex  pence,  and  are  useful  for  all  common  purposes.  The  road-waggon  horses 
indeed,  in  that  part  of  France, — all  of  them  entire,  and  of  the  same  breed 
as  those  used  in  the  mails — are  by  far  the  best  of  their  kind  that  I  have 
ever  yet  seen  in  any  country  I  have  visited. 

As  may  be  expected,  I  found  this  malle  de  poste  (now  discontinued) 
a  shade  better  than  the  diligence,  and  so  it  had  need  to  have  been,  for 
the  fare  was  three  times  as  much.  Still  it  was  a  slow  drag,  being 
twenty-five  hours  on  the  road,  which  was  very  good  at  the  time,  not 
averaging  quite  seven  miles  in  the  hour.  We  broke  a  spring,  however, 
in  the  town  of  Amiens,  and  that  accounted  for  one  extra  hour. 

It  would  be  a  waste  of  time  to  say  much  of  the  country  from  Paris  to 
Calais,  which  comes  under  the  denomination  of  "  dull,  flat,  and  un- 
profitable." But  why  unprofitable?  The  question  is  soon  answered. 
Not  ten  flocks  of  sheep  are  to  be  seen  in  the  whole  journey,  which, 
together  with  the  general  want  of  other  stock,  and  the  paucity  of  the 
inhabitants,  causes  the  land  to  be  only  half  productive.  The  last  spring, 
to  be  sure,  was  unusually  cold  and  backward,  but  I  never  saw  more 
scanty  crops  of  growing  corn  in  the  month  of  May,  than  I  did  on  this 
journey,  even  in  the  most  sterile  parts  of  Wales.  And  may  I  be  allowed 
one  more  remark  on  this  interesting  subject — no  less  than  the  staff  of 
life  ?  The  cause  of  this  unprofitableness  is  easily  traced,  and  strange  to 
say,  there  is  a  strong  party  willing  to  introduce  it,  with  all  its  evils,  into 
our  own  country.  I  allude  to  the  law  for  the  abolition  of  primogeniture, 
which,  if  it  do  not  actually  beggar,  will  impoverish  and  cripple  the  ener- 
gies of  all  countries  in  which  it  exists.  But  the  answer  to  my  objection 
to  it  is,  that."  it  is  just  J9  It  has  the  appearance  of  justice,  and  I,  as  a 
younger  brother,  should  not  exclaim  against  it,  forasmuch  as  the  first- 
born of  my  own  parents  had  land  worth  £100,000  entailed  upon  him, 
whereas  all  that  was  entailed  upon  me,  might  be  put  into  either  of  my 
eyes  without  impeding  the  sight  of  it.  Nevertheless,  I  see  and  hear  of 
the  evils  of  it  in  this  country  at  every  step  I  take.  Chateaus  going  to 
decay,  land  not  half  cultivated  from  want  of  the  means ;  and,  by  the 
repeated  division  of  property,  capital  is  wanting  everywhere*. 

In  the  course  of  my  journey  to  and  from  Paris,  I  was  pleased  to  see 
an  extensive  cultivation  of  the  newly  imported  clover — the  Trifolium 
Incarnatum — and  should  be  still  more  pleased  to  see  it  in  my  own 
country.     In  addition  to  its  beautiful  appearance  when  in  flower,  the 

•  About  two  years  back,  I  visited  a  French  gentleman  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Dunkirk,  who,  from  his  great  reputation  as  an  agriculturist,  had  visited  Mr.  Coke,  at 
Holkham.  He  told  me,  he  could  show  me  labouring  men  on  the  quay  of  Dunkirk, 
whose  grandfathers  or  great  grandfathers  had  been  men  of  good  landed  property,  but 
which,  by  division  and  sub-division,  had  at  length  become  incapable  of  affording  a 
subsistence  to  their  descendants. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  IC 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE.  215 

produce  of  two  cuttings  in  the  year  is  immense ;  and  as  food  for  cattle, 
it  cannot  be  otherwise  than  excellent*  It  is  sown  in  autumn,  not  in  a 
deep  furrow. 

Since  the  foregoing  sheets  were  written,  I  have  been  favoured  by  one 
of  the  members  of  the  Paris  Jockey  Club,  with  a  programme  (as  a  list 
of  races  is  called  in  France),  of  the  approaching  meetings  at  Chantilly  and 
Paris.  That  at  Chantilly  takes  place  on  the  16th  of  May,  and  offers 
the  same  number  of  prizes  as  were  run  for  last  year,  with  the  addition  of 
a  free  handicap  of  500  fr.  each,  two  miles.  Sixteen  horses  are  already 
named,  and  acceptances  to  be  declared  on  the  first  of  April.  The  weight 
put  upon  Lord  Henry  Seymours  Frank  confirms  the  opinion  I  ventured 
to  give  of  him  as  a  race  horse.  He  carries  21bs.  more  than  Volante, 
(the  Duke  of  Qrleans's)  giving  away  the  year;  gives  71bs.  to  Agelie, 
also  giving  away  the  year;  and  291bs.  to  Brougham,  both  of  a  year,  and 
between  whom  the  betting  was  only  5  to  4  on  Frank,  for  the  Jockey 
Club  Plate  last  year  over  the  same  course ! 

For  the  Jockey  Club  Plate  at  Chantilly  the  present  year,  thefollowiog 
three  yr.  olds  are  entered : 

Lord  Henry  Seymour's  Donna  Maria,  by  Rainbow,  out  of  Teneriffe. 
Lord  Henry  Seymour's  Royal  George,  by  Royal  Oak,  out  of  Maria. 
Lord  Henry  Seymour's  Jutulle,  by  Royal  Oak,  out  of  Mantua. 
Lord  Henry  Seymour's  Lydia,  by  Rainbow,  out  of  Leopoldine. 
His  Royal  Highness  the  Duke  of  Orleans's  Emeralda,  by  Sylvio,  out  of  Geane. 
His  Royal  Highness  the  Duke  of  Orleans's  Angele,  by  Augustus,  out  of  Sweetlips. 
M.  Lupin's  Laocoon,  by  Rainbow,  out  of  Aimable. 

The  Programme  of  the  Spring  Meeting  at  Paris,  the  14th  and  16th 
of  May,  presents  eight  prizes,  amounting  to  about  as  many  hundred 
pounds,  exclusive  of  entrance  money,  which  is  high  in  France.  The 
betting  room  at  Palmer's  racing  establishment,  in  the  Bois  de  Boulogne, 
being  also  opened,  gives  a  business-like  appearance  to  the  affairs  of  the 
French  turf;  and,  considering  this  is  only  the  fourth  year  of  the  exist- 
ence of  the  Paris  Jockey  Club,  it  must  be  admitted  that  racing  in  France 
is  progressing  at  a  steady,  if  not  at  a  rapid  rate.     Florescat ! 

March  6th,  1837.  NlMROD. 


CURIOUS   FACT  OF   THE    BITTERN    BREEDING   IN   THE 
COUNTY  OF  SALOP. 

In  the  eighth  volume  of  the  N.  S.  M.  is  a  very  beautiful  engraving  of 
that  rare  and  solitary  bird,  the  bittern,  accompanied  with  a  description 
from  Bewick  of  its  plumage  and  habits.  Confined  almost  exclusively  to 
the  uninhabited  and  vast  extent  of  fens  in  Cambridgeshire,  Lincolnshire, 
and  Norfolk,  this  curious  bird  is  seldom  seen  elsewhere,  and  is  unknown 
except  by  name  to  many  persons.  The  engraving  to  which  I  have 
alluded,  as  well  as  affording  a  correct  idea  of  the  plumage  and  figure  of 
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the  bittern,  represents  also  with  great  truth  the  dreary  appearance  of 
the  fens  where  those  birds  chiefly  inhabit.  During  the  day  the  bittern 
remains  for  the  most  part  concealed  and  silent  amongst  the  high  reeds, 
but  as  evening  approaches,  they  begin  to  call  to  each  other  and  may  be 
then  seen  slowly  rising  in  the  air,  slowly  flapping  their  heavy  wings, 
as  they  proceed  towards  their  more  distant  feeding  places.  Often, 
towards  evening,  when  travelling  homeward,  wet  and  weary,  after  a  day's 
snipe  shooting  in  the  fens,  I  have  heard  with  a  feeling  approaching  to 
despondency,  the  bittern  "  booming*'  in  the  solitude,  and  disturbing 
the  silence  of  the  uninhabited  waste  with  its  melancholy  note.  On  such 
occasions  I  have  known  the  dogs  set  up  a  piteous  howling,  as  if  terrified 
at  the  sound  which  seemed  to  proceed  from  no  certain  spot,  but  was  now 
near,  and  now  at  a  distance,  varying  from  place  to  place  in  a  most 
extraordinary  manner. 

Although  the  bittern  lives  so  secluded  and  distant  from  the  abodes  of 
man,  yet  occasionally  it  is  seen  for  a  short  period  in  the  more  populous 
parts  of  the  kingdom.  I  shot  one  many  years  ago  near  Tong-lake  in  the 
county  of  Salop,  and  have  heard  of  others,  but  very  rarely,  being  also 
killed  at  a  distance  from  their  usual  places  of  resort.  Last  summer  I 
was  much  surprised  and  pleased  to  learn  from  my  keeper,  that  a  pair  of 
bitterns  had  taken  up  their  residence  by  the  margin  of  a  small  pond,  of  not 
more  than  half  an  acre  in  extent,  with  rather  a  steep  and  sheltered 
bank ,  and  with  but  few  reeds  and  busbes  around  it.  This  pond  was  situated 
at  the  corner  of  two  large  fields,  in  the  very  centre  of  the  most  highly 
cultivated  part  of  the  county  of  Salop,  not  more  than  two  hundred  yards 
from  a  cottage,  and  only  about  a  mile  from  a  considerable  town 
(Albrighton),  and  a  mile  off  the  Holyhead  road.  The  birds  were  fre- 
quently seen  by  the  keeper,  workmen,  and  others,  rising  from  the  pond 
and  returning  to  it  at  different  times  during  the  day,  for  several  weeks 
together.  In  July  last,  a  farmer's  boy  went  to  the  pond  to  seek  for  the 
nest  of  those  unusual  visitors,  and  when  searching  amongst  the  rushes 
and  grass  near  its  edge,  he  found  two  young  bitterns,  which  were  more 
than  half  grown,  and  almost  full  feathered.  Having  secured  them 
without  much  difficulty  he  took  tbem  home,  intending  to  rear  them  with 
fish  and  slugs.  Unfortunately,  before  the  keeper  heard  of  the  boy's  hav- 
ing found  the  young  bitterns,  they  both  had  died  for  want  of  proper 
care ;  and  thus  the  opportunity  was  lost  of  watching  the  daily  habits 
and  character  of  this  interesting  branch  "  of  the  linage  of  .the  marshes*," 
whose  parents  had  quitted  their  solitary  home  in  the  fens,  and  ventured, 
to  the  loss  of  their  progeny,  to  take  up  their  temporary  abode  so  near  the 
busy  haunts  of  man. 

Feb.  17, 18S7.  A  Salopian. 

•  "Of  what  kindred  are  yon?"  "Of  the  linage  of  the  marshes  "— The  French 
Schoole  Maister,  by  James  Giffard,  professor  of  the  sayd  tongue,  1631, 
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WILD-GOOSE  SHOOTING. 

"What  ia  to  be  done  to-morrow?"  said  one  of  the  guests  assembled  at 
Kill  wingham- hall,  the  ancient  seat  of  the  family  of  that  name.  "  We 
shall  go  a-goosiag,"  replied  the  host.  "  Goosing  I"  echoed  several  of 
the  guests  in  some  surprise.  "  Ay,  goosing/'  exclaimed  Mr.  Wither- 
shins,  who  by  his  talk  about  the  "  noble  art  of  shooting/'  a  short  time 
before,  had  unintentionally  acquainted  the  company  with  his  total  igno- 
rance of  the  practice.  "  Ay,  goosing,"  said  Mr.  Withershins  again,  and 
then  stopped  short,  not  knowing  very  well  what  it  meant,  but  wishing  to 
appear  to  know  what  all  the  assembled  sportsmen  knew  very  well. 

"  The  geese,"  continued  Sir  Hugh  Killwingham,  "  have  arrived  on 
the  banks  of  the  estuary  in  vast  numbers,  and  we  are  likely  to  have  a 
good  day  to-morrow,  now  that  old  Christmas  has  shown  us  his  snowy 
locks.  I  hear  sir,"  turning  to  Mr.  Withershins,  "  that  neither  you  nor 
any  of  your  friends  are  sportsmen,  else  you  would  find  it  a  fine  wild 
recreation."  "  You  mistake  me,  Sir  Hugh,"  replied  Mr.  Withershins 
eagerly ,  "  I  am  a  sportsman  and  a  keen  one  too ;  pray  let  me  be  of  the 
party  to-morrow.  .  I  may  safely  say  I  am  a  shot,  a  dead  shot,  scarcely 
ever  miss,  but  in  truth  I  have  never  shot  a  goose." 

On  the  following  morning  at  the  conclusion  of  an  ample  breakfast, 
the  sportsmen  began  to  array  themselves  for  their  expedition,  Sir  Hugh 
remarking,  "  that  as  Mr.  Withershins's  boots  were  inclined  to  squeak, 
he  had  better  provide  himself  with  a  less  noisy  pair."  The  sportsmen 
had  all  quitted  the  parlour  to  provide  themselves  with  the  necessary 
apparatus  of  destruction,  and  Mrs.  Withershins  with  several  other  ladies 
and  gentlemen  were  quietly  examining  a  portfolio  of  engravings,  when 
their  entertainment  was  disturbed  by  the  sudden  bursting  open  of 
the  door  and  the  appearance  of  the  muzzle  of  a  gun,  which,  like  the 
shadow  of  a  coming  event,  continued  to  advance  nearly  half  the  length 
of  the  room,  ere  it  introduced  the  determined  Withershins  firmly 
attached  to  the  but-end,  wearing  a  pair  of  easy  boots  which  had  evi- 
dently been  made  for  a  person  at  least  three  sizes  larger  in  the  calf. 
The  gun,  to  which  Mr.  Withershins  was  thus  appendaged,  seemed  from 
the  exorbitant  length  of  barrel  and  brevity  of  stock  to  have  been  origin- 
ally designed  for  a  short  armed  giant,  while  the  pan  belonging  to  it, 
properly  so  named,  was  about  the  size  of  the  article  in  which  a  Welsh 
hostess  prepares  a  relish  for  a  small  party — "  cheese  for  six."  At  the- 
sight  of  this  apparition,  the  ladies  screamed,  and  Mrs.  Withershins 
fainted  away,  while  the  rest  of  the  party  exclaimed — "  take  care,  you'll 
shoot  us!"  "Ta'nt  loaded,"  replied  the  sportsman.  "Nevermind." 
said  Mrs  Withershins,  who  bad  now  found  her  tongue, "  never  mind 
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what  he  says,  it  often  goes  off  without  his  knowing  it."  Here  her  fur- 
ther admonitions  were  drowned  in  the  repeated  cries  for  Withershins, 
which  echoed  from  the  court  yard,  and  turning  from  the  affrighted  party, 
the  formidable  goose r  left  the  room. 

The  guns  being  entrusted  to  gamekeepers,  and  several  ponies  having 
been  procured,  the  party  set  forth,  consisting  of  Sir  Hugh  Kill  wing- 
ham,  Mr.  Withershins,  and  two  others:  Sir  Hugh  leading  the  way 
over  the  rough  and  slippery  lanes  on  bis  high  going  hack,  while  the 
others  scuffled  after  him  on  hired  nags,  which  kept  their  riders  in  acute 
speculation  as  to  what  part  of  their  own  person  would  come  to  the  ground 
first.  After  a  brisk  ride  of  some  four  or  five  miles,  at  the  conclusion  of 
which  Mr.  Withershins  was  observed  to  stand  up  in  his  stirrups  more 
than  there  was  any  visible  occasion  for,  they  reached  the  banks  of  the 
estuary,  and  dismounted  in  a  lonely  and  sheltered  corner  of  a  field, 
where  they  found  the  keepers  with  the  guns  already  arrived.  For  some 
distance  ere  they  came  in  sight  of  the  keepers  the  whole  party  had 
maintained  an  impressive  silence,  when  Mr.  Withershins  having  made 
up  his  mind  that  the  spirits  of  all  were  oppressed  by  nervousness  or  fear 
of  the  long  guns,  and  being  somewhat  exhilirated  at  the  success  of  his 
horsemanship,  at  the  moment  of  dismounting,  he  ungraciously  adminis- 
tered a  kick  on  the  belly  of  his  steed,  loudly  exclaiming,  "  Now  we'll 
have  at  'em."  Had  the  cough  which  the  old  pony  gave  in  obedience 
to  the  kick  so  suddenly  and  unceremoniously  delivered,  been  equal  to  the 
explosion  of  the  gas  in  a  china  shop,  or  had  Mr.  Withershins 's  words  been 
thunder,  it  could  not  have  had  more  effect  upon  his  bearers.  Sir  Hugh 
turned  upon  him  a  countenance  in  which  were  curiously  blended  and 
expressed,  frowns,  rage,  smiles  of  contempt,  and  oaths  in  embryo,  accom- 
panied as  these  various  expressions  were  by  a  prolonged  and  emphatic 
"  Sh — sh — sh — shee — e — e — e,"  indicative,  as  Mr.  Withershins  under- 
stood it,  of  either  death  or  silence.  The  hair  under  the  hats  of  the 
keepers  stood  on  end,  while  the  other  gentlemen  looked  aghast. 

Silence  being  thus  effectually  imposed,  they  commenced  charging  the 
guns,  Sir  Hugh  himself  condescending  to  charge  the  tall  one  of  Mr. 
Withershins,  asking  him  at  the  same  time  in  a  whisper,  "if  he  minded 
being  kicked  a  little."  Mr.  Withershins  did  not  in  truth  exactly  com- 
prehend whether  this  latter  question  related  to  his  pony  or  to  what 
might  be  bestowed  on  his  own  person  in  the  event  of  his  again  breaking 
silence,  so  with  a  questionable  shake  of  his  head,  and  a  half  sagacious 
11  who's-afraid"  look,  he  contented  himself  with  an  impatient  sign  of  the 
hand  to  gain  possession  of  the  piece  of  ordnance  destined  to  his  care, 
which,  when  loaded,  and  sufficiently  rammed,  was  resigned  to  him, 
accompanied  by  a  particular  smile  from  Sir  Hugh,  betokening,  as  Wither- 
shins thought,  a  lively  approbation  of  his  manly  determination.     Every 
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thing  being  now  ready,  and  the  position  of  the  flock  of  geese  upon  the 
ground  being  ascertained,  Sir  Hugh  dispatched  a  couple  of  men,  as  our 
hero  thought,  for  more  assistance,  and  then  commanded  the  whole  party 
to  follow  their  leader  down  the  bank  of  the  estuary  into  the  mud,  where, 
forming  closely  in  line  and  bending  almost  double,  so  as  to  bring  their  hats 
below  the  level  of  the  bank  and  out  of  sight  of  the  geese,  they  proceeded 
to  crawl  in  this  most  unpleasant  position  in  the  following  order.  First, 
Sir  Hugh  carrying  a  gun  in  each  hand,  then  a  keeper,  then  a  gentleman, 
then  another  keeper,  and  then  a  gentleman  again,  then  a  keeper,  and 
lastly,  Mr.  Withershins  himself,  trailing  the  stock  of  his  long  gun  after 
him,  and  tickling  with  the  muzzle  the  rear  of  his  leader,  thus  forming  a 
living  illustration  of  the  caricature  of  "  Friends  likely  to  part."  They 
had  proceeded  thus  for  some  distance,  when  the  mud  getting  deeper, 
Mr.  Withershins's  contemplative  mind  was  beginning  to  question  the  plea- 
sure of  the  excursion,  when  he  was  aroused  from  his  speculations,  by 
one  of  his  ample  boots  sinking  more  in  the  mud  than  had  hitherto  been 
its  wont,  and  from  the  extra  strength  required  for  its  extrication,  making 
a  loud  report  like  a  pop-gun  as  it  slipped  from  the  embrace  of  the  adhe- 
sive soil.  This  explosion  brought  the  leader  of  the  party  to  a  halt,  and 
instead  of  a  smile,  which  Mr.  Withershins  fully  expected  to  see  upoi} 
the  countenances  of  his  companions,  as  well  as  on  that  of  Sir  Hugh,  he 
was  again  regarded  with  the  most  demoniac  frowns  from  all,  the  latter 
gentleman  absolutely  menacing  him  with  his  clenched  fist. 

This  untoward  movement  having  subsided,  and  the  geese  appearing 
not  to  have  been  alarmed,  the  party  advanced  as  before ;  but  now  a  fresh 
instance  of  annoyance  appeared  in  the  shape  of  some  fat  and  frolicsome 
oxen,  which  seemed  to  be  greatly  puzzled  as  to  what  the  creeping  forms 
before  them  were,  evidently  inclining  to  the  delusion  that  they  were  dogs. 
Seven  or  eight  large  sleek-sided  fellows,  bolder  than  the  rest,  with  their 
tails  on  end  and  their  heads  down,  came  snorting,  kicking,  frisking, 
and  booing  around  them,  when  Mr.  Withershins,  who  was  the  hindmost 
of  the  party,  and  who  having  been  born  under  the  sign  Taurus,  had  been 
comfortably  assured  by  a  soothsayer,  that  be  would  be  one  fine  day 
tossed  out  of  the  world  by  a  bull,  was  ready  to  die  of  appprehension, 
and  had  not  the  fear  of  Sir  Hugh  deterred  him  be  would  have  shouted 
for  protection.  As  he  was  the  last  of  the  party,  the  oxen  seemed 
to  direct  all  their  malevolence  towards  him,  and  at  last  one  of  them  having 
found  a  low  place  in  the  bank,  descended  into  the  mud,  and  joining 
the  procession,  smelt  cautiously  to  the  flaps  of  Mr.  Withershins's  jacket, 
ever  and  anon  giving  his  broad  horns  such  an  ominous  jerk  as  threatened 
to  quicken  the  movement  of  the  object  of  his  solicitude.  Now  whether 
the  dust  of  Mr.  Withershins's  pockets,  the  priming  of  his  gun,  or 
the  mud  in  which  he  waded,  offended  the  nostrils  of  the  ox  or  not, 
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has  never  been  ascertained,  but  on  a  sudden  the  animal  produced  from 
his  nose  or  otherwise,  so  sharp  and  loud  a  snort,  or  mitigated  grunt, 
and  so  little  like  the  legitimate  sounds  which  are  wont  to  proceed  from 
the  genus  bos,  that  when  Mr.  Withershins  recovered  from  the  terri- 
fied plunge  he  made  against  the  rear  of  his  front  rank  man,  he  again 
beheld  the  perplexed  countenance  of  his  offended  leader  lowering 
in  compressed  fury,  while  the  hand  was  again  raised  as  if  it  would 
hare  smote  some  one,  or  even  all  the  party  to  the  ground.  This  time, 
however,  the  rage  of  Sir  Hugh  seemed  to  be  more  promiscuously 
directed ;  while  struggling  with  the  storm  of  passion  then  raging  in  his 
commanding  features  might  be  seen  a  demand  for  some  explanation  of 
the  unaccountable  explosion  just  elicited.  A  moment's  pause — and  his 
look  of  inquiry  and  indignation  fell  on  the  keeper  next  him,  who  not 
wishing  to  keep  it,  passed  it  on  to  the  gentleman  behind  him,  who  gave 
it  again  to  the  next  keeper,  who  glared  similarly  upon  the  next  gentle- 
man, who  forthwith  bestowed  it  with  additions  on  his  keeper,  who  finally 
grinned  a  concentration  of  the  wrath  of  the  whole  party  full  in  the  face 
of  the  astounded  Withershins.  This  was  too  much  for  human  endu- 
rance, and  in  a  voice  of  injured  innocence  our  hero  on  the  sudden  impulse 
exclaimed, — "  'Ta'nt  me,  it's  the  ox." 

"  Whew — whew — whew,"  resounded  the  wings  of  a  thousand  wild 
geese,  while  "  cackle,  cackle,  cackle,"  was  the  note,  and  for  a  space  all 
human  indignation  was  buried  in  the  mud,  from  the  necessity  of  the 
whole  party  crouching  more  closely  down ;  Sir  Hugh,alone,  continuing, 
by  extreme  exertion,  a  sufficiency  of  countenance  to  direct  towards  the 
luckless  Withershins  a  placid  look  of  supreme  contempt.  Their  usual 
caution  seemed  to  have  deserted  the  geese  on  this  remarkable  day,  or 
like  Sir  Hugh,  on  the  occasion  just  described,  they  were  puzzled  to  de- 
cide whether  the  noises  which  reached  them  proceeded  from  humanity 
or  not,  so  after  rising  a  little  and  asking  each  other  what  it  all  meant,  they 
settled  quietly  down  again  in  the  marsh.  As  soon  as  the  noise  of  the 
geese  had  subsided,  the  shooters  again  cautiously  advanced,  and  at  about 
twenty  yards  farther  on  they  once  more  halted,  when  Sir  Hugh  looking 
seriously  round  upon  Mr.  Withershins,  frowned,  and  pointed  to  the  sur- 
face of  the  mud  beneath,  or  more  properly  speaking,  considerably  above 
Mr.  Witbershins's  boots.  Mr,  Withershins  looked  curiously  into  the 
mud,  but  seeing  nothing,  gaped,  for  he  dared  not  speak,  for  further 
information. 

Short  furious  bows,  frowns  and  flushed  faces,  was  all  that  was  offered 
to  his  view,  or  tended  in  the  way  of  intelligence,  and  he  began  to  think 
that  the  party  must  have  been  infected  by  some  malaria  of  the  river,  and 
that  they  had  taken  leave  of  their  senses,  when  all  doabt  of  what  was 
required  of  him,  was  speedily  put  an  end  to  by  the  keeper  next  him,  who 
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dexterously  tripping  up  his  heels,  charitably  seated  him  in  the  mad, 
pressing  him  well  down  by  a  heavy  grasp  on  the  shoulder,  indicative  of 
necessity  that  Mr.  Withersbins  should  on  no  account  quit  his  agreeable 
situation.  The  rest  of  the  party  then  crept  on  till  they  were  all  separately 
posted  beneath  the  bank,  to  await  the  time  when  the  geese  would  be  driven 
t*  take  flight  over  them.  They  had  not  been  posted  thus  for  many 
minutes,  when  a  noise  like*  distant  thunder  reached  the  ears  of  Mr. 
Withersbins,  mingled  with  the  clamorous  cackling  of  thousands  of  wild 
geese ;  seeing^  therefore,  that  his  neighbours  cocked  and  bandied  their 
-guns,  he  did  the  same.  The  noise  of  the  flight  came  nearer ;  three 
geese  past  over  the  middle  gun  of  the  party,  then  five9  then  a  hundred, 
when  "  bang  f  bang !  bang !"  went  several  guns,  and  the  heavy  fall  of  a  goose 
or  two  was  plainly  distinguishable :  bang  went  Mr.  Withershins's  gun, 
upward  went  his  hat,  and  over  went  his  body  rolling  in  the  mud,  while 
the  long-barrelled  blunderbuss,  which  was  the  occasion  of  the  mischief, 
having  thrown  a  somerset  in  the  air,  stuck  up  triumphantly  on  its 
muzzle,  by  the  side  of  the  victim  who  had  dared  to  pull  its  trigger*  Mr. 
Withershins  raised  his  bewildered  head — looked  out  of  his  right  eye— 
and  beheld  a  mountain  view  of  his  right  cheek,  while  from  his  nose  he 
was  aware  a  copious  stream  had  spouted.  The  next  thing  he  was  con- 
scious of,  was  the  fluttering  of  fallen  birds,  and  the  shouts  of  his  friends, 
while  a  vague  idea  came  upon  his  mind,  that  he  must  have  slain  a  legion 
of  wildfowl ;  reflecting,  therefore,  that 

14  Fame  is  there  to  Bay  who  bleeds,  * 

And  honour's  eye  on  daring  deeds/' 

he  sat  up  time  enough  to  see  and  feel  that  his  host  trode  upon  him  more 
than  once  in  searching  for  the  fallen  game.  For  a  length  of  time  no 
one  heeded  him,  till  a  keeper,  somewhat  cooler  than  the  rest,  asked 
"  What  ailed  him  r 

"  Ails  me,  my  friend,"  said  Mr.  Withershins,  "is  there  a  surgeon  at 
hand  ?  My  jaw  is  broken,  and  my  shoulder's  out" 

"  No  'teant,  sir,"  said  the  keeper,  "  'teant  out;  I  do  often  hear  volks 
zays  so,  as  do  shoot  wi'  she,"  taking  up  and  carefully  brushing  the  dirt 
from  the  gun,  "  but  they  do  get  right  again  wi'out  a  doctor."  Thus  say- 
ing,  he  assisted  the  fallen  gooser  to  rise,  and  having  restored  him  his 
gun,  added,  "Come,  sir,  look  alive,  Sir  Hugh  will  be  a-calling  for  ye 
presently."  Mr.  Withershins,  being  reinstated  in  his  perpendicular  and 
thus  admonished,  crawled  to  and  ascended  the  bank,  when  the  following 
scene  presented  itself  to  his  observation.  Sir  Hugh  was  at  the  moment 
threatening  to  kick  one  of  the  keepers  over  the  river,  a  distance  of  three 
miles,  because  a  wounded  goose  flew  faster  than  the  man  could  run ;  a 
thing  not  to  be  heard  of  on  any  account :  geese  were  supposed  to  be  in- 
capable of  such  superior  exertion,  and  keepers  must  be  faster,  or  they 
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were  of  no  use.  At  some  Utile  distance,  Mr.  Withershins  perceived  two 
men  engaged  in  binding  a  third,  who  was  one  of  those  who  had  been  sent 
to  drive  the  geese,  to  the  end  of  a  long  rope,  and  as  he  had  heard  some- 
what of  free&uitors,  utfang thief,  m&jnfangthief,  and  other  summary 
modes  of  punishing  under  the  feudal  code,  be  imagined  that  execution 
was  about  to  be  done  on  the  delinquent  before  his  eyes,  and  not  feeling 
sure  that  he  himself  might  be  altogether  safe,  he  crept  into  a  corner 
of  an  adjacent  hedge,  and  there  awaited  the  result. 

"  Now,1'  said  Sir  Hugh,  approaching  the  man  tied  to  the  end  of  the 
rope,  "  Now,  since  your  thick  head  can  do  no  better  than  rise  the  geese 
too  soon — you  shall  fish — that's  all — you  shall  fish/'  Withershins  peeped 
from  his  bush  more  perplexed  than  ever,  for  he  could  not  for  the  life  of 
him  see  why  or  how  the  man  should  fish  as  an  expiation  of  the  offence. 
"  Do  you  see  that  goose,"  continued  Sir  Hugh,  .still  addressing  the  cul- 
prit, and  pointing  to  a  wounded  bird  nearly  half  over  the  river,  "  beyond 
that  quicksand,  and  on  the  other  side  the  forty  feet  of  mud — in,  sir,  in, 
and  fetch  him,  or  never  be  seen  in  these  parts  again."  The  man  thus 
addressed,  slipped  down  the  bank,  and  commenced  crawling  all  fours 
through  the  mud  and  water,  while  the  two  men  on  shore  held  the  other 
end  of  the  rope  ready  to  hawl  him  in  when  he  bad  executed  his  mission* 
The  farther  the  man  went,  the  heavier  became  the  rope  behind  him,  and 
more  tenacious  grew  the  sand,  till  in  an  exhausted  state  he  reached  within 
a  yard  of  the  bird.  The  man  struggled,  the  goose  flapped ;  the  man 
stretched  forth  his  hand,  and  the  goose  his  wings,  the  latter  leaving  his 
pursuer,  like  a  great  many  other  pursuers,  more  in  the  dirt  than  ever. 

"  What's  the  fool  sticking  at  V*  shouted  Sir  Hugh,  though  it  was  ob- 
vious that  the  man  was  up  to  the  chin  and  ears  in  mud  and  quicksand, 
*'  I  say,  you  sir,  if  that  goose," — what  else  Sir  Hugh  was  going  to  add,  is 
not  known,  but  certainly  the  man  in  the  mud  expected  something  wild, 
for  by  an  immense  effort,  he  seized  the  bird,  and  was  dragged  unceremo- 
niously to  shore,  amidst  the  suppressed  mirth  of  the  keepers  and  their 
assistants* 

Nine  geese  having  now  been  bagged,  Mr.  Withershins  was  surprised 
to  see  with  what  quickness  the  good  humour  of  every  one  returned, 
when,  on  being  kindly  inquired  for  by  Sir  Hugh,  he  emerged  from  his 
concealment  with  a  sanguinary  icicle  at  his  nose,  a  tumour  under  his 
right  eye,  and  from  the  excess  of  frost,  no  feeling  in  his  feet  or  fingers. 
His  arrival  was  greeted  with  a  burst  of  laughter,  and  on  his  saying  that 
his  gun  kicked  like  a  horse,  he  was  comforted  with  the  assurance  that  it 
was  all  his  own  fault,  from  not  having  held  it  closely  to  his  shoulder. 

The  whole  party  now  commenced  reloading  their  guns,  the  one  be- 
longing to  Mr.  Withershins  being  intrusted,  for  that  purpose,  to  a  game- 
keeper. 
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"  I  say,  my  good  young  man,  let  me  load  my  own  gun/1  softly  inw- 
nuated  our  here  in  the  ear  of  the  keeper. — "Can't,  sir,  not  on  no 
account/'  replied  the  man,  "  t'ood  be  as  mnch  as  my  place  is  worth;  Sir 
Hugh  never  allows  she  to  be  loaded  by  nobody  as  isn't  up  to  snuff. " 

"  Up  to  snuff !  Wbat  has  that  to  do  witb  it  V  artfully  resumed  Mr; 
Withershins,  at  the  same  time  coaxing  above  the  rim  of  his  waistcoat 
pocket  the  tempting  countenance  of  a  half  crown. 

The  keeper  was  instantaneously  seized  with  a  fit  of  coughing,  which 
affected  him  so  much,  that  he  reeled  behind  a  bush  amid  the  objurgations 
of  Sir  Hugh,  who  enumerated  at  a  breath,  and  as  the  cause  of  his  attack, 
more  diseases  than  ever  were  cured  by  Monaco's  pills,  laying  them  all 
at  the  door  of  gin  shops,  public  houses,  late  hours,  and  improper  com-? 
pany.  From  behind  the  busb,  however,  the  peeper  contrived  to  receive 
the  proffered  bribe,  when,  into  the  hands  of  .Mr.  Witherehins  were  forth* 
with  delivered  both  gun  and  powder-flask.  "  He  is  a  fool,"  thought  o,ur 
hero  to  himself,  "  who  cannot  avoid  an  evil  so  close  beneath  his  nose ; 
this  cursed  gun  shall  have  in  it  just  enough  to  frighten  a  goose,  but  not 
to  hurt  him,"  throwing  out  therefore  three  parts  of  the  charge  of  powder, 
and  nearly  half  the  shot ;  he  rammed  the  remainder  down  with  emphasis 
and  stepped  into  light  prepared  for  action. 

"Are  you  all  loaded  ?"  asked  Sir  Hugh.—"  All,"  was  the  general  reply. 

"  Look/'  continued  the  leader,  "  the  geese  are  returning  in  small 
detachments  to  the  grounds ;  the  water  is  too  cold  for  them  on  such  a  day 
as  this ; — by  Jove,  the  whole  flock  is  on  the  wing,  and  about  to  settle  on 
the  best  of  all-  places  for  us  to  get  at  them.  There — they  are  now 
down ;  follow  me  as  before,  you,  Withershins,  forming  the  centre  of  the 
party,  you  will  then  have  some  one  on  either  side  to  tell  you  what  to  do." 

They  now  descended  beneath  the  bank,  and  crept  along  the  mud  as 
before,  Mr.  Withershins  failinginto  no  mistakes,  received  an  approving 
nod  from  Sir  Hugh,  which  made  him  wish  he  had  put  more  powder  in 
his  gun  ;  all  went  well  till  each  had  halted  in  his  given  place,  almost 
within  shot  of  the  geese.  The  same  noise  from  their  wings,  with  all  the 
wild  indication  of  the  approach  of  thousands  of  geese,  was  again  heard  ; 
a  single  one,  the  chosen  leader  of  the  multitude  behind  him,  or  else  their 
spy,  came  in  advance  right  over  the  head  of  Mr.  Withershins,  his  followers 
winging  their  way  in  the  same  direction,  but  in  the  form  of  an  im- 
mense wedge,  and  promising  to  afford  an  unusual  chance  to  both  the 
right  and  left  hand  guns.  It  was  an  inspiring  moment;  the  great  grey 
leader  of  the  winged  host,  seemed  to  have  sought  out  Mr.  Withershins 
for  the  purpose  of  deciding  the  fate  of  the  myriads  that  followed  him,  by 
his  single  wing,  and  that  gentleman  bravely  resolved  not  to  disappoint 
*  him.     The  bird  was  now  immediately  overhead;  "tut !"  went  the  great 
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long  fowling- piece,  with  a  most  feeble  report,  something  between  the 
explosion  of  a  copper  cap  and  the  noise  of  a  cracker.  "  Whew,  whew* 
whew,"  went  the  wings  of  the  fugleman  of  the  geese,  in  signal  to  the , 
flock  behind  him,  and  away  wheeled  his  followers  right  and  left,  far  oat 
of  reach  of  any  further  annoyance,  leaving  Mr.  Withershins  to  the  con- 
templation of  his  ill-judged  attempt,  and  in  possession  of  a  remnant  or  two 
of  wet  grass,  or  something  else,  which  the  goose  in  his  fright  had  dropped 
upon  his  nose. 

"  My  horse/'  shouted  a  voice  sufficiently  loud  to  scare  a  flock  of  wild 
geese  at  the  distance  of  a  mile,  and  almost  before  Mr.  Withershins  had 
time  to  turn  round,  or  pick  up  his  hat,  which  had  fallen  off  in  his  abortive 
attempt  upon  the  goose,  his  host  passed  along  the  bank  at  a  hand  gallop; 
and  as  he  passed  our  hero,  he  exclaimed,  with  a  savage  frown,  "  D— h» 
me,  if  ever  I  go  a  goosing  with  a  fool  again." 

Jan.  24, 1837.  SxiM. 


THE   PETITION  OF  WILL   STEVENS. 

Mr.  Editor, 
Sir, — The  following  petition  has  just  been  put  into  my  hands,  and 
thinking  it  a  curiosity,  I  send  you  a  copy.        Your's  truly, 

Tom  Moody. 
Will  Stevens,  the  bearer, 
Presents  this  here  prayer 
To  the  good  and  humane, 
(And  he  hopes  not  in  vain,) 
As  by  death's  stern  decree 
He's  lost  two  hosses  d'ye  see, 
By  which  his  .poor  mother, 
Himself,  and  his  brother, 
Are  left  without  meat, 
And  have  nothing  to  eat, 
Unless  you  bestow 
A  shilling  or  two 
To  replace  them  there  hosses, 
Which  with  other  bad  losses, 
Will  o'er  him  prevail 
And  consign  him  to  jail, 
Howe'er  he  may  work, 
Which  he  does  like  a  Turk; 
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Besides  incommodin* 
Every  one  who'd  have  rode  in 
His  coach  or  his  fly, 
Which,  you  see,  used  to  ply 
Twixt  Richmond  and  town, 
Once  up  and  once  down. 

Nota  bene : — Inflammation 
Brought  on  the  consummation, 
Not  at  all  to  he  wish'd  for, 
And  very  soon  dish'd  her, 
(The  mare  that  died  first :) 
Then,  misfortune  accurst. 
The  next,  which  was  old, 
Got  a  very  bad  cold, 
That  brought  on  a  cough, 
Which  soon  carried  ber  off. 

To  the  point,  then,  good  people, 
Who  support  church  and  steeple, 
And  in  missionary  box, 
Because  orthodox, 
Drop  your  pound  or  your  shilling, 
As  your  able  or  willing. 
Of  the  words  heed  pray  take 
Which  king  Solomon  spake : 
"  Whoever  doth  give 
"  To  the  poor  who  can't  live, 
"  To  the  Lord  lends  the  mite, 
"  Who  will  him  requite." 
If  you  don't  then  distrust 
The  Word,  down  with  your  dust  1 

Mr.  Wilson  the  farrier, 
George  Gregson  the  carrier, 
William  Kentish  the  baker, 
John  Bows,  hurdle  maker, 
Carpenter  and  undertaker, 
(If  you  should  desire, 
Of  these  truths  to  inquire,) 
Have  kindly  consented 
The  truth  to  confirm  of  what's  here  represented. 
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THE  MISERIES  OF  ANGLING,  OR  CONTEMPLATIVE 
MAN'S  VEXATION. 

BY  SYLVANUS  SWANQUILL,  Gent. 


Misery  I. — On  your  way  to  a  favourite  stream,  meeting  a  bungler 
coming  back,  who  gives  you  an  account  of  his  sport,  by  which  you  find 
that  though  he  has  caught  no  fish,  he  has  pricked  a  good  many  and 
frightened  all  the  rest. 

1 1.— Fishing  with  a  friend  in  a  small  stream,  every  good  holt  in  which 
is  well  known  to  you  both :  neither  of  you  remarkable  for  your  polite- 
ness, but  anxious  only  to  get  the  first  throw  in  the  favourite  spots,  so 
that  to  a  mere  casual  observer  it  would  seem  that  you  were  running 
races,  or  fishing  against  time. 

III. — In  minnow-spinning  for  trout,  when  you  have  hooked  a  monster 
and  brought  him  as  near  as  possible  to  a  high  bank,  finding  your  boy 
cannot  reach  him  with  the  landing  net.  Then,  after  much  fumbling 
^uad  anxiety,  seeing  the  fish  recover  his  wind  and  give  you  the  go-by ; 
leaving  you  to  debate  with  yourself  whether  it  is  just  or  generous  to 
scold  the  lad  for  not  being  two  feet  longer  in  the  arm. 

IV. — Having  with  much  trouble  and  infinite  skill  succeeded  in  getting 
a  very  fine  fish  into  your  landing-net — borrowed  for  the  occasion  from  a 
friend — bidding  the  boy  hoist  him  out,  and  discovering  that  the  meshes 
are  too  rotten  to  hold  him.  Fish  gives  a  lurch,  and  carries  off  your  flies 
to  show  his  to  companions  in  the  "  still  deeps." 

V. — Minuting  a  pike  while  he  pouches  his  bait :  then  hurriedly  return- 
ing your  watch  through  the  wrong  aperture,  which,  after  slipping  down 
your  leg,  bounces  out  at  the  bottom  of  your  trousers,  and  so  on  down 
the  steep  bank  into  the  water  at  the  very  deepest  and  muddiest  part. 
N.  B. — The  watch  a  very  valuable  one,  given  to  you  by  your  father. 

VI. — Snap -fishing  for  pike,  landing  a  very  fine  Jack,  which,  however, 
succeeds  in  getting  free  from  your  hook  the  moment  he  is  banked,  and 
begins  leaping  about  as  if  terra  firma  did  not  agree  with  him.  In  an 
agony  of  fear  you  pounce  upon  him,  and  endeavour  to  fix  your  talons  in 
his  eyes,  pike  proves  rather  a  "slippery  customer,"  and,  after  two  or 
three  tussles  with  you  on  the  grass,  flops  into  the  water  and  sails  off  in  the 
coolest  manner  possible.  In  your  anxiety  to  secure  the  fish  had  over- 
looked the  fact  that  one  of  the  barbs  of  your  hook  is  sticking  in  the  fleshy 
part  of  your  thumb. 

VII. — Going  out  fishing  with  a  friend  who  expects  you  to  find  him  in 
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lines,  baits,  rod,  &c — at  a  time,  too,  when  the  rod  youj  usually  keep 
for  such  purposes  is  not  yet  serviceable  from  the  fractures  it  received  at 
the  hands  of  the  last  friend  you  lent  it  to* 

VIII. — Having  delayed  so  long,  to  take  your  one  day's  fishing,  that 
when  you  go  at  last,  you  find  mowing-grass  knee-deep  in  every  meadow 
but  one — and  in  that  there  is  a  running  bull. 

IX. — Receiving  an  invitation  from  a  particular  friend,  and  worthy 
disciple  of  your  common  father  Izaac,  to  join  a  select  fishing  party,  "  the 
day  after  to-morrow :"  but  your  friend  having  neglected  to  date  his 
letter,  you  don't  know  which  day  that  is— and  no  time  for  further 
inquiries. 

X. — Accepting  the  invitation  aforesaid,  and  going  on  the  wrong  day. 

XI. — In  trolling,  just  as  you  have  made  your  very  best  throw,  and 
your  bait  is  skimming  through  the  air  like  a  flying  fish,  having  said  bait 
jerked  back  in  your  face  from  a  kink  in  the  line. 

XII.  Groping  in  your  pocket  for  sixpence  to  give  a  country  fellow 
who  has  clambered  up  a  tree  to  clear  your  tackle,  and  finding  that  you 
have  nothing  but  half-crowns.     N.  B.  Not  too  rich. 

XIII. — That  moment,  after  an  unsuccessful  day's  sport,  when  your 
father,  mother,  brother,  sister,  wife,  or  what  not,  takes  a  peep  into  your 
empty  pannier  and  inquires  what  you've  done  with  the  fish. 

XIV. — After  three  weeks  of  east  wind  and  unmitigated  sunshine  (in 
May),  finding  the  weathercock  due  south,  and  the  sky  cloudy — on  a 
Sunday  morning.     Back  to  the  old  point  on  Monday. 

XV. — In  your  hurry  to  land  a  great  wild  trout,  striking  your  screw- 
spear  into  your  instep  instead  of  into  the  ground  at  your  feet. 

XVI. — On  going  to  your  favourite  trout-stream  on  a  charming  day, 
meeting  a  pack  of  otter  hounds  returning  from  "  a  most  capital  thing" 
in  the  only  part  of  the  water  where  there  are  any  fish. 

XVII.— After  a  resolute  tussle  with  the  finest  trout—perhaps  the 
only  one  you  have  caught  all  day,  said  trout  suddenly  turning  out  to  be 
nothing  but  a  great  loggerheaded  chub* 

XVIII. — When  catching  flies  on  a  sunny  day  by  the  side  of  your 
favourite  river,  discovering  that  you  are  watched  by  a  knot  of  ignorant 
bumpkins,  who,  seeing  you  throw  yourself  into  all  sorts  of  whimsical  atti- 
tudes, incidental  to  your  entomological  pursuits,  take  you  to  be  a  con- 
valescent from  the  neighbouring  mad-house. 

XIX.— Having  travelled  forty  or  fifty  miles  to  have  a  week's  fly-fishing 
at  Pontyfllwrwst-a-lagchllynn,  or  some  such  place  in  North  Wales,  find- 
ing a  steam  engine  has  been  erected  at  the  head  of  the  stream,  the  hot 
water  from  which  has  destroyed  all  the  fish  within  ten  miles  of  the  place* 

XX.— Staying  three  weeks  at  a  fishing  inn  in  Derbyshire,  or  North 
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Wales,  with  a  friend  who  thinks  "The  Complete  Angler"  all  stuff  and 
nonsense. 

XXI. — Trolling  for  pike  in  a  river  chock-full  of  weeds,  N,  B.  No 
live  baits. 

XXII. — Being  invited  by  a  friend  to  fish  for  carp  in  a  pond ;  said 
friend  not  being  quite  sure  whether  there  are  any  fish  in  or  no— though 
he  is  certain  there  were  a  great  many  in  his  father's  time. 

XXIII. — Meeting  the  same  friend  some  time  afterwards,  who  tells 
you  that  he  has  had  the  pond  let  dry,  and  (though  you  had  not  suc- 
ceeded in  stirring  a  single  fin)  found  it  full  of  fine  fish. 

XXIV. — Having  walked  four  miles  and  a  half  in  a  very  fine — but  very 
warm — afternoon  to  try  for  a  trout,  as  you  modestly  express  it,  finding 
the  stream  almost  dry,  and  the  mill  stopped.  Walking  another  mile  to 
the.  mill  to  ask  when  the  water  will  be  turned  on,  finding  the  miller  gone 
to  market,  and  nobody  left  at  home  but  a  great  dog,  which  keeps  nuz- 
zling about  your  legs,  as  if  looking  out  for  a  nice  fleshy  piece  to  carry 
away  to  his  kennel. 

XXV. — Trolling  with  live  bait  in  a  fine  river,  and  having  desired 
your  boy  to  put  the  bait-can  overhead  in  the  water,  finding  he  has  for- 
gotten to  make  the  lid  fast,  so  that  all  the  baits  have  escaped  but  one — 
and  that  a  dead  one. 

XXVI. — Trolling  for  pike  with  an  old  rod,  whose  ferrules  are  so  much 
too  large,  that  at  every  second  throw  the  top  part  of  it  goes  spinning 
into  the  river. 

XXVI I. — Having  lost  the  middle  piece  of  your  fly-rod,  and  being 
obliged  to  fish  with  the  upper  and  lower  ends  badly  joined  together  by 
stuffing  grass  or  rushes  into  the  ferrule. 

XXVIII. — Fly-fishing  in  so  high  a  wind  that  you  cannot  get  your  fly 
to  lie  on  the  water:  or  if  it  does,  only  to  be  blown  out  again  just  as  a 
large  fish  is  rising  to  take  it. 

XXIX. — Having  angled  without  success  as  far  as  your  permission  ex- 
tends, roguishly  venturing  into  the  next  meadow,  when,  just  as  you  are 
hooking  out  your  first  fish,  a  surly  old  farmer  comes  up  and  ask*  by 
whose  authority  you  are  fishing  there. 

XXX. — As  a  corollary  to  the  above :  having  told  your  ready-made  lie*, 
that  you  did'nt  know  you  were  out  of  your  friend  Smith's  gjMnmds,  being 
taken  to  task  on  account  of  certain  gaps — which  you  did'nt  make.     ,     ,; 

XXXI.— Only  waiting  to  set  off  on  a  trolling  excursion  till  you  receive 
a  lot  of  live  bait,  roach,  and  gudgeons,  which  a  friend  has  promised  yotft* 
Boy  arrives  at  last  with  a  can-ful  of  very  fine  perch,  and  a  recpwrti 
roendation  to  you  to  cut  off  their  back  fins.  .,  ,     ,  f ...  ^  <•>.  ,bt 

XXXII.— Locking  out  on  the  morning  of  a  .fisjwng  appoin^me.nl/to 
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see  which  way  the  wind  is,  and  meeting  no  better  intelligence  from  the 
neighbouring  church  tower  than  the  following : 


XXXIII  — Having  been  caught  fishing  on  forbidden  ground  {query 
water  ?)  and  having  protested  with  some  warmth  that  you  angle  only  for 
the  sport  and  don't  care  twopence  for  the  fish— being  taken  at  your  word, 
and  left  without  a  fin  to  carry  home  to  your  friends. 

XXXIV. — Having  thrown  your  rod,  landing-net,  basket,  &c.  &c. 
across  a  brook,  finding  at  last  that  you  cannot  jump  it.  N.  B.  No  bridge 
within  three  miles. 

,  XXXV. — Having  been  at  great  trouble  to  secure  your  footing  on  a 
hedge  which  you  are  about  to  pass,  finding,  that,  though  it  would  bear 
you  well  enough  in  a  state  of  rest,  it  is  not  proof  against  the  force  of  the 
spring  necessary  to  carry  you  over,  the  subjacent  ditch,  but  lets  you 
into  said  ditch,  where  your  legs  are  as  much  annoyed  by  the  mud  as 
your  face  and  hands  by  the  nettles. 

XXXVI. — After  an  unsuccessful  day's  fishing,  indulging  in  a  most 
uncompromising  tirade  againt  the  poachers  to  a  country  fellow  whom  you 
accidentally  meet  in  the  fields,  and  then  being  whispered  by  your  com- 
panion, that  the  man  in  question  is  the  most  notorious  poacher  in  the 
whole  county,  and  has  been  laughing  at  you  in  his  sleeve  all  the  time.  , 

XXXVII. — Being  invited  for  a  day's  fishing  by  a  friend  at  some  dis- 
tance, finding  on  your  arrival  that  you  are  only  one  of  a  large  party — 
chiefly  ladies — two  of  the  giddiest  of  whom  are  placed  under  your 
especial  care,  to  supply  with  rods,  lines,  floats,  baits,  and  gallant  speeches. 

XXXVIII. — Examining  your  fly-book  after  a  two  years'  tour  on  the 
Continent,  and  finding  far  more  flies  than  you  had  any  notion  of,  mostly 
of  the  moth  species,  which  have  eaten  nearly  all  the  others  to  the  bare 
hook. 

XXXIX. — Just  arrived  at  a  favourite  piece  of  water,  after  having  asked 
your  boy  a  hundred  times  if  he  is  quite  sure  he  has  remembered  every- 
thing, finding  that  you  have  forgotten  everything  by  leaving  your  spec- 
tacles behind  you. 

,  XL, — Sitting  down  by  the  river  side  to  open  your  fly-book,  finding 
that  you  have  brought  The  Court-  Calendar  instead. 

NO.  LXXII. — VOL.  XII.  2    E 
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XLI— Having  had  rather  good  sport  in  perch-fishing  on  an  island, 
finding  towards  ten  o'clock  at  night  that  the  boat,  which  you  thought 
you  had  made  fast  to  a  tree,  has  indulged  herself  in  a  sail  on  her  own 
responsibility.  N.  6.  Not  a  soul  within  earshot,  yourself  no  swimmer, 
and  the  water  unfordable. 

XLIL — Losing  your  way  in  a  wild  part  of  Carnarvonshire,  where  no 
English  is  spoken :  then,  after  having  described  your  situation  in  what 
you  consider  very  good  Welsh,  finding  by  the  vacant  stare  of  the  person 
whom  you  are  addressing,  that  he  is  by  no  means  of  the  same  opinion 
with  yourself  regarding  your  proficiency  in  the  language. 

XLIII. — Ditto :  with  this  difference,  that  you  see  by  the  manner  of 
your  interlocutor  that  he  perfectly  comprehends  all  your  questions— and 
this  disadvantage,  that  you  cannot  understand  one  of  his  replies. 

XLIV. — Staying  at  an  inn  in  Wales  where  you  are  the  only  one  in 
the  house  that  speaks  English :  so  that  you  are  reduced  to  the  alter- 
native of  waiting  on  yourself,  or  playing  pantomime  with  a«et  of  boobies 
who  have  not  the  genius  to  understand  your  signs—or  to  make  yon 
understand  theirs. 

:  XLV. — Having  been  extremely  communicative — of  all  your  receipts, 
modes  of  fishing,  favourite  flies,  &c.  &c. — to  a  gentleman  you  accidentally 
met  by  the  river  side,  finding  out  that  said  gentleman  is  the  regular  cor- 
respondent of  a  sporting  newspaper. 

XLVI. — Item.  Reading  said  receipts,  modes,  mysteries,  and  so  forth, 
in  next  Sunday's  paper,  accompanied  by  a  caricature  of  yourself,  which 
your  friends  assure  you  is  not  the  least  like,  tl rough  they  ail  recognised 
it  immediately. 

XLVII. — Item.    Some  time  afterwards,  seeing  your  own  book — the 
work  of  a  life — reviewed  in  the  aforesaid  journal,  where  it  is  stated  that 
every  thing  valuable  in  the  volume  has  been  "  impudently  stolen  from  ^ 
«n  article  of  their  own,  contributed  some  time  ago  by  their  valued  •eovre- 
spondent,  Slapping  Sam." 

XLVIII. — Having  sent  your  boy  to  the  mill  to  inquire  when  there  *4J1 
be  water  in  the  brook,  (at  present  bare  to  the  pebbles,)  receiving  for 
answer  "  four  o'clock" — just  the  hour  the  fish  cease  to  feed. 

XLIX. — Sitting  under  a  hedge  in  the  rain,  till  you  are  obliged  to  fly 
for  shelter  into  the  open  air. 

L. — Just  as  a  good  fish  has  taken  your  dropper,  find  that  your  stretcher 
is  fast  in  a  bed  of  weeds. 

LI. — Showing  a  young  fisher  how  to  throw  his  fly— as  you  think— 
bat,  in  reality,  only  showing  him  how  he  may  very  pompously  6nap  it 
off  against  a  stalk  of  rib-grass. 

LH.— After  letting  off  the  old  joke  about  "  the  best  bite  we've  had  all 
day,"  overhauling  your  prog-basket,  and  finding  that  your  bottle  of  porter 
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has  burst,  and  that  all  is  lost,  except  about  a  pint,  which  has  been 
absorbed  by  the  sandwiches. 

LIU. — In  bottom-fishing  for  trout,  suffering  your  bait  to  be  carried 
away  by  an  eddy,  making  a  resolute  snatch,  and  finding  that  you  have 
"  taken  nothing  by  your  motion." 

LIV.— Accidentally  dropping  two  or  three  small  hooks  into  your 
wading  boots  (which  are  too  wet  to  pull  off,)  and  tracing  their 
descent  down  your  leg,  till  they  finally  take  up  their  position  under  your 
heel. 

LV. — Having  made  yourself  particularly  agreeable  to  a  certain  miller, 
going  through  the  whole  corn  law  question,  &c.  &c.  with  a  deference  to 
ail  his  opinions  and  prejudices,  learning  that  he  has  nothing  at  all  to  do 
with  the  fishing — the  sole  object  of  your  attentions. 

LVI. — At  the  end  of  half  a  dozen  of  wine,  which  yon  had  lost  to  one 
of  your  party  about  the  weight  of  a  jack,  your  own  laugh  at  the  joke, 
which  is  at  length  announced,  that  the  wager  was  only  won  by  cramming 
a  pound  weight  down  the  fish's  throat. 

LVE1.— Ditto,  with  this  difference :  that  the  bet  having  been  as  to 
which  should  pull  out  the  first  fish,  you  are  informed  that  your  compe- 
titor succeeded  only  by  taking  the  precaution  to  hook  one  on  before  he 
put  his  line  into  the  water. 

LVIII. — The  state  of  your  fingers  and  thumbs  for  two  or  three  days 
after  having  tied  on  a  large  assortment  of  hooks,  with  the  aid  of  shoe- 
maker's wax. 

LIX. — Waxing  thread  in  cold  weather,  when  the  wax  either  sticks  so 
doggedly  that  your  thread  snaps  every  half  minute,  or  drives  you  to  the 
necessity  of  warming  it  before  the  fire,  when  your  silk  at  once  sinks 
inch-deep  into  the  lump,  and  then  holds. 

Uf  • — At  the  end  of  a  long  blank  day  with  a  friend,  and  the  wear  and 
tear  of  mind  consequent  thereupon,  to  be  waited  upon  by  a  second  friend, 
to  know  what  time  you  mean  to  sfart  to-morrow  on  a  piscatorial  exour* 
•ion,  that  you  have  planned  with  him. 


"  EARTHED  AND  STOLE  AWAY  l» 

[Though  the  "  Constant  Subscriber"  who  has  favoured  us  with  the  fol- 
lowing interesting  account,  has  not  given  his  name,  yet  from  two  or 
three  little  circumstances,  we  think  that  we  have  been,  able  to  discover 
not  only  his  name,  but  also  his  profession,  and  the  "  whereabouts"  of  his 
abode*  The  article  was  neatly  written  on  four  pages  of  copy  paper, 
alternately  ruled  for  round  and  small  hand  ;  and  the  piece  of  whitey- 
brown,  in  which  it  was  enveloped,  appeared  to  have  previously  served  as 

the  cover  of  a  parcel  which  had  been  directed  to  "Mr,, ,  Stoke 

2  e2       ' 
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Poges,  with  twelve  Guys"  A  freshman  might  suppose  that  the  Guys 
had  some  connection  with  the  annual  display  on  the  5th  of  November, 
and  that  twelve  was  rather  a  large  number  for  such  a  place  as  Stoke 
Poges ;  but  we,  who  acquired  our  orthographic  correctness  from  the 
diligent  study  of  a  Guy,  know  them  to  be  spelling  books;  and,  from  the 
"  total  of  the  whole,"  we  infer,  that  our  "  Constant  Subscriber"  is  a 
schoolmaster,  of  great  learning,  as  his  reference  to  Ovid  in  the  following 
paper  will  prove,  residing  at  or  near  a  village  in  Buckinghamshire  which 
has  been  immortalized  in  the  pages  of  Hood's  Comic  Annual.] 

Sm, 
You  have  doubtless  heard  of  the  loss  which  the  sporting  world  in  general, 
and  our  hunt  in  particular,  has  sustained  by  the  demise  of  the  huntsman, 
Giles  Heavyweight.  Never  within  the  memory  of  man,  has  such  sincere 
grief  pervaded  all  classes  in  the  village.  The  publican  is  broken-hearted; 
Giles,  he  says,  died  seven  pounds  in  his  debt,  and  has  left  no  effects. 
The  apothecary  is  in  despair ;  he  fears  the  lyings-in  will  be  diminished 
one-half  in  the  parish.  The  parson  says  he  does  not  know  where  to  turn 
himself  for  a  hare  or  a  pheasant  for  his  tithe  rent-day,  now  that  Giles  is 
gone.  In  short,  high  and  low,  rich  and  poor,  join  in  lamenting  the 
common  loss.  Giles  was  indeed  a  great  man.  He  rode  last  season 
seventeen  stone.  I  was  in  at  his  death.  "  Little  did  I  think/'  said  he^ 
"  to  die  like  an  old  wife  on  a  feather  bed.  Could  I  but  live  till  next 
season  to  break  my  back  over  a  stone  wall,  or  put  my  neck  out  at  a  five* 
barred  gate,  I  would  be  content."  When  told  by  the  doctor  that  he  had 
not  many  hours  to  live,  he  desired,  in  a  faint  voice,  that  the  pack  might 
be  brought  in  one  by  one.  Never  did  I  see  such  an  affectionate  leave- 
taking.  The  poor  dumb  animals  yelped  with  all  their  might,  and  licked 
his  pale  face.  He  said  a  kind  word  at  parting  to  each  of  them.  Never 
will  they  get  again  so  kind  and  affectionate  a  master.  Even  after  speech 
left  him,  he  continued  his  caresses  to  his  hounds,  and  the  last  movement 
which  he  made,  was  to  scratch  a  flea  "off  the  back  of  a  favourite  dog.  As 
soon  as  his  death  was  made  public,  a  meeting  was  convened  to  consider 
how  we  should  best  show  our  respect  to  his  memory,  and  it  was  resolved 
that  the  whole  hunt  should  attend  his  remains  to  the  grave ;  those  that 
had  horses  going  first,  and  those  who  preferred  hunting  on  foot  following 
after.  Such  a  sight  has  not  been  seen  since  Chevy  Chase.  The  pall 
was  borne  by  six  as  true  sportsman  (though  I  was  one  of  them,  that  say 
it)  as  ever  graced  the  court  of  King  Nimrod.  We  each  carried  in  our 
hands  a  brush,  the  trophies  of  happier  days.  These  we  placed  on  the 
coffin  after  it  was  lowered  into  the  grave.  After  the  ceremony,  we  re- 
tired to  the  Hare  and  Hounds,  there  to  do  honour  to  his  memory.  There 
was  not  a  dry  eye  or  a  dry  throat  amongst  us.  When  we  got  up,  we 
were  so  blinded  with  grief,  that  some  of  us  could  scarce  see  our  way 
home.     We  determined,  however,  to  smoke  our  pipes  over  poor  Giles's 
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grave  before  we  went  to  bed.  What  was  our  surprise  and  horror  to 
find  that  the  grave  had  been  disturbed.  Instantly  we  set  to  work,  with 
spades  and  shovels,  to  see  whether  the  body  was  taken  away.  After 
much  labour,  for  the  grave  was  deep,  and  we  somehow  or  other  not  very 
steady,  we  got  a  view  of  the  coffin ;  but,  alas,  it  was  a  view  hollow,  for 
it  was  as  empty  as  when  it  came  out  of  the  carpenter's  hands.  Loud  were 
the  execrations  which  were  poured  forth  against  the  unknown  perpetra- 
tors of  this  horrid  deed,  who,  not  content  with  burking  the  living,  did 
not  hesitate  to  violate  the  sanctuaries  of  the  dead.  I  know  of  no  parallel 
to  it  in  history,  since  the  time  when  Polephemus  eat  the  dead  body  of 
Ulysses,  with  oyster  sauce  and  capers,  as  we  read  in  Ovid.  We  deter- 
mined, however,  to  perpetuate  his  memory,  by  erecting  a  monument  in 
the  church-yard,  which  the  parson  liberally  allowed  us  to  do  without  fee 
or  reward,  so  great,  he  said,  was  his  respect  for  the  "  departed,"  as  Giles 
might  now  be  called  in  more  senses  than  one.  Nothing  could  exceed 
the  liberality  with  which  subscriptions  flowed  in  from  all  quarters.  Every 
man  from  the  overseer  down  to  the  chimney-sweep,  contributed  according 
to  the  best  of  his  abilities,  and  the  sum  total  collected  amounted  to  no  less 
than  £2.  8s.  4|rf.  for  which  Mr.  Wall,  the  mason,  has  engaged  to  make 
such  a  monument  as  will  reflect  credit  on  the  parish  for  all  time  to  come. 
We  are  all  exercising  our  wits  to  the  utmost,  to  write  an  epitaph  for  him, 
and  the  choice  has  to  be  made  by  the  exciseman,  who  is  an  excellent 
judge  of  poetry.  I  am  not  without  hopes  that  my  muse  will  be  successful; 
if  so,  I  will  send  you  a  copy  of  it.  I  unseal  my  letter  to  say,  that 
file  most  awful  tidings  have  just  been  communicated  to  me.  Poor  Giles 
Heavyweight's  hand  has  been  routed  up  in  the  apothecary's  garden  by 
the  butcher's  pig.  Such  doings  were  never  before  heard  of.  The  whole 
police  of  the  place,  consisting  of  a  very  able  and  large  bodied  constable, 
was  not  sufficient  to  protect  the  offender  from  the  violence  of  the  infuri- 
ated multitude,  as  he  was  being  conveyed  to  the  magistrate  for  examina- 
tion. Rotten  eggs  were  bought  up  at  twice  the  price  of  sound  ones,  and 
the  large  dung  heap  at  the  bottom  of  the  village  has  disappeared  bodily. 
Not  a  whole  pane  remains  at  Galen  Villa,  as  the  doctor  calls  his  house. 
* — They  are  just  returned  from  the  justices,  and  1  have  all  the  particulars 
from  one  that  heard  every  thing.  The  brazen-faced  villian  has  confessed 
the  fact.  Every  bit  of  the  body  but  that  one  hand  has  been  dissected  by 
him  and  his  apprentices,  and  the  remains  thrown  into  the  brewer's  pond. 
The  hand  had  to  have  been  cut  up  to-day.  But  this  is  not  the  worst.  It 
was  the  sexton  himself  that  took  up  the  corpse.  But  judgment  has 
overtaken  him,  though  he  offered  bail,  two  sureties  of  forty  shillings 
each ;  both  he  and  the  doctor  are  sent  to  the  county  gaol.  It  is  not  yet 
known  what  death  they  will  suffer,  but  I  will  take  care  to  send  you  all 
particulars.  I  am  too  full  of  horrors  to  write  more  at  present,  than  to 
subscribe  myself  Your  Constant  Subscriber. 
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A  HUNTING  MORNING  IN  THE  DECCAN. 

A  hunting  morning  in  the  Deccan  ! — How  many  happy  recollections 
are  recalled  by  these  words !  But  it  is  in  vain  attempting  to  excite  sym- 
pathy with  an  Indian  sportsman's  enthusiasm.  Every  hunt  meeting  of 
bye-gone  days  is  to  him  a  green  spot  in  the  gloomiest  page  of  his  Indian 
life,  and  he  looks  back  upon  the  chase  of  the  bear,  over  the  wild  Deccan 
hills,  with  feelings  of  rapture  which  gush  from  a  source  known  to  him- 
self alone. 

It  was  upon  a  bright  morning  in  March  that  the  hunt  was  appointed 
to  meet  at  a  favourite  cover.  A  few  led  horses  had  already  arrived,  and 
their  grooms  were  polishing  their  sleek  skins,  and  cracking  their  joints 
after  the  most  approved  Mharattah  fashion,  under  the  shade  of  some 
sickly  date  trees,  which  seemed  to  wither  beneath  the  hot  blast  that  was 
whirling  the  sand  into  mimic  clouds.  Bheels  who  had  been  watching 
the  jungle  since  day-break  were  seated  on  the  rocks  above  in  the  full 
blaze  of  the  scorching  sun,  as  if  they  enjoyed  its  heat.  Straggling  parties 
of  villagers  in  their  eternal  black  blankets,  which  like  the  grey  great 
coats  of  the  Irish  peasantry,  are  never  laid  aside,  came  dropping  in  to  act 
as  beaters.  Police  peons,  armed  to  the  teeth  with  sword,  shield,  and 
dagger,  their  turbans  fastened  under  their  chins,  and  their  loins  tightly 
girded,  as  becomes  an  Asiatic  when  he  intends  to  be  very  resolute, 
strutted  about  in  all  the  consciousness  of  power.  There  was  soon  a  stir 
among  the  various  personages.  The  secretary  of  the  hunt  was  seen 
approaching.  Horsekeepers  brushed  away  with  double  diligence :  peons 
bullied  the  humble  villagers  to  show  their  zeal,  while  the  latter  huddled 
together  like  a  flock  of  frightened  sheep  to  show  their  willingness  to  act 
in  a  body.  The  Bheels,  little  sturdy  independant  savages,  trotted  down 
from  the  hills  to  make  their  report,  and  the  burrha  sahib*  dismounting 
from  his  hack  seated  himself  on  a  horsecloth,  and  gravely  listened  to  the 
intelligence  brought  in.  He  was  a  hog-hunter  of  the  old  school,  who 
had  seen  the  Deccan  clubs  in  their  glory.  Those  clubs,  whose  great 
annual  meetings  were  looked  upon  like  tournaments,  to  which  sports- 
men who  had  gained  a  name  travelled  from  remote  stations,  to  meet  the 
famous  riders  of  the  Deccan,  with  burning  hopes  of  rivalling  these 
models  of  the  day.  Old  tried  men  confident  in  their  own  powers  longed 
to  prove  the  truth  of  reported  skill  in  strangers.  Young  hands  joined 
the  party  wild  to  wrest  one  laurel  from  the  veterans,  and  try  their  fresh 
horses  against  the  battered  hunters  of  a  thousand  fields.  And  none 
among  (he  best  horsemen  of  that  period  had  won  more  spears  than  the 
quiet-looking  old  gentleman,  who  in  his  character  of  father  of  the  hunt 

*  Anglice— the  great  lord — applied  by  natives  to  all  Europeans  in  powtor* 
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now  conducted  its  proceedings.  The  Patel*,  for  so  he  was  called,  from 
a  sort  of  humorous  respect  paid  him  by  his  younger  associates,  was  a 
man  of  at  least  fifty.  He  had  outlived  the  companions  of  his  youth,  and 
was  treated  as  a  sort  of  patriarch  by  the  boys,  as  he  styled  the  younger 
members.  For  thirty  years  he  had  never  missed  a  single  meeting,  and 
his  age  as  well  as  past  deeds  of  prowess,  retained  for  him  even  more 
deference  than  he  used  to  receive  when  he  led  the  field.  While  he 
arranged  his  plans  with  the  serious  deliberation  of  a  general  opening  a 
campaign,  groups  of  horsemen  in  the  hunt  uniform  came  op,  and  loitered 
about  the  horses  at  their  pickets,  feeling  their  crests  and  loins  to  note 
their'  condition.  Every  thing  being  duly  settled,  the  Patel  mounted  a 
powerful  chesnut  Arab,  and  raising  his  cap  from  his  hoary  bead,  pointed 
to  the  cover  about  half  a  mile  distant,  and  proceeded  in  silence  followed 
by  the  field.  He  was  soon  joined  by  a  young  civilian,  out  for  the  first 
time,  and  the  following  dialogue  ensued. 

"  Tell  me/'  said  the  griffin,  whose  pink  and  white  cheeks,  and  shining 
now  saddle  and  bridle,  showed  that  he  was  a  fresh  importation  from 
Europe,  "  who  is  that  quiz  on  the  flea-bitten  horse,  with  legs  like  posts, 
and  such  a  scar  on  his  flank  ?  He  looks  more  like  a  rat-catcher  than  a 
gentleman.  His  boots  remind  me  of  a  French  postilion's,  and  those 
greasy  leathers,  oh,  how  they  must  want  airing  !  I  think  my  Sultan," 
patting  the  neck  of  a  showy  long  legged  colt,  "  could  run  away  from  him 
and  bis  earth-stopper's  hack."  "  Who  is  be  ?"  answered  the  old  man, 
glancing  first  at  his  own  nether  garments,  and  then  looking  with  some 
contempt  on  his  companion,  "  Rivers,  to  be  sure,  the  best  rider  in  the 
Deccan,  on  his  famous  horse  Clasher,  the  winner  of  more  spears  than 
any  in  the  field.  Before  you  have  been  long  in  India,  you  will  find  that 
white  cords  and  new  tops,  are  as  little  the  distinguishing  marks  of  a 
gentleman  as  a  sportsman.  Our  ground  is  too  dry  for  mud ;  but  if  at 
the  end  of  a  run  you  could  show  me  one  splash  from  dasher's  heels, 
over  your  new  toggery,  you  would  prove,  what  I  much  doubt,  that  you 
can  keep  within  hail  of  him.  As  to  leading — pshaw!  1  have  seen 
that  horse  take  five  spears  from  a  strong  field  in  one  morning.  He  is  a 
little  stiff  at  starting  from  the  effects  of  thorns,  which  you  see  have 
disfigured  his  legs ;  but  watch  him  at  the  finish,  and  you  will  find  it  hard 
enough  to  follow,  far  less  head  him  with  your  weedy  bay.  That  man 
has  such  a  way  of  shoving  along  the  veriest  screw  that  he  is  dangerous, 
even  on  a  broken  down  tattoof — with  Clasher  under  him  he  is  not  to 
be  beaten.  He  will  show  his  tail  to  the  field  as  soon  as  he  gets  to  diffi- 
cult ground,  although  the  old  horse  cannot  perhaps  shake  off  some  who 
are  out  to-day  till  we  get  to  the  hills.     Then  Rivers  will  be  in  bis  glory, 

*  The  Hindoo  title  of  an  hereditary  village  chief, 
t  Am  Indian  pony. 
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and  you  shall  see  what  hand  and  nerve  can  do.  .  Look  at  that 'dark  grey 
horse  to  your  right*  He  is  like  a  hunter,  is  he  not  ?  -Chat  iir Msrnrion 
— he  has  been  a  winner  en  the  turf,  and  many  would;  say  it  is  a  pity 
to  rattle  him  over  the  stones,  but  Bertram  thinks  nothing  too  good  for  a 
hog-hunter,  and  he  is  right.  The  tall  dark  man  on  the  right,  he  vfith 
moustaches,  is. our  Indian  Hawkseye,  on  his  good  honest  old  horse-Time. 
You  have  heard  of  Blowhard's  rifle-shooting,  I  dare  say~-well,«that  is 
the  man  ;  and  he  is  as  good  across  country  as  in  the  jungle.  I  wish  you 
to  remark  these  three  for  they  are  artists.  Better  horsemen  never*  stuck 
to  hogakin,  and  three  better  hunters  never  met  in  the  same  field,  than  the 
horses  which  carry  them. 7    . 

"  I  cannot  imagine/*  interrupted  the  griffin*  "  where  lies  the  great 
merit  in  riding  across  a  country  where  there  are  no  fences, ^of  running 
down  a  great  clumsy  brute  like  a  boar,  or  of  poking  a  spear  into  him 
when  you  have  reached  him.  .This;  is  my  first  day,  and  I  shall  try  if  a 
griffin,  as  you  call  me,  cannot  beat  these  mahogany  hcfroes/* 

"Very  well,"  said  the  Patel,  "nothing  like  confidence;  bat  mark 
me,  you  .will  find  the  country  difficult  enough  before  you  have  crossed 
three  acres  of  it.  You  will  find  jthat  a  boar  can  beat  year  favourite* 
although  I  dare  say  you  were  told  at. the  stables  that  he!  has  often  run 
down  an  antelope;  and  mind  if  you  are. in  time  to  see  him  die,' that  he 
does  not  show  you  his  way. of  fighting  versus  the  lance  exercise.  But 
take  my  advice,  if  you  really  mean  to  do  anything,  shorten  your  stirrups 
three  holes  at  least.  That  seat  may  do  very  well  in  the  park,  bat  not 
over  this  ground.  Exchange  your  beaver  for  a  hunting  cap,  with  a 
towel  rolled  round  it,  or  you  will  addle  any  brains  that  may  survive  your 
it  ret  fall  on  these  stones.  Forget  for  a  time  all  the  graces  of  horseman- 
ship, forget  that  your  horse's  legs  are  not  of  iron,  forget  that  your  head 
is  anything  but  a  peg  to  hang  a  hat  on,  jam  your  feet  home  in  the 
stirrups,  screw  in  your  spurs,  pull  your  horse  well  together,  and  with  a 
lively,  faith  in  Providence  you  may  escape  without  breaking  your  neck. 
That  is  all  1  promise  you  for  one  week  till  you  begin  to  understand  your 
business/'  . 

This  address  was  far  from  agreeable  to  the  young  aspirant,  but  he  had 
twice  seen  hounds  at  Hertford,  on  the  strength  of  which  experience  he 
answered,  nothing  daunted.  "  No,  no,  none  of  your  Hindoo  horseman- 
ship for  me — you  Indians  ride  like  post-boys,  your  feet-  thrust  up  to  the 
instep,  as  if  you  were  afraid  of  losing  your  stirrups,  and  whoever  heard 
of  a  hunting-cap  in  a  civilised,  country." 

"  You  will  think  otherwise  before  night/'  replied  the  Patel*,  "  but  I 
must  put  the  beaters  intoJine.  Take  up  your  position  behind  that  chimp 
of  mangoes,  where  the  others  are  drawn  up,  and  in  a  few  minutes  you 
will  find  an  opportunity  of  showing  off  your  system — but  mind  that 
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Saltan  doe*  not  make  a  field'  officer  of  you:"  So  saying,  ho  cantered 
towards  a  large  body  of  natives  standing  by  the  cover  side,  armed  with 
matchlocks^  swords,  and  club*,  among;  whom  were  a  number  of  men  from 
the  neighbouring  village*,  tarnished  with  drums  and  trumpets  to  rouse 
the  game.  After  a  brief  consultation  wkh  their  leaders*,  the  beat  com* 
menced:  a  detachment  having  been  first  stationed'  on  the  rising  grounds 
to  point  out?  witth  small  red  and'  white  flags  the  line  taken  by  the*  hog. 

The  party  drew  np  in  feverish  expectation*  concealed  behind  some 

thick  trees  at?  a* short  distance  from  the-  cover,  a  large  date  grove,  which 

extended'  along  the  banks  of  a  ravine  for  two-  miles.     At  the  first  crash 

of  the:  honks,*  agitation  became  manifest  among  the  horses.      The  old 

ones  merely  pricked  their  ears*  and  turned  their  heads  towards  the  sound, 

pawing  with*  eagerness:    but  seme  of  the  raw  young  horses  became 

violent,  plunging  from  alarm,  and  snorting  at  every  rustle.    "  Keep  your 

horses  as  quiet  as  you  can*  gentlemen,*'  said  the  Patel,  "  there  are  hogs 

afoot."     Scarce  bad  the  words*  paased  hts  lips,  when  a  flag  rose  above  the 

trees,  and'  a  loader  peat  from-  the  heaters;  proclaimed  that  the  hog  had 

gone  away.     "  Which  way,  which  way,"  shouted  the  griffin,  putting  spurs 

to  his  horse.     "  If  you  wish  for  sport,  keep  quiet,"  said  the  secretary. 

"  Let  him  get  well  away,  or  yoo  will  head  him  back.    The  flag  to  your 

left  will  show  his  line.     No  hurry,  there  is  room  enough  between  thie 

and  the  hills  which  I  suspect  to  be  his  point     There  rises  a  flag  at  the 

nullah,  and  there  i*  the  boar  clearing  the  bank— you  may  see  his  grey 

bristles  above  the  grass*— yen  cannot  bead  bim  now.      Ride ! " — Away 

dashed  the  whole  field  at  the  word,  their  spear  blades  glancing  in  the 

sun.     In  front  ofi  all  was  the  griffin  sitting  with  the  stiff  seat  which  he 

had  acquired  at  a  military  riding  school :  knee  straight,  heels  sunk,  and 

toes  turned  in.     Across  a  level  plain  which  separated  them  from  a  wide 

ravine  with  rocky  banks  he  did  very  well.      The  colt  went  off  at  racing 

speed,  his  head  in  the  air,  snapping  at  the  cheek  of  his  bit,  and  tossing 

fakes  of  foam  in  his  rider's  face ;  and  at  this  uncontrollable  pace  threw 

himself  at  the  jump.     Shaken  from  his  seat  by  the  spring,  apd  startled 

at  the  width  of  the  ravine,  the  griffin  snatched  at  the  reins,  checked  the 

horse  while  extended  in  his  lenp9  and  the  high  spirited  colt  fell  short, 

smashing  his«hest  against  the  opposite  bank,  and' rolling  back  upon' his 

luckless  rider.    "  I  fear  that  is  a  case  for  the  coroner,"  said  Rivers,  as  he 

crammed  his  horse  at  the  place,  and  got  safely  over;  but  to  stop  was  out 

of  the  question.      Time  dose  behind  took  it  at  a  wide  part,  and  with  a 

strong  pull  at  his  head,  dropped  at  least  seven  feetv  doing  it  in  an  out 

without  a  stagger.      Marmlen  followed,  clearing  it  in  his  stroke  at  one 

tremendous  flying  leap.     Next  came  the  pertly  figure  of  the  veteran, 

bis  grey  bair  streaming  in  the  breeve. 

,  AUtengh  stretched  to  his  utmost*  the  splendid  Arab  which  he  rode 
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galloped  to  the  very  brink  without  slackening  bis  speed,  then  turfced 
sharp  round  obedient  to  the  practised  hand  which. guided  him,  slid  upon 
bis  haunches  down  a  narrow  path  known  to  the  experienced  sportsman, 
and  was  across  before  the  leading  man  had  gained  many  lengths*  .After 
running  about  two  miles  across  broken  ground  intersected  by  numerous 
ravines,  which  gave  the  boar  an  immense  advantage,  the  horses  were  closing 
fast  upon  him.  Clasher  and  Marmion  were  running  neck  and  neck* ,  The 
knees  of  their  rival  masters  touched,  so  closely  were  they  screwed  together 
in  the  struggle,  and  Time  at  their  haunches  all  in  a  sheet  of  foam  was 
straining  every  nerve  to  head  them.  Behind,  came  thundering  on, the 
body  of  the  field,  men  and  horses  streaming  at  every  pore,  still  hoping 
that  a  lucky  turn  might  bring  them  in,  in  time.  The  boar  was  no  longer 
bounding  over  the  stones,  his  stride  was  becoming  shorter,  be  began  to 
swerve  from  his  line,  and  his  faltering  action  showed  that  he  was  nearly 
done.  But  his  cover  was  at  hand,  for  the  long  start  given  him  at  fast 
enabled  him  to  reach  within  a  few  paces  of  the  hills  which  skirted  a  deep 
stream,  and  as  the  spears  were  quivering  over  his  back  he  exerted  the 
last  remnants  of  his  strength,  dashed  through  a  brake  of  thorns  and 
gained  the  hill.  While  }he  panting  horses  toiled  up  the  steep  ascent  ia 
earnest  pursuit,  stumbling  among  the  loose  stones,  their  sides  splashed 
with  drops  of  blood,  their  flanks  heaving  from  distress,  and  their  riders 
breathless  and  exhausted ;  the  boar  foaming  at  the  mouth  was  sulkily 
trotting  up  the  ridge  not  ten  paces  in  advance.  At  this  moment  the  old 
Patel,  who  had  just  come  up,  shouted  to  the  man  above  him,  "  stick  to 
him  till  he  crosses,  he  will  make  for  the  river  if  you  can  press  him  over 
the  flat  on  the  top,  I  cannot  face  this  cursed  hill,  but  I  shall  ride  round 
to  meet  you  on  the  other  side,  and  trust  me,  I  shall  not  lay  into  him  till 
I  have  one  of  you  at  least  with  me  to  fight  for  the  spear  of  honour;"  so 
saying,  he  galloped  off.  On  the  rugged  summit  of  the  hill,  the  chase 
commenced  again  in  earnest.  The  boar  was  forced  to  cross  it,  hard 
pressed,  and  descended  the  opposite' side  as  was  predicted.  Here  Rivera 
showed  what  he  and  his  wonderful  horse  could .  do.  Sitting  well  back* 
with  a  hard  pull  at  Clasher's  head,  and  driving  in  the  spurs,  he  rattled 
down  the  rocks  in  his  usual  determined  manner,  and  went  clean  away 
from  every  one.  On  reaching  the  bottom,  being  joined  by  the  old 
leader,,  a  desperate  race  ensued  between  them.  The  goring  rowels  were 
driven  home  at  every  stroke,  first  one  head  was  in  front,  then  another, 
the  noble  animals  contesting  every  inch  with .  the  same  spirit  as  their 
riders.  As  they  reached  the  bank  of  the  river,  the  chesnot,  fresher  than. 
Clasher,  whose  tremendous  exertions  on  the  hill  had  nearly  blown  him, 
went  a-head.  The  Patel  made  one  long  poke  confident  of  success,  but 
a  sharp  turn  bringing  the  boar  across  his  adversary's  line,  Rivera's, 
unerring  spear  sank  in  his  bristly  back,  and  all  three  plunged  together 
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into  the  stream.  On  like  an  avalanche  crashed  the  remaining  sportsmen, 
for*  they  had  not  seen  that  the  spear  was  won,  and  taking  the  leap  with- 
out a  moment's  hesitation  disappeared  in  a  clond  of  spray.  During  a 
swimming  chase  across  the  stream  it  was  announced  that  Rivers  had 
gained  the  spear,  and  then  the  contest  for  superiority  ceased.  The  boar 
iwam  slowly  across,  dyeing  the  water  with  his  blood.  He  landed  gnash- 
ing his*  tusks  ready  to  make  his  stand  and  fight  to  the  last.  At  this 
moment,  the  Griffin,  who  had  recovered  from  his  fall,  and  by  taking  a 
short  cut  had  crossed  the  river  at  a  ford  below,  spurred  up  his  horse  and 
met  the  boar  as  he  stood  shaking  his  dripping  sides.  "  Go  at  him,  at 
speed  or  not  aH,"  shouted  the  Patel.  His  warning  voice  came  too  late. 
Burning  to  distinguish  himself,  and  supposing  that  the  boar  was  still  un- 
toriched,  the  impetuous  young  man  reined  up  his  horse  in  front  of  the 
ferocious  brute.  He  charged  in  desperation,  one  spring  brought  him 
under  the  horse,  the  spear  was  shivered  against  the  ground,  and  his  tusks 
were  buried  deep  in  Sultan's  bowels.  The  horse  reared  in  agony,  and, 
plunging  forward  with  his  entrails  protruding  from  the  wound,  threw  his 
rider,  and  galloped  madly  across  the  plain,  until  he  fell  quivering  in  his 
last  agonies.  Before  the  boar  could  repeat  his  charge,  the  Patel's  spear 
had  pinned  him  to  the  earth.  A  stream  of  blood  gushed  from  his  mouth 
and  nostrils,  and  uttering  one  shrill  cry,  he  staggered  forward  and  died. 

The  Griffin  was  so  much  mortified  by  this  second  disaster,  that  he  re- 
turned in  a  palanquin  to  his  station  that  day.  In  half  an  hour  the  party 
were  re-assembled  round  the  grove.  Fresh  horses  had  been  mounted,  and 
the  beaters  again  raised  their  wild  yells,  mingled  with  the  din  of  drums 
and  horns.  Alarms  were  given  every  moment,  as  a  hog  ventured  to  the 
edge  of  the  jungle,  where  he  would  stand  listening,  uncertain  whether  to 
face  the  open  country  or  break  back*  Nearer  and  nearer  swept  the  band 
pf  natives,  driving  all  before  them.  Their  cry  swelled  into  a  triumphant 
shout,  flags  began  to  rise  over  the  date  trees,  a  crash  through  the  under- 
wood followed,  and  a  sounder  of  at  least  thirty  broke  cover  at  once. 
They  hesitated  for  an  instant,  but  a  louder  burst  of  the  horns  pealing 
behind  them,  they  dashed  away  in  a  body.  "  Gentlemen,"  said  the 
Patel,  as  soort  as  the  hogs  were  fairly  gone, "  we  have  a  large  field,  there 
is  not  one  fine  boar  in  the  sounder  to  select,  so  let  us  pair  off,  and  see 
who  gets  through  his  work  first.  Bertram,  I  challenge  you,  are  you 
ready?  Off!" 

Each  man  selected  an  antagonist,  and  before  the  hogs  had  gone  half 
a  mile,  the  clatter  of  hoofs  was  ringing  in  their  ears.  In  three  minutes 
more;  ten  pair  of  horsemen  were  urging  their  smoking  hunters  at  speed 
over  the  stony  plain,  crossing  and  re-crossing  each  other  in  shortening 
circles.  Here,  might  be  seen  a  pair  spurring  with  wild  recklessness, 
to  gain  one  more  stride,  out  of  horses  so  nearly  matched,  that  it  was  a 
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dead  heat  between  them,  til!  one  determined  rush,  or  a  locky  turn  de- 
cided the  contest.  There,  was  an  old  band  riding  a  waiting  race  against 
an  inferior  opponent  ?  the  hog  twisting  in  front  like  a  hare  hard  pressed* 
throwing  out  the  leading  horse  at  every  turn,  and  when  loo  much  Mown 
to  avoid  the  spear,  falling  an  easy  prey  to  the  man  behind,  who  waited 
for  the  favourable  moment  to  make  has  push.  At  the  ooneiaskm  of  able 
scene  of  slaughter,  while  the  me*  were  etik1  st— ding  by  their  harasa' 
sides,  a  distant  flag  was  observed  waiving*  Surety  ey»  waa  iomad  so* 
wards  the  signal,  and  a  bog,  now  dwindled  to  a  mare  apeak  on  the 
horizon,  was  seen  making  strong  running  to  the  fettls*  M  k  ia  mt bear/9 
exclaimed  Rivera,  "  and  an  old  one  I  am  sore.  Here's  at  him,  who  fol* 
lows  me  ?  "  Without  another  word,  he  sprang  on  the  beautiful  grey,  which 
bad  already  won  three  spears,  and  was  ©ft  One  man  only  joined  him, 
for  all  the  others  felt  that  their  horses  had  done  enough.  That  one  waa 
Blowhard,  mounted  on  a  well  known  white  Arab,  who  bad  for  many 
years  distinguished  himself  more  for  his  extraordinary  bottom  than  bit 
speed.  Blowhead  and  Rivers  were  old  rivals,  and  both  were  unusually 
anxious  for  disfinction  on  this  occasion.  It  was  an  interesting  eight  to 
watch  the  two  alternately  heading  sach  other  in  the  long  chase  which 
ensued  before  they  reached  their  game.  They  gained  upon  him  rapidly; 
but  before  spears  were  used,  Blowhard  called  out  in  a  tone  of  deep  vex* 
ation,  "  Rivers,  I  can  do  no  more,  poor  old  Snowball  is  done ;  I  feel  him 
sinking  fast,  and  I  must  pull  up."  ft  was  too  true,  the  noble  animal  waa 
utterly  unfit  to  continue  the  contest.  They  had  gone  as  the  crow  flies 
about  four  miles,  over  very  trying  ground,  and  Rivers  found  that  his 
high  bred  grey  was  also  showing  symptons  of  exhaustion.  He  felt  him 
labouring  under  him.  He  looked  down  and  saw  that  his  boots  were 
soaked  with  blood,  and  then  he  almost  resolved  to  stop.  But  the  boat 
was  nearly  blown,  and  a  few  minutes  more  must  secure  the  victory, 
which  was  almost  within  his  grasp.  Another  weary  mile  was  passed, 
— the  pace  had  slackened  to  a  canter.  The  boar,  champing  his  foaming 
tusks,  staggered  along  not  two  lengths  in  front,  and  the  wearied  horse, 
covered  with  sweat,  and  reeling  from  fatigue,  still  followed  with  uncon- 
querable spirit.  At  this  moment  Rivers  collected  all  his  energies  for  one 
last  effort,  and 

"  Bending  forwaid  drove  has  armed  heels* 
Against  the  panting  aides  of  his  poor  jade, 
Up  to  the  rowel  head." 

Tlje  blood  of  the  Arab  told.  Although  sinking  from  distress,  ha  sprung 
to  the  spur,  and  closed  with  the  boar.  Rivera's  heart  bounded  as  he 
drove  his  spear  deep  through  the  ribs  of  the  exhausted  brute.  But  the 
fight  was  not  yet  done.  The  shaft  snapped  by  a  sudden  wrench,  and  the, 
furious  boar  stood  at  bay.     He  was  top  weak  to  charge,  but  pricking  .bin 
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ears,  and  roMing  his  fierce  grey  eye,  he  waited  for  the  attack.  Rivers  dis- 
mounted, and  drawing  his  sabre,  walked  coolly  up  to  him.  On  rushed 
the  hoar,  the  Wade  fashed  m  the  sun,  and  the  stricken  monster  rolled 
in  the  dost  at  his  feet. 

Diccak. 

Mote.  I  can  fancy  some  old  hog-hunter  abusing  me  for  arming 
Rivera  with  so  unsportsmanlike  a  weapon  as  a  sabre*  Bnt  several  good 
sportsmen  carry  one  in  case  of  being  left  defenceless  by  a  spear 
breaking;  and  he  whom  I  intended  to  sketch  under  the,  name  of  Rivers 
never  mounted  a  horse  without  a  heavy  Mharattab  sword  at  his  side. 


THE  HUNTER'S  JOY. 

The  sun  o'er  the  mountain  is  rising  in  light, 

And  his  rays  on  the  fast-flowing  streamlet  are  bright; 

The  mist  from  the  valley  is  clearing  away, 

And  the  blythe  lark  is  singing  to  welcome  the  day. 

Then  arise  from  thy  slumber  while  morning  is  young ; 
Hark  !  the  pack  in  the  distance  already  give  tongue ; 
The  proud  steeds  are  tossing  their  frontlets  on  high, 
And  the  bugle-note  tells  that  the  cover  is  nigh. 

See,  Reynard  breaks  cover — look  now  how  they  fly  t— 
And  list  to  the  notes  of  the  pack  in  full  cry ! 
The  steeds  dash  so  fleetly  along  the  young  grass, 
That  they  scarce  brush  the  dew  from  its  bladea  as  they  pass. 

Oh  how  wild  is  the  joy  of  the  hunter's  career ! 
He  dreams  not  of  danger,  he  thinks  not  of  fear ; 
His  foot  in  the  stirrup,  a  steed  that  he  knows, 
Neither  brook,  hedge,  nor  rail,  can  his  progress  oppose. 

And  who,  when  the  joy  of  the  hunt's  at  an  end, 
Has  a  heart  more  devotedly  true  for  a  friend  ? 
Is  their  one  who  more  pleasantly  banishes  care, 
Or  hails  with  more  rapture  the  smile  of  the  fair  ? 

Then  here's  to  the  life  of  the  sportsman,  my  boys ! 
Long  prosper  the  chase,  and  its  soul-stirring  joys ; 
On  him  who  enjoys  them  may  Fortune  e'er  smile, 
And  Beauty  and  Love  all  his  sorrows  beguile. 

Mazeppa. 
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MOOR-HEN. 

Engraved  by  Duncan,  from  a  Painting  by  A.  Coopkr,  R.  A* 

So mb  account  of  the  habits  of  this  bird,  which  is  also  called  the  Water- 
Hen,  will  be  found  in  the  following  article  by  our  valued  correspondent 
Salopian. 

THE   COOT,  MOOR-HEN,   WATER-RAIL,  AND  DOB- 
CHICK,  OR  LITTLE  GREBE. 

The  coot,  or  bald  coot,  as  it  is  generally  called  from  the  mark  on  its  fore- 
head, is  a  bird  common  on  most  of  our  large  waters  and  meers.  It  is 
nearly  black,  and  larger  than  the  moor-hen,  which  it  resembles  in  its 
habits,  but  from  which  bird  it  is  easily  distinguishable  by  the  hard  sub- 
stance on  the  front  of  the  head,  springing  from  the  root  of  the  beak,  and 
in  form  not  unlike  a  garden-bean.  This  substance,  which  at  other  times 
is  of  a  whitish  colour,  in  the  breeding  season  becomes  of  a  deep  crimson 
hue.  The  coot  is  of  a  bolder  nature  than  the  moor-hen,  runs  less,  and, 
although  only  partially  web-footed,  swims  strongly  and  well.  It  is  fond 
of  getting  into  the  middle  of  extensive  waters,  regardless  of  bleak  windy 
weather,  which  it  seems  to  enjoy,  probably  because  more  food  is  brought 
towards  the  surface  of  the  water  in  stormy  weather  than  at  other  times. 
During  the  breeding  season  the  character  of  the  coot  is  quite  changed, 
and  instead  of  being  a  shy,  timid,  bird,  it  becomes  very  pugnacious,  and 
fights  with  almost  every  bird  which  comes  near  it.  At  this  period  they 
are  almost  continually  engaged  in  attacking  each  other.  Uttering  a 
sharp  quick  note  of  defiance,  the  coot  erects  its  wings  in  a  threatening 
manner  like  a  swan,  (which  I  believe  is  peculiar  to  those  two  kinds  of 
water-birds,)  and  partly  swimming,  running,  and  fluttering  along  on  the 
top  of  the  water,  resolutely  offers  battle  to  such  of  its  own  kind  as  may 
happen  to  be  in  its  way.  The  weaker  when  obliged  to  retreat  fre- 
quently turns  round  on  its  pursuer,  and  with  upraised  wings  makes  a 
show  of  resistance.  They  seldom  come  to  a  close  fight  of  any  duration, 
and  though  rushing  towards  each  other  from  a  distance  with  every 
appearance  of  rage,  they  mostly  avoid  an  actual  collision,  one  of  them 
either  fairly  retreating  on  a  nearer  approach,  or  else  turning  short  round 
and  making  such  a  show  of  resistance  as  deters  his  adversary  from  a 
close  encounter.  Those  attacks  and  retreats  are  almost  incessantly 
renewed,  causing  a  constant  commotion  on  the  water  all  day  long.  Their 
nests  are  made  in  the  most  open  and  uncomfortable  spots,  generally  among 
broken  reeds,  just  above  the  surface  of  the  water,  exposed  to  constant 
cold  and  wet,  and  to  the  attack  of  every  passing  bird  of  prey*  Nothing 
can  be  more  cheerless  than  the  appearance  of  the  brooding  coot,  day 
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after  day,  confined  by  a  powerful  instinct  to  its  folorn-looking  nest,  and 
in  a  place  so  totally  different  from  the  secluded  places  selected  for  their 
nests  by  almost  all  other  kinds  of  birds. 

Coots  are  rery  destructive  to  the  spawn  and  fry  of  fish,  and  in  trout 
streams  and  preserved  waters,  a  keeper  will  do  well  to  destroy  them*  I 
have  found  them  also  very  unwelcome  visitors  at  the  feeding  places  of 
the  wild  dncks  and  pheasants.  Many  scores  of  coots  in  a  hard  frost  may 
be  seen  collected  together  on  the  ice,  or  shores  of  pools,  preparatory  to 
their  migrating  to  some  river  or  less  frozen  water,  and  if  pressed;  they 
will  then  take  wing  and  fly  high  in  the  air  like  widgeon  to  distant  places, 
where  they  can  procure  food  more  easily.  I  have  frequently  found 
quantities  of  little  jet-black  down-covered  coots,  apparently  but  a  few 
days  old,  dead  in  the  water-meadows  where  they  had  been  straying  in 
search  of  food;  they  get  lest  in  the  long  grass,  and  small  gutters, 
and  very  soon  perish  from  cold,  if  not  attended  to  by  the  old  birds. 
Crows,  rats,  and  weasels,  are  bitter  enemies  to  young  coots,  as  well  as 
to  t|ie  young  of  other  aquatic  birds  when  wandering  away  from  the  water 
in  search  of  worms — but  the  young  coots  run  so  fast  that  they  are  not 
easily  overtaken ;  making  straight  for  the  water  when  pursued,  and  by 
instantly  diving,  they  generally  escape  their  numerous  enemies. 
•  Coot  and  moor-hen  shooting  (though  one  is  always  sorry  to  hear  of 
so  innocent  a  bird  as  the  latter  being  destroyed)  often  affords  good  diver* 
sion  to  the  young  sportsman,  in  the  months  of  July  and  August,  along 
the  banks  of  rivers,  and  other  places  where  there  are  many  osier  and 
reed  beds  frequented  by  these  birds.  A  boat,  and  a  good  team  of  quiet 
active  water-dogs  are  indispensably  necessary,  and  few  dogs,  for  this  kind 
of  sport,  will  beat  a  well-broken  poodle.  The  sportsman  will  find  along 
the  shores  of  the.  Thames,  and  on  the  islands  and  willow-beds  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  CherUey,  Marlow,  Walton,  and  other  parts  of  the  river, 
a  great  variety  of  birds,  such  as  flappers,  coots,  moor-hens,  water-rails, 
sand-pipers,  and  dob-chicks,  rats  in  abundance,  and  now  and  then  an 
otter,  all  of  which  are  considered  fair  game  on  such  occasions ;  and  the 
eagerness  of  the  dogs,  the  frequent  sound  of  the  gun,  and  the  constant 
chase  which  is  kept  up,  cause  no  little  amusement  Rats  are  extremely 
numerous  in  those  places,  and  the  dogs  from  natural  antipathy  or 
some  other  cause,  seem  to  prefer  hunting  these  animals  to  looking  after 
the  water-fowl.  Speaking  of  rat-shooting,  perhaps  I  may  be  excused 
mentioning  the  following  occurrence  which  took  place  some  years  ago. 
A  friend  and  myself  each  procured  an  air-gun,  like  a  cane  walking-stick, 
which  in  taking  aim  was  placed  immediately  beneath  the  eye,  and  the 
slightest  pressure  with  the  finger  on  a  little  projecting  knob  on  one  side  of 
the  barrel  discharged  it  without  any  noise  or  the  slightest  recoil.  The  charge 
was  sixteen  middling,  or  eight  large  sized  shot,  or  a  small  pistol  bullet^ 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  IC 


344  NEW  SPOItTtNG  MAGAZINE. 

with. any  of  which  it  would  shoot  very  correctly  about  twelve  or  fourteen 
yards*  Provided  with  this  sportsman-like  apparatus,  my  friend  and  I  one 
JSne  summer  evening  walked  down  on  opposite  sides  of  a  celebrated  trout 
stream*  about  thirty  feet  across,  for  the  purpose  of  destroying  the  water- 
rats.  By  going  very  quietly  we  could  frequently  hear  the  rats  long- 
before  we  could  see  them.  Carefully  listening  to  the  sound,  we  fie> 
qosntly  discovered  the  rat,  generally  on  the  stamp  of  some  old  tree,  or 
on  the  bare  part  of  the  bank  overhanging  the  water,  silting  upon  his 
hind-legs,  holding  in  his  fore-feet- the  root  of  a  bulrush,  (a  favourite  food 
of  the  water- rat,)  at  which  it  was  champing  away  with  its  long  teeth  so 
as  to  be  beard  at  a  considerable  distance*  The  gun  was  then  raised  to 
the  eye,  and  without  any  sound  or  apparent  force  the  rat,  as  if  by  magic, 
was  tumbled  lifeless  into  the  stream.  The  result  of  our  walk  was  the 
destruction  of  sixteen  rats,  all  killed  within  a  period  of  about  two  hour*, 
and  I  may  say  a  very  useful  evening  occupation^  more v  especially  where 
trout  are  worth  preserving,  as  they  certainly  were  in  this  river;  for 
through  the  kindness  of  a  friend,  I  have  more  than  once  received  as  a 
present  a  brace  of  beautiful  trout  in  the  May-fly  season,  weighing  eleven 
pounds  the  brace.  If  a  calculation  were  made  of  the  number  of  fish, 
young  wild  ducks,  and  game  of  different  sorts,  which  are*  destroyed  every 
season  by  rats — more  especially  by  the  common  or  Norway  rat— the 
"  total  of  the  whole,"  would  almost  exceed  belief. 

The  moor-hen  frequents  quiet  sequestered  places  by  the  sides  of  pools 
and  slow  running  streams,  seldom  venturing  far  from  shore*  The  upper 
part  of  the  moor-hen's  plumage  is  of  an  olive  colour,  neariy  approaching 
to  brown,  and  the  under  parts  of  the  body  dark  lead  colour.  They  swim 
and  dive  without  any  difficulty,  and  run  over  the  top  of  the  floating 
masses  of  weed,  with  the  greatest  ease  and  quickness.  They  are  of  a 
most  innocent  and  patient  nature,  and  if  disturbed  when  on  their  nests, 
they  immediately  jump  off,  and  dropping  quietly  into  the  water,  skulk 
along  amidst  the  reeds  or  overhanging  bushes,  and  then  make  their 
appearance  a  few  yards  off,  uttering  a  gentle  cry  as  if  purposely  to  attract 
attention  to  themselves,  and  divert  the  intruder  from  the  spot  where  their 
nest  is  concealed.  I  have  frequently  watched  a  moor- hen,  for  several- 
hours  together,  waiting  for  an  opportunity  of  returning  to  ber  nest  with- 
out being  perceived  ;  the  moment  I  disappeared,  the  poor  bird  swam  to 
her  eggs,  and  immediately  I  returned,  she  left  her  nest  and  resumed  her 
former  position  at  some  short  distance  off,  quite  exposed  to  view,  and 
apparently  without  any  fear  on  her  own  account.  Though  the  eggs  were 
exposed  to  the  wet  and  damp  during  the  time  that  the  moor-hen  wan 
so  frequently  driven  from  her  nest,  it  being  built  near  a  favourite  spot 
for  angling,  yet  they  seem  to  have  received  no  injury  from  this  circum- 
stance, for  they  were  all  hatched.     It  has  been  said  that  the  eggs  of  the 
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divers,  whose- nests- are  constantly  saturated  with  water,  sustain  no 
injury  f  bet  rather  derive  benefit  from  that  circumstance  ;  for  it  is 
aeserted'that  Mia  warmth  of  the  bird's  body  producing  fermentation  in 
the  sedge  and  rushes  of  which  the  nest  is  formed,  occasions  a  heat  which 
is  retained,  though  the  bird  should  be  some  time  absent. 
'  The  water-rtfft  is  In  its  habits  very  similar  to  the  moor-hen,  though*  it 
selddto  swims  unless  forced  to  do  so.  Their  beak  is  an  inch*  and  three- 
quartets  In  length ;  the  body  long  and  compressed,  beautifully  marked, 
and  in  some  instances  delicately  spotted ;  their  legs  are  very  long  in  pro- 
portion-to  their  weight.  It  is  very  difficult  to  make  this  bind  fly,  as  it 
wttNAmos*  sooner  sWow  itself  to  be  caught  than  do  so,  and  it  requires  a 
t»ty  active  dog  to  overtake  it.  Towards  evening  the  water-rail  may  fre- 
quently be-  seen  feeding  on  the  margin  of  small  streams,  and  running 
ever1  the  weeds  by  the  sides  of  pools.  It  is  very  timid,  and  retreats  the 
moment  any  thing  approaches  it.  Once,  when  out  pheasant-shooting  in 
a  wood,  I  shot  four  of  these  birds,  perched  high  up  above  my  head  among 
the  trees.  A  large  sheet  of  water  adjoined  the  wood,  and  overflowed  it 
in  many  places,  and  there  having  been  a  heavy  fall  of  snow  the  pre- 
ceding nij^t,  accompanied  with  a  hard  frost,  the  water-rails  could  not 
i*n»  very  easily  over  the  snow,  and  as  the  sun  shone  out  brightly,  they 
■had  tftken  the  advantage  of  mounting  up  the  trees  to  warm  themselves. 
In  the  same  wood  at  the  part  adjoining  the  water,  which  was  a  favourite 
resort  for  all  kinds  of  wild  fowl,  it  was  very  common,  while  waiting  for 
the  flocks  of  wood-pigeons  coming  to  roost  in  the  dusk  of  the  evening,  to 
see  from  ten  to  twelve  water-rails  quietly  walking  out  from  amongst  the 
high  flags  and  reeds,  to  feed  in  the  wet  and  more  open  places,  where 
there  was  an  ample  supply  of  worms  and  other  food ;  and  the  loud  "  creel, 
creel,  creel" uttered  by  these  birds,  might  be  heard  at  a  great  distance. 
On  a  dear  frosty  evening,  when  every  sound  had  ceased,  when  I  was 
waiting  for  the  arrival  of  the  wood-pigeons  in  the  wood- before  alluded 
to,  a  fox  came  prowling  by  and  stopped  to  listen.  Almost  at  the  very 
moment  of  reynard's  halt,  a  water-rail  suddenly  commenced  its  cry  close 
to  him,  at  which  he  was  so  startled,  that  he  bolted  off  as  if  he  had  heard  the 
tongue  of  a  hound  close  to  his  brush.  The  water-rail  is  a  delicate  bird 
for  the  table,  and  well  worth  the  sportsman's  attention  in  the  absence  of 
larger  kinds  of  game. 

The  lesser  dob  or  dab-chick,  called  also  the  dipper  and  the  Kttle  diver 
—the  little  grebe  of  Bewick-— is  found  on  most  of  the  rivers  and  iakes 
of  England.  It  dives  with  great  quickness  and  ease,  and  it  seldom  teaves 
the  water  either  to  fly  or  to  go  on  the  land.  It  is  much  less  and  rounder 
in  form  than  the  moor-hen ;  its  neck,  breast,  and  back  are  of  a  glossy 
brown  or  chesnut  colour;  wings  very  small,  and  of  a  darker  brown; 
belly  ash  or  dirty  white  colour.    When  first  emerging,  from  the  water 
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after  diving,  the  plumage  of  the  dob-chkk,  if  the  sun  it  shining  on  it, 
glistens  like  the  brightest  silver,  and  at  a  distance  U  often  appears  like  a 
white  speok  floating  on  (be  water.  There  are  several  species  of  grebes, 
which  frequent  our  large  waters  and  meres,  particularly  these  of  Shrop- 
shire and  Staffordshire ;  some  with  tnfta  of  feathers  like  ears,  and  others 
without  any.  The  larger  kind  may  be  frequently  observed  carrying  their 
young  ones  on  their  hacks  for  a  considerable  time  together,  to  afford 
thtm  rest,  and  probably  warmth  also,  when  weary  and  cold  (with  'diving 
in  search  of  food ;  and  Ihe  little  fellows,  when  thus  riding  upon, the  backs 
of  their  seniors,  seem  very  much  at  their  ease.  .  There  js  seldom  more 
than  two  young  ones  to  each  pair  of  old  birds ;  the  Utter  can  remain 
under  water  for  a  very  long  period,  and  dive  to  a  greet -distance  in  a  very 
short  space  of.  time.  They  are  great  destroyers  of  fish,  on  .which  tbej 
almost  entirely  live.  The  motions  of  the  dob-chick,  and  smaller  kinds  of 
divers,, are  so  exceedingly  quick,  that  it  is  no  easy  matter  for  a  novice  to 
kill  one,  for  they  dive  the  instant  an  attempt  is  made  to  raise  the  gun, 
and  some  persons  assert  they  do  so  between  the  flash  of  the  gun  and  the 
shot  reaching  its  place  of  destination.  If  the  young  sportsman,  who  is 
desirous  of  killing  this  harmless  little  bird,  will  shoot  as  soon  as  the  dobi 
chick  comes  up  for  breath,  instead  of  waiting  till  it  is  ready  to  go  down 
again,  he  will,  five  times  out  of  six,  if  he  be  a  good  shot,  succeed  in  his 
object.  This  bird,  if  put  into  the  pocket  together  with  ducks  or  other 
game,  will  quite  spoil  them  with  the  rancid  oily  matter  that,  ooses  from  it* 

A  Salopian* 


A  WEEK  AT  NEWMARKET. 

The  month  of  March  has  always  been  considered  (and  very  justly  so) 
as  the  most  critical  one  of  the  whole  twelve  to  the  racing  man.     It  is  in 
this  month  that  the  fox- hunter  steals  quietly  away  from  his/ pleasant 
and  healthful  pursuit,  and    spends  two    or  three  days  in  seeing  hie 
favourite,  take  his  morning  and  evening  gallops-,  or,  perhaps,  a  trial  over 
the  Rowley  Mile,  and  should  the  result  prove  favourable  to  his  fond 
anticipations,  he  probably  takes  an  extra  day  in  placing  an  additional 
pony  or  two  on  at  Tatterealls — and  pray  what  else  would  keep  a  fbxr 
iranter  four  days  from  his  kennel  ? 

This  is  the  month  whose  vivifying  influence  arouses  the  dull  and 
indolent  leg  into  something  like  the  energy  of  existence ;  after  having 
passed  the  dreary  period  of  winter  in  a  state  of  mental  and  corporeal 
torpidity,  resembling,  as  the  painters  term  it,  u  a  living  picture  of  etilT 
Jife.V  ......  .,,.-, 

■.    Crititaltas  the  month  of  March  is  to  the  racing  man,  it  is  even  more 
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9*  to  the  vanning  bote*.  How  matiy  *Ao«tt»<*-j»o#ntf«r*  deep  from 
their  "highand  palmy  state'?  into  ooaQparativ*  imig'iti6<jaW€>  aot  e*tyi» 
ctfftfacter,  tat  also,  a*  a  natural  consequence,  in  value,  after  one  abort 
spin  across  the  flat  f  Hew  many  ft  high  prised  tod  beautiful  creator*  is. 
just  at  this  nick  ef  timer  (when  wanted)  standing  drowsity  in  b»>  atoll* 
While  an  inferior  hois* walks  over  the  course  <  and  receives  the  forfeit! 
I  writ  not  enter  into  the  whole  chapter  of  acekleota^lameneae,  breaking 
(town,  &o*  those  are  teaaaaliies  which  no  human  foresight  can  prevent,  they . 
visit  the  stables  *£  every  racing  man,  and  ales  !>  Aeo  often  send  the  pride 
of  hfeerod  to  the  nearest  kennel! 

'  'Bat  to  return  to  Newmarket.  ,1  purpose  makmg  a  few  remarks  on 
my  late  visit  to  this  seat  of  learning*  In  writing  the  word  "  learning" 
I  beg  kavo  distinctly  to- say  I  mean  it  to  apply  in  its  fullest  sense ;  for 
in  point  of  abilities  in  calculation,  I  coeU  name  two  or  three  frequenters 
of  this  little  town,  who  might  with  seiety  bo  hacked  against  that  phe- 
nomenon, George  Bidder,  or  any  other  distinguished  calculator;  and, 
like  the  walking  Ready- Reckoner  above  .mentioned,  the  individuals  to 
whom  1  allude  cannot  explain  their  system,  nor  could  they  communicate, 
their  knowledge  to  the  world,  if  they  were  so  inclined.  Though  I  am 
not  what  is  technically  catted  '  *  a  betting  man/'  as  I  said  in  my  last  letter, 
yet  I  wHl  be  bold  enough  to  assert  .that  there  is  not  a  neblemae,  gen- 
tleman, or  commoner,  who  is  fonder  of  the  sport  -titan*  I  am,  or  any  one 
who  enters  more  industriously  into  its  interests. 

On  my  arrival  at  Newmarket  I  learnt,  as  indeed  I  expected,  that, two 
sporting  noblemen  had  been  there  incog.,  and  that  the  bosses  generally, 
were  well,  and  taking  strong  exercise.  The  neat  little  town  appeared  in 
its  usual  state  of  quietude  ;  the  brushes  of  the  house-painter  and  white- 
washer  had  made  their  annual  visitation,  and  the  .labours  of  these  cleanly 
aftitU  were  attended  with  their  desirable  and  beneficial  resuJ»-~in  short 
Newmarket  is  like  nothing  but  Newmarket ;  it  stands  alone,  and  the 
Newmarket  of  this  day  is,  probably,  nearly  the  same  .as  that  of  a 
century  ago. 

-  Upon  "  making  the  heath,"  (to  use  the  expression  of  a  sporting  navel 
captain,)  I  saw  horses  on  nearly  alt  its  parts ;  indeed,  the  scene  was  ex* 
tremely  picturesque,  and  to  me  a  truly  delightful  one.  No  expense  has 
been  spared  to  get  the  ground  in  the  best  possible  condition. 

The  first  horse  which  came  under  my  observation  was  Lord  Exeter's 
Troilus,  and  a  nice  little  horse  he  is; — his  blood  is  purely  aristocraticaL, 
he  being  a  descendant  of  Priam,  (winner  of  the  Derby  ra  1830,)  and 
Green  Mantle,  (winner  of  the  Oaks  in  1929,)  and  as  he  is  a  neat  goer 
and  in  fine  condition,  his  friends  place  great  dependence  on  his  powers^ 
Dardanelles  and  two  others  (engaged  in  the  Derby)  I  also  saw.  Darda- 
nelles was  purchased  when  a  yearling  from  the  Grafton  stud,  and  during 
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the  last  winter  has  been  backed  for  large  sums  by  his  party,  at  odds 
varying  from  12  to  1  to  25  to  1 ;  bat  notwithstanding  this,  Troilus  is 
evidently  the  pet  of  the  stable.  Lord  Exeter  is  a  rare  sportsman,  and 
nothing  would  give  me  greater  satisfaction  (barring  winning  it  myself), 
than  that  his  Lordship  should  carry  off  the  Derby,  1837. 

I  was  exceedingly  pleased  with  the  appearance  and  manner  of  going 
of  Norgrove,  a  bay  colt  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Cookes,  and  trained  by 
John  Robinson ;  and  should  he  win  the  Column  stakes  in  the  Graven 
meeting,  (for  which  he  is  the  favourite,)  he  will  unquestionably  take  a 
forward  place  in  the  Derby  betting.  Mr.  Cookes,  like  Mr.  Batson,  is 
very  limited  in  his  racing  establishment,  and  resembles  him  also  in 
having  generally  a  good  horse  in  his  stable..  Sir  Mark  Wood  has  a  long 
string  of,  I  should  say,  indifferent  horses ;  among  them  was  pointed  out 
to  me,  as  the  winner  of  the  Derby,  a  chesnut  colt,  by  Cetus,  out  of 
a  Blacklock  mare,  and  although  he  did  not  appear  quite  as  right  as  the 
worthy  baronet  could  have  wished,  yet  he  showed  the  bloou*  of  old 
Whalebone  about  him,  which  is  frequently  a  passport  over  the  Epsom 
course. 

The  Scotts'  lot  form  a  strong  show  in  the  Derby,  and  Jereed  is 
spoken  of  as  being  cosiderably  improved  since  last  year.  His  running 
of  itself  was  sufficient  to  gain  him  many  friends,  and  considering  the 
party  under  whose  care  he  is  placed,  the  confidence  shown  is  no  more 
than  might  be  expected.  I  was  told  by  a  gentleman,  somewhat  con- 
nected with  their  stable,  that  Jereed  was  not  their  sole  dependance,  and 
that  great  things  were  expected  from  Sambo  and  CapuleL 
'  The  "  lion"  of  the  season,  however,  is  Lord  Jersey's  Brother  to  Bay 
Middleton,  and  I  took  two  opportunities  of  seeing  him.  He  is,  like  his 
brother,  a  bay;  and  is,  I  should  say,  about  fifteen  hands  and  three 
quarters  in  height,  with  good  racing  points,  but  decidedly  not  so  mus- 
cular as  his  brother.  There  was  something  about  his  action  which  did 
not  please  me,  (perhaps  I  am  too  fastidious,)  but  as  it  was  only  when  he 
was  taking  a  gentle  gallop  that  I  formed  this  opinion,  and,  as  he  evi- 
dently has  a  good  deal  of  the  Sultan  temper  about  him,  he  probably  was 
not  in  his  best  humour  that  morning ;  when  I  saw  him  afterwards  in  his 
box,  he  appeared  not  only  in  better  humour,  but  also  in  fine  condition. 
"  The  Riddleswortb,"  said  an  old  sporting  friend  of  mine,  "seems  to  have 
been  established  purposely  for  the  Earl  of  Jersey's  benefit ;  for  his  lord- 
ship has  only  to  be  a  subscriber,  and  success  is  a  regular  sequence."  The 
betting  gentry  have  clearly  demonstrated  that  this  year's  Riddleswortb 
is  miserably  deficient  in  strength,  by  offering  to  back  Lord  Jersey  against 
the  field  at  nearly  even  money.  Lords  Chesterfield  and  Oxford,  with 
Col.  Peel  and  Mr. Thornhill  are  thought  likely  to  run.  The  Colonels 
filly  showed  some  speed  last  autumn,  and  is  said  (for  I  did  not  see  her) 
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to  be  in  prime  twig.  The  black  bone  Flare-up,  so  long  a  favourite  for 
the  Derby,  shows  the  Lamplighter  blood  in  a  high  degree,  and  supposing; 
his  legs  to  stand,  of  which  there  appears  to  be  considerable  doubts,  I 
should  pronounce  him  a  first-rate  King's-plater,  for  next  season; 
indeed,  it  was  hinted  to  me,  that  his  lordship  does  not  intend  running 
him  for  his  engagements  this  year. 

Caravan,  purchased  of  the  Earl  of  Stradbroke,  by  Lord  Suffield,  for 
fifteen  hundred  pounds  as  report  says,  with  an  additional  five  hundred 
pounds  should  he  win  the  Derby,  is  a  large  powerful  horse ;  but  not,  at 
least  to  my  eye,  with  a  Derby-like  manner  of  going ;  his  friends  are 
amazingly  sweet  upon  him,  and  perhaps,  were  he  to  win,  more  money 
would  have  to-be  paid  over  at  long  odds,  then  ever  before  was  known. 

Were  I  to  particularise  all  the  stables  into  which  I  entered,  or  follow 
out  the  remarks  contained  in  my  note-book  (as  at  the  outset  I  had  some 
intention  of  doing),  I  should  extend  this  article  to  an  unseemly  length, 
and,  peradventure,  in  the  main,  afford  but  little  information  to  my  rea- 
ders on  the  approaching  meetings,  as  every  trainer  could  point  out  th# 
Derby  winner  amongst  his  lot.  I  shall  therefore  content  myself  with 
merely  observing,  that  there  are  at  the  moment  I  am  writing,  more 
horses  at  Newmarket,  than  at  any  other  former  period ;  that  the  three* 
year-olds,  with  three  or  four  exceptions,  are  not  so  promising  as  those 
of  former  years ;  that  the  country  lots  are  not  only  numerically  strong, 
but  also  powerfully  great ;  and  that  the  fielders  have  every  prospect 
of  a  rich  and  plentiful  harvest. 

G,ZmS^'  ".cm  Toby. 


ON  COVEKS  FOR  GAME. 

Game  may  fairly  be  said  to  be  a  matter  of  finance,  for  if  any  gentle- 
man chooses  to  be  at  some  expense  in  planting  covers  for  his  pheasants, 
in  feeding  them,  and  having  an  effectual  force  in  preserving  them,  it  is 
by  no  means  a  difficult  matter  to  get  up  what  is  called  "  a  good  head 
of  game."  The  first  thing  to  be  done  is  to  manage  your  covers  well, 
and  this,  not  merely  with  a  view  to  the  game,  but  with  a  view  to  filling 
your  pocket  as  well.  Let  them  be  superintended  if  possible,  by  the 
vigilant  eye  of  the  gentleman  himself,  or  his  gardener,  who  in  all  proba- 
bility will  know  something  about  it;  but  never  leave  them  to  the  manage- 
ment of  a  baliff,  who  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten  is  so  engrossed  in  farming 
affairs,  as  to  know  little,  and  care  still  less  about  covers.    It  is  astonish- 
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rag  to  sec  bow  few  cowers  are  well  managed  and  made  the  most  of,  owing* 
^  thia ,— either  ibey»  bare  bean  badly  planted,  fcedry  thinned,  badJy 
pruned,  or  their  fences  are  rotten  and- broken  down,  reflecting  no  credit 
ow  ties  proprietor.  In  planing  covers  for  pheasants,  if  the  soil  softs, 
let  the  generality  of  ,ths>  taees  be  larch  or  €r ;  they  are  often  planted  as 
nurses  to  the  more  valuable  timber,  sueb  as  oak,  ehn,  dec.  &c.  Gene*, 
rally  speafctog,  birch  thrives  best  on  a  chalky  Or  flinty  soil :  oak  on  a 
xsoh  loam  or  gravel :  elm  ditto:  and  larch  and  the  various  species  of  flr 
on  ft  sandy  soil*  The  best  trees  far  cover,  are  oak,  elm,  Spanish  ches- 
*»t,  beach,  ash*  faueh,  and  £r«  Ash,  though  often  planted  for  poles  in' 
wot  pastures,  never  thrives  so  wall  there  as  on  sound  ground,  hi  wet 
places,  plant  the  white,  and  blank  Italian  poplar,  both  useful  and  Jftst 
growing  trees*,  lottery  wet  places,  plant  tike  aider  and  some  sorts  of 
osiers.  Where  there  is  actually  water,  plant  the  stone  willow. 
,  A  warm  situation  is  always  the  best,  sheltered  if  possible  from  the 
most  violent  winds  that  may  blow  in  that  part.  A  well  of  water  is  *w 
Moesaary  thing  for  a  never :  tf  it  risen  in  it,  or  runs  through  it,  all  the 
better.  Should  k  run  just  outside,  turn  it  in  by  all  means.  Select  a 
spot  when  there  k  every  chance  of  having  natural  under-cover,  such  as* 
long  sedgy  grassy  bramble,  gone,  iem>  or  heath.  .  Never  plant  near  the 
outside  of  your  demesne*  Let  there  always  be  two  fields  at  least  be- 
tween it  and  end  your  boundary  hedge,  which  boundary  hedge  should 
be  a  vary  ttiff  double  fence,  so  that-  the  game  (and  hares  particularly) 
may  have  some  chance  of  saving  themselves  from  outside  enemies.  It 
is  by  no  means  satisfactory  to  have  ocular  evidence  of  your  pheasants 
going  to  feed  on  another  man's  land,  and  that  man  possibly  doing  all  in 
his  power  to  annoy  you  by  feeding  and  shooting  them.  Never  plant  a 
cover  near  a  town,  or  so  far  off  from  your  keeper's  residence  that  he 
cannot  easily  watch  it.  As  a  general  rule,  in  all  your  plantations  have 
ridings;  a  moderate  width  is  best,  but  let  them  be  planned  with  regularity. 
In  large  woods  this  is  absolutely  necessary,  for  without  them  you  can 
never  get  at  the  game.  There  are  other  reasons  also  why  they  are  use- 
ful :  when  hounds  draw  your  cover,  they  can  draw  it  much  more  quickly1 
and  conveniently  if  there  be  ridings ;  when  you  are  thinning, 
the  timber  and  faggots  may  be  placed  in  the  riding  whence  they  can 
easily  be  taken  away;  and  last  not  least,  in  summer  a  number  of  these 
ridings  form  an  agreeable  drive  or  walk.  Pheasants  thrive  best  on  a  dry' 
light  soil,  with  plenty  of  arable  land  and  water  in  the  vicinity.  They  * 
may  be  found  inconsiderable  numbers  on  a  stiff  soil,  but  still  they  feed 
best  on  a  light  soil.  Game  like  inequalities  of  surface  in  a  cover  ;  for  this 
reason  a  6eld  that  has  been  used  for  digging  stone  in,  when  planted,  often 
makes  the  best  possible  cover.  R.1 
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ON  LAMENESS  IN  THE  HORSE. 

There  is  no  quadruped  so  much  exposed  to  laments*  as  the  bona. 
The  extraordinary  labour  to  wbich  he  is  subjected,  the  rapidity  of  hie 
motion,  and  the  hardness  of  the  read  vara  sufficient  to  account  for  the 
frequent  occurrence  of  this  unfortunate  result*  When  we  examine  the 
anatomical  construction  of  the  limbs;  and  met,  we  cannot  but  be  surprised 
that  borses  endure  the  evils  incident  to  excessive  exertion  so  well  as  they 
dp.  Also  when  we  consider  how  many  distinct  substances  such,  as  bone* 
cartilage,  ligament,  and  tendon,  are  employed  m  the  action  of  thefcrabu* 
it  must  be  desirable  that  every  horseman  should  have  some  knowledge 
-of  the  mechanism  of  those  parts ;  a  knowledge  wbich  would  teach  him 
what  risk  his  horse  runs  whenever  his  powers  are  abused,  whether  ires* 
tfeengfrtless  inexperiences  or  the  still  less  pardonable  motive  of  sordid 
gain. 

Yenng  and  random  riders  think  very  little  on  the  subject,  and,  pser 
vided  they  can  move  rapidly,  are  extremely  indifferent  about  the  effect 
produced  on  the  animal,  by  the  over-exertion  of  his  powers  %  and  Castr- 
ies* grooms,  in  roughly  pulling  and  jerking  the  horses  mouth,  fre- 
quently occasion  a  false  position  of  the  leg  or  foot,  thereby 
Irretrievable  injury  to  some  part  of  the  limb. 

It  requires  more  tact  in  discovering  the  seat  and  -cause  of  la 
than  is  generally  imagined,  because  the  parts  most  frequently  effected 
are  situated  within  the  hoofs,  and  are  consequently  more  -or  less  out  of 
sight,  Moreover  it  is  not  always  an  easy  matter  to  distinguish  whieb~k 
the  lame  leg,  hence  very  curious  mistakes  sometimes  occur*  Peeuone 
not  accustomed  to  the  examination,  take  the  leg  upon  which  -the  horse 
goes  Iqwest  to  be  the  lame  leg, .  But  the  reason  of  the  horse's  going  in 
that  manner*  arises  from  his  endeavouring  to  take  as  much  of  the  weight 
as  he  can  frem  the  lame  leg.  It  sometimes  happens  that  the  ■animal  is 
lame  in  two  legs  at  tbeaame.  time,  for  instance  a  hind  leg  and  a  fine 
leg  ;  and  this  is  a  case  which  very  lew  except  experienced  judges  are 
capable  of  detecting.  The  most  permanent  causes  of  lameness  use-  these 
which  arise  in  the  bones,  such  as  splents,  spavins,  and  ringbones,  These 
are  perceptible  by  the  alteration  of  the  form  in  the  part  affected.  Tendons 
are  sometimes  changed  into  a  semi-cartilaginous  substance*  suteh  as.  the 
ossification  of  the  aponeurosis  of  the  flexor  tendoqef  the  foot*  .  Cartilage* 
are,  also,  changed  into  bone,  such  as  the  semilunar  cartilages  of  the  men 
oo  each  side  of  the  coronet.  Lameness  arising  from  the  disorganisation 
of,  some  pf  the  tony  parts  of  the  limb,  especially  if  near  m  joint***  inter- 
fering in  the  action  of  the  tendon  Or  ligament,  seldom  or  ever 
of  a  cure* 
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The  late  Mr.  Clarke,  veterinary  surgeon  at  Edinburgh,  (than  whom 
no  man  of  the  profession  has  written  more  explicitly  and  sensibly), 
mentions  a  curious  case  of  lameness,  arising  from  a  small  exos- 
tosis on  the  shoulder  bone.  His  description  is  as  follows :  "  A  horse's 
shoulder  bone,  on  dissection,  was  discovered  to  hare  a  small  exostosis, 
or  bony  substance  of  the  size  of  a  walnut,  growing  out  of  the 
thinnest  or  most  transparent  part  of  the  scapula  on  its  inside.  This 
having  lain  next  to  the  ribs,  the  horse  was  of  course  lame  for 
several  years,  though  the  cause  could  not  be  discovered  until  after 
dissection,  when  it  appeared  that  the  bony  excrescence  was  so 
situated  as  to  press  upon  the  middle  of  the  subscapular  muscle." — The 
splent  is  a  bony  excrescence  on  the  shank  bone,  and  is  of  various  size 
and  shape.  It  is  of  least  importance  when  situated  on  the  middle  of  the 
bone,  except  a  tendon  runs  across  it,  in  which  case  the  tendon  is  thrown 
out  of  its  proper  direction,  and  its  action  thus  rendered  more  or  less  im- 
perfect. A  splent  seldom  produces  lameness,  except  at  the  period  of 
the  inflammation,  which  arises  from  the  growing  of  the  excrescence,  in 
consequence  of  the  periosteum,  which  is  an  inelastic  membrane  covering 
the  bones,  not  yielding  immediately  to  the  increased  size  of  the  splent. 
-As  soon  as  the  periosteum  gives  way  and  adapts  itself  to  the  increased 
size  of  the  splent,  the  inflammation  ceases,  and  the  lameness1  subsides, 
until  a  fresh  enlargement  takes  place,  when  it  becomes  inflamed  as  before* 
Splents  generally  arise  when  the  animal  first  comes  into  work,  and  they 
frequently  are  absorbed  and  disappear  spontaneously  after  seven  years  oW. 
A  mUd  blister  or  two  will  assist  the  absorption,  but  nothing  can  be 
more  injurious  than  strong  caustic  blisters  or  other  applications  of  that 
description. 

The  ringbone  is  a  bony  excrescence  on  the  coronet,  generally  occu- 
pying the  front.  It  consists  of  bony  matter,  thrown  out  from  an  inflam- 
matory state  of  the  part  affected.  In  this  case  two  distinct  bony  sub- 
stances become  united,  and  the  action  of  the  pastern  joint  becomes 
imperfect.  This  is  called  anchylosis,  and  constitutes  an  incurable 
lameness,  as  must  be  evident  when  the  action  of  a  joint  is  completely 
destroyed. 

We  shall  now  give  a  description  of  the  bone-spavin,  which  arises  from 
the  same  cause,  and  produces  the  same  effects  as  the  splent  and  ringbone. 
The  hock  joint  consists  of  several  small  bones  close  together,  like 
bricks  in  a  wall.  Now,  although  these  are  so  close  as  to  appear  but  one 
substance,  yet  each  has,  in  some  degree,  a  separate  motion,  which  serves 
to  increase  the  elasticity  of  the  joint  and  to  lessen  concussion.  When  this 
part  becomes  inflamed,  bony  matter  is  thrown  out,  and  these  separate 
parts  become  one  solid  mass,  and  the  free  use  of  the  joint  is  irrevocably 
lost,  and  lameness  ensues.     When  the  disease  has  arrived  at  this  state, 
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all  medical  application  is  useless,  seeing  that  these  bones  cannot  be 
separated  after  they  are  once  united.  In  this  state  blistering  and 
.firing  is  generally  had  recourse  to,  but  without  avail,  except  it  is  per- 
formed at  the  commencement  of  the  lameness,  and  before  the  enlarge* 
ment  has  taken  place.  Bone  spavins  are  not  always  situated  in  the  same 
part  of  the  hock.  When  they  arise  at  the  bottom  of  the  joint,  they  are 
less  injurious  than  when  they  are  seated  in  the  middle,  and  hence  in  the 
former  case  the  lameness  goes  off  after  the  horse  has  gone  a  quarter  of  a 
mile,  but  returns  again  after  he  is  cool.  Unfortunately,  however,  on  the 
first  appearance,  of  lameness,  it  is  generally  ascribed  to  the  round  bone  or 
the  stifie,  and  whilst  the  erroneous  treatment  is  being  carried  on,  with  a 
view  to  the  cure  of  the  supposed  disease,  the  spavin  increases,  and  irre-  x 
parable  lameness  ensues. 

-  In  all  these  causes  of  lameness*  there  is  generally  some  predisposition 
to  disease  in  the  parts  affected.  Thus  horses  with  long  pasterns,  are 
laoue  subject  to  ringbones  than  others,  because  the  stress  upon  the 
coronet  i%.  increased  in  proportion  to  the  length  and  obliquity  of  the 
pastern  joint. 

By  the  same  rule  there  is  a  particular  tendency  in  the  hock  of  some 
foeTsea  to  form  spavins,  thoroughpins,  and  curbs,  and  this  arises  from  the 
hook  being  mere  angular  in  its  direction,  whereby  its  action  is  more 
partial  than  when  the  shank. bone  is  more  upright.  Hence  hocks  of  that 
description  are  more  subject  to  disease  than  others,  and  it  is  difficult  to 
keep  legs  of  that  description  perfectly  sound  for  any  length  of  time, 
especially  if  the  horses  are  hard  worked.  The  thoroughpiu  is.  a  puffy 
swelling  just  above  the  joint  of  the  hock,  and  if  pressed  by  the  finger, 
recedes  and  protrudes  on  the  opposite  side.  It  is  of  the  same  nature  as 
the  windgall.  D.  E. 


Tns  chase  for  March,  until  the  eleventh  hour,  was  likely  to  remain  a 
blank  in  our  columns ;  nearly  all  the  correspondents  to  whom  we  owe 
our  hunting  intelligence  having  written  to  inform  us  that  tbey  had  no- 
thing  to  communicate.  Every  one  up  to  Saturday,  the  25th,  seemed  to 
have  composed  merely  a  variation  to  the  same  theme, — 

"  Story  !  Lord  bless  you,  I  have  none  to  tell,  Sir ! " 
Monday's  post,'  however,  brought  us  the  following  articles,  from  which 
we  learn  that  in  the  North  and  in  the  West  the  chase  has  not  been 
wholly  dormant.  The  weather  throughout  the  month  has  generally  been 
moat  unfavourable  for  the  chase ;  at  the  beginning  there  was  very  little 
sport,  as  the  scent  would  not  lie  in  consequence  of  the  prevalence  of  cold 
NO.  LXXI1.— vol.  xn.  2  II 
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easterly  winds  ;  and  towards  the  conclusion,  the  continued  frost — which 
would  have  been  considered  severe  in  mid-winter — has  put  an  entire 
stop  to  hunting  in  all  counties.  Up  to  the  present  time  the  season  has  not 
been  on  the  whole  a  good  one  for  the  sportsman ;  and  there  seems  but  little 
chance  of  its  materially  improving  towards  the  close.  "  Hope  deferred 
maketh  the  heart  sick,"  and  he  who  expects  to  have  much  sport  in  April 
is  very  likely  to  be  disappointed — unless  he  provides  himself  with  a  fund 
of  amusement  on  the  1st. 

NORTHUMBERLAND  AND  DURHAM. 
This  has  been  one  of  the  worst,  if  not  the  very  worst  hunting  season 
ever  known  in  the  north  of  England.  The  weather  has  never  continued 
alike  for  a  week  together.  In  the  course  of  the  winter,  we  have  had 
Bnow  storms  beginning  in  October  and  continuing  up  to  the  present 
writing,  March  24,  diversified  by  floods  of  rain,  frosts,  and  gales  of  wind. 
The  influenza  and  all  sorts  of  bedevil  me  nts  followed  in  the  train,  and 
were  as  regular  in  their  visits  as  a  candidate  on  his  canvass.  Among 
the  many  who  have  succumbed  to  death,  as  a  chief  in  the  sporting  line, 
I  must  mention  Mr.  Wilkinson,  the  master  of  the  Har worth  hounds, 
better  known  as  Matty  Wilkinson,  which  solemn  event  took  place  at  hfa 
residence  at  Entercommon,  in  the  county  of  York,  on  the  23d  of  Feb- 
ruary, in  the  sixty-fourth  year  of  his  age.  Mr.  Wilkinson  was  one  of 
the  last  of  the  fine  old  British  breed  of  sporting  squires,  though  in  man* 
ner  and  appearance  he  partook  more  of  the  yeoman  of  the  last  cental^ 
than  of  the  country  gentleman  of  the  present  one.  Possessed  of  a« 
ample  income  for  his  views  of  the  enjoyment  of  life,  he  lived  in  rural 
simplicity  upon  his  estate,  beloved  and  respected  by  his  neighbours  and 
all  who  knew  him,  and  contributed  materially  to  the  amusement  of  the* 
country  by  hunting  it  in  a  manner  which,  without  any  pretension  to  style, 
yet  afforded  very  considerable  sport,  and  exhibited  the  hunting  qnalities 
of  the  hound  in  every  possible  variety.  This  he  did  principally  at  his 
own  expense,  the  aid  he  received  in  the  way  of  subscription  being  very 
trifling.  His  establishment  was  unique ;  and  there  was  not  a  feature  fin 
his  character,  nor  a  point  in  his  appearance — from  his  dog-language  to 
his  spur  leather — which  bore  the  least  resemblance  to  those  of  any  other 
master  of  hounds  of  the  present  day.  Indeed,  Mr.  Wilkinson  may 
be  well  described  as  one  of  the  old  "  peep-of-day,"  and  "  d — n  all 
dandies"  school  of  sportsmen  ;  for  he  preferred  an  early  meet,  and  his 
carelessness  with  regard  to  dress  showed  that  he  did  not  value  persons 
on  account  of  the  regularity  of  their  sacrifice  to  the  graces.  Whatever 
might  be  his  appearance  in  the  field,  the  name  of  sportsman  was  never 
denied  him,  for  he  was  allowed  to  possets  an  intuitive  faculty  of  hunting, 
and  an  extraordinary  knowledge  of  the  ran  of  a  fox.    Numberless  are 
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the  stories  of  his  hair-breadth  escapes  by  flood  and  field,  the  dangerous 
and  rapid  running  Tees  being  insufficient  to  stop  him  in  the  ardour  of  the 
chase ;  and  a  collection  of  his  quaint  "  sayings  and  doings"  would  form 
$  tolerably  sized  volume ;  but  many  of  the  anecdotes  were  published  by 
Nimrod  during  his  Yorkshire  tour,  made  some  years  ago,  when  writing 
in  the  Old  Magazine,  and  others  are  better  over  the  dinner  table  than  in 
type.  Mr.  Wilkinson  will  long  be  remembered  and  regretted  by  a  large 
circle  of  friends  and  acquaintance.  The  hounds,  it  is  believed,  will  be 
carried  en  by  his  nephew,  Mr*  Raper,  but  that  the  country  will  continue 
to  be  hunted,  is  beyond  all  doubt,  as  Mr.  Wm.  Williamson  has  offered  to 
take  it  in  case  none  of  the  family  come  forward. 

.  The  only  person  in  these  parts  who  does  not  appear  to  have  suffered 
from  the  season  and  its  concomitants,  is  Mr.  Ralph  Lambton,  who  is 
really  looking  as  young  and  as  well  as  he  did  twenty  years  ago,  and 
younger  and  better  than  he  did  five  or  six  years  since*  Ue  goes  on 
hunting  the  country  four  days  a  week  without  a  subscription,  with  as  fine 
if  not  the  very  finest  pack  of  hounds  in  the  kingdom,  and  as  efficient 
and  well  appointed  an  establishment  as  ean  be  seen  any  where.  I  am 
tmppy  to  say  that  his  spirited  and  liberal  sacrifices  in  behalf  of  the  county* 
seem  at  all  events  to  be  appreciated,  for  on  the  dissolution  of  the  first 
three  years  of  the  Hardwicke  Club  (of  which  Mr*  Jorrocks  gave  a  de- 
scription last  season)  there  were  far  more  candidates  for  admission  than 
vacancies  incurred  by  secession.  It  is  now  reformed,  or,  more  correetly 
speaking*  reconstituted,  and  consists  of  the  following  gentlemen,  who,  I 
trust,  will  excuse  the  insertion  of  their  names,  inasmuch  as  I  am  writing 
for  the  information  of  friends  in  distant  parts,  who  may  stjll  cast  a  look 
towards  a  county  wherein  many  of  their  early  sporting  predilections  were 
acquired,  under  the  accomplished  guidance  of  our  most  worthy  and 
popular  master. 

Mr.  Ralph  Lambton  Mr.  Wm.  Cuthbert 

Mr.  Edward  Johnson  Mr.  Wm.  Witham 

Mr.  Mills  Mr.  Riddel),  of  Cheeseburn  Grange 

Mr.  T.  Coeksen  Mr.  Bell,  of  Think 

Mr.  Anderson  Mr.  R.  S.  Surtees,  of  Hamsterley 

Mr.  Robert  Fenwick 

The  old  members,  in  the  handsomest  manner,  threw  their  stables  and 
rooms  into  the  common  stock,  and  drew  lots  again  with  the  new  comers, 
(the  last  five,)  for  those  which  they  are  respectively  to  occupy  during  the 
next  three  years,  the  term  for  which  the  club  is  formed, 

The  sport  during  the  first  Sedgefield  meeting,  was  anything  but  first- 
rate,  owing  to  the  adverse  elements,  but  there  was  a  fair  share  of 
strangers.  As  Smith,  of  the  Hope,  has  now  taken  the  Hardwicke 
Arms,  t  have  no  doubt  he  will  conduct  it  in  such  a  manner  as  will  draw 

2h2 
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visitors  to  the  place,  and  that  Sedgefield  will  again  be  what  it  was  twenty 
Or  thirty  years  ago. 

The  second  meeting  was  still  less  propitious,  but  both  wound  up  with 
brilliant  runs  by  way  of  hostages  for  the  future. 

Mr.  Grant's  portrait  of  Mr.  Ralph  Lambton  has  arrived,  and  will  be 
presented  to  him  at  Chester-le-Street,  in  the  course  of  the  ensuing 
month.  The  1  Ith  of  April,  I  believe,  will  be  the  day,  and  that  popular 
sportsman  Mr.  Wilkinson,  of  Harperley,  will  be  in  the  chair. 

Sir  M.  W.  Ridley's  hounds,  under  the  able  management  of  Mr.  Boag, 
have  had  an  excellent  season's  sport,  and  will,  after  this  year,  be  man- 
aged by  a  committee  of  gentlemen,  of  whom  Sir  Edward  Blackett,  bart; 
and  Mr.  Riddell,  of  Cheeseburn-grange,  will  be  two.  Mr.  Collingwood 
is  spoken  of  as  a  third.  Fox-hunting  in  Northumberland  seems  likely 
to  flourish,  and  to  acquire  fresh  strength.  The  harriers  have  all 
bad  fair  sport,  and  Capt.  Potts,  the  popular  master  of  the  Wallsend, 
finished  his  season  with  a  well  attended  hunt  dinner,  at  the  Quieetfa 
Head,  in  Newcastle. 

DORSETSHIRE.— A  DAY  WITH  MR.  DRAX'S  HOUNDS. 

Ok  Friday,  the  1 7th  inst,  these  hounds  met  at  Milbourne-wood  a  day's 
draw  given  by  Mr.  Farquharson  in  his  country,  to  a  numerous  field 
—nearly  200  horsemen  being  out.  On  the  hounds  being  thrown  into 
cover  they  found  immediately,  not  less  than  four  or  five  foxes  being  on 
foot.  After  running  a  brace,  or  more,  for  an  hour  in  cover,  one  broke 
away,  a  fine  dog,  in  the  direction  of  Dewlish  plantations,  passing  through 
General  Mitchell's  grounds  and  close  by  his  house,  skirting  all  the  plan* 
tations  to  the  right ;  he  then  made  his  point  for  Cbisselbourne-down, 
over  the  Dorchester  turnpike-road  to  Piddletown,  which  he  skirted,  then 
turning  to  the  right  took  the  water-meadows  to  Burleston  and  on  for 
Tolpiddle,  where  he  was  run  into  in  a  piece  of  gorse,  after  one  hour  and 
five  minutes  out  of  cover,  the  hounds  running  him  the  last  mile  in 
view;  the  pace  throughout  good. — Found  a  second  fox  at  Tingleton- 
hang,  which  went  away  all  but  in  view.  The  hounds  forced  him  through 
IUington-wood  without  a  turn,  and  ran  him  over  Piddletown- heath, 
Crossing  the  turnpike-road  to  Dorchester,  in  the  direction  of  Yellowham- 
wood,  which  he  left  to  the  right.  He  then  went  through  Grey's-wood 
and  on  to  Charminster-down,  where  he  made  a  short  turn  to  the  left, 
taking  the  enclosures  towards  Dorchester,  where  heading  back  for  the 
village  of  Charminster,  the  hounds  ran  from  scent  to  view,  and  pressing 
him  through  the  village  and  gardens,  finally  drove  him  into  an  out -house, 
where  he  was  killed,  after  a  splendid  run  of  one  hour  and  forty  minutes  : 
every  one  present  allowing  it  to  have  been  the  best  day's  sport  they  had 
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seen  in  that  part  of  the  country  for  years.  We  had  a  lady  out  who 
rode  most  gallantly,  taking  nearly  every  fence  as  it  came.  She  was  a' 
remarkably  pretty  person,  and  I  quite  envied  a  stoat  gentleman  who  had 
an  opportunity  of  showing  his  gallantry  by  presenting*  her  with  .  the 
brush.  There  is  a  report  that  Mr.  Drax  is  to  have  next  season  the 
Blackmoor-vale  country,  now  hunted  by  Mr.  Hall,  which  I  hope  for  the 
sake  of  my  sporting  friends  in  that  part  of  the  world  may  be  true ;  for 
he  has  certainly  a  very  neat  and  killing  pack,  added  to  which,  I  under- 
stand he  is  a  very  keen  sportsman,  and  has  a  long  purse — two  things 
very  necessary  to  make  a  good  master  of  hounds. 


1Paxittit$. 


MEMOIRS  OF  THE  LIFE  OF  THE  LATE  JOHN  MYTTON,  ESQ., 
OF  HALSTON,  SHROPSHIRE.*— BY  NIMROD. 

The  first  edition  of  this  work,  reprinted  from  the  New  Sporting  Magazine, 
having  met  with  a  rapid  sale,  Mr.  Ackermann  has  just  published  a  second, 
jevised  and.  greatly  enlarged  by  the  author.  The  new  edition  contains  several 
additional  illustrations  designed  by  H.  Aiken  and  T.  J.  Rawlins,  with  many 
new.  anecdotes  communicated  to  the  author  "by  a  Shropshire  gentleman,  who 
has  frequently  contributed  to  the  N.  S.  Ml  under  the  signature  of  "  Junglicus." 
from  the  additional  matter  contained  in  the  new  edition  we  select  the  following 
characteristic  anecdotes  of  u  John  My  Mon/' whose  wild,  eccentric,  and  unhappy 
career  is  displayed  by  his  biographer,  to. the  young  sportsman*  "not  as  an 
example  for  imitation  but  as  a  warning  to  deter."  .    •  •  - 

t(  Shortly  after  Mr.  Mytton  attained  his  majority,  he  gave  a  horse-dealer,  named 
Clarke,  of  Meole,  in  Shropshire,  an  order  to  purchase  for  him  some  carriage 
horses.  Putting  one  of  them  into  a  gig,  tandem,  to  see,  as  he  expressed  himself, 
•  whether  he  would  make  a  good  leader,1  he  asked  the  dealer,  who  sat  beside  him, 
if  he  thought  he  was  a  good  timber-jumper?  On  the  dealer  expressing  a  doubt, 
Mytton  exclaimed,  '  Then  we'll  try  him ;'  and  a  closed  turnpike-gate  (at 
Hanwood)  being  before  him,  he  gave  the  horse  his  head,  and  a  flanker  with  his 
whip  at  the  same  moment,  when  he  cleared  the  gate  in  beautiful  style,  leaving 
Mytton  and  the  dealer,  and  the  other  horse,  all  on  the  nether  side  of  the  gate ; 
and  fortunately  all  alive,  although  the  gig  was  much  injured.  He  once  had  a 
horse  that  would  rear  up  in  his  g  g  at  the  word  of  command,  until  the  hinder 
part  of  it  absolutely  touched  the  ground  ;  and,  although  he  was  much  given  to 
display  this  dangerous  accomplishment,  no  accident  was  the  result.  I  was 
myself  once  passing  through  the  town  of  Oswestry,  only  two  hours  too  late  to 
have  witnessed  a  most  singular  performance  of  a  team  of  coach  horses  of  his, 
which  he  had  been  exercising  in  a  break.  Finding  they  had  gotten  (he  better 
of  him,  he  contrived  to  quit  the  carriage  without  injury,  and  the  horses  being  at 
liberty,  fan  at  full  speed  into  the  town  of  Oswestry*    Unfortunately  a  gateway 

*  Royal  octavo,  published  by  R.  Ackermann,  191,  Regent  Street. 
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presented  itself,  into  which  they  dashed,  and  now  for  the  finish.  The  said  gate- 
way led  into  a  parallel  street,  but,  narrowing  as  it  lengthened!  fhere  was,  toward* 
the  farther  end  of  it*  room  for  the  horses  but  not  for  the  carriage  to  pass.  Ttefc 
consequence  was,  the  four  horses,  breaking  aM  their  harness  by  the  shock,  tun^ 
bled  head  over  heels  into  the  street,  and  strange  to  say,  not  one  of  them  wajj 
killed.    So  much  for  his  exploits  in  harness/' 

"  On  one  occasion  a  thought  struck  him  that  a  good  race  might  be  made  be^ 
tween  waggon  horses ;  and  seeing  four  of  his  own  at  the  moment,  he  ordered  all 
their  gearing,  except  their  bridles,  to  be  taken  off  them,  and  to  be  drawn  up  in 
a  line.  Having  mounted  one  of  them  himself,  he  persuaded  three  of  his  friends 
to  jockey  the  others,  and  away  they  went  as  fast  as  words  arid  blows  could  avail* 
By  a  preconcerted  plan,  however,  Mytton  placed  the  waggoner  at  a  spot  where 
the  ground  was  somewhat  on  the  descent,  with  orders  to  cry  out  *  Who-ho,'  at  a 
signal  given  by  himself.  The  horses  knowing  the  voice,  and  glad  to  obey  the 
word,  stopped  so  suddenly  as  to  occasion  two  of  his  three  friends,  who  rode  on 
the  bare  back,  to  glide  from  their  seats,  and  fall  headlong  to  the  ground." 

"  Whilst  in  the  seventh  Hussars,  and  quartered  with  the  army  of  occupation  in 
France,  he  heard  of  a  badger  that  no  dog  in  that  country  was  able  to  draw. 
Having  offered  a  bet,  which  was  accepted,  that  he  would  product  a  d*g  t»  a  cer- 
tain given  time  that  would  perform  that  act,  he  very  coolly  ordered  his  favourite 
servant  ('  old  John/  as  he  always  called  him,  and  who  was  in  his  service  from 
his  boyhood),  to  go  to  a  village  called  Cockshut,  in  Shropshire,  and  purchase 
and  bring  to  liim,  one  Burrbughs's  dog.  Nor  did  the  order  end  here.  '  It* 
Burroughs  won't  part  with  his  dog,'  said  Mytton,  '  bring  him  over,  dog  and  allj, 
at  his  own  price !'  The  dog,  however,  was  bought  for  eight  pounds,  and  drew, 
the  badger  in  great  style.  He  was  a  small  animal,  half  bull,  half  terrier ;  and 
having  been  brought  to  England  by  Mytton,  remained  at  Halston  where  he  was 
well  taken  care  of,  till  he  died." 

"  He  was  very  much  beloved  by  the  labouring  classes  within  a  large  circle 
round  his  house,  and  would  occasionally  enter  their  cottages  without  invitation 
or  ceremony.  His  horse  having  fallen  with  him  one  day,  and  broken  his  knees, 
very  badly,  he  applied  to  an  old  woman  by  the  road  side,  for  some  linen  ban- 
dages to  apply  to  them.  Being  unable  to  furnish  them,  he  thus  addressed  her. 
'Never  mind,  my  good  woman;  bring  your  scissors  here  and  cut  off  the  tail  of 
my  shirt,  and  then  you  may  cut  up  the  sleeves  of  it,  which  will  make  capital 
bandages.'  On  another  occasion,  after  Having  been  long  exposed  to  cold  on  the 
Hawkestone  hills,  with  hounds,  he  entered  a  house  near  Wem,  taking  his 
favourite  hunter,  Baronet,  along  with  him ;  and  having  warmed  himself  and  his 
horse,  at  a  good  fire  which  he  ordered  to  be  made,  he  departed  for  home,  saying 
they  were  both  very  much  the  better  for  it,  and  also  for  what  they  found  in  (he 
house, — for  he  was*  by  no  means  particular  as  to  what  he  helped  himself  or  his 
flprse  on  these  occasions ;  and  is  said  once  to  have  seriously  injured  a  horse  by 
dosing  him  as  he  dosed  himself— with  wine*.9' 

"  Mytton  may  be  said  to  have  lived  in  a  storm,  for  a  row  was  his  delight. 

•  *  It  is  stated  by  a  correspondent  that  the  horse  I  allude  to,  called  Sportsman, 
propped  down  dead  in  his  pgt  in  consequence  of  hia  owner  having  giving  ham  a 
bottle  of  mulled  port  wine  at  Wrexham.    I  knew  the  horse  well/  taft  etna*  vo*cfe 

for  the  cause'of  bis  death. 
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Nevertheless,  although  there  was  an  apparent  ferocity  of  temper  about  him  at 
times,  it  was  blended  with  much  kindness  of  heart,  and  he  scarcely  ever  thrashed 
a  man  that  he  did  not  give  him  something  afterwards  as  amends.  I  remember 
hearing  of  an  unfortunate  horse-breaker  having  been  carried,  nolens  volens,  by  a 
half-broken  colt  into  the  midst  of  his  hounds.  Mytton  flogged  him  severely, 
and  then  gave  him  a  guinea.  But  there  are  scores  of  similar  facts  to  this  upon 
record — one  of  which  I  have  already  related.  He  would  not,  however,  suffer 
any  man  to  take  an  improper  liberty  with  him,  and  in  that  case,  there  was  no 
compensation  for  a  thrashing.  A  Shrewsbury  tradesman,  when  a  little  '  sprung/ 
ventured  to  call  him  l  Johnny.'    Mytton  floored  him  on  the  spot." 

*  He  was  one  day  engaged  to  dine  with  a  friend  at  some  distance  from  Hal- 
ston,  and  came,  as  usual,  in  his  tandem.  After  dinner,  the  conversation  turning 
on  the  danger  of  that  mode  of  harnessing  horses,  from  the  little  command  the 
driver  can  have  over  the  leader,  Mytton  at  once  expressed  his  dissent  from  this 
doctrine ;  and  being  under  the  influence  of  the  i  rosy  god/  offered  to  bet  a  pony 
(£25.)  all  found,  that  he  would,  that  night,  drive  his  tandem  across  the  country, 
into  the  turnpike  road,  a  distance  of  half  a  mile,  having  in  his  progress  to  get 
over  a  strrikyfence,  three  yards  wide ;  a  broad  deep  drain ;  and  two  stiff  quick- 
set-fences with  ditches  on  the  further  side  I !  The  bets  offered  were  taken  by 
several  of  the  party  present,  to  the  tune  of  £150.  and  upwards,  and  after  the 
necessary  preparations,  all  turned  out  to  see  the  fun,  although  in  justice  it  should 
be  said,  as  Mytton  was  then  under  age,  it  was  not  only  proposed  to  him  that  the 
bets  made  should  be  off,  but  he  was  strongly  persuaded  not  to  make  the  attempt, 
Tills,  however,  with  him  had  always  a  contrary  effect;  and  twelve  men,  with 
l&rrthorns  on  poles,  having  been  procured,  to  aid  the  light  of  the  moon,  away  went 
Myttou  at  the  appointed  signal  being  given.  The  first  obstacle  was  the  sunk 
fence,  wrfo  which,  as  may  be  expected,  he  was  landed ;  but  the  opposite  side 
being  on  a  gradual  slope,  from  bottom  to  top,  the  carriage  and  its  extraordinary 
inmate,  by  dint  of  whipping,  were  drawn  out  without  receiving  injury.  Nowise 
disconcerted,  he  sent  his  team  at  the  next  fence — the  wide  drain — and  such  was 
the  pace  he  went  at,  that  it  was  cleared  by  a  yard  or  more;  but  the  jerk 
pitched  Mytton  on  the  wheeler's  back ;  but  crawling  over  the  dashing  leather, 
he  resumed  his  seat,  and  got  his  horses  again  into  the  proper  direction,  and 
taking  the  two  remaining  fences  in  gallant  style,  got  safe  into  the  turnpike  road, 
and  pocketed  the  cash.  This  occurred  at  Mr.  Walford's*  of  Cronkhill,  about 
four  mites  from  Shrewsbury  " 

THE  CHASE,  THE  TURF,  AND  THE  ROAD.— BY  NIMROD. 

The  popular  series  of  sporting  papers  contributed  by  Nimrod  to  the  Quarterly 
Review,  have  just  been  published  by  Mr.  Murray,  under  the  above  title.  They 
have  been  revised  and  considerably  enlarged  by  the  author,  and  the  volume  fs 
illustrated  with  a  portrait  of  NirfiTOd,  by  D.  Macrise,  A.  R.  A.,  and  a  number  of 
characteristic  cuts  from  designs  by  H.  Aiken.  The  three  articles  of  which  the 
work  consists,  abound  in  sketches  taken  by  a  master  in  the  course  of  his  varied 
experience  in  the  field,  on  the  turf,  and  on  the  road ;  interspersed  with  anecdotes 
of  sporting  characters,  whether  as  principals  or  subordinates,  from  the  lordly 

*  "  I  knew  ]M[r..  Walford,  and,  for  all  that  I  know  to  the  contray,  he  is  alive  to  re- 
fute or  confirm  this  statement." 
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master  of  hounds  who  rides  sixteen  stone,  and  spends  4,0001.  a  year, on  bithtint- 
ing  establishment,  to  the  little  bandy-legged  jockey  who  weighs  six  stone  two,  and 
has  five  guineas  if  he  wins  a  race  and  three  if  he  loses.  Having  Teeewed  Ibis 
most  interesting  book  so  late  in  the  month,  we  regret  that  we  cannot,  in  t^is 
number  find,  room  for  two  or  three  extracts.  u  That  is  not,  however,  lost  which  a 
friend  gets ;"— the  place  which  we  intended  for  the  Chase,  the  Turf,and  the*  Road, 
being  occupied  by  an  earlier  press-born  son  of  the  same  father — Ntmrod's  Life 
of  My t ton.  Nimrod's  mental  produce  we  consider  to  be  the  most  likely  thing* 
to  go  that  have  appeared  this  season.  Though  not  exactly  alike— non  racies  una 
— the  similarity  in  thought  and  style  is  such  as  becomes  brother-books^Nimcod's 
stock  are  alt  masculine— and  is  sufficient  to  identify  them  as  production*  of  the 
same  author,  even  if  their  paternity  had  not  been  avowed. 

ON  THE  FOLLY  OF  GAMING. 

Among  all  the  amusements  invented  by  the  idle  part  of  mankind,  to  pass  away 
their  time,  there  is  not  one  which  is  attended  with  so  many  evil  consequences  as 
that  of  gaming,  nor  indeed  any  so  much  below  the  dignity  of  human  nature,  it 
being  an  employment  so  trifling  in  appearance,  that  a  man  with  a  box  and  dice, 
is  hardly  distinguishable  from  a  child  with  its  rattle ;  or  when  he  diverts  himself 
with  a  few  scraps  of  painted  pasteboard,  does  he  make  one  whit  a  better  figure. 

But  setting  appearances  of  this  kind  aside,  which  can  make  even  the  wisest 
look  ridiculous,  I  shall  chiefly  dwell  upon  the  more  solid  evils  that  attend  all 
intemperate  practitioners  in  this  way,  and  these  I  shall  sum  up  in  the  following 
losses,  viz.  "  loss  of  time;  loss  of  reputation ;  loss  of  health  ;  loss  of  fortune ; 
loss  of  temper;  and  what  is  often  the  effect  of  it,  the  loss  of  life  itself/' 

First,  that  it  is  a  "  loss  of  time"  is  plain,  because  our  time  may  be  employed 
to  more  advantage;  for  by  six  hours  in  the  twenty-four,  lean  make  myself 
wiser,  and  better,  and  richer;  whereas  on  the  contrary,  by  cards  or  dice,  I  do 
infallibly  grow  more  stupid  and  worse ;  and  a  hundred  to  one  against  me,  I  grow 
poorer. 

Secondly,  that  it  is  a  loss  of  reputation  and  esteem  in  the  world,  is  easily 
proved,  because  no  man  of  reputation  or  esteem  was  ever  called  a  gamester ; 
ergo,  vice  versa,  no  gamester  can  be  called  a  man  of  reputation  and  esteem.  For 
in  giving  the  best  characters  to  men  and  women,  we  never  use  the  word  gaming 
as  an  epithet.  We  say,  for  instance, "  a  great  and  glorious  king" — "a  wise  and 
good  governor" — "  a  learned  and  pious  bishop" — "  an  unbiassed  and  just  chan- 
cellor"— "a  virtuous  and  modest >]ady**-«*and  so  through  the  best  degrees  of  men 
and  women.  But  how  oddly  would  it  sound,  if  we  should  take  out  the  latter 
epithet  from  each  of  them,  and  put  in  their  stead  the  word  gaming,  and  say*  "a 
wise  and  a  gaming  king"-*-"  a  learned  and  a  gaming  bishop" — "an  unbiassed 
and  gaming  chancellor"—"  a  virtuous  and  a  gaming  lady,"  &c  From  which  it 
is  plain  that  gaming  must  stand  and  agree  with  the  worst  characters ;  for  it 
sounds- well  enough  to  say,  "a  profligate,  gaming  spendthrift" — '<a  notorious 
gaming  sharper" — "  a  swearing,  gaming  bully."  And  the  same  epithets  will 
agree  as- w%)l  with  pickpockets,  rakes,  black-legs,  and  others  of  that  distinguished 
race  of  mankind. 

*  Thirdly,  that  it  is  a  loss  of  health,  follows  from  the  sedentary  life  to  which  those 
who  follow  gaming  are  confined ;  and,  fourthly,  that  it  is  a  loss  of  fortune,  is  out 
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of? all  dispute,  from  the  numberless  instances  I  could  #ve  of  men,  some  of  whom 
have  lost  their  whole  estates,  others  the  most  part,  others  again  have  laid  them- 
selves under  such  difficulties  that  their  annual  income  has  faHen  very  short  to 
supply  them  with  the  common  necessaries  of  life,  so  that  they  have  been  obliged 
tolive  upon  the  credit  of  the  ensuing  year. 

t  The  fifth  loss  I  mentioned,  was  that  of  temper.  If  any  one  doubts  the  truth 
of  this  position,  I  refer  him  to  any  of  our  numerous  hells,  where  the  gaming 
science  is  daHy^and  nightly  to  be  seen.  And  to  make  out  the  last  and  greatest 
loss,  which  is  "  the  loss  of  life,"  the  police  reports  fully  do  that.     - 

Upon  Uie  whole,  I  cannot  but  remark,  that  gaming  proceeds  from  three  Quali- 
ties of  the  basest  kind— avarice,  laziness,  and  ignorance ;  for  it  must  undoubtedly, 
be  a  thirst  for  gain,  which  is  a  motive  to  high  playing;  and  as  for  tfce  lazy  and 
ignorant,  (if  they  play  low)  I  am  willing  to  indulge  them,  because  they  have 
naturally  better  talents  for  sitting  and  trifling,  than  for  wholesome  bodily  exercise* 
of  spending  the  evening  in  a  way  of  conversation  agreeable  to  rational  creatures.' 


Note*  off  ftattir* 

LIST  OF  STALLIONS  FOR  1837. 

Aaron,  at  Grove-house,  Battersea,  Surrey,  at  7gs.  (half-bred  mares  at  3gs.  and 

10$.:)— -by  Moses  (son  of  Whalebone),  dam  by  Election* 
Abbas  Mjrza,  at  Eaton  Stud-house,  nfar  Chester,  at  10gs.:. — by  Camel,  out  of 

Medina,  by  Shebdeez;  grandam  Fassamaquoddi,  by  Lignum  Vitae. 
Actjeon,  at  Hampton-Court,  at  1 6  sovs.: — by  Scud,  out  of  Diana,  (sister  to 

Emily)  by  Stamford ;  gratidam  by  Whiskey,  out  of  Grey  Doiimant. 
Acres ab lb,  at  Mistley-hall,  near  Manningtree,  Essex,  thorough-bred  mares 

gratis: — by  Emilius,  out  of  Surprise,  by  Scud;  grandam  Manfrida,  by 

Williamson's  Ditto. 
Augustus,  at  Putteridge  Bury,  near  Luton  and  Hitchin,  at  10  sovs.: — by  Sul- 
tan, out  of  Augusta,  by  Woful;  grandam  by  Rubens,  out  of  Guildford  Nan. 
Bachelor,  at  Leven  New  Inn,  near  Beverley,  at  5gs.  (half-bred  2gs.): — by 

Calebs,  out  of  Jesse,  by  Totteridge ;  grandam  Cracker,  by  Highflyer. 
Battledore,  at  Lytham,  near  Preston,  at  lOgs.  (half-bred  mares  3l.  5s.): — by 

Sir  Oliver,  out  of  Racket,  by  Castrel ;  graudam  Miss  Hap,  by  Shuttle, 
Bay  Arabian,  The,  at  Hampton  Court,  from  the  Imaum  of  Muscat,  at  5  sovs. 

and  a  half 
Bedlamite,  at  Langford-hall,  near  Newark,  at  16  sovs.:— by  Welbeck,  out  of 

Maniac,  by  Shuttle;  Offa's  Dyke's  dam,  by  Beningbrough. 
BEiRAM,at  Burghley,  near  Stamford,  at  10  gs.: — by  Sultan,  out  of  Miss  Cantly 

(sister  to  Burghley),  by  Stamford  ;  grandam  (sister  to  Silver)  by  Mercury. 
Belsiiazzar,  at  the  Lodge-farm,  Malton,  Yorkshire,  at  7gs.: — own  Brother  to 

Belzoni,  by  Blacklock,  out  of  Manuella. 
BELzoNi,at  Mr.  Lucas's,  Lutterworth,  Leicestershire,  at  101.  5s.: — by  Black- 
lock,  out  of  Manuella,  by  Dick  Andrews;  grandam  Mandane,  by  PotSo's. 
Black  Arabian,  The,  at  Hampton-court,  from  the  Imaum  of  Muscat,  at  5  sovs. 

and  a  half. 
Boa  Logic,  at   Helmsley  Blakemoor,  Yorkshire,  at  5gs.  (half-bred  2gs): — 

by  Walton,  out  of  Louisa  (Jerry's  dam),  by  Orville;  grandam  Thomasina, 

by  Timothy.  , 
Bolero,  at  Wakefield-lodge,  near  Stony  Stratford,  at  3  sovs.:— by  Partisan, 

out  of  Minuet,  by  Waxy ;  grandam  Woodbine,  by  Woodpecker. 
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Borghese,  at  South  Dalton,  near  Beverley,  at  5gs   {half-bred  2gs.Y. — by 
"     Bratandorf,  ottt  of  Harpham  Lass,  by  Camillus;  graadam'  Seatira,  hf 

Beningbrough. 
Bran,  at  Wadley-hou*e,  near  Farmgdon,  at  11  sovs.  (half-bred  31*  8s.):— by 

Humphrey  Clinker,  out  of  Velvet,  by  Oiseau ;  grandam  Wise,  by  Waxy^ 
Brut  an  do  rf,  at  the  Rose  and  Crown  Inn,  Beverley,  at  lQgs.: — by  Blacklock, 

out  of  Mandane,  by  Pot8o's ;  grandam  Young  Camillas,  by  Woodpecker. 
Buzzard,  at  Mr.  Crockford's  Stables,  Newmarket,  at  13gs:: — by  Blacklock,  out 

of  Miss  Newton,  by  Delpini ;  grandam  Tipple  Cyder,  by  King  Fergus. 
Caccia  Piattj,  at  Stockwell,  Surrey,  at  6gs.  (half-bred  mares  3gs.):— by 

Whisker,  dam  by  Walton ;  grandam  by  Shuttle — Delpini. 
Cain*  at  Bonehill-farm,  near  Tamworth,  at  15gs.: — by  raulowitz,  dam  by 

Paynator;  grandam  by  Delpini — Young  Marske. 
Camel,  at  Stockwell,  Surrey,  forty  mares  at  21gs.: — by  Whalebone,  dam  by 

Selim ;  grandam  Maiden,  by  Sir  Peter. 
Clearwell,  at  Newmarket,  at  10gs.: — by  Jerry,  out  of  Lisette,  by  Hamble- 

tonian;  grandam  Constantia,  by  Walnut. 
Colonel,  The,  at  Hampton-court,  at  21  sovs.: — by  Whisker,  dam  by  Delpini^ 

out  of  Tipple  Cyder,  by  King  Fergus. 
Congress,  at  East  Acton,  Middlesex,  at  5  sovs.: — by  Partisan,  dam  by  Ham- 

bletonian  ;  grandam  Marcia,  by  Coriander. 
Contest,  at  Mr.  John  Hobson's,  Walkington,  near  Beverley,  at  5gs.  (mares, 

winners  of  100  sovs.,  or  that  have  bred  a  winner  of  that  sum,  1  sov.): — by 

Catton,  out  of  Miss  Maltby,  by  Filho  da  Puta;  grandam  Mrs.  Maltby,  by 

Cervantes. 
Cicesus,  at  Six-mile  Cottage,  neur  Newmarket,  at  51.  10s.  (half-bred  mares 

21  t5t*V- try  Wofu!  or  Wildfire,  out  of  Cressida,  by  Whiskey. 
Cydbjuis  at  Stock  well  j  Surrey,  at  5gs.  and  a  half ; — by  Quiz,  dam  Persepolis, 

by  Alexander ;  grandam  Sister  to  Tickle  Toby,  by  Alfred. 
Defence,  at  Mr,  Isaac  Sadler's,  Stock  bridge,  at  2lgs.: — by  Whalebone,  out  of 

Defiance,  (Dangerous**  dam),   by  Rubens;    grandam  Little  Folhfr,  by 

Highland  Fling, 
Divan,  at  Euston-pavk   Stables,  near  Thetford,  at  5  sovs.: — by  Sultan,  out 

of  Pawn  Junior,  by  Waxy;  grandam  Pawn  (sister  to  Penelope),  by 

Trurapator. 
Doctor  Syntax,  at  Newmarket,  at  10gs.: — by  Paynator,  his  dam  by  Bening- 

b rough,  out  of  Jenny  Mole,  by  Carbuncle. 
Eburv,  at  Satidlin,  six  miles  from  Worcester,  and  three  from  Malvern,  at  5gs. 

(half-breds  2gs.and  5s. ): — by  Master  Henry,  out  of  Bombazine  (Snyder's 

dam),  by  Thunderbolt,  her  dam  Delta,  by  Alexander. 
Emilius,  at  Rid dtes worth,  near  Thetford,  forty  mares  at  51  sovs. :~  by  Orville, 

out  of  Emily,  by  Stamford  ;  grandam  by  Whiskey,  out  of  Grey  Dorimant. 
Erasmus,  at  Dawley-farm,  near  Uxbridge,  at  5gs.  (half-bred  3$s.): — by  Comus, 

out  of  Rotterdam,  by  Juniper;  grandam  Spotless,  by  Walton* 
Exquisite,  The,  at  Stockwell,  Surrey,  at  5gs.  and  a  half:— by  Whalebone,  dam 

Fair  Helen,  by  the  Wellesley  Arabian;  grandam  Maria,  by  Highflyer. 
Falcon,  at  Mr.  Crump's,  Skidby,  near  Beverley,  at  5^s.  (half-bred  2  gs.): — 

by  Interpreter,  dam  Miss  Newton  (Merlin's  dam),  by  Delpini ;  grandam 

Tipple  Cyder,  by  King  Fergus. 
Firm  an,  at  Beckhampton  Inn,  Devizes,  at  11   sovs.  (half-bred  mares  half 

price):  by  Sultan,  dam  by  Haphazard,  out  of  Miss  Furey,  by  Trumpator. 
Flibbertigibbet,  at  Stockwell,  Surrey,  at  2gs.  and  5s.:— by  Comus,  dam 

Selima,  by  Selim ;  grandam  by  Pot8o's — Editha  by  Herod. 
Fungus,  at  Chadlington,  near  Chipping  Norton,  at  11  sovs.: — by  Truffle,  dam 

by  Sir  Peter,  out  of  Hornet,  by  Drone. 
General  Chasse,  at  Delamere  lorest,  near  Tarporley  (if  80  mares  are  sub- 
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scribed  for  at  20gs.  each,  by  the  28th  December):— by  Aetaeon,  out  of 

Hamnletonia,  by  Stamford;  grandam  Harmonica,  by  HamblefonHm.'   *     - 
Qlaucus,  at  Daw  ley-farm,  thirty  mares  at  20gs.:— by  Partisan,  out  of  Nanine, 

by  Selim  ;  grandam  by  Bizarre,  by  Peruvian. — After  the  season  Giaucus, 

will  Be  sent  to  America,  he  being  sold  to  go  that  country: 
Granry,  at  Follifoot,  near  Wetherby,  Yorkshire,  at  5gs. :— by  Cannon  Bail, 

out  of  Shoehorn, by  Teddy  the  Grinder ;  grandam  Roxana,  by  Alexander., 
Grey  Conqueror,  at  the  White  Horse  Inn,  Boroughbridge,  at  6  sovs.  (half-bred 

31.7s.):— r-by  Camillus,  out  of  Urganda,  by  Sorcerer — Alexander— Sweet- 
william. 
Gray  Viscount,  at  Mr.  ArrowsmiuYs,  Brompton-on- Swale,  near  Catterick- 

bridge,  at  5gs   (half-bred  2gs.) : — by  Viscount,  dam  by  Haphazard,  out  o£ 

Webb,  by  Waxy. 
Grey  Wioanthorpe,  at  Harker  Lodge,  near  Carlisle,  at  6  soys,  (half-bred  2 

soys,  and  a  half) : — by  Figaro,  out  of  Marcina,  by  Stamford ;  grandam 

Marcia,  by  Coriander.  v 

Harlequin,  at  Waleswood,  eight  miles  from  Sheffield,  at  5gs.  (half-bred  2gs. 

and  a  half) :  a  grey  Arabian.  r- 

Hunuanby,  at  Mr.  S.  Reed's,  Sand-hill,  York,  at  5gs. : — by  Grey  Grville>  out 

of  Oceana,  by  Cerberus ;  grandam  Doctor  Syntax's  dam,  by  Beningbrough. 
Ibrahim,  at  Newmarket,  at  10  soys,  and  a  half  : — own  brother  in  blood  to  Bay 

Middleton,  by  Sultan,  out  of  Sister  to  Cobweb. 
Ishmael,  at  Bretby-park,  near  Burton-upon-Trent,  twenty-five  mares  at  I6gs\: 

-r-by  Sultan,  out  of  Sister  to  Cobweb ;  grandam  Filagree,  by  Southsayer. 

Ishmael  is  own  brother  in  blood  to  Bay  Middleton. 
LambtoNian,  at  Boothby,  near  Lincoln,  at  logs,  and  a  half :— by  Filho  da 

Puta,  out  of  Leopoldine,  by  Walton ;  grandam  Cressida,  by  Whiskey. 
Lan&ar,  at  Tickhill  Castle,  near  Bawtry,  forty  mares  at  26gs. : — by  Selim, 

dam  by  Walton ;  grandam  Young  Giantess,  by  Diomed. 
Laurel,  at  Stockwell,  Serrey,  at  1 2gs.  and  a  half  (half-bred  6gs.  and  a  half): — . 

by  Black  lock,  dam  Wagtail,  by  Prime  Minister;  grandam  by  Orvilte. 
Little  Red  Rover,  at  Stockton,  near  Salisbury,  at  lOgs.  (half-bred  5gs.):— by 

Tramp,  out  of  Miss  Syntax  (sister  to  Dr.  Syntax),  by  Paynator. 
Liverpool^  at  the  Three  Greyhounds,  Boroughbridge,  Yorkshire,  at  7  sovs.  and 

a  half: — by  Tramp,  dam  by  Whisker,  out  of  Mandane,  by  Pot8o's. 
Magnet,  The,  at  Leyburn,  Yorkshire,  5gs.  (half-bred  2gs.)  : — by  Muley,  out 

of  Bequest,  by  Election ;  grandam  Legacy,  by  Beningbrough. 
Maw  be i  no,  at  Wentworth  Lodge,  near  Rotherham,  at  6  sovs. : — by  Cervantes, 

out  of  Governante,  by  Governor ;  grandam  by  Beningbrough,  out  of  Cainer- 

ton's  dam. 
Mameluke,  at  Stockwell,  Surrey,  at  12gs.  and  a  half : — by  Partisan,  out  of  Miss 

Sophia,  by  Stamford  ;  grandam  Sophia,  by  Buzzard,  Sec. 
Master  Richard,  at  Thornton-le-Clay,  near  Castle  Howard,  Yorkshire,  at5gs. 

(half-bred  2gs.) : — by  Master  Richard  (son  of  Dick  Andrews),  out  of  sister 

to  Rosamef,  by  Rubens ;  grandam  Momentilla,  by  brother  to  Repeater. 
Mazeppa,  at  Sandlin,  six  and  a  half  miles  from  Worcester,  at  5gs.  (half-bred. 

£gs;  and  5s  ) : — by  Godolphin,  out  of  a  Rubens  mare,  her  dam  Sister  to 

Parisot,  by  Sir  Peter,  out  of  Deceit,  by  Tandem. 
Medoro,  at  Wentworth  Lodge,  near  Rotherham,  at  11  sovs.: — by  Cervantes^ 

out  of  Marianne,  by  Sorcerer ;  grandam  Thomasina,  by  Timothy. 
Merchant,  at  Riddlesworth,  near  Thetford,  at  7gs.  and  a  half :— by  Merlin,  out 

of  Quail,  by  Gohanna;  grandam  Certhia,  by  Woodpecker. 
Mole,  The,  at  Mr.  Clarke's  stables,  Newton,  near  Warrington,  at  5gs.  (half-bred 

mares  2gs.) : — by  Whalebone,  out  of  Walton ;  grandam  by  Grville. 
Mulatto,  at  tiiorpe-4iall,  near  Peterborough,  at  20gs. :— by  Catton,out  of  Bes- 

demona,  by  Orville;  grandam  Fanny,  by  Sir  Peter  Teazle. 
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Muley  Moloch,  at  Mr.  Kirby's,  York,  at  lOgs.  and  a  half :— by  Muley,  dam 
Nancy  (Longwaist's  dam,)  by  Dick  Andrews ;  grandam  Spitfire, by  Bering- 
brbugh. 

Musquito,  at  Mr.  Ballingei's  stables,  Cheltenham,  at  5  sovs.  and  a  half,  (half- 
bred  2  sovs.  and  5s.): — by  Master  Henry,  out  of  Fanny  Leigh  (sistef  to 
Bustard),  by  Castrel ;  grandam  Miss  Hap,  by  Shuttle. 

Napollon-le-Grand,  at  Clipstone,  near  Market  Harborough,  at  7gs.  (half-bred 
31.  8s): — by  Blacklock,  out  of  Collina,  by  Young  Sorcerer;  grandam  by- 
Young  Shuttle.  . 

Nigel,  at  Bennington-park,  Herts,  at  5gs.  (half-bred  mares  half-price) :— -by 
Election,  out  of  Howena,  by  Haphazard. 

Nimroo,  at  Sandlin,  at  5gs.  (half-bred  $gs.  and  5s.): — by  Topsy  Turvy,  out  of 
Susan,  by  Worthy,  dam  by  Trumpator.  He  won  seventeen  times,  and  Mr'/ 
J.  Day  challenged  All  England  with  him  for  l,000gs.  four  miles,  carrying 
14st. 

Nonsense,  at  Petworth,  Sussex,  at  11  sovs. : — by  Bedlamite,  out  of  Zora,  by 
Selim ;  grandam  Zoraida,  by  Don  Quixotte. 

Norfolk  Phenomenon,  The,  at  Stockwell,  Surrey,  at  5  sovs.  and  a  half :— a 
celebrated  trotter. 

Old  Port,  at  Shawbury,  near  Shrewsbury,  at  5  sovs.  and  a  half  (half-bred  2  sovsu 
and  5s.) : — by  Whisker,  dam  by  Dick  Andrews — Shuttle--Sir  Peter. 

Olympus,  at  Gunton-park,  near  Norwich,  at  8  sovs.  (half-bred  mares  4  sovs») :  • 
by  Blacklock,  out  of  Michaelmas,  by  Thunderbolt ;  grandam  Plover,  by  Sir 

1'et€r- 
Pantaloon,  at  Eatnn  Stud  House,  near  Chester,  at  20gs. : — by  Castrel,  dam 

Idalia,  by  Peruvian;  grandam  Musidora,  by  Meteor. 
Parlington,  at  Mr.  Scott  s,  Harewood-bridge,  near  Wetherby,  at  6  sovs.  and  a 

half: — by  Comus,  out  of  Thomasina,  by  Timothy  ;  grandam  Violet,  by 

Shark,  *  . 

Physician,  at  Hare-park,  near  Newmarket,  at  1 6  sovs  : — by  Brutandorff, 

out  of  Primette,  by  Prime  Minister;  grandam  Miss  Paul,  by  Sir  Paul— 

Shuttle,  &c. 
Plenipotentiary,  at  Limberhurst  Farm,  Horseheath,  near  Linton,  Cambridger.. 

shire,  thirty  mares  at  26gs.  (besides  six  mares  of  his  owner's) : — by  Emilias, 

out  of  Harriet,  by  Pericles ;  grandam  by  Selim. 
Recovery,  atDawley  Farm,  near  Uxbridge,  at  1 1  sovs.  (half-bred  mares  6  sovs.) : 

— by  Emilius,  out  of  Camarine's  dam,  by  Rubens;   grandam  Tipptty- 

wichet,  by  Waxy. 
Reveller,  at  Burghley,  near  Stamford,  at  21  sovs. : — by  Comus,  out-of  Hosetta, 

by  Beningbrough ;  grandam  Rosamond,  by  Tandem. 
Revenge,  at  Bonehill  Farm,  near  Tamworih,  at  logs,  (half-bred  4gs.) : — by 

Fungus,  out  of  Ruby's  dam,  by  Williamson's  Ditto;  grandam  Agnes,  by 

Shuttle. 
Revolution,  at  Great  Driffield,  Yorkshire,  at  5gs.  (half-bred  3gs.): — byOiseau» 

out  of  Emma,  by  Don  Cossack ;  grandam  Vesta,  by  Delpini. 
Rockingham,  at  Stockwell,  Surrey,  thirty  mares  with  three  of  his  owner's,  at 

21gs  : — by  Humphrey  Cliuker,  out  of  Medora,  by  Swordsman  ;  grandam 

by  Trumpator,  out  of  Peppermint. 
Royal  Oak,  at  Newmarket,  thirty  mares  at  21  sovs.: — by  Catton,  dam  by 

Smolensko,  out  of  Lady  Mary,  by  Beningbrough. 
Saddifr,  The,  at  Ebberston-Iodge,  near  Malum,  at  II  sovs.: — by  Waverley, 

out  of  Castrel  Una,  by  Castrel;  grandam  by  Waxy,  out  of  Bizarre,   oy 

Peruvian. 
Safeguard,  at  Ronk's-wood,  near  Worcester,  at  5gs.  (winners  of  50  sovs.  only 

10s.): — by  Defence,  dam  by  Selim,  out  of  Euryone,  by  Witchcraft.  • 
St.  Nicholas,  at  St.  Nicholas  House,  Walmgate-bar,  Yoik,  at  I0gs.:-6y 
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.  EmiUiw,  out  of  Seamew  (sister  to  Sailor),  by  Scud;  grandam  Goosander* 

by  flambfetouian~Ilany,byTiunipator.  \ 

St.  Patrick,  at  Riddlesworth,  near  Th'etford,  at  15gs.  and  a  half:— by  Walton, 

dam  by  Dick  Andrews— Trumpator — Highflyjer. 
Samarkand,  at  Norman  ton- pa«k,  near  Stamford,  six  mares  besides  those  of  his 

owner  at  16  sovs.  by  Blacklock,  out  of  Jane,  by  Moses ;  grandam  Harriet, 
.     by  Selim. 
Saracen*  at  RonkVwood,  near  Worcester,  at  I2gs.: — by  Selim,  dam  by  Trump- 

ator,  out  of  Countess,  by  Sir  Peter. 
Satan,  at  Mr.  James  Bowes's,  Catterkk,  Yorkshire,  at  5gs.  (half-bred,  2  sovs. 

and  2s.  6d.)  breeders  of  winners  graus : — by  Lottery,  out  of  Dairymaid,  by 
.  Blacklock ;  grandam  by  Scanlataldi,  by  Sancho. 
Sheet  Anchor,  at  Fairfield-lodge,  near  York,  forty-five  mares  besides  those  of 

7   his  owner,  at  20gs. :— by  Lottery,  out  of  Morgiana,  by  Muley. 
Shortwaist,  at  Mr.  James  King's,  Chiseldon,  near  Marlborough,  Wilts,  at 
.    5  sovs.  and  a  half,  (half-breds  half-price) : — by  Whalebone,  out  of  Precieuse, 

by  Dick  Andrews ;  grandam  Sister  to  Oatlands,  by  Dungannon* 
Sir  Hercules,  at  Mr.  Stovin's  farm,  Small  Heath,  near  Birmingham,  at  14 

sovs.  :~by  Whalebone,  dam  Peri,  by  Wanderer;   grandam  Thalestris,  by 

Alexander. 
Skiff,  at  Putteridge  Bury,  near  Luton  and  Hitchin,  at  5  sovs. : — by  Partisan, 

dam  by  Gohanna;  grandam  Kezia,  by  Satellite. 
Sir  Mark,  at  Mr.  S.  Reed's,  Sand-hill,  York,  at  5gs.: — by  Cetus,  dam  by 

Whisker,  out  of  Sister  to  Bouibon  (Jack  Spigot's  dam),  by  Sorcerer 
Suwan,  at  Burghley,  near  Stamford,  twenty  mares  at  51  sovs. : — by  Selim,  out 

of  Bacchante,  by  Williamson's  Ditto ;  grandam  Sister  to  Camomile,  by 
^    Mercury,  &c. — The  subscription  is  full. 
Tarrare,  at  Stockwell,  Surrey,  at  lOgs.  (half-bred  5gs.  and  a  half  ): — by  Catton, 

out  of  Henrietta,  by  Sir  Solomon ;  grandam  Sister  to  Oliver,  by  Woodpecker, 
Taurus,  at  the  Palace-stables,  Newmarket,  at  12gs.: — by  Phantom  or  Morisco, 

out  of  Katherine,  by  Soothsayer ;  grandam  Quadrille,  by  Selim. 
Tomboy,  at  the  Turf-tavern,  Doncaster,  at  lOgs.: — by  Jerry,  out  of  Bees-wing's 

dam,  by  Ardrossan  ;  grandam  Lady  Eliza,  by  Whitworth. 
Trumpeter,  at  Langford-hall,near  Newark, Nottinghamshire,  at  lOgs.: — by  Waxy 

Pope,  out  of  Bella  Donna,  by  Seymour;  grandam  Gramarie,  by  Sorcerer. 
Vagabond,  at  Bonehill-farm,  near  Tamworth,  (if  not  let)  at  5gs.  (half-bred 

3gs.):-7-by  Cain,  out  of  Gabrielle,  by  Partisan;  grandam  Coquette,  by 

Dick  Andrews. 
Velocipede,  at  Morton-on-Swale,  near  Northallerton,  fifty  mares  at  25gs.:—:- 

by  Blacklock,  dam  by  Juniper;  grandam  by  Sorcerer,  out  of  Virgin,  by 
.   ,  .  Sir  Peter. 
Viatqr,  at  Mr.  Smallpage's,  Knottingley,  near  Ferrybridge,  Yorkshire,  at  5sovs. 

and  a  half  (half-bred  2  sovs.  and  2s.  6d.): — by  Stumps,  out  of  Katherine, 

by  Soothsayer,  grandam  Quadrille,  by  Selim. 
Wiseacre,  at  Bury  St  Edmund*,  Suffolk,  at  lOgs.: — by  Rubens,  dam  by. Sky- 
scraper;'grandam  Isabel,  by  Woodpecker. 
Worlabv  Bay  lock,  at  Mr.  Watson's,  Shipton,  near  York,  at  5gs.:— by  Black- 
lock,  dam  by  Vermin;  grandam  by  Beningbrough,  out  of  Eustatia,  by 

Highflyer. 
Voltaire,  at  Mr.  Small  wood's,  Middlethorpe,  near  York,  at  20gs.;-r-by  Black- 
.     lock,  dam  by  Phantom ;  grandam  by  Overton,  out  of  Gratitude's  dan*, 

by  Walnut. 
Young  Whisker,  at  Mr.  W.  Hodgson's,  West  Laith-gate,  Doncaster,  blood 
.   .,  mara,  winners  of  501.  gratis  (half-bred  45s.):-- by  Whisky  out  of  Ne*a, 

by  Cervantes;  griandam  Mary,  by  Sir  Peter. .  .    ...  ,   -     ' 

Young.  Emilius,  at  Woolsthorpe,  near  Belyoir-CBStle,  at  JOga.  (half-bced  3g»0 

winners  of  501.  or  upwards  gratis:— by  Emilius,  out  of  Shoveler. 
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NOMINATIONS  FOR  THE  GOLD  CUP  AT  ASCOT  HEATH,  1837. 

The  Gold  Cup,  value  300  sovs.  by  subscriptions  of  20  sovs.  each,  with  266 
added  from  the  fund,  for  three  year-olds,  6st.  10lb.;  four,  8$t.  2lb.;  five,  8sC  121b.; 
six  and  aged,  9st.  31b.  Mares  allowed  3lb„  The  owner  of  the  second  horse  to 
receive  50  sovs.  out  of  the  stakes. — To  start  at  the  Cup-post  on  the  New  mile, 
and  go  once  round,  about  two  miles  and  a  half. 

Duke  of  Portland  names  br.  c.  Carew,  by  Tramp  or  Comus,  4  yrs.  old 
Duke  of  Grafton's  b.  c.  Calmuck,  by  Zinganee,  4  yrs.  old 
Lord  Exeter's  b.  c.  Dardanelles,  by  Sultan,  3  yrs.  old 
Col.  Peel's  b.  c.  Slane,  by  Royal  Oak,  4  yrs  old 
Col.  Anson's  b.  c.  Jereed,  by  Sultan,  3  yrs.  old 
Sir  S.  Graham's  c.  Shakspeare,  out  of  Mervinia,  3  yrs.  old 
Lord  G.  Ben ti nek  na.  Mr.  Etwall's  b.  c.  Alumnus,  by  Saracen,  4  yrs  old 
J^ord  Lichfield's  ch.  c.  Elis,  by  Langar,  4  yrs.  old 
Mr.  Biggs  names  b.  c.  Venison,  by  Partisan,  4  yrs.  old 
Lord  Villiers  names  b.  m.  Gipsey,  by  Tramp,  5  yrs.  old 
Lord  Uxbridge  names  br.  c.  Sepoy,  by  Mulatto,  4  yrs.  old 
Lord  Southampton  names  ch.  f.  Vulture,  by  Langar,  4  yrs.  old 
Mr.  W.  A.  Robert's  names  b.  c.  Mr.  Wags,  by  Langar,  4  yrs.  old 
Mr.  Houldsworth  names  br.  h.  Felix,  by  Sultan,  5  yrs.  old 
Sir  M.  Wood's  ch.  c.  Rococo,  by  Cetus,  3  yrs.  old 
Mr.  J*  Mills  names  b.  c.  Fantastic,  by  Bobadil,  3  yrs.  old 
Mr.  Rush's  b.  c.  Pickwick,  by  Camel,  out  of  Romp,  3  yrs.  old 
Mr.  Thornhill's  c.  Brother  to  Mouche,  by  Emilius,  3  yrs.  old 
Mr.  Payne  names  Col.  Peel's  ch.  f.  by  Bedlamite,  out  of  Garcia,  3  yrs.  old 
Lord  A.  Fitzclarence  names  ch.  m.  Preserve,  by  Emilius,  5  yrs.  old 
Mr.  W.  M.  Stanley  na.  gr.  c.  Pocket  Hercules,  by  St  Nicholas,  3  yrs.  okt 
Lord  F.  Fitzclarence  names  br.  c.  Hock,  by  Chateau  Margaux,  4  yrs.  old 
Lord  Albermarle  na.  Mr.  W.  Edwards's  br.  c.  Royal  George,  4  yrs.  old 
Lord  Westminster's  b.  h.  Touchstone,  by  Camel,  6  yrs.  old 
Lord  Jersey's  b.  c.  Bay  Middleton,  by  Sultan,  4  yrs.  old 
Lord  Chesterfield's  ch.  h.  Hornsea^  by  Velocipede,  5  yrs.  old 
Duke  of  Rutland's  b.  c.  by  Cattdn,  out  of  Slight,  3  yrs.  old 
Duke  of  Beaufort  names  b.  c.  by  Emilius,  out  of  Grisette,  3  yrs.  old 
Mr.  Cosby  names  Mr.  Gardnor  s  b.  c.  Benedict,  by  Peter  Lely,  3  yrs.  old 
Mr.  Osbaldeston's  b.  c.  Mahometan,  brother  to  IVJussleraan,  3  yrs.  old 
Mr.  Robertson's  b.  c.  Berwickshire  (late  the  Athenian),  4  yrs.  old 
Duke  of  Cleveland,  Lord  Conyngham,  and  Lord  Wilton,  are  subscribers, 
but  did  not  name. 

Newcastle  Races,  19th  June,  1837.— The  entry  for  this  meeting,  which  we 
have  received  up  to  March,  is  decidedly  a  good  one ;  and  from  the  prospect  of 
Bpgrt  which  it  affords,  there  can  little  doubt  of  the  races  being  well  attended  by 
a  more  than  usual  number  of  noblemen  and  gentlemen  connected  with  the  turf* 
from  '.'both  sides  of  the  Tweed."  We  beg  to  direct  the  attention  of  sportsmen 
to  the  example  set  by  George  Baker,  Esq.,  of  Elemore-hal  1,  Dm  ham— the  respected 
"Father  of  the  turf"  in  the  North  of  England,  and  at  present  verging,  we 
believe,  on  his  ninetieth  year— who,  in  acknowledgment  of  many  nets  of  kindness 
received  from  the  inhabitants  of  Newcastle-upon-Tyjn -,  and  from  hh  desire  to 
encourage  their  races,  has  expressed  his  intention  of  presenting  the  town  with  a 
splendid  piece  of  plate,  to  be  run  for  on  the  first  day  of  the  ensuing  meeting, 
with  a  subscription  of  15  gs.  each,  10  forfeit,  for  horses  of  all  aeres,  on  the  con- 
ditions hereafter  mentioned.  The  beneficial  results  of  this  act  of  liberality  will 
not,  we  trust,  be  confined  to  Newcastle ;  for  we  confidently  hope  that  the  exam- 
ple thus  set  by  Mr.  Baker  will  be  followed  in  other  parts  of  the  kingdom,  by  noble- 
men and  gentlemen  who  are  well-wishers  to  the  turf.     The  inhabitants  of  New- 
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castle  may  be  justly  proud  of  this  testimony  of  Mr.  Baker's  respect,  and  we  have- 
no  4oubt  that  it  Will  rive  a  great  lift  to  their  present  and  future  meetings,  which 
at  present  appear  to  be  decidedly  improving.  „ 

A  Piece  of  Plate,  presented  by  George  Baker,  Esq.,  of  Elemore.  to  be  run  for 
on  the  first  day,  added  to  a  Subscription  of  15  gs,  each,  10  ft.,  tor  horses,  &c^  of. 
all  ages ;  ten  subscribers,  and  three  horses  to  start,  or  the  Plate  will  be  reserved 
for  1838.    St.  Leger  Course,  carrying  the  following  weights,  and  subject  to  the 
following  conditions : — 

Three-yr-olds  7st.  3lb.;  four  8st.  Mb.;  five  8st  121b.;  six  and  aged  9st. 
Mares  allowed  31b.;  a  winner  of  any  of  the  Cups  at  Doncaster,  Liverpool. 
Chester,  or  Manchester  to  carry  41b.  extra ;  Horses  having  run  and  not  WOii 
allowed  3lb. 

To  be  named  to  Mr.  Radford,  Newcastle,  or  Mr.  Lockwood,  York,  on  or 
before  the  last  day  of  York  Spring  Meeting. 

Mr.  Baker  also  expresses  his  willingness  to  fight  a  Long  Main,  for  51.  or  101. 
a  battle,  and  either  lfc)Ol.  or  2001.  the  Main,  against  any  person  giving  him  suffi- 
cient notice.   The  usual  number  of  cocks  and  slags,  and  weights  to  be  fixed  upon. 

N.  B.  The  Filly  Stake  is  re-opened,  to  close  on  or  before  the  last  day  of  York 
Spring  Meeting. 

Hampton-court  Stud.  The  Sale  of  the  following  Young  Stock  will  take  place 
at  TattersalFs  on  Monday,  22nd  May  next. 

colt  foals. 
A  Bay  Colt,  by  Emilius,  out  of  Fleur-de-Lis  by  Bourbon 
A  Chesnut  Colt,  by  Rowton,  out  of  Nanine,  the  dam  of  Glaucus 
A  Chesnut  Colt,  by  Actaeon,  out  of  Wings,  by  The  Flyer,  out  of  Caravan's  dam 
A  Brown  Colt,  by  Sir  Heicules,  out  of  Gulnare,  by  Smolensko— engaged  at 

Goodwood,  1838,  in  a  Sweepstakes  of  10Q  sovs.  each,  h.  ft. 
A  Chesnut  Colt,  by  Reveller,  out  of  Rachel,  by  Whalebone 
A  Brown  Colt,  by  Emilius,  out  of  Young  Mouse,  by  Godolphin 
A  Chesnut  Colt,  by  Actcon,  out  of  Locket,  by  Blacklock 
A  Bay  Colt,  by  Camel,  out  of  Maria,  by  Waterloo 
A  Bay  Colt,  by  Actaeon,  out  of  Miss  Craven,  by  Master  Lowe 
A  Grey  Colt,  by  Rubini,  out  of  an  Arabian  Mare 
A  Chesnut  Colt,  by  an  Arabian  Horse,  out  of  an  Arabian  Mare. 

FILLY  FOALS. 

A  Chesnut  Filly,  by  The  Colonel,  out  of  the  Oscar  Mare,  out  of  Camarine's  dam 

A  Bay  Filly,  by  Actaeon,  out  of  Belvoirina.  by  Stamford 

A  Chesnut  Filly,  by  Taurus,  out  of  Black  Daphne,  by  Junip&r 

A  Chesnut  Filly,  Actaeon  out  of  Ada,  (sister  to  Augusta) 

A  Chesnut  Filly,  by  The  Colonel,  out  of  Galatea,  by  Amadis,  out  of  Paulina, 

by  Sir  Peter 
A  Bay  Filly,  by  Camel,  out  of  La  Danseuse,  by  Blacklock,  out  of  Madam 

Saqui 
A  Chesnut  Filly,  by  The  Colonel,  out  of  Miss  Clifton,  by  Partisan,  out  of  Isis, 

by  Sir  Peter 
A  Bay  Filly,  by  Camel,  out  of  Elizabeth,  by  Rainbow 
A  Bay  Filly,  by  The  Colonel,  out  of  Posthuraa,  by  Orville,  out  of  Medora,  by 

Selim 
A  Bay  Filly,  by  Actaeon,  out  of  Scandal,  by  Selim 
A  Chesnut  Filly,  by  The  Colonel,  out  of  CodociL,  by  Smolensko 
A  Bay  Filly,  by  Sultan,  out  of  Miss  O'Neil,  by  Camilius,  out  of  Birmingham's 

dam 
A  Grey  filly,  by  Stumps,  out  of  Variella,  by  Blacklock,  (sister  to  Voltaire). 
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Steeple  Cham. — For  the  last  month  Steeple. Chasing  appears  towhffte.  been 
'flourishing  in  almost  every  part  of  the  country,  and  a  great  number  of.  matches — 
riders  also— have  "  come  off"  since  our  last  publication.  As  we  do  not  profess  to 
give  a  rough-racing  calendar,  we  shall  only  insert  a  brief  notice  of.  tw^or  three 
of  those  which  seem  to  have  excited  the  greatest  interest. 

St.  Albans  Steeple  Chase. — This  race  came  off  on  Tuesday,  28th  February,  wjien 
an  immense  concourse  of  spectators  assembled  to  witness  it.  The  prize  'con- 
tended for  was  a  gold  cup,  given  by  Prince  N.  Esterhazy,  added  to  a  sweepstakes 
of  15-sovs.  each,  and  five  more  for  post-entering.  The  second  saved  his  stake. 
Most  of  the  running  was  made  by  Cinderella  (ridden  by  Mr.  Martin),  Specula- 
lion  (Mr.  Seflferi),  Splendour  (Air.  Solloway),  and  Spicey  (Mr.  Beecher),  making 
a  severe  race  throughout.  Speculation  won  by  about  a  length,  Spicey  coming 
in  second,  with  Cinderella  and  Splendour  nearly  a-breast  of  him.  The  riders  of 
the  two  latter  horses  claimed  the  second  place,  though  in  opposition  to  the  de- 
cision of  the  judge,  D.  Ratcliffe,  Esq.  Sixteen  horses  started,  but  many  of  them 
pulled  up  on  finding  their  chances  out.  The  line  selected  was  about  three  miles 
and  a  half  long,  and  included  thirty  or  forty  fences ;  it  commenced  in  a  field 
near  Barnet-heath,  and  finished  on  Harpenden-common.  Amongst  the  spec- 
tators,'Prince  Nicholas  Esterhazy  and  Lord  Claude  Hamilton  distinguished 
themselves  at  some  severe  leaps,  and  the  Count  Waldsteine  by  a  complete  sum- 
merset, to  the  great  amusement  of  his  friends. 

The  Bath  Great  Steeple  Chase,  Saturday,  March  4. — Sweepstakes  of  15 soys. 
each,  10  ft.  for  horses  of  all  ages,  12st.each,  gentlemen  riders,  with  50  sovs.  added 
by  Bath  and  its  vicinity.  Four  miles  in  the  vale  of  Dyrham,  over  a  splendid 
line,  with  about  fifty  fences  and  many  walls. 

Mr.  Munro's  Fieschi. — Capt.  Beecher ] 

Mr.  Hey  thorn's  b.  g.  Sailor. — Owner 2 

Capt.  Richardson's  b.  g.  Deceiver. — Mr. Powell. • ..  S 
Mr.  Marshall's  b.  g.  Foreigner. — Mr.  Patrick  ......  4 

Mr.  Saddler's  ch.  m.  Laura. — Owner 5 

Mr.  Pierrepoint's  b.g.  Benedict. — Mr.  Chandler  ...  0 

Sir  L.  Glyn's  Paganini  — Mr.  R.  Bay  ley 0 

M  r.  Jenkins's  Brush. — Mr.  Oliver   •* 0 

Mr.  Goldstone's  Billy  the  Rover. — Mr.  Rose      ....  0 
Deceiver  and  Foreigner  were  first  and  second  favourites ;  5  to  1  agst  Laura, 
15  to  1  agst  Fieschi,  and  100  to  3  agst.  Billy  and  Brush. 

Paganini  went  off  at  a  great  pace,  but  about  half-way  stumbled  at  a  wall, 
threw  his  rider,  and  bolted.  Deceiver,  hitherto  a  great  way  behind,  took  the 
lead  at  about  five  fields  from  home,  which  he  continued  till  the  last  brook,  when 
the  horse  made  a  short  leap,  stumbled,  and  threw  his  rider.  Fieschi  then  came 
up,-  cleared  the  brook,  and  won  easily,  Sailor  being  second,  Deceiver  third,  and 
Foreigner  fourth,  but  only  three  placed.  Laura  made  an  awkward  blunder 
about  two  miles  from  home,  and  put  out  Mr.  Sadler's  shoulder.  All  had  fells 
except  Benedict  and  Sailor. 

,    Dunchurch  Steeple  Chases,  Tuesday,  March  7. — Sweepstakes  of  25  sovs.  each, 

with  100  added;  12st.  each. — Four  miles.— Sixteen  subs. 

Capt.  Lamb's  b.  g.  Vivian,  by  Fencer,  dam  by  Spanker,  aged, 

7 lb.  extra. — Mr.  Beecher     1 

Mr.  Anderson's  Jerry. — Mr.  J  Mason • 2 

Sir  £.  Mostyn's  Warwick. — Mr.  Christian • 3 

Capt.  Fairlie's  Wing,  (7lb.  extra.)— Mr.  Oliver 4 

Lord  Waterford's  Cock  Robin. — Owner 5 

Count  Bathyany's  Strideaway  (broke down). — Mr.Turner . ...  6 
Sight  others  started,  but  were  not  placed.    Won  easy  by  three  fotgths»Viv1ftn 

having  made  nearly  all  the  running.    A  remarkably  fine  race  between  the  next 

three. 
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The  second  race,  e*fer  nearly  the  same  ground,  came  off  thus  :— 

Capt.  Lamb's  Lady  Teazle;— Mr.  Beecher . .  > 1 

Mr. BHck's  Baronet.— Mt.  Patrick 2 

Mf.  Angerstetn's  Daura.— Mr,  NeWcombe,.... ,  3 

Won  very  easy. 

Leamington  Steeple  Chase,  Tuesday,  March  14.— Sweepstakes  of  25  sovs.  each, 
half  forfeit,  with  200  added — about  50  by  the  town  or  Leamington,  and  the 
remainder  made  up  by  Capt  Lamb, — for  horses  of  all  ages,  gentlemen  riders,  12 
atone  each. 

The  country  selected  for  the  race  formed  a  circular  course,  of  about  four  miles 
and  a  half,  the  horses  starting  and  finishing  in  the  same  field ;  it  included  two 
roads,  two  brooks,  upwards  of  forty  leaps,  fire  or  six  ploughed  or  fallow  fields, 
and  some  hilly  ground  about  midway ;  its  nature  rendered  flags  indispens- 
able, the  riders  being  instructed  to  keep  them  on  the  right  throughout.  Out  of 
twenty-two  horses  entered,  thirteen  started,  and  the  order  in  which  they  came  in 
was  as  follows : — 

Mr.  Anderson's  Jerry,  by  Catterick  (a  son  of  Whisker). — Mr.  J.  Mason      1 

Capt.  Lamb's  Vivian,  by  Fencer. — Mr. Beecher 2 

Mr.  Coke's  Flacrow,  by  Blacklock,  (Sbeba's  Queen). — Mr.  Haycock ....  3 
Mara,  of  Waterford's  Monarch,  by  Monarch  (Irish  bred). — Owner  ....  4 
Mr.  Clifford's  Countess,  sister  to  Grimaldi,  by  Grimaldi. — Owner     •  •  •  •  5 

Mr.  WaHts's  Creeper. — Owner 6 

Lord  Macdonald's  Captain  Bob,  brother  to  Captain  Arthur. — Owner. ...  7 

M  r.  Angerstein's  Negociator,  by  Negociator. — Owner 0 

Mr.  Mostyn's  Warwick,  by  Roller. — Mr.  Powell o 

Capt  Williamson's  Bittern,  by  Vampyre. — Mr.  Chandler o 

Mr.  Sadler's  Laura,  by  Buffalo.— Mr.  W.  Sadler 0 

Mr.  W.  RusseTs  Scripton. — Christian o 

Hon.  Mr.  Villiers's  Valiant,  by  Velocipede,  out  of  Charity. — Owner. . . .  o 
Of  the  lot  that  started,  Flacrow,  Captain  Bob,  and  Negociator,  came  from  the 
Leicestershire  district ;  Vivian,  Warwick,  and  Creeper,  belong  to  Warwick- 
shire; Laura  and  Bittern  to  Hampshire;  Jerry  to  "the  Great  Metropolis,"  and 
Monarch  to  the  Emerald  Isle.  Flacrow  won  this  stake  last  season,  having  had 
the  honour  a  few  years  previously  to  lead  gallops  for  Priam  when  the  property  of 
the  Chifneys*  Monarch  distinguished  himself  greatly  in  Ireland,  and  is  un- 
doubtedly a  very  superior  horse.  Jerry  has  run  second  twice,  has  always  run 
stoutly,  but  never1  till  now  had  his  own  distance.  Captain  Bob  comes  of  a  bad 
aortas  racers  (Captain  Arthur,CopperCaptainf&c),  but  is  a  splendid  hunter,  and 
would  be  dangerous  in  professional  hands.  Laura  ran  in  the  second  Bath  steeple 
chase,  fell  early  in  the  race,  and  dislocated  the  shoulder  of  her  rider,  Mr.  W. 
Sadler;  this  happened  on  the  fourth  of  the  month  only;  her  jockey, however, 
again  came  to  the  scratch  with  her,  but  was  prevented  having  any  conspicuous 
share  in  the  race  by  a  "refusal"  almost  at  its  commencement  Valiant  was  bred 
by  Mr,  Ridsdale,*and  has  frequently  appeared  as  a  racer.  He  is  six  years  old, 
and  has  Jegs  that  never  can  stand  knocking  about  iu  steeple-chasing.  Warwick 
is  a  good  second  rater,  and  Vivian  is,  or  rather  has  been,  the  best  steeple-chaser 
ever  seen  in  tbis  or  any  other  country. 

The  horses  were  saddled  by  half-past  two,  and  in  another  quarter  of  an  hour, 
after  one  false  start,  got  away  in  the  most  beautiful  Derby-like  style.  Bittern 
jumped  off  in  front,  and  with  Jerry,  Monarch,  Vivian,  Negociator,  Warwick, 
and  several  others  well  up,  was  in  advance  over  the  two  first  fences,  when  the 
horses  began  to  spread.  At  the  third  fence  Bittern  refused,  his  place  being 
immediately  taken  up  by  Monarch,  who  rattled  them  along  at  a  merry  pace  Over 
the  first  brook,  Negociator  taking  it  next,  and  Captain  Bob,  Jerry,  Warwick, 
Vivian,  and  Flacrow,  the  instant  after;  others  were  less  fortunate.  Bittern, 
Scripton,  and  Valiant,  jumped  into  it,  and  Laura  refused  it  altogether.  Countess 
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made  a  dead  stop,  took  it  after  a  little  persuasion,  nearly  unseated  her  jock,  and 
charged  the  two  succeeding  fences  with  the  reins  hanging  over  her  head.  Mon~ 
arch  continued  the  lead  into  the  first  lane,  hut  not  liking  the  fence  out  of  It, 
turned  round  and  suffered  Warwick,  Jerry,  and  Vivian  to  take  precedence;  the 
noble  marquis,  in  his  usual  resolute  manner,  put  him  to  the  jump  a  second  time, 
cleared  it  admirably,  and  was  well  up  with  his  horses  before  they  were  out  of  the 
next  field.  Warwick  and  Vivian  now  cut  out  the  work  at  a  moderate  pace,  Jerry 
and  Monarch  waiting  on  them,  with  Negociator,  Captain  Bob,  and  Flacrow:  in 
good  places.  In  this  order  they  travelled  to  the  second  road,  where  Vitian  and 
Warwick  bore  away  to  the  left,  Negociator  and  Jerry  continuing  their  fiw  to((he 
right.  Negociator  got  first  over  the  road  and  took  up  the  running,  foftowed'by 
Jerry,  Vivian,  Warwick,  Monarch,  and  Flacrow,  Captain  Bob  not  so  forward, 
having  lost  ground  at  the  road.  They  now  approached  the 'flag  plaoedneinr'tbe 
fbot-bridge  over  the  drain ;  Negociator  took  the  drain  several  feet  to  ike  leFfcef 
the  flag,  but  the  "  old-uns,"  who  weie  running  rather  wide  of  him  on  the  tight 
hand,  thinking  it  would  be  as  well  to  avoid  the  jump,  went  close  up  tolhe^ag, 
whipt  round  it  over  the  bridge,  and  then  bore  away  short  to  the  left  to  get  into  the 
direction  of  the  flag  at  the  top  of  the  hill.  The  fence  at  the  top  of  the  bill  was  a 
stiff  new-laid  hedge,  which  Negociator  and  his  followers  took  rn  good  style,  the 
lead  remaining  with  him  to  the  fence  at  the  bottom  of  the  hill,  over  which  he  was 
followed  by  Warwick,  these  two  branching  off  to  the  left,  and  the  other  lot  to  the 
right;  the  pace  at  this  time  was  severe :  they  were  now  On  ploughed  land  v  and 
Negociator,  shutting  up,  was  seen  no  more  in  front.  The  Marquis  of  Waterfoni 
now  cut  his  companions,  and  took  a  line  of  his  own,  bearing  considerably  to  the 
left.  His  object  in  making  this  detour  was,  that  by  crossing  a  road  and 
taking  two  additional  fences,  his  lordship  saved  a  good  deal  of  ground,  Warwick, 

fDing  perfectly  within  himself,  was  thus  left  to  carry  on  the  running,  hatfiog 
errv,  Vivian,  and  Flacrow  in  attendance  over  three  or  four  tine  grass  fiieldsy  and 
until  within  two  of  the  last  brook ;  and  here  Lord  Waterford  was  seen  to  enter  it 
from  a  different  direction  several  yards  in  advance;  Warwick,  however*  drew 
upon  him  rapidly,  and  they  took  the  fence  immediately  before  it,  and  the  brook 
itself  nearly  abreast,  Jerry  and  Vivian  following  close  in  their  wake.  Jerry,  who 
had  kept  his  place  steadily  throughout,  now  went  in  front,  and  it  was  immediately 
seen  that  he  had  the  race  in  hand;  for  although  Vivian  laid  up  with  him,  ho  was 
obviously  in  difficulty.  The  next  fence  was  a  very  awkward  one,  with  deep  ruts 
and  a  blind  ditch  on  the  off  side.  Jerry  and  Vivian  took  it  nearly  together,  and 
Monarch  and  Flacrow  directly  after;  but  Warwick  pitched  with  his  feet  in  the 
ditch,  and  was  thrown  so  heavily  that  he  did  not  regain  his  footing  for  two  or 
three  minutes.  Jerry  and  Vivian  now  laid  together  in  front — Mason,  with  a 
highly  commendable  judgment,  remaining  with  his  veteran  opponent  until  they 
reached  the  last  fence,  where,  having  him  as  dead  as  a  stone,  he  pushed  forward 
through  a  gap,  went  ahead,  and  without  the  aid  of  whip  or  spur,  won  very  easily 
by  a  couple  of  lengths.  Vivian  was  in  trouble  three  or  four  fields  from  home, and 
it  became  still  moreapparent  in  the  last  field  but  one,  which  was  ridge  and  furrow, 
and  paTticularly'unfavourable  for  his  long  stride.  He  pulled  up  terribly  distressed. 
Flacrow  ran  in  a  bad  third,  and  Monarch  as  bad  a  fourth ;  Countess  was  fifth, 
Creeper  sixth,  and  Captain  Bob  seventh— the  latter  having  been  stopt  after  the 
last  fence  on  finding  there  was  no  longer  any  chance  of  winning :  the  others  did 
not  come  in  for  some  time  after. 

Match  from  London  to  Hereford, —  Mr.  Burke,  a  gentleman  residing  at  Ox- 
ford, having  undertaken  to  run  his  blood  mare  Creeping  Polly,  and  his  silver- 
tailed  cob  Paddy,  against  the  Mazeppa  light  coach,  from  London  to  Hereford, 
138^  miles,  the  match  came  off  on  Wednesday  the  22nd  of  February.  The  terms 
were  to  this  effect  — ■ "  that  neither  Mr.  Burke,  nor  any  other  person  he  might 
appoint,  did  drive,  ride,  or  lead  the  horses  above  named,  from  toe  Bolt4ij-Tun, 
Fleet  Street,  London,  to  the  Swan  Inn,  or  Royal  Hotel,  Hereford,  sooner  than 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  IC 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE.  21t 

the  Mazeppa  coach  travelled  the  same  distance — the  horses  to  go  the  same  tide 
of  toad  as  thet  coach."  Upwards  of  one  thousand  pounds  was  depending  on 
the  match;  and* the  odds  were  3  to  2  against  the  mare,  and  2  to  1  against  the 
horse,  • 

•  U The  coach  left  the  Bolt-in-Tun,  Fleet-sireet,at  a  quarter  before  six  in  the  morning, 
filled  inside-andout  by  backers  and  their  friends,  followed  by  Mr.  Burke  on  aback, 
leading  Paddy,  and  Creeping  Polly.  The  hoi  se  at  starting  seemed  rather  lame, 
bnfc  in  other  respects  appeared  remarkably  well.  The  little  mare  was  in '  excel- 
lent ccHvJhUoav  They  reached  Uxbridge,  fifteen  miles  from  London,  in  lh.  10m. 
whence  the  coach  took  the  start,  but  was  overtaken,  and  the  nags  got  to  Wy-  - 
combe  four  minutes  in  advance.  From  thence  they  again  took  the  lead,  but  on 
stopping,  at  Po*toomhe  the  coach  overtook  them,  and  at  Petsworth  was  a  full 

•  jntie  before  them.  About  a  mile  on  the  Oxford  side  of  Milton  common,  Paddy 
and  Polly  again  went  a~head  of  the  coach,  and  kept  the  lead  to  Oxford,  which 
they  entered  lull  five  minutes  before  the  Mazeppa,  The  coach  bad  the  start  from 
Oxford,  but  oft  reaching  Witney,  Paddy  and  Polly  were  three  hundred  yards  in 
advance.  At  Burfbrd,  the  nags  and  the  Mazeppa  were  not  so  far  apart,  and 
they  left  that  place  together.  They,  however,  did  not  keep  company  long,  Mr. 
Burke  and  his  gallant  steeds  made  rapid  progress  to  Gloucester,  where  they 
arrived  twenty  minutes  before  the  coach,  which  it  was  said  lost  that  time  in  the 
distance.  Hitherto  the  various  relays  of  horses  for  Mr.  Burke  to  ride,  were 
promptly  brought  out,  but  at  Gloucester  the  postmasteis  had  let,  or  said  ihev 
bad  let,  aU  their  horses,. and  he  was  thus  placed  in  a  situation  of  peculiar  hard- 
ship* Mr.  Burke  had  now  no  alternative  —  delay  became  every  minute  moie 
dangerous,  and  mounting  one  of  the  match  hordes  he  started  off,  leading  -  the 
other  towards  Hereford,  which  he  reached,  alternately  riding  his  nags,  full  three 
minutes  before  the  coach.  The  distance,  as  we  have  above  stated,  is  about  138 
miles,  and  it  was  accomplished  by  the  winning  party  in  fifteen  hours,  forty-six 
minutes,  and  forty-six  seconds;  a  feat  unprecedented  in  the  annals  of  the  road. 
The  backers  of  the  coach  are  much  mortified  at  being  thus  beaten,  and  throw . 
great  blame  on  "  the  Whip"  between  Witney  and  Gloucester,  for  losing  twenty 
minutes  of  his  usual  time. 

Shooting  extraordinary.-— At  a  shooting  matct»  neoently  held  in  the  town  of 
Tfew  London,  one  of  the  marksmen  raised  his  piece  to  his  eye,  and  having  drawn 
aim,  pulled  the  trigger,  at  that  instant  a  large  pointer  dog  ran  in  between  the 
rifleman  and  the  taTget,  and  within  a  few  feet  of  the  latter.  The  ball  true  to  Its 
aim,  struck  the  dog,  entered  his  hip,  came  out  at  his  flank,  and  actually  won  the 
money.  The  dog  escaped,  and  is  now  perfectly  well,  and  a  slight  scar  will  pro- 
bably be  to  him  the  only  memento  of  his  peril. 

However,  that  ain't  a  priming  to  a  story  we  have  heard  often,  as  having  hap- 
pened to  a  gentleman  in  this  county.  He  was  one  day  hunting  with  his  rifle,  when 
ne  saw  a  deer  at  the  distance  of  probably  one  hundred  yards,  he  raised  his  piece 
and  fired,  and  the  ball  rebounded  and  fell  within  a  few  feet  of  the  spot  from 
which  he  -fired.  He  went  to  the  place,  and  found  that  his  bullet  had  passed 
through  the  bodies  of  two  deer,  only  one  of  which  he  had  seen,  struck  an  obk 
tree,  and  then  had  been  repelled.  The  ball,  as  could  be  seen  from  the  impres- 
sion, had  struck  a  knot  in  the  oak,  which  it  was  unable  to  penetrate.  These 
facts  will  go  far  to  throw  some  doubt  on  the  general  belief  of  the  inferiority*  of 

/the  rifle  to  the  musket,  as  far  as  distance  is  concerned;  apopular  opinion  which 
has  been  rebutted  by  a  writer  in  a  recent  number  of  the  Tuu  Register. — Ameri- 
ca* Turf  Register,  Feb.  1837     . 

'•""  Sporting  Action. — At  the  Northampton  Assizes,  an  action  was  brought  by 
'Mjp.  Marriott  against  Mr.  Broderick,  to  recover  the  "  Farmers'  Stakes*"  which 

!  were  run  for  at  Newport  Pagnei  Races,  1835. — The  case,  which  took  up  a  very 

•'ebnsfcterable  portion  of  the  time  of  the  court,  arose  briefly  out  of  the  foilojwtng 
circumstances: — The  plaintiff,  a  gentleman,  the  owner  of  some  small  pro- 
perty, had  entered  in  the  year  1835  with  the  present  defendant,  he  being  the 
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cjerh  of  the.  course  for  the  Newport  Pagnei  Relets,  a  horse  caited  Leeway 
V9  run  for  the  Farmers'  Stakes,  ooe  of  the  condition*  being'  that  the  thoifce* 
entered  should  be  thorough-bred.  Two  other  hones  we«  also  entered,  wupitd) 
The  Cricketter  and  Epaulette ;  the  race  to  be  run  in  heats.  In  the  first  heat. 
Cricketter  caw©  in  first,  Leeway  second,  and  Epaulette  ttod.  In  the  seeoftd 
heat  Cricketter  was  again  first,  Epaulette  second,  and  Leeway  bet}  there*? 
fjore,  supposing  Cricketter  to  have  been  a  thorough-bred  horse,  he  would  harel 
been  the  winner.  But  Mr.  Marriott  objected  to  him,  saying  he  wasBot  tine*1 
rough-bred,  and  insisting  that  Leeway  and  Epaulette  should  decide<tbe  rate  ^  bu* 
the  owner  of  Epaulette  refusing  to  start  him,  Mr.  Marriott  wa9  weighed*  sad? 
walked  over  the  ground;  whereupon  he  claimed  the  stakes*  which  were  not  how-, 
ever  given  up,  and  the  matter  went  before  one  of  the  stewards.  Lord  Gnarled 
Ifiteroy,  General  Grosvenor,  the  second  steward,  not  having  attended  to  any  por- 
tion of  the  business  of  the  races.  Subsequently  it  was  referred  to  the  Jockey- 
Club,  and  by  the  club  sent  back  to  the  steward,  on  the  ground  that  no  question; 
of  racing  law  was  involved,  but  that  it  seemed  to  be  a  question  of  fact,  of  which  the 
stewards  were  the  best  judges.  Subsequently  a  written  paper  was  sent  by  Lord 
Charles  Fitzroy  to  Mr.  Marriott,  the  plaintiff,  and  which  written  paper  was  con- 
tended by  him  to  be  an  award  in  his  favour;  but  it  was  signed  only  by  Lord 
Charles  Filzroy,  and  not  by  the  other  steward;  neither  was  these  any  evidence' 
to  show  that  General  Grosvenor  had  delegated  his  authority  to  any  person  to  act 
for  him,,  even  if  he  had  possessed  the  power  to  do  so.  —  The  learned  judge, 
therefore,  directed  a  nonsuit,  reserving  liberty  to  the  plaintiff  to  move  if  he 
should  think  proper  so  to  do. 

A  safe  Whip. — A  traveller  by  one  of  the  Irish  coaches,  a  few  days  since,  had 
frequent  occasion  to  complain  of  the  coachman's  furious  driving,  particularly 
whilst  descending  the  steepest  hills,  where  he  invariably  drove  at  a  still  more 
desperate  rate.  When  they  had  reached  the  end  of  the  stage,  the  traveller' 
alighted,  and  in  no  very  civil  manner  told  the  coachman  that  it  was  the  last 
time  he  would  be  a  passenger  by  his  coach,  as  his  neck  was  in  jeopardy  every 
moment,  from  the  furious  manner  in  which  he  drove.  "  Och,  by  the  powers, 
and  what  are  you  grumbling  at  ?  "  cried  the  indignant  whip ;  "  where  in  the  whole 
of  Ireland,  will  you  find  a  man  mat  can  drive  a  coach,  without  a  pole,  safer  and 
belter  than  myself*" 

Curious  Tenure, — There  is  an  estate  in  Chingford  parish,  Essex,  holden  of  the 
rector,  and  called  Scott's  Mayhews,  or  Brindwoods,  respecting  the  tenure  of .  • 
which  Morant,  in  his  History  of  theCounty,  says, "  the  owner  on  every  alienation, 
with  his  wife,  man- servant,  or  maid-servant,  each  single  on  a  horse,  come  to  the 
parsonage,  where  the  owner  does  him  homage,  and  pays  his  relief.  He  blows 
three  blasts  with  his  horn;  carries  a  hawk  on  his  fist ;  and  his  servant  has  a 
greyhound  in  a  slip,  both  for  the  use  of  the  rector.  He  receives  a. chicken,  for  a 
hawk,  a  peck  of  oats  for  a  horse,  and  a  loaf  of  bread  for  his  greyhound*  They, 
all  dine ;  after  which  the  master  blows  three  blasts  with  his  horn,  and  they,  a.11 
depart." 

Skeleton  of  Blacklock. — The  remains  of  this  celebrated  race-horse,  the  pro- 
perty of  Richard  Watt,  Esq.  of  Bishop  Burton,  near  Beverley,  haverecently  been 
disinterred,  and  the  bones  articulated.  The  skeleton  is  in  the  possession  of  Mr. 
Watt,  who  has  displayed  good  taste  in  ordering  it  to  be  prepared. 

longevity,  Deer-driving,  and  Beer-dr inking. — A  correspondent  has  furnished 
us  with  an  old  and  curious  historical  MS.  which  we  copy  verbatim : — "  Buried 
at-Dirley,  in  Cheshire,  June  2nd,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  1753,  Mr.  Joseph 
Walton,  in  the  105th  year  of  his  age.  He  was  born  at  Mozeley-common,  in  the  \ 
parish  of  Leigh,  in  the  county  of  Lancashire,  and  married  his  wife  from  EtchelT, 
near  Manchester,  in  the  said  county.  They  were  a  happy  couple  seventy- two 
years.    She  died  in  the  ninety-fourth  year  of  her  age.    He  was  park-keeper  to 
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the  late  Petti*  Jbeighy  Esq.  of  Lime,  and  his  father*  sixty-ftwrjreaw,  artddWcfrlte  ' 
»d  show  the  tied  dees  to  meet  of  the  nobiirty  ami  gentry  in  this  part  of  the 
kiagfam,  tea  general  satisfaction  to  all  whoever  saw  them,  tot  he  could  haw 
driven  and  commanded  them  at  his  pleasure,  as  if  they  had  been  common  horned 
cattle.  In  the  reign  of  Queen  Ann,  Squrte  Leigh  was  at  Maeetesneld,  in 
Cheshire,  in  company  with  a  nnmher  of  gentlemen,,  amongst  whom  was  Str 
Rager  Mason,  who  was  then  one  of  the  members  for  the  said  co«*ty,  and  they 
being  merry  and  free.  Squire  Leigh  said  his  keeper  should  drive  twelve  brace  of 
stags  to  the  forestof  Windsor,  a  present  to  the  queen.  So  Sir  Roger  opposed  it 
with.  a.  wager  of  600  guineas,  that  neither  his  keeper,  nor  any  other  person,  could 
dem  twelve  brace  of  red  deer  from  Lime-park  to  Windsor  forest,  on  any  account. 
So  Squire  Leigh  accepted  the  wager  from  Sir  Roger,  and  immediately  sent  a 
messenger  to  Lime  for  his  keeper,  who  came  directly  to  his  master,  who  told  him 
ho  mast  immediately  prepare  himself  to  drive  twelve  brace  o€  stags  to  Windsor 
forest,  for  a  wager  of  500  guineas.  So  he  gave  the  Squire,  his  master,  this* 
answer?  that  he  would  at  his  command  drive  mm  twelve  brace  of  stags  to  Wind- 
sor forest,  or  to  any  part  of  the  kingdom,  by  his  worship's  direction,  or  ho  would 
lose  his  life  and  fortune.  He  undertook  and  accomplished  this,  most  astonishing 
performance,  which  is  not  to  be  equalled  in  the  annals  of  the  most  ancient 
history.  He  was  a  man  of  low  stature,  not  bulky,  of  a  fresh  complexion,  plea- 
sant countenance,  and  he  believes  he  had  drank  a  gallon  of  malt  liquor  one  day 
with  another  for  above  sixty  years  of  his  time,  and  towards  the  latter  end  of  his 
life,  hv  drank  plentifully,  which  was  agreeable  to  his  constitution,  and  a  comfort' 
to  him."— John  Bull. 

At  a  recent  meeting  of  the  Royal  Asiatic  Society,  a  letter  from  Mr.  Loudon 
to  Sir  Charles  Forbes  was  read,  giving  an  account  of  a  visit  on  the  4th.  of 
July,  1830,  to  the  Guivo  Upas,  or  Poisoned  Valley,  near  Berur  in  the  island  of 
Java.  From  this  letter  it  appears  that  though  the  marvellous  story  of  the  Upas 
tree  may  be  a  fiction,  the  existence  of  a  Upas  or  Poisoned  Valley  is  a  fact.  The 
Valley  is  about  twenty  miles  long,  and  of  considerable  width,  and  a  noxious  and 
unpleasant  smell  is.  felt  about  thirty  or  thirty-five  feet  from  the  bottom. 

The  valley  presents  a  most  desolate  appearance,  no  vegetation  appearing,  and 
the  space  containing  many  skeletons  of  men,  tigers,  and  large  birds.  The  human- 
skeletons  are  supposed  to  be  the  remains  of  rebels  who  being  hard  pressed  sought 
refuge  there  and  perished.  The  head  of  one  of  the  skeletons,  appears  to  be 
supported  by  the  right  hand,  the  position  probably  in  which  the  person  died. 
Several  experiments  were  made  by  the  party  with  dogs  and  fowls,  in  which,  on 
their  being  lowered  to  the  bottom  of  the  valley  by  means  of  a  bamboo,  animation 
soon  became  suspended,  though  in  some  instances  not  until  after  the  lapse  of  ten 
minutes.  It  is  supposed  that  the  valley  is  the  crater  of  an  extinguished  volcano,, 
and  that  the  destructive  effects  are  produced  by  carbonic  acid  gas  generated  by 
the  action  of  sulphurated  water  upon  calcareous  matter.  The  Grotto  del  Cane 
at  Naples,  was  instanced  as  an  analogous  case. 

A  beggar  on  horseback. — The  following  sketch  of  a  beggar  "  doing  it  easy,"  js. 
from  "  An  Account  of  the  Manners  and  Customs  of  the  Modern  Egyptians,  by 
£.  W.  Lane,"  recently  published.  "In  the  more  frequented  streets  of  Cairo,  it 
is  common  to  see  a  beggar  asking  for  the  price  of  a  cake  of  bread,  which  he  or 
she  holds  in  the  hand,  followed  by  the  seller  of  the  bread.  Some  beggars,  par- 
ticularly durwee'shes  (dervises),  go  about  chanting  verses  in  praise  of  the  pro- 
phet, or  beating  cymbals,  or  a  little  kettle-drum.  In  the  country,  many  aui- 
weeshes  go  from  village  to  village,  begging  alms.  I  have  seen  them  on  horse- 
back ;  and  I  lately  saw  one  thus  mounted,  accompanied  bv  two  men  bearing 
each  a  flag,  and  by  a  third  beating  a  drum :  this  beggar  on  horseback  was  going* 
from  hut  to  hut  asking  for  bread."  Beggars  on  horseback  in  Egypt,  it  seems,, 
do  not  "  go  the  pace,"  nor  in  the  same  direction  as  their  mounted  brethren  in 
this  country. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  IC 


274  NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZWfc 

County  Court,  Kingsgate-street.  'A  Novel  laager. — A  coalheaver,  with  the 
usual  appurtenances  of  huge  knock  knees  and  round  Hercufcanf  sboiridfers 
known  at  the  city  basin,  as  "  Yaffimg  Bitty,"  summoned  a  brother  cofdheawtteai 
the  same  wharf  for  10s«  m 

Mr.  Dubots~~What'9  it  for?  Plaintiff— Vy,  my  lord,  111  tell  yen.'  iteef 
dwps  as  likes  *ard  work  likes  lots  of  beer  and  witt&es*  and  sometimes  we  wis* 
(vie)  which  on  us  can  eat  most,  and  drink  most  beer,  andyouM  be  astonished^  if 
so  be  as  you  com'd  among  us  some  night  and  seed  us  (laughter).  Wety/i 
makes  a  wager  as  how,  arter  we'd  unloaded  Lord  Melbourne---  .  ■<■■■■ 

A  Juryman— Unloaded  who,  sir?  Plaintifl— ^Vy,  Lord  Melbourne,  and  a 
precious  big  barge,  too,  I  can  tell  yer,  only  precious  leaky;  I  expects  we  shall 
all  go  down  in  her  some  day  (laughter),  but  that  is  neither  hero  nor  there* 
Howsomdever,  I  betted  a  bet  as  how  I'd  drink  twenty  pots  of -heavy  all  to  my 
own  cheek,  in  twenty  quarters  of  a  hour  (laughter).  Veil,  ve  gets  rid  ai M 
cranky  (the  barge),  and  I  goes  regfer  on  the  beer,  and  I  ;vun  it,  my  bed 
(laughter), — I  drink't  every  drop  on  it,  and  'ad  a  quarter  of  an  hour  to  spare; 
and  then  this  'ere  unbonourabie  feller  said  he  hadn't  got  no  moneyy  and  <so/I 
too«t*  legal  ad  w  ice,  and  took  the  lor  on  nimr*  .—  ...*.  -»-  -, 

Commissioner— What  do  you  say  to  this  ungentleraanly  transaction?  De- 
fendant— Vy  I  'nose  the  lor  as  well  as  he  does,  and  you  'nose  as  how  ha  can't 
rekiver  not  in  pint  o*  law;  its  a  gambling  transaction  (roars  of  laughter)* 

Plaintiff— I'll  bet  you  two  to  one  you'll  sartinly  fall  overboard  one  of  those 
'ete  days. — (The  latter  observation  was  made  very  significantly).  You  'aqse 
hour  rules,  ye  warmint !  (laughter).  v  '. 

Commissioner — Order,  sir,  and  don't  threaten  the  poor  man.  The  jury  eaji- 
nQt  entertain  the  case.     It  is  dismissed. 

Defendant,  waving  his  genuine  fan-tiler  in  triumph,  turned  to  the  plaintiff, 
and  said,  "  Now,  who  'nose  the  lor,  haye,  my  little  yaffler  ?"  (laughter)  Ttie 
smutty  litigants  left  the  Court,  highly  complimenting  each  other,  after  the 
highly  approved  fashion  of  Puddle-dock. 

Naval  Anecdote-*— After  the  capture  of  Guadaloupe  by  Admiral  Sir  !A# 
Cochrane  and  General  Sir  G.  Beckwith,  some  of  the  crew  sauntered  up  the 
grande  rue  of  Basseterre  in  quest  of  a  grog  shop,  when  their  attention  was 
arrested  by  a  sign-board,  on  which  was  painted.  "  Bains  chauds  et  Jroids" — 
warm  and  cold  baths.  The  best  scholar  amongst  them  was  chosen  interpreter, 
who  thus  explained  it — "  Beans  chawed  and  fried."  [This  forms  an  excellent 
pendant  to  the  anecdote  of  a  sailor  who  declared  that  the  French  were  little  better 
than  ignorant  swabbers — who  scarcely  know  the  main-top  bowline  from  tne 
mizen  boom — because  they  call  a  horse  a  shovel  and  a  hat  a  chopper — cheval  and 
chapeau.] 

Great  interest  had  been  excited  for  some  considerable  period,  on  all  sides  of 
Salisbury-plain,  in  consequence  of  a  challenge  given  by  the  Wiltshire  gentlemen, 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  Devizes  to  run  six  courses  (without  limitation  as  to 
where  the  dogs  came  from),  for  twenty-five  guineas  a  course,  against  six  dogs, 
the  property  of  members  of  the  Cockney  Club,  which  had  been  accepted  t>y 
the  latter.  The  matches  were  to  have  been  run  at  the  last  Cockney  Club  Meet- 
ing, but  the  Wiltshire  gents,  did  not  come  to  the  scratch,  in  consequence,  as  it 
•was  alledged,  of  some  misunderstanding  with  regard  to  the  time,  and,  therefore, 
their  dogs  were  not  sufficiently  prepared  in  their  training.  The  Cockney  Club, 
will  be  happy  to  renew  the  matches  next  season. 

At  the  Ascot  Heath  Races  his  Majesty  will  give  a  piece  of  plate,  value  ^00 
guineas,  to  be  added  to  a  handicap  of  25  sov.  each,  for  three  years  old ;  to  name 
the  Saturday  before  Epsom,  the  weights  to  be  declared  the  Tuesday  after  Epsom, 
and  the  forfeits  (10  sovs.  each)  on  the  following  Saturday ;  to  be  run  on, the;  first 
dayy oven  the  Swinley  course.  t  ,.    ■ 
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^  TATTERSALL'S. 

-  Hie  mosjfc;  striking  alterations  in  the  Derby  betting  will  be  found  in  Lord 
Exeter's  lot,  Hybiscus  having  sprang  fcom  the  rack  of  outsiders  into  «  very  pro>. 
minent  station.  Jereed  has  been  advancing  gradually  for  some  week*  past,  has 
been  banked1  for  large  turns  of  money,  and  will  doubtless  be  kepi  at  5  or  6  to  1 
until  the  SOOOgsv  Stakes  shall  have  settled  the  amount  of  bis  pretensions.  Bro- 
ther to  Bay  Middleton  is  now  very  feebly  supported,  and  is  not  unlikely  to 
te  passed  by  Benedict,  who  is  backed  with  great  spirit  by  several  of  the  most 
experienced  speculators.  Mango  and  Mahometan  have  been  backed  for 
a  considerable  amount  at  a  shade  below  our  last  quotations,  but  neither 
Caravan  nor  Wintonian  are  in  much  request, — Clifton,  Defender,  Fiate*up, 
Glider,  and  Cartoon  are  out  of  the  betting,  and  Brother  to  Elis  is  disqualified  by 
the  death  of  his  nominator.  Several  outsiders  have  been  backed,  but  the  general 
belting  has  been  flat.  The  Portland  handicap  has  been  mentioned  occasionally, 
and  a  few  small  sums  laid  out,  speculation,  however,  is  very  slack,  and  from  all 
that  we  can  observe,  likely  to  be  so  to  the  end  of  the  chapter.  We  give  the  usual 
table  up  to  the  36th.  reserving  the  changes'  on  the  27th.  for  a  postcript. 
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March  27. — Derby  : — IS  to  2  agst.  Lord  Exeter's  lot  (t) ;  7  to  1  agst.  Lord 
Jersey's  lot ;  8  to  1  agst.  Jereed  j  9  to  1  agst.  Benedict ;  9  to  1  agst.  Brother  to  Bay 
Middleton ;  13  to  1  agst.  Mango ;  18  to  1  agst.  HybiscUs ;  85  to  1  agst.  Troilus  j  fd  to 
1  agst.  Dardanelles  ;  30  to  1  agst.  Wintonian  ;  25  to  1  agst.  Caravan  (t.)  ;  33  to  1 
agst  Norgrove ;  35  tol  agst.  MicUe  Fell ;  40  to  1  agst.  Defender  (t) ;  40  to  1  agst. 
6ambo  (t!) ;  40  to  1  agst  Rococo;  40  to  1  agst.  Request ;  50  to  1  agst.  Brother  to 
Margrave ;  50  to  1  agst  Pocket  Hercules ;  1000  to  15  agst  Corhan  j  1000  to  15 
agst  Garcia ;  and  1000  to  10  agst.  Cartoon. 

Oaks  : — 6  to  1  agst  Vacuna  (x)  j  and  8  to  1  agst.  Egeria  (t) 
Lord  Jersey  has  sold  Bay  Miadleton  to  Lord  G.  Bentinck  for  4000gs.    This  horse, 
as  well  as  Mr.  Greville's  Preserve,  has  been  reported  lame.    Both  are  in  the  Ascot 
Cup. 

RACING  APPOINTMENTS  IN  APBIL  AND  HAT. 


Croxton  Park. ...............  April  5 

Malton 6 

Newmarket 10 

Durham 13 

Bath 19 

Newmarket 24 

Eglington  Park  . , 26 

Chester May  1 

Bristol  and  Clifton S 


Royston May  4 

Newmarket 9 

Liverpool 10 

Manchester J7 

St.  Alban's 17 

Epsom 23 

York  31 

Reigate 31 


Died  on  the  27th  Feb.  at  Tickhill -castle,  near  Bawtry,  the  Hon.  Frederick 
Lumley  Saville,  aged  forty-nine.  In  consequence  of  the  decease  of  this  gentle- 
man that  promising  horse,  Brother  to  Eiis,  who  was  gaining  ground  as  a 
favourite,  as  well  as  Misfortune,  will  be  disqualified  from  funning  for  the  Epsom 
Derby,  both  horses  having  been  nominated  by  Mr.  Lumley.  Of  course  all  bets 
upon  these  horses  for  that  race  become  void. 

Fatal  accident  in  hunting. — On  Wednesday,  March  22,  a  melancholy  accident 
happened  to  Wanley  Sawbridge,  Esq.,  ofGillsborough,  Northamptonshire,  when 
hunting  with  the  Pytchley  hounds.  His  horse  on  being  put  at  some  rails 
swerved  a  little,  and  on  being  pressed  slipped  his  fore-feet  into  the  ditch,  threw 
his  rider,  and  fell  heavily  on  him.  Mr.  Sawbridge  was  immediately  conveyed 
on  a  hurdle  to  a  neighbouring  farm-house ;  and  ou  surgical  aid  being  obtained, 
it  was  ascertained  that  the  unfortunate  gentleman's  spine  was  fractured,  one  of 
his  shoulders  dislocated,  and  his  head  severely  cut.  From  the  injury  he  had 
sustained  recovery  was  hopeless,  and  he  died  at  three  o'clock  on  the  following 
morning.  Mr.  Sawbridge  was  a  gentleman  of  considerable  property  in  the 
county  of  Northampton,  and  a  relation  of  H.  B.  Sawbridge,  Esq.,  of  East 
Haddon,  in  that  county. 

TO  READERS  AND  CORRESPONDENTS. 

'Potior  has  been  received,  and  shall  be  "  put  on"  forthwith. 

The  communication  of  Vetustus  Venator — a  juvenile  signature  by  the  by — is  inad- 
missible, as  it  seems  to  convey  a  reflection  on  the  domestic  arrangements  of  a  private 
person. 

We  shall  be  happy  to  hear  from  Nauticus.  His  promised  yacht  intelligence  will 
be  most  acceptible. 

A  note  for  "  a  Turfite,"  is  left  with  our  printer,  Mr.  Spiers,  399,  Oxford  Street. 

The  paper  alluded  to  by  a " Follower  of  the  Chase"  bad  been  mWlaid,  It  shall  cer- 
tainly appear.  We  shall  be  at  all  times  happy  to  hear  from  a  n  Follower  of  the 
Chase"  in  whose  signature  we  recognise  the  '*  Roman  hand"  of  an  old  correspondent 
of  the  N.  S.M. 

The  letter  of  a  "Herts  Yeoman"  was  not  received  till  our  last  sheet  was  sent 
to  press. 
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LEOPARD  AND  ANTELOPE. 

Engraved  by  £.  Hacker,  from  a  Drawing  by  Howxtt. 

The  leopard  is  a  native  of  Southern  Asia  and  nearly  the  whole  of  Africa, 
inhabiting  the  woods  and  preying  chiefly  on  antelopes  and  the  smaller 
quadrupeds.  Animals  of  this  species  rarely  attack  their  prey  openly, 
but  either  steal  cautiously  towards  it  till  within  a  few  bounds,  or  station- 
ing themselves  in  ambush  patiently  await  the  approach  of  their  victim. 
No  sooner  is  their  prey  within  a  convenient  distance,  than  springing 
from  their  ambush,  or  changing  their  stealtky  pace  into  a  rapid  bound, 
they  dart  upon  the  terrified  animal.  The  great  strength  and  flexibility 
of  their  fore  paws  enable  them  at  once  to  dash*  an  antelope  to  the  earth 
and  to  hold  it  with  an  irresistible  grasp.  They  then  proceed  to  tear  it 
to  pieces  by  the  united  efforts  of  their  teeth  and  claws. 

THE  HUNTING  TIGER;  A  LIMERICK  BITE. 

"The  world's  mine  oyster."— Shaibpeari. 

Some  time  ago — whether  two  years  or  ten  I  shall  not  say — I  rejoined 
the  regiment  of  cavalry  to  which  I  belonged  at  Limerick,  the  three 
month's  leave  of  absence  which  I  had  obtained  to  visit  my  "  Saxon" 
relatives  in  England  having  expired.  After  I  had  been  about  a  week  in 
the  "  ould"  city,  I  noticed,  in  looking  over  a  newspaper,  that  the 
next  day's  meet  of  the  Limerick  fox-hounds  was  within  an  easy  ride  of 
our  quarters.  Wishing  to  have  a  day's  sport,  I  sent  on  my  servant 
early  in  the  morning;  and  having  observed  some  raspers  upon  my 
march  through  the  country,  I  prudently  provided  myself  with  a  small  flask 
of  brandy  and  betook  myself  to  a  hired  hack,  which  from  her  known 
good  qualities,  unfortunately  for  herself,  had  obtained  especial  favour 
with  the  officers  of  the  — th.  Upon  trial  I  found  that  she  answered 
ber  owner's  description  of  her;  "She  was  like  a  singed  cat,  better 
than  her  looks,"  as  she  performed  the  distance  ten  miles  (Irish), 
equal  to  eleven  miles  seven-eighths  English,  in  an  hour  and  ten 
minutes  with  apparent  ease.  As  I  got  off  her  and  was  preparing  to 
mount  my  hunter,  I  was  much  astonished  by  an  unearthly  yell  which 
proceeded  from  an  adjacent  field,  and  was  much  surprised  at  seeing  a 
body  of  the  peasantry  betaking  themselves  to  a  precipitate  retreat ;  and 
looking  for  the  cause  of  their  alarm,  I  found  that  they  were  pursued  by 
a  solitary  horseman  who,  as  he  overtook  them,  6aluted  each  individually 
with  repeated  strokes  of  a  hunting-whip,  which  certainly  more  resembled 
a  flail  than  the  light  whips  at  present  used  by  many. of  our  fashionable 
sportsmen.  I  just  heard  him  exclaim,  as  he  caught  those  in  the  rear, 
"  Ye  thund'ring  thieves  of  the  world,  do  ye  want  me  to  brings  down  the 
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Honourable  upon  ye,  do  ye,"  and  thwack,  thwack,  thwack,  went  the 
whip  over  their  backs  and  shoulders.  "  Do  ye  see  the  Honourable 
John  there  shouting  at  ye  ?  and  don't  ye  see  the  Honourable  Billy  com- 
ing up  the  road,  don't  ye?"  and  thwack,  thwack,  thwack,  went  the  whip 
again.  One  of  the  pedestrians  had,  as  I  thought,  fairly  slipped  the 
Dogger,  for  he  had  contrived  to  climb  the  park  wall,  and  was  making 
good  "play  across  a  large  field.  I  was,  however,  mistaken,  for  upon  the 
Red  Coat's  exclaiming,  "  Where  is  Mickey  Mac,  the  greatest  rogue  of 
ye  all?"  he  was  pointed  out  at  once  by  all  parties,  and  Red  Coat  put  his 
horse  in  a  most  deliberate  manner  at  a  break  in  the  wall,  upon  which 
some  loose  stones  had  been  placed,  and  which  appeared  to  me  to  be 
about  five  feet  high.  The  horse  in  the  endeavour  to  top  it,  missed  his 
hind  legs,  and  went  slap  upon  his  head  into  the  field,  giving  his  rider  an 
awful  purl,  who,  nowise  dismayed,  mounted  him  again,  and  brandishing 
his  whip  chased  the  said  Mickey  Mac  round  the  field,  exclaiming, 
"  Mickey,  ye  villain,  if  I  had  you  where  bating  was  chape,  every  blow  I'd 
give  you  would  make  you  think  a  horse  kicked  you.  Father  Foige," 
said  he,  after  he  had  finished  his  exercise  on  Mickey  Mac's  shoulders 
and  rejoined  his  company,  "  I'll  thank  you  for  your  snuff-box ;"  and, 
much  to  my  astonishment,  the  priest,  who  had  been  looking  on  with  great 
sang  fro  id,  presented  him  the  box  with  a  quiet  smile  and  a  bow.  While 
I  was  staring  at  this  scene  I  was  joined  by  a  brother  officer,  who  fortu- 
nately had  been  longer  amongst  the  natives  than  myself,  and  was  quite 
awake  to  them  all,  and  upon  inquiring  from  him  who  this  personage 
was,  he  told  me  that  I  should  judge  for  myself,  and  accordingly 
announced  me  in  all  form,  and  for  the  first  time  in  my  life  1  stood  face 
to  face  with  the  "  Irish  Hunting  Tiger." 

The  specimen  which  then  fronted  me  stood  about  five  feet  ten  inches 
in  height,  his  action  was  remarkably  striking,  his  look  confident  and 
bold,  his  gait  proud,  and  his  voice  ass-sonorous;  he  was  not  overgrown, 
but  compact  and  well-proportioned,  and  his  great  muscular  powers  were 
generally  exercised  upon  the  lower  classes  of  his  countrymen.  His  fists, 
which  were  of  shoulder  of  mutton  siie,  and1  unwashed,  were  bard  and 
horny  from  his  continually  practising  with  them  on  the  faces  of  the 
peasantry,  with  whom,  though  of  his  own  kindred,  he  waged  an  inter- 
minable and  most  un-civil  war.  His  boots  were  armed  with  iron  tips 
and  heel-plates,  and  in  an  encounter  with  the  unshod  and  bare-legged 
natives,  his  feet,  as  be  often  declared,  were  of  more  service  to  him  than 
another  pair  of  hands.  His  appetite  was  great  and  his  digestion 
excellent.  His  passion  for  the  chase  was  intense ;  and  nothing  delighted 
,him  so  much  as  the  death  of  a  fox,  always  providing  that  he  came  by  his  end 
fairly — that  is,  being  worried  by  hounds  in  a  natural  way :  indeed,  Father 
Foige  himself  considered  that  being  hastily  gobbled  up  after  a  rattling 
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chase,  before  he  had  time  to  cool,  was  the  true  Euthanasia  of  a  fox. 
In  the  Tiger's  appearance  there  was  nothing  strikingly  repulsive.  His 
coat  was  made  by  Stultz,  his  boots — at  least  the  uppers — by  Hoby, 
and  his  saddle  was,  or  rather  had  been,  one  of  Whippy 's  best.  But  the 
history  of  his  toggery  is  so  curious,  that  I  must  give  some  account  of  it 
before  saying  anything  more  about  the  man.      His  hat  he  had  got  from 

the  Honourable ,  in  a  knock  or  swop  for  five  charges  of  snipe-shot. 

This  transaction  was  settled  in  the  middle  of  a  snipe-bog,  where  the 
honourable's  shot-pouch  being  exhausted,  and  the  snipe  rising  in  wisps, 
the  Tiger  took  advantage  of  the  said  honourable's  distress,  and  gave  him 
the  five  charges  and  his  old  cap  (a  thing  of  shreds  and  patches),  for  the 
new  castor.     His  coat,  and  a  most  correct  habiliment  it  was,  he  had 

won  in  a  steeple-chase  with  Capt. ,  of  the  Dragoons ;  the  said 

captain  having  agreed  to  ride  against  the  Tiger  for  two  miles  across  the 
country  to  a  certain  hut  or  cabin,  the  Tiger  undertaking  to  alight  and  lead 
his  horse  over  every  fence  in  the  way,  and  whoever  first  touched  and  took  a 
straw  from  the  roof  of  the  said  cabin  was  to  be  declared  the  victor;  the 
Tiger  waging  an  ancient  saddle  against  the  captains  Stultz.  The  captain 
came  in  first,  touched  the  roof  and  drew — alas,  not  a  straw,  but  a  blade 
of  grass  !  which  being  observed  by  the  Tiger,  who  was  a  handy  second, 
he  drew  a  straw,  claimed  the  bet,  and  it  was  accorded  to  him  by  uni- 
versal acclamation.  The  captain  took  it  all  in  good  part,  and  rode  home 
in  his  waistcoat,  thanking  (as  he  humourously  remarked)  the  natives  for 
leaving  him  his  breeches  and  his  life.     His  waistcoat  was  of  plaided  silk, 

and  was  part  of  Lady 's  gown,  which  he  had  obtained  from  her  in 

exchange  for  a  net  for  her  pony's  ears.  His  breeches  and  boots  were 
the  gifts  of  a  deceased  friend,  with  whom,  as  he  said  in  eulogy,  "  many's 
the-  little  tumbler  I  have  mixed,"  and  who  had  been  a  young  man  of  good 
expectations — that  is,  he  had  owed  his  tailor  more  than  the  fee  simple  of 
his  property,  and  would,  if  he  had  lived,  have  come  in  for  a  good  thing  when 
five  notoriously  healthy  people  died.  Upon  his  death-bed  he  had  presented 
the  Tiger  with  two  pair  of  leather  breeches,  and  two  pair  of  top  boots* 
and  ended  his  remarks  to  him  in  these  words.  "My  dear  fellow,"  said 
he,  "  it  strikes  me  there  is  at  present  a  little  difference  between  us,  I 
am  leaving  this  world,  and  you  are  entering  it — I  have  lived  all  the  days 
of  my  life,  and  I  shall  impart  what  I  have  gained  by  it  to  you.  Luck  is 
everything,  trust  to  chance,  and  do  not  put  as  much  sugar  to  your  punch 
as  you  do  at  present.  You  have  been  at  Ballinasloe,  Kildorrery,  and 
all  the  fairs  in  the  county  of  Clare,  you  are  therefore  an  enlightened  citizen 
of  the  world.  You  have  a  good  receipt  for  cleaning  breeches  and 
tops,  take  two  pair  of  my  leather  breeches,  two  pair  of  my  tops, 
and  with  them  you  can  defy  the  world ;  and  if  you  have  a  clean  shirt,  a 
decent  hack,  and  a  guinea  in  your  pocket :  show  me  the  man  that  will 
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strut  through  the  town  of  Bruff  with  you.  God  bless  you,  dWt  forget 
about  the  sugar  in  the  punch,  and  don't  use  lemon. "  The  Tiger's  avo- 
cations excel  even  Scrub's,  for  although  he  does  not  draw  beer,  he  draws 
covers,  and  like  Scrub  he  follows  the  hounds,  he  shoots  for  the  family 
all  sorts  of  game,  from  the  jack-snipe  to  the  half-gentleman  at  the  elec- 
tions, he  attends  the  stables  after  dinner,  and  is  always  cavalier  servente 
to  the  "  ould  lord."  He  bullies  the  freeholders  and  the  attorneys,  and 
makes  himself  generally  useful  to  the  young  gentlemen,  by  whom  he  is 
rewarded  by  various  cravats,  stocks,  flint-guns,  and  other  cast- a  ways, 
which,  like  Columbus,  he  takes  to  unknown  regions,  where  he  disposes  of 
them  for  something  marketable,  returns  and  chops  them  again,  flies  to 
the  wilds,  "  et  ainsi  va  le  ronde." 

After  about  five  minutes'  delay  the  hounds  came  up,  and  I  was  .much 
delighted  with  their  appearance,  they  were  in  remarkably  good  condi- 
tion and  looked  very  well,  and  most  particularly  clean  in  their  coats. 
The  huntsman  (Patrick  Connell)  was  mounted  upon  a  little  brown  horse, 
which  from  his  performance  that  day  constitutes  in  my  mind  the  "  beau 
ideal"  of  an  Irish,  or  indeed,  a  hunter  for  any  country,  being  a  low  long 
horse,  with  great  bone  and  muscle,  and  such  powers  of  fencing  as  I  have 
seldom  seen  equalled.  The  whip  (John  Frawley)  was  also  well  mounted, 
and  the  "  tout  ensemble,"  with  the  exception  of  their  top-boots,  (tht 
most  neglected,  because  the  most  essential  part  of  a  servant's  dress), 
was  pretty  fair.  We  trotted  to  a  cover  about  two  miles  from  the  place 
of  meeting,  the  Tiger  undertaking  to  show  us  a  short  cut,  which  he  per- 
formed by  leading  us  through  (as  he  called  them)  "  the  most  bloody-minded 
ditches  in  the  county  of  Limerick,"  into  which  he  either  leaped  or 
scrambled  his  screw,  and  out  of  which  he  got  as  he  best  could  by  hold- 
ing hard  and  trusting  to  a  merciful  Providence.  He  performed,  however, 
well  enough  to  please  the  eye  of  a  certain  colonel,  a  man  who  had  been  at 
Egypt  and  at  Waterloo,  and  who  had  unfortunately  possessed  the  Tiger 
with  the  knowledge  of  his  wanting  a  real  Irish  hunter,  and  particularly 
well  trained  ;  and  when  I  heard  the  colloquy  between  them,  I  was  much 
amused  to  perceive  the  difference  between  the  "  hero  of  a  hundred 
battles,"  and  the  crack  man  of  Ballinasloe  and  Kildorrery  fairs.  "  Blood 
and  wounds,  colonel,"  said  the  Tiger,  "  do  you  think  that  I,  as  a  man  of 
feeling,  knowing  how  you  suffer  from  your  old  wound,  would  give  you  a 
horse  that  would  pull  or  annoy  you :  don't  I  know,  my  darling  man,  that 
if  I  did,  I  could  never  expect  to  sell  a  horse  to  you  or  any  real  captain 
(i.  e.  an  officer  of  the  line)  again :  would'nt  the  loss  be  mine,  and  would 
not  I  be  like  MaryShaughnessy  when  she  killed  ber  sitting  goose, '  winning 
eggs  and  losing  goslings/  Look,  colonel,  dear,  I  don't  care  where  the 
fence  is,  nothing  can  stop  that  horse,  and  only  the  owner  of  him  is  going 
to  the  south  of  France  for  his  health,  the  devil  a  one  of  your  four  bones 
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or  any  body  else*!,  barring  the  owner's,  would  ever  cross  the  beast-* 
never,  by  all  the  books  that  ever  were  shut  and  opened; — money  would 
not  purchase  him.  Sure  I  have  nothing  to  say  to  the  business — sure 
God  knows,  colonel,  darling,  'tis  nothing  to  me."  At  this  conversation 
I  turned  my  eyes  to  the  Tiger's  hunter :  he  was  about  fifteen  hands  three* 
had  lob  ears,  and  an  eye  which  denoted  sluggishness  and  sulk,  had  a 
prominent  bone  spavin  which,  although  he  was  warm  at  the  time,  showed 
its  effects  in  a  constant  hitch  of  the  hind  leg*  He  was,  the  Tiger  swore, 
got  by  Irishman  out  of  as  good  a  mare  as  ever  was  saddled,  sure  he  knew  her 
well ;  many  and  many 's  the  day  he  beat  sixty  of  the  best  horsemen  upon 
her,  bad  never  could  come  from  her  at  any  rate ;  and  was  not  Irishman 
.  own  brother  to  Paddy  Whack,  and  were  they  not  both  got  by  Milesius* 
and  what  more  could  a  man  want  for  thirty  guineas?  "  As  to  the  mark 
upon  the  knees,"  said  the  Tiger,  pointing  to  a  slight  scrape  upon  the  off 
ibre  leg,  "  he  got  that  this  morning,  leaping  a  six  foot  wall  with  him ; 
the  briars  upon  the  top  had  touched  him  in  front,  though  the  devil  a  leg 
lie  laid  to  it."  Having  thus  fortunately  turned  the  observation  of  the 
colonel's  eye,  which  had  taken  rather  an  alarming  direction  to  the 
spavined  hind  leg,  the  Tiger  executed  a  series  of  gallopades  about  the 
field,  cautiously  keeping  the  spur  in  the  off  flank  of  the  horse  from  the 
colonel's  eye,  he  leaped  a  wall  and  a  ditch,  and  did  them  quite  in  good 
Style,  but  as  I  could  perceive  with  a  great  exertion  of  heel  and  muscle ; 
end  finally  concluded  by  saying,  "  that  he  could  not  give  the  horse  up 
for  that  day,  as  he  knew  where  the  hounds  would  find  a  game  fox,  and 
he  was  determined  not  to  give  a  man  a  lead :  if  the  colonel  wished  to 
have  him,  he  should  wait  until  the  morrow,  or  if  the  colonel  wanted  to 
see  the  hunt,  he  could  get  upon  the  bye  roads,  and  be  up  as  well  as  he 
could,  no  power  should  get  Eclipse  from  him  for  that  day." 

Just  as  he  had  spoken  these  words,  the  joyful  sound  of  "  Gone  away !" 
was  heard,  and  we  were  all  pretty  quickly  at  work,  going  along,  best 
pace,  over  an  open  country  with  but  few  fences,  and  those  regular 
raspers.  The  colonel,  for  his  misfortune,  was  riding  a  remarkably  clever 
English  horse,  his  first  day  with  hounds  in  Ireland,  and  he  of  course 
stopped  at  the  first  fence,  an  immense  bank,  with  a  ditch  like  a  canal  at 
each  side,  and  the  colonel  in  endeavouring  to  force  him  over,  received 
m  cold  bath,  in  which  he  was  uncomfortably  immersed  when  the 
Tiger,  who  had  been  going  at  another  part,  charged  his  line  and  rode  the 
fence  close  to  the  colonel,  shouting,  "  Never  mind,  colonel,  'tis  hard  at 
the  bottom."  After  running  about  a  mile,  it  became  evident  to  me  that 
the  Tiger's  horse  wds  declining  fast,  and  a  high  fence  which  we  came  to 
Settled  the  business ;  Eclipse  setting  his  fore  feet  against  it,  and  calmly 
regarding  the  horses  as  they  swept  by,  while  the  Tiger  exclaimed,  *fcIt  is 
nothing  but  the  girths  that  are  too  tight;  and  by  the  piper  that  played 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ  IC 


NEW  SPORTING   MAGAZINE.  283 

before  Moses,  I'll  soon  be  alongside  of  ye  again ! "  A  abort  traverse 
enabled  me  to  get  a  side  view  of  the  Tiger  and  Eclipse,  and  I  perceived 
kirn  making  play  down  a  steep  hill,  which  was  directly  contrary  to  the 
way  we -were  running.  We  had  a  very  nice  thing  of  about  three  miles, 
and  a  bard  hill  at  the  finish ;  and  as  I  was  struggling  up  to  the  top, 
determined  the  moment  I  should  gain  the  ascent  to  let  fly  again,  to  my 
astonishment  at  the  very  brow  I  perceived  the  Tiger  and  Eclipse,  both 
appearing  perfectly  fresh.  When  at  the  top,  the  Tiger  had  made  run- 
ning with  the  head  hounds  and  was  gallantly  leading  us  into  a  very  neat 
cover  called  Knock  rue.  Upon  the  road  below  was  the  colonel  and  an  elderly 
gentleman,  one  of  the  members  who  had  extricated  the  colonel  from  hit 
difficulty,  and  taken  him  along  the  road  to  see  the  finish :  the  colonel 
had  evidently  seen  the  Tiger  leading,  but  for  fear  it  should  have  escaped 
his  notice,  the  Tiger  rode  down,  shooting,  that  "  by  Jasus,  neither  time  nor 
hound  could  bate  him."  He  then  pulled  up  near  the  colonel,  loosed 
girths,  and  wiped  his  face  with  the  tail  of  his  Stultz,  in  short,  showed  all 
the  symptoms  of  a  man  who  had  been  doing  the  trick:  a  few  words 
settled  the  business,  the  celebrated  Eclipse  became  the  property  of  the 
colonel  for  a  draft  upon  the  well  known  house  of  Cox  and  Greenwood, 
the  Tiger  pocketing  the  same  and  taking  the  colonel's  horse  to  ride  to  the 
next  cover ;  the  colonel  wishing  to  ride  his  valuable  purchase  home,  and 
being  anxious  to  get  there  as  fast  as  possible  in  consequence  of  his  severe 
wetting.  The  colonel  having*  left  us,  the  Tiger  with  sundry  oaths  den 
dared,  that  the  colonel  was  the  best  mounted  man  in  Ireland,  that  he 
never  would  have  luck  after  Eclipse,  that  his  late  owner  would  be  sorry 
for  him,  and,  poor  fellow,  would  often  think  of  him  when  far  away  in 
frog-eating  France ;  and  he  wound  up  his  oration  by  offering  to  run  Eclipse 
against  any  horse  in  the  eounty,  four  miles,  twelve  stone,  for  one  hun- 
dred guineas.  In  the  mean  time,  he  said,  he  would  try  what  the  colonel's 
hack  was  made  of,  and  having  first  ascertained  that  his  mouth  was  good, 
he  put  him  across  the  country  in  a  most  workmanlike  manner,  occa- 
sionally scrambling,  but  always  contriving  to  keep  him  upon  his  legs. 
After  drawing  another  cover  blank,  I  proceeded  homeward,  and  when 
arrived  within  about  four  miles  of  my  destination,  perceiving  a  crowd 
round  a  cabin,  I  had  the  curiosity  to  inquire  the  cause,  and  was  informed 
that  a  gentleman  had  bad  a  fall,  and  was  getting  himself  cleansed  within ; 
and  upon  turning  my  eyes  round,  I  perceived  the  excellent  Eclipse  with 
about  the  size  of  a  crown  piece  of  skin  torn  from  both  knees,  and  resting 
the  hind  leg  in  that  hopeless  manner  which  makes  both  a  man  and  horse 
think  the  Irish  miles  so  tiresome.  I  entered  the  hut,  and  found  my 
gallant  friend  "  being  wiped."  His  nasal  promontory  had  suffered  a 
little,  and  his  face  exhibited  marks  both  of  mud  and  astonishment. 
"  My  dear  fellow,"  said  he,  "  that  run  was  too  severe  for  the  horse 
I  bought,  he  is  in  a  fever,  and  has  done  nothing  but  trip  with 
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me  since  I  got  upon  his  back:  he  came  down  once  about  a  mile  off,  but 
did  not  break  his  knees;  he,  however,  fell  within  a  few  yards  of  this  cabin, 
and  as  he  lay  upon  me  without  offering  to  rise,  I  was  obliged  to  have 
him  beaten  up  with  shillelahs.  He  has  received  a  severe  injury  behind, 
and  can  hardly  put  the  off  hind  leg  to  the  ground.  Had  I  not  better 
bleed  him  at  once  ?  "  I  told  the  colonel  I  did  not  think  fever  was  the 
cause  of  the  horse's  falling,  which  I  thought  proceeded  from  the 
straightest  shoulder  and  fetlock  that  I  had  ever  seen,  and  that  as  to  the 
hind  leg  it  was  an  old  complaint,  and  required  the  actual  cautery,  if, 
indeed,  that  would  be  sufficient.  I  hinted  that  the  farrier  would  charge 
a  guinea  for  the  operation,  and  begged  he  would  consider  whether  the 
expense  would  not  be  greater  than  the  good  to  be  attained.  The  colonel 
heard  me  with  a  rueful  countenance:  "  1  believe  you  are  right,"  said  he. 
"  Alas,  alas !  that  I  who  have  stood  the  cholera  in  the  East  Indies,  the 
yellow  fever  in  the  West,  the  ague  at  Walcheren,  the  ophthalmia  in 
Egypt,  and  the  leaden  surfeit  at  Waterloo,  should  be  at  last  beat  by  a 
bog-trotter  in  the  county  of  Limerick !" 

Late  the  next  evening,  when  over  a  cheerful  bottle  of  port,  my  host 
gave  me  the  following  veritable  account  of  Eclipse.  He  had  been  the 
property  of  a  farmer,  who  weighed  fourteen  stone  ;  and  the  Tiger  upon 
the  night  of  sharing  the  money  received  for  him,  declared  to  his  friends, 
over  a  scaltheen  of  punch,  that  Eclipse  had  but  two  things  against  him : 
the  first  was,  that  if  he  got  away  from  you  the  devil  could  hardly  catch 
him  again ;  the  second,  that  if  overtaken,  he  was  not  worth  the  trouble 
of  catching. 


THE  RABBITING. 

I  may  fail,  and  most  likely  shall,  to  convey  a  sense  of  the  excitement 
and  gratification,  which  I  believe  is  felt  by  every  one,  who  joins  the 
party  at  a  rabbiting ;  but  as  none  of  my  sporting  acquaintance  have 
dropped  you  a  line  on  the  subject,  I  am  induced  to  do  it  myself.  To 
such  of  your  readers  as  are  familiar  with  the  sport,  my  sole  apology 
for  intruding  these  reminiscences  upon  their  notice,  is  a  wish,  that  like 
myself,  they  may  thereby  "live  their  pleasures  o'er  again;"  and  to 
others  who  have  not  yet  been  at  one  of  these  "  Battues  of  the  Com- 
moners," I  hope,  if  I  do  justice  to  my  subject,  they  may  be  induced  to 
join  in  the  first  day's  sport  of  the  kind  that  is  offered  to  them. 

There  never  was  aiiner  morning  for  the  sport  than  the  4th  of  February  last 

— "  a  southerly  wind  and  a  cloudy  sky" — when  my  old  friend,  John  D , 

was  announced ;  and  as  things  seemed  inclined  to  go  on  lucky  with  us 
that  day,  it  had  pleased  the  "service  maids"  to  have  the  breakfast  ready 
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by  eight  "  Well,  old  fellow/'  says  he  to  me  (although  his  junior), 
•*  how  are  ye  ?"  ««  Hearty/'  replies  your  humble  servant ;  "  have  you 
got  the  dogs  ready  ?"  "  No  doubt  about  it."  Now  be  it  known,  that  pre- 
paratory to  a  day's  rabbiting,  not  only  are  all  the  regulars  wanted,  but 
the  fire -side  gentry — spaniels  kept  to  look  at,  good  wild  ones,  that  will 
drive  them  if  the  guns  don't,  from  the  cover ;  terriers  and  "  curs  of  low 
degree,"  are  all  in  high  request  on  such  an  occasion.  What  by  borrow- 
ing, with  and  without  leave,  joined  with  our  own  which  could  be 
depended  upon,  we  had  enlisted  a  pretty  good  tow — eight  couple ;  which 
with  the  keeper's  pack,  and  those  of  three  other  friends,  who  had 
promised  to  be  there,  looked  cheerily  and  all  right  for  the  day. 

By  the  way,  a  diversity  of  opinion  exists  as  to  the*  propriety  of  taking 
out  steady  spaniels,  I  mean  such  as  will  not  chase  in  or  out  of  cover  on 
these,  occasions.  Having  always  had  as  steady  spaniels  as  the  most  of 
sportsmen — a  fact,  which  as  it  is  well  known  to  my  friends,  I  need  feel 
no  raise  delicacy  in  stating — I  think  I  am  entitled  to  give  an  opinion  on 
this  subject,  and  it  is  briefly  this :  That  a  young  dog,  or  a  dog  inclined 
to  hunt  wide,  if  not  spoiled  by  the  bad  example  and  encouragement  of 
this  sport,  would  become  more  intractable,  if  not .  altogether  ruined. 
But  with  regard  to  steady  old  dogs  it  is  of  no  consequence,  in  short,  they 
have  no  business  there ;  for  as  they  wont  chase,  and  keep  listening,  or 
beating  about  their  master,  they  prevent  other  dogs  driving  the  rabbits 
across  the  ridings  or  open  places,  where  he  is  stationed,  and  by  which 
many  a  shot  is  lost.  I  have  a  spaniel  dog,  however,  at  this  time,  of 
the  Duke  of  Bedford's  breed,  orange  and  white,  which  has  found  out 
the  difference  (if  I  may  so  express  myself)  between  wood  shooting,  and 
shooting  in  a  wood.  .With  me  alone,  and  our  own  dogs,  none  is  steadier, 
than  he ;  but  in  mixed  company,  both  as  to  breed  and  breaking,,  none  is 
so  wild  and  noisy. 

During  this  digression,  and  I  fear  it  will  not  be  the  only  one,  suppose 
ns  going  quietly  along  in  my  friend's  Stanhope ;  blowing  our  'bacco  to 
keep  the  steam  up,  until  we  arrive  within  half  a  mile  of  Elton-gorse,. 
(one  of  Lord  Carysfort's  covers,  and  a  sure  find  with  Earl  Fit*- 
William's  hounds.)  Having  just  passed  my  boy,  who  had  started  half  an 
hour  before  us  with  the  lot,  the  keeper  and  his  assistants  are  seen  on  the 
look  out  for  us,  from  Mr.  Reed's  farm  house  on  the  hill. 

While  the  men  are  putting  down  the  nets,  Mr.  Reed's  servant  attend- 
ing to  our  horse  and  gig,  and  he  himself  gone  to  look  if  there  be  anything  in 
the  cellar,  we'll  say  a  few  words,  by  way  of  a  second  and  last  digression, 
in  reference  to  the  keeper,  mentioned  above. 

Mr.  Edis,  to  say  nothing  of  his  uniform  civility  and  quiet  character, 
is  a  good  shot — which  is  a  good  thing  for  him*  as  he  has  much  game  to 
kill — and  one  of  the  best  dog  breakers  I  know,  which  is  a  good  thing  for 
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others.  Indeed,  I  may  say  so,  for  I  bought  a  pointer  of  him  in  1831 
for  eight  guineas,  which  Lord  Strathavon  the  same  season,  when  he  gave 
me  a  day,  offered  me  twenty  for,  at  a  time  too  when  his  lordship  pre* 
served  Long-Orton  and  his  other  manors  most  strictly,  and  kept  font 
brace  of  pointers  himself.  I  think  after  this  no  more  need  be  said  as  to 
Edis's  capacity  in  this  respect,  since  it  is  well  known  to  many  that  Bid 
lordship  was  fastidious  almost  to  a  fault,  in  having  his  dogs  under  good 
command.  But  it  may  not  be  improper  to  add,  that  as  the  game  oil 
Lord  Carysfort's  manors  is  not  only  well  preserved,  but  chiefly  killed  by 
Edis  himself,  a  dog  entrusted  to  his  care  and  shot  to  for  a  season,  has  a 
far  better  chance  of  being  well  broke,  than  one  which  is  under  the  hands 
of  a  keeper  who  has  but  little  game  to  kill,  and  who  makes  up  the  defi- 
ciency to  the  dogs  by  means  of  the  whip  and  the  starving  system. 
A  dog  thus  broke  can  never,  in  my  opinion,  compete  with  one,  which 
from  the  first  to  the  last  day  of  going  out,  is  amongst  plenty  of  game 
both  alive  and  dead. 

We  are  not "  on  the  sea*9  but  in  the  gorse,  with  about  twenty  couple 
of  dogs,  men  to  beat,  and  boys  with  ferrets  and  spades,  all  on  the  alert, 
watching  at  the  ridings,  openings,  and  sides  of  the  cover.  The  dogs 
are  now  uncoupled,  and  the  cry  begun,  answered  in  a  few  minutes  by  a 
single  shot — "  first  blood  !"  and  then  five  or  six  in  rapid  succession  front 
different  parts  of  the  furze,  and  "  dead !  dead  1"  shouted  to  about  ten  or  a 
dozen  of  the  dogs,  which  are  growling,  snapping,  and  almost  fighting  over 
the  fallen.  The  sport  now  goes  merrily  on,  and  a  man  who  has  got  a  good 
post  finds  he  can  scarcely  load  fast  enough,  and  begins  to  doubt  whether 
his  ammunition  will  last  out  or  not.  While  the  rabbits  are  skulking  past 
him  in  all  directions,  and  the  guns  going  off  on  all  sides,  his  attention  is 
suddenly  arrested  by  the  cry  **  Mark  cock !"  which  he  probably  has  not 
time  to  do,  for  the  bird  is  struck  down  by  another  just  as  he  was  about 
to  raise  his  gun. 

The  thick,  or  middle  part  of  the  cover,  having  been  pretty  well 
scoured  out,  the  keeper  announces  that  he  is  going  to  beat  the  outskirts, 
between  which  and  the  interior,  there  is  a  clear  space  of  one  hundred 
yards  or  so;  and  ndw  is  the  time  for  gentlemen,  who  got  on  pretty  well 
with  them  while  skulking  or  sitting  amongst  the  gorse,  to  try  their  skill 
on  a  clearer  stage.  "  Look  out,  there  it  goes — bang!  bang  !'*  M  The 
last  barrel  killed  it,"  cries  Edis.  "  Yes,"  replies  the  shot,  addressing 
his  opponent.  "  1  fear  you  don't  'see  clear  this  morning :"  chuckling 
that  he  has  wiped  his  eye. 

"Now,  gentlemen,  a  subscription  if  you  please,  for  bread,  and 
cheese,  and  ale  ;  and  while  '  the  winged  Mercury'  is  dispatched  to  fetch 
ft  from  the  Black -horse,  and  the  dogs  are  coupled  up  to  rest  for  an  hour 
or  so,  we'll  amuse  ourselves  in  the  open  field  with  some  of  the  *  Hve  un$,' 
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which  have-been  caught  in  the  nets,  or  taken  from  the  barrows ;  and  '  if 
you  have  any  conceit  in  yourself  or  your  gun,  I'll  bet  you  two  to  one/  " 
and  so  on*  And  if  you  give  it  a  fair  chance,  say  forty  yards,  and  one 
flog  loosed,  ja st  to  make  i$  go  along,  there  are  easier  thiQg8  to  kill  dead 
than  a  rabbit,  especially  if  it  runs  straight  away  with  the  cover  a  few 
yards  before  it. 

I  was  somewhat  amused  too  that  day  with  a  story,  or  rather  with  the 
man  and  his  manner  of  telling  it,  with  perfect  unconeern,  while  tolling 
put  the  ale.  He  was  an  old  peninsula  man,  or  rather  the  remains  of 
one,  bad  served  under  Sir  David  Paird,  Sir  John  Moore,  and  lastly  under 
the  Puke  pf  Wellington.  We  were  grouped  by  the  side  of  a  brook, 
with  the  dogs  lying  around  us,  and  the  gorse  and  thorns  stretching  up 
the.  hill  in  our  front,  when  the  "  remnant"  broke  out  on  a  sudden; 
"Ha!  Mr*  D-~~*-n  when  I  was  in  Spain,  I  remember  one  Tuesday 
morning  at  day-break,  we  were  attacked  by  the  enemy;  and  a  little 
French  drummer  stood  hammering  away  on  the  top  of  the  bill,  joBt  like 
yon.     '  Pop !  pop  V  went  the  rifles,  and  down  fell  many  a  tall  fellow—* 

but  the  little  drummer  kept  hammering  on.     '  J) you,'  thought  J, 

'  I'll  spoil  your  music :'  —  Steady !  and  down  he  came,  with  his  row, 
dow,  do w— just  like  a  pair  of  old  boots." 

At  it  you  go  again,  the  dogs  are  once  more  in  cover,  and  as  the  steel 
is  somewhat  out  of  them,  and  all  the  cries  of  the  chase,  the  course,  an4 
the  wood9  in  turn  made  use  of  to  .get  them  on,  and  keep  them  going; 
jt  is  no  longer  of  any  use  to  stand  and  watch  for  the  rabbits.  The  best 
way,  therefore,  to  obtain  any  shooting  is  to  follow  up  the  keeper,  and 
take  the  snap  shots  just  as  you  can  get  them.  Keep  a  sharp  look  out, 
-especially  on  any  dog  that  may  be  depended  upon ;  don't  be  over  nice 
for  a  few  twigs,  nor  a  good  aim,  shoot  where  you  think  it  is  going,  and  if 
you  miss  this  time  you'll  kill  the  next.  Now.  or  never,  too,  is  the  time 
for  a  cock,  especially  round  the  outsides ;  and  as  the  dogs  are  all  pretty 
•toady— the  regulars  always  so,  and  the  awkward  squad  beat  almost  to 
a  stand  still — if  a  cock  is  flushed  you  stand  a  fair  chance  to  bag  him. 
Indeed,  at  the  heel  of  the  day,  I  have  generally,  in  this  respect,  had  the 
host  sport,  by  stealing  away,  and  taking  a  couple  of  my  own  spaniels  to 
4o  the  needful. 

Now  for  the  report :  "  How  many  killed,  and  who  was  the  hero  of 
the  day ;  whose  dog  found  first,  worked  best,  and  tired  last^who  mirsed 
that  cock  in  the  cover,  and  who  killed  the  other  in  the  open?"  We'll 
talk  these  matters  over,  Mr.  Editor,  with  your  permission,  after  dinner; 
suffice  it  to  mention  in  this  place,  that  twenty-seven  dozen  of  rabbits 
were  killed,  with  two  couple  and  a  half  of  cocks,  ancU-e  thing  of  no  little 
importance  in  a  rabbiting— no  man,  nor  dog  shot. 
Peter*orea£A.  *J.  W# 

JL  L  JL 
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"THE  ROAD." 

••  The  Road  I"  I  hear  somebody  exclaim — "  why  Nimrod  baa  told  us  all 
about  tnat  long  ago — what  can  this  be  ?  "  Very  true :  bo 1 1  and  Sam.  W  oi- 
ler's 'pike-keepers,  will  convince  yon  that  you  can  be  tolled  about  other 
roads.  There's  the  Colossus  of  Rhodes — Mac  Adam — who  has  lately  gone 
the  road  of  all  clay ;  but  it  is  not  about  him  that  we  would  speak,  although 
tbey  say  that  the  men  who  break  stones  upon  the  road  according  to  his 
plan,  are  the  best  arithmeticians  in  the  world,  because  they  are  so  well 
acquainted  with  fractions.  There  are  cross-roads— those  are  not  the 
ones  I  select,  and  I  hope  my  readers  will  avoid  them — at  any  rate  during 
the  perusal  of  this  article.  The  only  men  that  have  a  right  to  be  cross 
are.  the  pike-keeper  at  New  Cross,  who  naturally  rails  against  the  Green- 
wich railroad ;  and  Mr.  Cross  of  the  Surrey  Zoological  Gardens,  who 
has  failed  in  effecting  a  cross  between  a  giraffe  and  an  antelope.  There's 
roads  upon  the  turf— Mr.  R.  Rhodes  we  mean.  And  there's  also  Mr. 
Rush's  Rhoda  colt:  the  latter  by  the  bye  produced  a  pugilistic  en- 
counter. Leg  loquitur :  "  What  will  any  gentleman  lay,  Mr.  Rush 
Rhoda  colt  for  the  Derby  ?  What  will  any  body  like  to  lay  agin  Mr. 
Rush  Rhodocantha  for  the  Oaks  V  A  clear-headed  clod  in  the  vicinity 
immediately  exclaimed,  "  I'll  lay  you  a  pot  as  Mr.  Rush  never  rode  a 
colt  for  the  Derby,  and  I  do  not  much  think  as  he  ever  rode  a  canter 
for  the  hoaks.  I  comes  from  Essex."  One,  two,  in  the  face  was  the 
speedy  and  only  reply.  A  gentleman  picked  up  the  innocent  calf,  and 
telling  him  to  wipe  his  face,  which  was  in  half  mourning,  observed, 
"  Do  not  mind  it  a  rush — the  colt  is  out  of  Rhoda,  and  will  go  back  to  a 
road,  for  it  is  of  no  use  in  good  compapy." 

Every  stage  has  its  road,  as  indeed  it  ought.  There's  "  the  road  to 
get  married,"  which  is  frequently  performed  at  Gretna  and  St.  George's, 
with  great  success ;  dramatically  speaking,  it  is  a  fair  acting  piece,  full 
of  bustle,  but  sometimes  a  little  too  hurried.  It  is  occasionally  followed 
by  "The  Road  to  Ruin,"  a  very  fast  road  and  full  of  business  just  now. 
Our  legitimate  drama  proprietors  have  been  playing  the  latter  for  some 
time,  and  it  has  been  so  well  known,  that  they  have  not  taken  the  trouble 
to  put  it  on  their  bills — alias,  the  turnpike  tickets  of  that  road.  The  on  dit 
is,  that  the  theatrical  stage  fills  outside  better  than  in,  and  from  some  uf 
their  best  leaders  having  kicked  over  the  traces  latterly,  few  people  will  be 
induced  to  venture  there  again.  The  aforesaid  leaders  have  put  forth 
an  appeal  to  a  liberal  public ! — who  ever  heard  of  a  liberal  public  ?  I 
never  went  into  one  in  my  life  that  I  did  not  see  an  admonition  over  the 
fire-place,  modestly  suggesting  that  prompt  payment  prevents  disputes. 
I  never  knew  but  one  public  in  my  life  where  trust  was  ever  thought  of, 
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and  the  owner  had  been  a  private  servant.  The  word  "  Trust"  reminds 
me  of  the  road.  Why  do  they  paint  upon  the  turnpike  gates,  "  No 
Trust,"— it  ts  a  trust,  and  if  one's  understanding  is  not  as  clear  as  starch, 
might  lead  to  dispute.  Why  not,  "  No  Tick :"— every  body  would 
understand  that,  from  a  shepherd  to  a  clock-maker.  It  must  be  spelt 
with  a  K,  otherwise  it  might  lead  to  blunders.  A  friend  of  mine 
walked  into  a  shop  the  other  day,  meaning  of  course  to  have  the  articles 
that  he  might  select  put  down,  or  in  other  words  chalked  up :  his  eyes 
fell  upon  a  placard  headed  notic — the  final  £  being  omitted  as  super- 
fluous. My  friend,  who  had  taken  the  degree  of  B.  A.  with  credit, 
thought  he  ought  to  receive  unlimited  credit  from  all  tradesmen,  abruptly 
quitted  the  non-trusting  mart,  as  he  thought  it,  muttering  to  himself, 
"  I  know  what's  o'clock  !  No  tick,  no  go."  But  enough  of  this  rhodo- 
montade,  let  us  get  back  to  the  road. 

Know  then  that  one  fine  morning  I  took  to  the  road — not  as  old 
Turpin  did,  armed  with  pistols,  and  mounted  on  Black  Bess— but  armed 
with  a  carpet  bag,  and  mounted  in  the  back  gammon  board  of  the  Heavy 
Safety,  four  in,  twelve  out,  and  the  guard — Heaven  forgive  me  for 
misapplying  the  word — mounted  on  the  roof  of  luggage,  fast  asleep 
before  we  had  proceeded  two  miles.  "  Now  Joey,  blow  away,  for  'em  to 
know  as  we  are  a-coming,"  and  Joey  roused  himself  and  blew,  first  his  nose 
and  then  his  born— his  nasal  organ  with  his  digits ;  and  again  he  dropped 
into  ift  dose,  in  which  he  still  seemed  conscious  of  his  duties,  for  he 
snored  loudly  and  with  deliberation,  as  if  he  were  performing  a  bugle 
solo.  Coachmen  and  guards  have  so  often  sat  for  their  portraits',  and 
have  been  portrayed  by  such  able  hands,  that  I  am  almost  tempted  to 
abandon  the  task.  The  portraits  already  taken  are  sufficient  to  fill  the  new 
National  Gallery — but  everything  in  its  place — mine  shall  be  placed  in 
the  Old  Original,  for  such  was  my  hero :  he  was  a  caricature  upon  all 
guards  that  ever  have  been,  that  ever  will  be  drawn.  I  do  not  allude  to 
horse  or  foot  guards,  but  coach  guards.  He  was  a  substantive.  He 
stood  alone  :  but  derived  power  from  an  adjeetive  in  the  shape  of  a  coach- 
wheel  which  he  leant  against,  when  the  aforesaid  wheel  was  not  in 
motion — a  second  Hercules,  reposing  after  his  labours.  Hercules  had 
his  club,  so  had  the  guard  ;  the  only  difference  was  that  tne  son  of  Jove 
always  carried  a  club  about  with  him,  my  hero  contented  himself  with 
visiting  his  once  a  week.  On  my  first  introduction  to  him  I  was  led  to 
suspect,  from  the  strong  odour  of  juniper  which  he  exhaled,  that  he 
had  been  taking  his  weekly  spiritual  exercise  with  his  club  the  night 
before  ;  and  my  suspicions  were  confirmed  on  his  giving  me,  by  leisurely 
instalments,  the  following  piece  of  information.  "  Last  night — this  morn- 
ing— club-night  glorious — such  singing — such  drinking — all  along— of 
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that  last  glass— stronger  than  /totter — seven— 'pon  my  life— believe — 
really— sartain — most  have  been— three  parts  gin/1  Confiding  mortal ! 
I  did  not  enter  into  argument  to  disprove  his  assertion,  I  implicitly  be* 
Ueved  him;  his  hand,  under  the  influence  of  delight  at  the  vocal  power 
of  his  friends,  or  under  the  influence  of  the  liquids  he  had  imbibed,  had 
evidently  not  retained  its  wonted  steadiness,  and  hence  the  error  in 
the  amalgamation.  It  was  a  fine  sun-shining  day,  and  yet  he— I  conclude 
from  the  recollection  of  the  wet  night  he  had  pasted— was  encased  in 
every  species  of  protection  from  wind  and  weather,  that  had  ever  been 
invented.  When  he  had  cast  his  skins,  which  he  did  in  order  to  pay 
his  addresses  to  a  leg  of  mutton  with  greater  facility,  he  was  more  like, 
a  grub  in  the  very  interior  of  the  kernel  of  a  peach-stone  than  any- 
thing else*  First  came  a  prodigious  oil-skin  cape;  and  then  a  coat 
— coat  is  no  name  for  it,  had  Johnson  seen  it  we  should  have  had  an 
addendum  to  the  dictionary.  It  was  a  covering  of  the  thickest,  coarsest, 
and  spongiest  material  1  ever  set  eyes  on.  From  its  having  been  wet 
two  days  before,  and  not  yet  dry,  jt  presented  not  an  inapt  illustration 
of  that  natural  production  between  a  ripe  Swedish  turnip  and  an  unripe 
plum,  styled  the  pulp  of  an  October  peach,  which  upon  violent  pressure 
gives  but  a  slight  quantity  of  moisture  called  juice;  verjuice  I  call  it* 
This  was  followed  by  a  light  snuff-coloured  garment,  the  colour  selected  by 
himself,  to  match  that  of  the  titillating  powder,  with  which  he  ever  and 
anon  stimulated  his  olfactory  nerves;  what  pleased  bis  nose  had  also 
pleased  his  eye.  The  snuff-box  coat  opened,  and  disclosed  a.  waistcoat 
of  the  same  snuffy  hue :  it  was  one  of  those  usually  denominated  stomach 
warmers,  from  their  extending  over  that  part  of  the  person,  and  protecting 
it  from  the  inclement  attacks  of  our  climate.  A  continuation,  of  the  same 
hue  and  material,  extended  to  his  knees,  in  the  shape  of  a  pair  of  inex- 
pressibles— irresistibles  as  a  lady  mayoress  called  them  by  mistake— and 
a  further  continuation  extended  to  two  huge  paddles,  that  supplied  the 
place  of  feet.  Then  as  to  his  face :  he  was  the  original  proprietor  of  the 
nose  from  which  the  Irishman  asked  leave  to  light  his  dbudeen.  To 
attempt  to  paint  his  face  would  be  indeed  a  fruitless  task,  besides  it  was 
already  *  painted  deep  red.  I  never  heard  of  more  than  one  artist  who 
could  have  depicted  it — Reubens ;  and  I  have  my  suspicions  that  even 
he  would  not  have  imparted  to  it  ruby  enough.  His  mind — "  never 
mind  about  that"— his  own  phrase,  his  own  mode  of  terminating  every 
discussion  that  he  permitted  himself  to  enter  into.  His  political  opinions 
I  am  inclined  to  think  were  of  the  old  school,  inasmuch  as  he  designated 
any  person  or  object  that  ruffled  his  serene  temper  as  "  Rebellious 
Radical,"  or,  "  Low  Liberal  Heels."  The  former  appellation  he  applied 
to  a  gentleman — "  gentleman  indeed  !*'  as  he  observed — who  was  bold 
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enough  to  tolieit  another  situation  for  his  bat- box,  which  was  swinging 
en  the  lamp  iron,  and  from  gentle  friction  disclosed  tons  outsiders  a  new 
Jupp.  An  animated  discussion  ensued,  but  the  gentleman  was  evidently 
in  the  wrong.  In  the  first  place,  he  was « under  an  obligation  to  the 
guard,  wbo  bad  demanded  a  cigar  from  htm ;  which  request  the  gentle* 
taan  acceded  to,  and  in  order  to  comply  with  bis  desire,  requested  him 
to  hold  his  umbrella,  whilst  be  got  his  cigar-case  out  of  bis  pocket 
A  ship-load  of  cigars  could  not  have  repaid  the  suavity  and  grace  which 
the  guard  displayed  on  this  occasion.  The  laconic  phrase  "  Give  us 
bold  of  h,  and  look  sharp,"  was  beautiful;  it  disclosed  so  much  of  that 
amiable  disposition  so  much  lauded  by  moralists,  the  love  to  oblige  people 
who  obliged  you,  and  a  fondness  for  activity  of  body  as  well  as  mind.  Ho 
held  the  umbrella— there  was  an  obligation ;  that  he  dropped  it,  and  that 
the  wheel  passed  over  it  is  true,  but  that  was  an  accident,  and  ought  to  have 
been  overlooked.  His  response  to  the  remonstrance  of  ingratitude  was 
unanswerable.  "  How  can  I  do  two  things  at  once  ?  I  fant  got  ten  bands, 
have  I V*  How  correct  again,  he  was  not  gifted  with  more  than  two  t 
'*  How  could  I  light  my  cigar,  and  bold  the  umbrella  too?— I  did  not  drop 
it— it  dropped  down  of  itself — rebellious  radical  you  are  1"  The  gentle* 
man  would  have  borne  the  fracture  that  the  umbrella  had  sustained,  but  the 
last  phrase  was  what  the  port-fire  is  to  the  cannon— off  he  bounced  like 
a  bottle  of  spruce  beer  at  Astley's  on  a  warm  night.  He  was  a  whig  t 
end  your  wbigs  do  not  like  to  be  thought  or  to  be  called  radicals.  "  Pray 
sir,  are  you  the  guard  ?"  "  I  rather  think  I  am :  and  what  then; 
young  huffy?"  was  the  cool  reply  of  my  hero,  who  looked  as  indifferent 
as  a  tax-gatherer.  "Then  if  you  do  not  remove  that  hat-box,' i  shall 
not  remember  you."  Now  the  guard,  who,  as  I  before  observed,  was  a 
lover  of  songs  and  gin*and-water,  retorted  with  alacrity  and  acrimony, 
"  What  ?  not '  A  place  in  thy  memory,  dearest  V — then  1  shan't  have  no* 
thing  to  thank  you  for."  Here  was  a  specimen  of  brilliant  repartee,  rarely 
met  with  in  these  degenerate  days.  "  You  are  a  stupid  fellow,  sir,  you 
have  swamped  your  intellects  in  gin*and-water."  "  Who  made  you  a 
judge;  young  crab-apple?  Whoever  measured  you  rorintellects,  cut  his  cloth 
terribly  small  to  be  sure."  "  I  Shall  not  forget  your  insolence,  sir,  and 
shall  inform  your  proprietors  that  you  do  not  keep  time."  "  Keep  time-*- 
time  never  kept  me— why  should  I  keep  time?  you  keep  your  tongue  warm, 
shut  your  mouth,  mind  yourself,  nobody  else  will  mind  you,  unless  you 
gets  a  boy  to  mind  yon,  as  has  been  used  to  mind  crows,  and  is  in  want 
of  a  situation."  Here  I  put  a  stop  to  the  animated  discussion  by  remov* 
Ing  the  bone  of  contention  from  its  uneasy  berth.  The  next  opportunity 
afforded  me  of  judging  of  his  political  principles  was  an  unruly  leader, 
wbo  was  ratter  averse  to  ascend  a  steep  pitch;   a  "come  up!"  in  a 
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surly  voice,  and  an  application  of  his  toe  to  the  sides  of  the  animal,  were 
the  only  remonstrance  used.  The  horse  who  had  never  learnt  that  you 
ought  to  return  good  for  evil,  but  bad  a  notion  of  returning  a  compliment 
in  kind,  turned  short  round  and  planted  both  his  heels  in  my  gentleman's 
stomach,,  and  laid  him  on  his  back.  The  kick  would  have  killed  a  horse, 
but  what  will  kill  a  horse*  need  not  of  necessity  kill  a  man,  as  was 
proved  in  this  instance,  for  he  rose  apparently  unhurt,  with  an  ejacula- 
tion of  "  Playful  villain  ! — Low  Liberal  Heels !"  and  after  giving  admoni- 
tory hints  to  the  Jehu,  "  to  pitch  into  him,  and  that  he  would  stand  *  Sam' 
for  a  new  point,"  he  resumed  his  former  station.  Although  his  politics 
appeared  to  be  high  tory,  his  opinions  on  the  church  question  induced 
me  to  believe  him  to  be  rather  a  trimmer.  He  appeared  averse  to  all  rates, 
excepting  rating  horses  and  hounds,  and  upon  my  soliciting  him  to 
inform  me  what  he  thought  about  pulling  .down  the  church,  he  bit  his 
nail,  and  like  many  other  great  men  prefaced  his  pithy  speech  with 
V  Since  you  ask  me  what  I  think  about  it,  I  will  tell  you  what  I 
think."  A  suspicion  crept  over  my  mind  that  he  had  not  given  it  a 
thought  until  that  moment.  "I  thinks,  indeed  I  am  sure,  there  is  no 
harm  in  going  to  church ;"  in  this  we  were  unanimous:  "  and  I  tell  you 
I  have  been  twice  to  church  in  my  life,  and  1  hope  1  shall  go  agin.  I 
went  when  I  were  christened,  and  when  I  were  married,  and  I  hope  I 
shall  go  agin  when  I'm  buried."  What  force,  what  power  of  imagina- 
tion was  depicted  in  these  few  words  !  He  evidently  was  a  tolerant  man, 
and  evidently  a  lover  of  the  church  ;  be  had  been,  and  he  wished  to  go 
again  !  We  have  visited  the  object  we  love,  and  if  we  are  gratified,  we 
wish  to  repeat  the  visit;  so  it  was  with  him.  I  felt  sorrowful  when  the 
coach  drew  up  to  lighten  itself  of  my  enlightened  frame,  but  the  best 
friends  must  part.  After  my  friend  had  shown  me  every  portmanteau, 
hat-box,  and  dressing-case,  that  the  vehicle  contained — because  mine 
was  a  carpet-bag — and  after  some  indistinct  mutterings  of  thick-scull, 
which  he  of  course  applied  to  himself,  I  began  to  suspect  that  through 
my  own  carelessness,  not  the  guard's,  it  had  been  omitted  to  be 
Stowed  away  in  the  boot  which  was  so  large  and  capacious,  that 
the  giant  in  the  pantomime  must  have  been  measured  for  it.  Having 
at  length  obtained  what  I  wanted,  I  trudged  slowly  away,  casting  one 
fond  glance  at  the  gigantic  frame  of  the  guard,  the  frame  of  body  only 
equalled  by  the  gigantic  frame  of  mind  therein  contained.  I  fell  into  a 
deep  reverie  upon  my  good  fortune  in  having  met  with  so  agreeable  an 
acquaintance  on  the  road,  and  was  only  aroused  from  it  by  my  uncle's 
boy,  who  had  come  to  carry  my  carpet-bag  across  the  fields,  and  who  not 
perceiving  me  was  loudly  whistling  "  Garde  a  vous." 
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9&  Haeo  dim  meinfnisse  jovabit."— Yiroxl, 


"  When  time,  who  steals  our  hours  away, 
Shall  steal  our  pleasures  too. 
The  memory  of  the  past  will  stay 

And  half  our  joys  renew."— -—Moore. 

Tiff  last  portion  of  my  Northern  Tour  having  commenced  with  landing 
me  in  Edinburgh,  {hi*  announces  my  departure  from  it,  for,  being  so 
muc\k  in  arrear  with  my  subject,  I  must  proceed  to  hounds  and  hunting, 
although  I  could  have  wished  to  have  said  a  little  moie  of  that  celebrated 
city,  its  sports,  its  theatres,  &c. 

January  27.  The  morning  was  dark  with  a  drizzling  rain,  when  I 
mounted  the  box  of  the  Defiance  coach,  so  sat  by  the  side  of  Lambert, 
the  coachman,  for  the  first  two  stages,  and  then  drove  it  to  Forfar,  on 
my  return  to  Burnside.  I  liked  his  workmanship  much  (he  had  been 
an  old  mailer,  in  the  south  it  appeared),  and  I  found  he  had  plenty  of 
nerve  so  necessary -on  a  fast  coach.  I  had,  also,  an  opportunity  of  seeing 
his  powers  of  coachmanship  put  to  the  test,  for,  "  we  boarded  a  cart,"  as 
the  sailors  say,  the  driver  of  it  being  fast  asleep,  and  the  horses  having 
taken  the  wrong  side  of  the  road ;  and,  but  for  good  coachmanship,  we 
should  have  had  what  is  called  "  a  case."  I  was,  however,  pleased,  not 
only  with  the  manner  in  which  he  got  his  coach  out  of  danger,  but  with 
ins  promptness  of  action  at  the  moment,  which  showed  he  was  not 
flurried.  After  hitting  his  off  wheel  horse  very  hard — and  it  was 
his  answering  the  whip  as  he  did  that  saved  us — he  gave  the  Carter  a 
backhander  with  his  double-thong  across  his  face,  that  I  think  he 
will  remember  even  if  he  should  live  to  be  as  old  as  my  next-door  neigh- 
bour but  one— a  woman  who  saw  her  hundred  and  second  birth-day, 
last  Christmas  dayf  but  who  never,  as  she  says,  witnessed  so  extra- 
ordinary a  Winter  as  this.  When  I  pulled  up  at  Forfar,  I  found  my 
hack  awaiting  my  arrival ;  and  before  I  mounted  bim,  penned  these  words 
fn  my  note  book.  "  Drove  the  Defiance  from  Kinross  to  Forfar.  The 
pace  capital,  but  the  road  bad.  Think  whin-stone,  as  it  is  called,  a 
better  material  for  road-making  than  granite!* 

The  weather  being  open,  I  commenced  hunting  with  Mr.  Daly  ell,  the 
next  day ;  and  on  our  arrival  at  the  cover,  was  delighted  at  meeting  a 
gentleman  whom  I  had  never  before  seen  in  tbe  field,  but  for  whose 
character  as  a  sportsman  I  had  the  highest  respect,  from  the  unanimous 
testimony  borne  to  it  by  the  best  judges  in  Scotland,  touching  the 
essential  properties  of  a  sportsman.     Tt  is  true,  I  had  previously  known 
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and  made  mention  of  this  gentleman  as  a  horseman  and  a  steeple* chase 
rider,  but  the  degrees  of  excellence  in  one  and  in  the  other,  of  these  pur- 
suits, are  not  to  be  named  on  the  same  day,  neither  are  they  indeed 
at  all  a-kin  to  each  other.  I  allude  to  Mr!  Archibald  Douglas,  so  much 
better  known  as  "  Archy  Douglas"* — brother  to  the  late  Mr.  Douglas,  of 
Brigton,  in  Forfarshire,  also  a  sportsman  whose  decease  took  place  a 
short  time  back — and  who  was  brought  to  Melton  Mowbray,  by  the  late 
Lord  Kennedy,  to  ride  Radical  against  Mr.  Horatio  Ross,  on  Clinker, 
in  the  celebrated  steeple-chase  over  Leicestershire,  in  1829.  Mr. 
Archibald  Douglas  not  having  taken  up  bis  hunters  this  winter,  I  only 
occasionally  saw  him  in  the  field  in  Scotland,  but  I  saw  enough  of  him 
to  convince  me,  that  all  I  heard  of  him  as  a  sportsman  was  true.  I  put 
him  quite  at  the  top  of  the  tree,  believing  that  he  knows  the  science  of 
hunting  as  far  as  it  can  be  known.    '  ** 

i  As  a  horseman,  riding  from  twelve  to  thirteen  stone,  I  need  say  no 
more  of  "  Archy  Douglas,"  than  to  mention  a  few  extraordinary  feats 
performed  by  him ;  for  from  John  o*Groats  to  the  Land's  End,  his.  name 
is  up;  and,  as  was  said  of  Mr.  Robert  Canning,  in  the  Epwell-hunt 
poem, 

"  Let  him  ride  what  he  will,  either  hunter,  or  hack, 
He  is  certain  to  be  on  good  terms  with  the  pack  !*' 

.  This,  indeed,  is  the  peculiar  feature  in  his  horsemanship  over  a 
country;  it  appears  to  matter  little  what  sort  of  a  horse  he  rides,  provided 
he  has  some  "  go  "  in  him,  for  his  hand  is  so  good,  his  seat  so  strong, 
his  nerve  so  well-braced,  and  his  temper  so  fine,  that  he  generally  keeps 
them  on  their  legs.  But  his  feats  !  Why  I  think  the  two  following  can 
scarcely  be  beaten  by  any  man.  He  rode  a  steeple-chase  with  three  ribs 
broken,  almost  at  the  start ;  and  getting  a  fall  into  a  brook,  when  in  his 
usual  place  in  a  run,  he  suffered  his  horse  to  drag  him  eight  yards  under 
water  rather  than  lose  his  hold  of  him,  by  which  he  might  have  lost  that 
place.  The  motto  of  the  family — very  ancient  in  Scotland — is  appro- 
priate.    "  Who  never  backward  looks,  but  onward  goes." 

Archy^s  eldest  brother,  the  laird  of  Brigton,  dropped  into  his  grave  a 
few  months  back.  I  have  called  him  a  sportsman,  which  he  was,  but  in 
my  opinion,  as  to  fox-hunting,  only  to  a  certain  extent.  In  his  love  of  it  I 
should  say  he  was  exceeded  by  no  one ;  but  he  never  appeared  to  me 
to  be  quite  satisfied  in  his  own  mind  of  what  bounds  were  doing,  neither 
had  he  the  fine  ear  of  "  Archy,"  As  a  horseman,  I  waatold  he  was  first- 
rate  ;  indeed,  when  I  was  in  the  field  with  him,  past  his  sixtieth  year, 
no  man  need,  or  did,  ride  harder — too  hard,  in  fact^  sometimes  for  the 

•  Perhaps  I  should  call  him  "  Captain  Douglas/'  for  I  belitve  he  still  holds  that 
rank  in  the  army,  in  which  he  saw  much  service,  distinguishing  himself  on  several 
occasions. 
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hounds,  which  he  was  rather  given  to  press.  But  let  me  remember — 
"  de  mortuis."  The  laird  of  Brigton  was  an  enthusiastic  lover  of  fox- 
hunting, a  jovial  companion,  and  game  to  the  back  bone.  It  was  only 
g  short  time  before  1  became  acquainted  with  him,  that  he  had  been 
riding  a  steeple-chase  amongst  a  lot  of  young  fellows,  two  of  them  his 
own  nephews,  in  which  he  was  second/ over  .a  very  strongly-fenced 
country.  ,  i  - 

-  Almost  the  last  conversation  I  had  with  the  laird  of  Brigton,  affords 
an  anecdote  worthy  of  recital,  being  creditable  to,  if  not  characteristic  of, 
a  wealthy  London  tradesman.  On  my  remarking  to  bim  the  good  fit  of 
a  new  Whippy  saddle  on  which  he  was  riding,  he  related  the  carious  fact 
of  the  late  Mr.  Whippy,  having  left  directions  in  his  will,  "  that  no  bill, 
for  goods  furnished;  should  ever  be  sent  to  Mr.  Douglas  of  Brigton." 
Daring  my  visit  to  Scotland,  1  rode  more  than  forty  hunters,  besides 
those  1  hired  in  Edinburgh,  and  I  am  quite  sure  more  than  twenty  of 
them  were  saddled  and  bridled  by  Messrs.  Whippys,  as  if  it  were  a  veri- 
fication of  the  adage,  that  "one  good  turn  deserves  another." 
'  I  regret  that  I  have  nothing  to  say  of  our  sport  this  morning  with 
Mr.  Dal  yell,  and  the  want  of  which  I  particularly  regretted  at  the  time; 
as  I  rode  a  young  grey  horse  of  his,  which  was  quite  au  fait  at  the  high 
walls,  with  a  ditch  on  one  side  or  the  other,  of  the  country' which  we 
drew  over;  and  I  was  also  anxious  to  see  the  performance  of  Archy 
Douglas,  who  rode  a  clever  thorough-bred  horse  of  the  laird's.  We  had 
his  company,  however,  in  the  evening,  as  well  as  that  of  Captain  Rait, 
formerly  of  the  16th  Hussars — whose  extraordinary  match  when 
quartered  at  Brighton,  with  Mr.  Kemp  of  Kemp-town,  I  went  thither  (o 
be  umpire  to — since,  Colonel  Rait  of  the  British  Legion  Cavalry  in  Spain ; 
and,  now,  the  laird  of  Arniston,  near  Montrose* ,  where,  if  be  will  take 
my  advice,  he  will  remain j  and  enjoy  the  comforts  he  has  got  about  him. 
Of  Captain  Rait  as  a  sportsman,  it  is  unnecessary  for  me  to  give  my 
opinion,  but  as  a  straightforward  hard  rider  and  good  horseman,  he  is 
quite  in  the  first  class,  and  to  the  extent  of  his  stud,  I  considered  him 
to  be  the  best  mounted  man  I  saw  in  Scotland.'  One  of  his  two  famous 
bay  horses,  which— horrescoreferens ! — I  hear  he  took  to  Spdin,  to  ride 
as  a  charger,  would,  I  have  reason  to  believe,  have  fetched  the  highest 
figure  at  Melton,  that  year;  but  on  my  stating  my  belief  that  such 
would  prove  to  be  fact,  bis  owner  told  me  that  "  no  money  would  pur- 
chase him." 

January  29.  Still  out  of  luck  as  to  getting  that  port  of  run  with  Mr. 
Daly  ell,  which  would  afford  matter  for  the  pen,  or,  in  the  language  of 
the  broad  sheet,  for*  a  "  truly  graphic  description,"  which,  for  the  mas- 
ter's sake  I  would  have  attempted  to  give,  although  I  might  not  have 
succeeded.     Still  the  hunting  of  this  day  'enables  me   to  mention  two 
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circumstances  interesting  to  sportsmen,  and  one  of  them  *  strongly 
corroborative  of  ah  assertion  once  made  by  me,  in  print,  namely,  (bat 
luck  has  not  more  to  do  with  the  game  of  hazard  than  with  fox-hunting. 
Our  first  draw  was  a  very  pretty  woodland  cover  of  about  ten  acres,  a 
Mttle  to  the  right  of  the  Aberdeen  and  Edinburgh  road,  and  always,  I 
understood,  a  sure  find.  It  proved  so  to-day,  for  in  ten  minutes  after 
the  hounds  were  thrown  into  it,  I  among  others,  viewed  the  fox 
away.  Ad  soon  as  he  had  got  two  fields  clear  of  the  cover,  we  gave 
Mr.  Dalyell  the  office,  and  away  he  came  with  the  pack  at  his  heels, 
(taking  a  gate  on  his  road,  by  the  bye,  with  his  horn  in  his  ineuth, 
and  followed  by  Skinner,)  but  they  were  as  silent  as  if  asleep,  when  they, 
got  on  the  headland  which  be  had  run  along;.  "  What  can  this  bet" 
Inquired  their  huntsman,  "  viho  saw  the  fox  Vr  "  We  all  saw  him,'* 
said  the  laird  of-  Brigton.  Dalyell  tried  on,  aye,  on  the  very  line  to  ant 
inch,  and  not  a  hound  spoke.  Tried  the  field  beyond  ;  still  no  scent, 
and  no  crowd  near  them*  "  What  can  thit  be?"  said  DaryeU, 
jumping  into  a  large  fallow  field,  and  trying  across  it;  when, -as  though 
ail  their  heads  were  tied  together,  they  turned  short  te  the  left,  took  up 
the  scent  in  a  furrow,  and  ran  as  hard  up  to  a  cover  on  a  bill,  about 
two  miles  distant,  as  they  ever  ran  in  their  lives+-h*  short,  with  a; 
breast-high  scent! 

Now  for  my  comment  on  this  event  Had  no  one  seen  this  fox,  it  is 
evident  he  would  not  have  been  bunted  a  yard  beyond  the  oever*  because: 
the  bounds  had  a  fair  chance  given  them  to  do  so,  ever  two  field*,  and 
those  favourable  ones  for  scent ;  the  game  was;  net  two  minutes  a-bead, 
neither  were  the  hounds  hurried  nor  blown  When  laid  on-  The  hunts^ 
man  would  naturally  have  turned  back  in  despair.  But  the  faeC  was,  a* 
I  shall  presently  show,  there  was  not  an  atom  of  scent  that  day,  down 
wind,  although  the  best  mounted  man,  or  hardest  rider  in  Scotland, 
would  not  deserve  a  better  than  these  hounds  had  when  they  took  the 
scent  in  the  furrow,  up  wind;  end  had  it  not  been  for  the  cover,  at 
the  end  of  two  tailes,  no  fox  could  have  stood  their  pace  many  minute* 
longer. 

Now  then  for  the  proof  of  this  assertion,  respecting  one  among  the! 
many  phenomena  of  scent.  It  happened  that  I  again  viewed  the  fox 
away  from  the  cover  into  which  we  bad  run  him,  and  again  gave  Mr* 
Dalyell  the  office*  To  make  the  matter  still  more  efear;  the  fox  had 
gone  down  a  large  grass  field,  close  under  the  wall ;  nevertheless,  although 
the  pack  actually  trod  in  his  very  pad-steps,  not  a  bound  spoke  until  they 
bad  got  to  the  bottom  of  the  enclosure,  when  they  hunted  him  slowly* 
in  a  small  patch  of  gorse,  but  were  never  able  to  get  up  to  aim,  as  bet 
continued  going  down  wind.  If  ever  I  venture  to  write  en  scent;  I 
•hell  neve  something  to  say  en  this  especial  circumstance,  njft  only 
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because  I  have  at  times  Been  hounds  run  so  hard  down  wind,  bat  front 
scare  experiments  I  hare  made  on  the  effect  of  a  current  of  air,  in  con- 
veying certain  odours.  Mr.  Dalyell  mounted  me  this  day  on  Jack 
Orville. 

There  is  one  day's  hunting  with  these  hounds  of  which  I  find  no 
mention  in  my  note-book  ;  but  it  occurs  to  my  recollection  from  two  or 
three  circumstances  connected  with  it*  First,  I  rode  that  capital  hunter 
Tom  Thumb,  since  sold  by  Mr.  Dalyell,  to  the  Duke  of  Beaufort; 
secondly,  that  we  ran  one  fox  over  part  of  the  Grampian  hills;  andy 
lastly,  that  we  had  the  usual  hick  of  this  part  of  Scotland,  in  running 
two  foxes  to  ground,  one  of  which,  being  close  to  a  farm  house,  was  dug 
to  and  killed  soon  after  he  was  bolted.  The  scent  was  wretchedly  bad, 
and  a  bitch  called  Goneril,  was  the  only  heund  in  the  pack,  that  at  one 
particular  check  would  own  it,  on  a  dry  path,  in  a  lane,  and  on  very  light 
ground.  "Oh,  Goneril,1'  says  Albanj,  in  Lear,  "you  are  not  worth 
the  dust  which  the  rude  wind  blows  in  your  face."  Mr.  Dalyell  must 
have  been  of  a  different  opinion,  when  he  eheered  Mi  Goneril  this  day. 

A  gentleman  dined  with  us  in  the  evening  at  Bnrnside,  whose  name* 
stands  high  in  Scotland — Mr.  Guthrie,  of  Guthrie  ;  and  there  wast 
another  of  Mr.  DalyeH's  guests,  during  this  visit  to  him,  especially 
invited  to  meet  me,  and  who  is  really  worthy  a  niche  in  the  gallery  of 
sporting  characters.  This  was  the  celebrated  Forfarshire  Yeoman,  of 
whom  I  have  before  spoken,  as  having  witnessed,  and  given  an  account 
of  the  phenomenon  of  the  "  twa  geese  on  one  dish,"  at  Captain  Barclay's* 
annual-sale  blowout  at  Ury.  His  name  is  Proctor,  but  generally  known 
as  "  Jock  Proctor,"  to  distinguish  him  from  his  brother — and  brother 
bachelor  too^— who  resides  in  the  same  house  with  him,  and  assists  in 
fee  management  of  a  large  and  fine  farm  which  lies  contiguous  to  the  great 
road  from  Forfar  to  Edinburgh.  But  Jock  has  another  farm,  which  he 
took  many  years  back  on  along  lease,  from  the  late  Duke  of  Gordon, 
and  he  has  so  improved  it  by  good  management,  that  he  receives  from 
the  under-tenant  the  sum  of  365/.  per  annum,  over  and  above  what  he 
pays  for  it ;  or,  to  use  his  own  words,  'he  gets  "  a  poond  by  it  every  time 
he  puts  on  his  breeka." 

But  Jock  is  a  fine  sample  of  the  real  British  Yeoman,  a  character 
which,  when  original,  and  not  diluted  with  the  affectation  of  the  gentle- 
man, I  very  greatly  admire ;  and  I  greatly  question  whether  there  is  a 
much  more  useful  one,  within  the  whole  pale  of  society.  Of  Jock's  respect-* 
ability  one  proof  will  be  sufficient.  He  was  in  great  favour  with  the 
kte  Duke  of  Gordon  all  his  life ;  and  his  Grace  never  passed  hi* 
door  on  bis  road  to  London,  or  from  it,  without  greeting  his  old  friend 
and  brother  sportsman,  Jock  Proctor,  with  a  "  How  dp  you  do?" 

But  I  must  attempt  a  sketch  of  Jock  Proctor.     His  age  I  should  take 
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to  be  between  fifty  and  sixty,  and  his  person  of  tbat  form  which 
appears  intended  to  defy  Time.  He  has  a  fine  head  of  hair,  which  was 
only  then  beginning  to  turn  grey ;  and  a  countenance  betokening  a  mind 
at  ease,  and  in  perfect  good  humour  with  all  mankind.  Whether  in  his 
youth  he  did  apply  hot  and  rebellious  liquors  to  his  blood,  it  is  not  in  my 
power  to  say ;  but  this  I  can  say,  he  will  drink'  whiskey  toddy  now  with 
any  man  in  Scotland ;  and  he  formed  a  very  poor  opinion  of  me,  because 
I.  could  get.no  further  than  .the  third  .tumbler,  after  our  wine,  whilst 
he  reached  his  eighth !  "  What  the  deil  are  ye  made  of,  Nimrod?"  he 
would  -say,  every  time  he  -  made  a  fresh  glass,  "ye're  nae  mon  for 
Scotland,  at  a'.1'  It  would  then  be,  "tCome  Nimrod,  what  are  ye  aboot 
mon;  ye'li  hae  the  cauld  (cold)  in  your  stomach  after  a*  that  claret 
ye've  been  .drinking."  .'  His  start .  homeward  in  his  gig  was  one  of  the 
richest,  order.  Luckily:  for  himself/  his. 'servant  was  coachman ;  bnt 
whether  he  was  as  well  shoed-rup  as  his  master,  or  whether  the  horse 
bolted,  is  not  in  my  power  to  determine/ yet  certain  it  is  they  were  all 
but  capsized,  almost  as  soon  as  they  left  the  door,  Jock  calling  out  at  the 
time,  "  Will  this  do  for  ye,  Mr.  Nimrod  VI  as  though  he  were  performing 
some  wonderful  -feat.  But  such  are  the  men  who  do  these  things  with 
impunity*  .  The  early  hours, they  generally  keep,  the  vivifying  effect  of 
the  air  they  breathe,  and  the  exercise  they  take  in  it,  neutralize  the 
poison  of  the  evening  cup,  and,  although  "  with  an  hue  as  florid  as  ver- 
milioned Jove,"  a  healthier  looking  man  than  Jock  Procter  is,  I  should 
think  not  easily  found  at  his  age.  Then  I  was  much  amused  with  bis 
conversation,  as  well  as  forcibly  struck  with  the  general  propriety  of  his 
remarks,  delivered  in  his  own  peculiar  style.  But  it  is  this  "  own 
peculiar  style",  that  gives  them  peculiar  force.  I  should  say  of  Jock, 
that,  what  his  heart  thinks  his  tongue  speaks,  and,  as  our  immortal 
bard  says  of  a  sturdy  Roman  general,/'  he  would  not  flatter  Neptune  for 
his  trident/'  .  Still, -if  all  be  true  that  is  told  of  him;  be  can  whisper  soft 
things  in  a  female  ear.    /  •_'  .-.     „-.  • 

*  ^February  2.  Out  of  luck  again  with  Mr.  Dalyell — short  running  foxes, 
foiled  ground,  and  no  scent  to  force  them  off  it.  The  finish,  too,  was  a 
bad  one,  and  I  mention  it  as  a  caution.  There  was  a  couple  of  hounds 
from  the  Duke  of  Cleveland's  kennel,  out  this  day,  who,  never  having 
seen  roebuck,  got  tied  to  the  scent  of  one  in  a  large  cover,  where  they 
could  not  well  be  got  at,  and  two  or  three  more  of  the  pack  were  induced 
to  join  cry  with  them.  Just,  however,  as  Mr.  Dalyell  had  gotall  but  these 
few  rioters  at  his  horse's  heels,  outside  .the  cover,  and  Skinner  was  on  the 
point  of  stopping  them,  holloas  were  given  by  two  of  the  field  who  were 
standing  close  to  my  side  at  the  moment,  but  at  some  distance  from  Mr. 
Dalyell,'  the  consequence  of  which  was  every  hound  dashing  into  the  cover 
again  in  a  second  or  two.     Those  who  have  hunted  with  Mr.  Dalyell, 
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have  him  this  moment  before  their  eyes ;  those  who  hare  not,  can 
appreciate  the  effect  on  his,  or  on  any  other  master  of  hounds'  temper, 
which  an  incident  of  this  sort  would  produce.  Galloping  up  towards  the 
spot  where  the  culprits  stood,  the  first  question  he  put  was,  "  Who 
holloaed?"  "  It  was  not  Nimrod"  for  the  credit  of  Nimrod  I  felt  my*- 
lei  f  bound  to  say;  and  that  was  all  that  was  said.  The  fact  is,  this  was 
one  of  the  numerous  instances  I  have  witnessed,  not  only  of  men  calling 
themselves  sportsmen,  but  of  good  sportsmen, — which  both  these  offend- 
ers were,  and  much  esteemed  friends  of  Mr.  Dalyell's, — so  frequently 
not  paying  the  smallest  attention  to  what  hounds  are  doing,  except 
when  they  are  running  over  the  open,  at  the  rate  of  twenty  miles  in  the 
hour.  As  for  myself,  I  had  been  for  some  time  "  on  thorns,"  for  the 
vexation  my  friend  was  enduring  at  this  untoward  event,  the  effect,  as 
Stated,  of  accident;  and  I  must  say,  I  was  astonished  at  hearing  the 
holloas  given,  when  the  riot  approached  us  nearer.  However,  on  a 
subsequent  admission  of  the  fact,  all  was  right  again.  But  it  occasioned 
a  good  hour's  work  to  Mr.  Dalyell  and  his  men,  to  get  the  whole  pack 
out  of  cover  again,  after  the  cheering  holloas  by  which  they  had  been 
encouraged  to  do  wrong.  I  rode  Jack  Orville,  again,  this  day,  one  of 
the  cleverest  of  Mr.  Dalyell's- stud,  and  often  ridden  by  his  lady.  This 
circumstance,  added  to  the  fact  of  Walker,  the  Fife  huntsman,  being  out, 
increased  the  mortification  experienced  by  a  bad  day's  sport. 
<  After  hunting,  Sir  Ralph  Anstruther,  Mr.  Dalyell,  Mr.  Earle,  and 
myself,  crossed  the  Tay,  and  went  to  Mount  Melville  to  dinner, — 
"  So  excellent  a  lodging  nigh, 
Who  in  his  senses  would  pass  by  ?"—    - 

and  met  the  Fife  on  the  morrow,  at  a  favourite  cover  called  Scoonie-hill, 
where  our  Forfarshire  ill-luck  followed  us.  Our  very  patience,  indeed, 
was  put  to  the  test  by  the  various  disappointments  we  endured.  First, 
the  morning  was  most  propitious ;  secondly,  Walker,  on  his  best  horse, 
appeared  bent  on  mischief,  declaring  he  would  give  twenty  pounds  for 
one  hour,  best  pace,  "  over  yonder  country/'  pointing  towards  as  fine  a 
one  for  hounds,  as  any  man  could  desire  ;  lastly,  our  fox  did  face  that 
fine  country,  with  every  hound  on  the  scent  of  him,  and  a  fair  start  for 
all.  "  By  heavens,"  said  I  to  myself,  "but  we  are  in  for  a  duster!" as 
I  saw  Walker  putting  the  extraordinary  little  chesnut  at  a  wall  as  high  as 
himself,  and  at  nearly  full  speed  too,  not  appearing  to  know  or  to  care 
what  was  on  the  other  side,  where  tbere  happened  to  be  a  yawner,  which 
the  impetus  given  by  the  pace  enabled  him  to  clear,  all  but  the  hind 
legs,  which  dropped  short.  A  more  beautiful  start,  over  a  more  beau- 
tiful country,  was  never  seen  any  where — fine  large  fields;  all  grass,  and 
nothing  in  our  front  to  hang  in,  when  death  fell  upon  our  hopes.  The 
coward  fox  would  not  face  it,  and  turned  nearly  short  back,  when  the 
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pace  was  not  quite  so  good.  This,  however,  gave  him  fresh  courage,  and 
once  more  he  attempted  to  gain  his  point,  which  was  evidently  over  tk* 
country  I  have  alluded  to;,  and  he  once  more  faced  it  with  the  hound* 
well  on  the  line.  But  now  for  the  luck  in  fox-hunting.  He  was  met 
by  two  little  girls,  who  beaded  him  short  back,  and  he  entered  the  glen 
of  Genaldy,  from  which,  however,  he  was  soon  viewed  away*  Our 
hopes  were  now  revived ;  we  all  got  another  good  start ;  wall  after  wall 
was  jumped  as  if  made  of  Indian  rubber,  instead  of  the  sharp-cutting 
whin-stone ;  in  short,  rival  spirits  were  at  work,  Johnny  Dalyell  for  the 
honour  of  Forfarshire  (without  a  fore  shoe);  and  Pejter  Hay  on  Coraey, 
and  Earle  on  a  good  one,  for  Fife.  Whyte  Melville  and  Walker  for  the 
pack ;  and  the  worthy,  straightforward  Sir  Ralph  Anstruther  (who  by* 
the  bye  nearly  jumped  over  a  wall  and  me  at  the  same  time)  for  all. 
And  now  comes  the  climax*  In  the  midst  of  this  exciting  scene,  the 
for  once  cursed  whoo-whoop  was  heard,  and  our  fox  was  safe  in  one 
pf  those  thousand  open  drains,  which  are  the  cause  of  so  much  disap- 
pointment in  Scotch  fox-hunting !  I  was  again  mounted  by  Captain 
Peter  Hay  on  Sir  Edmund. 

The  evening  of  this  day  made  great  amends  for  the  disappointment  of 
the  morning.  Our  party  at  Mount  Melville,  which  included  Mr.  £arie, 
were*asked  to  dine  at  Strathtyrum,  the  fine  seat  of  Mrs,  Qheape,  near 
the  town  of  St.  Andrews  —  a  widow  lady  I  believe.  Like  most  widow 
ladies  who  give  dinners,  Mrs.  Cbeape  gave  us  a  sumptuous  one,  and  to 
no  less  than  twenty-one  persons  which  our  party  consisted  of,  being  on 
the  occasion  of  the  arrival  of  a  newly  married  couple,  her  relations,  who 
were  present.  And  here  I  wish  to  correct  a  mistake,  or,  I  should  rather 
say,  what  might  be  considered  an  error  in  judgment,  on  a  point  I  should 
be  sorry  to  be  thought  deficient  in.  I  was  asked  by  the  lady  who  *%t  on 
my  right,  if  I  did  not  admire  the  bride?  I  answered — supposing  my* 
self  in  France,  "  passable ;"  But  the  fact  is,  I  was  under  a  mistake 
as  to  which  of  the  numerous  young  ladies  in  the  room  was  the  handsome 
bride,  for  handsome  she  really  was. 

Wednesday,  February  4.  Left  Mount  Melville  with  Mr.  Dalyell, 
and  met  his  hounds  at  Fotheringham -lodge,  about  eight  miles  from  Dun- 
dee. The  following  account  of  the  day's  sport  appears  in  my  note  book* 
"First  fox,  —  thirty-two  minutes,  and  killed.  Second  fox,-— twenty 
minutes  to  ground.  Tres  bienfait."  So  much  for  living  in  France. 
Time  was,  when  I  should  not  have  used  such  mongrel  language  at* 
this. 

Thursday,  5.  Left  Burnside  with  "  Archy  Douglas,"  to  dine  with 
Captain  Rait,  at  Amis  ton,  near  Montrose,  on  the  great  north  road* 
where  I  found  the  gallant  captain  domiciled  among  all  the  comforts  ne- 
cessary to  a  sportsman  and  a  bachelor,  consisting  of  a  good  bouse,  a  goad 
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cellar  of  wine,  a  capital  stud  of  hunters  for  the  size  of  it,  and  one  of  the 
most  comfortable  smoking  rooms  I  ever  entered  in  my  life.  Our  party 
was  not  large,  consisting  only  of  our  host,  the  honourable  Captain 
Arbuthnot,  the  two  Douglasses,  Mr.  Hay,  of  Latham  Grange — his  neigh- 
bour —  and  myself.  It  would  be  a  waste  of  words  to  say  we  enjoyed 
ourselves  in  the  dining  room,  but  it  did  not  end  there.  We  adjourned ' 
to  the  said  smoking  room,  in  which  I  perceived  the  insignia  of  the  soldier, 
were  mingled  with  those  of  the  sportsman,  and  the  whole  thing  was  in 
keeping.  And  I  also  witnessed  something  particularly  in  keeping  with 
the  habits  and  feelings  of  the  bold  dragoon.  Mr*  Hay  returned  home  at 
night,  but,  loth  to  depart,  kept  his  gig  at  the  door  nearly  long  enough 
to  have  been  indicted  under  the  "  animal  cruelty  act,*'  for  it  was  freezing 
very  hard  at  the  time,  "  Come,  come,  Hay,*'  said  Rait,  "  either  have 
your  horse  taken  back  to  the  stables  or  else  light  your  pipe  again 
and  be  off*"  Here  was  the  promptness  of  the  soldier,  and  the  good 
feeling  of  the  sportsman,  who  always  loves  a  horse  ;  and  Mr.  Hay,  whose 
good  humour  is  proverbial,  obeyed  the  word  of  command  in  an  instant, 
although  we  were  very  comfortable  and  merry  at  the  time. 

Friday,  6.  We  were  to  have  hunted  with  Mr.  Dalyell  this  day,  who  met 
at  a  good  place  almost  halfway  between  Burnside  and  Arniston,  but  as  the 
frost  was  so  hard,  and  the  ground  sprinkltid  with  snow,  all  chance  of 
hounds  meeting  appeared  hopeless.  But  here  is  an  instance  in  proof  of 
an  assertion  often  made  by  me  that,  after  only  one  night's  frost ,  and 
particularly  from  the  first  of  February  to  the  end  of  the  season,  sports- 
men should  always  go  to  a  cover  ten  miles  off,  if  they  have  nothing 
particular  to  induce  them  to  devote  the  day  to  any  other  purpose,  inas- 
much as  locality  has  so  much  to  do  with  the  state  of  the  surface  of  the 
ground,  as  regards  frost.  At  Burnside,  fifteen  miles  distant,  although 
further  from  the  sea,  there  was  on  this  morning  very  little  sign  of  frost, 
neither  was  there  any  worth  speaking  of  at  the  place  of  meeting,  and 
Mr.  Dalyell  had  a  beautiful  twenty-five  minutes  to  ground.* 

The  morning  of  this  day  was  passed,  as  it  usually  is,  in  the  house  of  a 

*  I  received  a  lesson  on  this  subject,  which  I  am  not  likely  to  forget.  On  the  day 
on  which  the  Warwickshire  hounds  had  the  famous  run  from  Epwell-house,  im- 
mortalized in  song,  my  horse  went  to  cover,  but  I  did  not  go  myself,  because  the 
ground,  where  I  slept  the  preceding  night,  bore  the  weight  of  the  London  waggon 
in  the  morning,  without  receiving  an  impression  from  the  wheels,  and  this  in  the 
month  of  December..  Now  mark  the  sequel,  —  I  slept  in  the  Worcestershire  valef 
my  hone  slept  on  the  Oxfordshire  hills  ;  and  the  cover  where  the  hounds  met,  was 
the  highest  ground  of  all,  which,  one  would  naturally  suppose,  would  hare  been  most 
acted  on' by  the  frost,  whereas  it  proved  otherwise,  and  the  hounds  threw  off  at  the 
usual  hour.  They  lay  the  night  before,  at  Edge-hill,  which  every  one  knows  is. 
very  high  ground. 
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sportsman  in  which  sportsmen  are  assembled  —  first*  with  a  lounge  in 
the  stables ;  next  a  peep  into  the  newspapers,  and  after  luncheon  a  walk. 
The  walk  however  I  dispensed  with,  not  being  provided  with  shoes  equal 
to  resist  snow  water,  but  I  repented  having  so  done,  when  I  found  that 
the  object  of  it  had  been  to  visit  the  famous,  promontory  on  the  coast 
called  "  Red  Head,"  mentioned  by  Sir  Walter  Scott  in  the  Antiquary. 

Saturday,  7.  Accompanied  by  the  Amis  ton  party.  I  hunted  this 
day  with  the  celebrated  harriers  of  Mr.  Hay,  of  Latham  Grange,  (dis- 
tant four  miles),  and  we  surprised  the  Laird  at  his  breakfast,  at  the 
refined  hour  of  eleven,  by  which  time  his  grandfather  would  have  killed 
bis  last  hare,  and  been  expecting  the  dinner  bell.  Previously  to  our 
entering  the  house,  however,  I  peeped  between  the  palings  at  the  pack. 
"  Surely,"  said  I,  "  I  know  these  hounds;  they  are  Sir  John  Dash  wood's 
sort."  Now  I  over-ran  the  scent  here  a  little ;  they  are  not  exactly  Sir 
John  Dash-wood's  sort,  but  I  am  quite  certain  they  are  Mr.  Xeatman's 
sort,  who  bred  from  Sir  John's  blood,  as  Mr.  Hay  informed  me  he  pur- 
chased them  of  a  Mr.  Vibart,  of  Amberd-house,  near  Taunton,  which  is 
within  easy  distance  of  Stock- house  kennel.  I  must  admit  that,  up  to 
this  time  I  have  never  seen  a  pack  of  harriers  come  so  near  the  standard 
of  excellence  which  Sir  John  Dash  wood's  possessed,  as  one  I  saw  some 
years  back  in  Mr.  Yeatman's  possession,  and  having  rather  the  advan- 
tage of  Sir  John's  in  power.  There  were  three  bitches  in  Mr.  Hay's 
pack,  Restless  and  Laurel  (red  and  grey  pie)  and  a  black  tanned  bitch, 
called  Glory,  with  a  grey  pied  hound,  whose  name  J  forget,  which  I 
considered  fac-similes  of  the  old  sort— -descendants,  a  long  way  back,  from 
a  draft  hound  of  the  Duke  of  Grafton's,  called  Tyrant,  and  others  from 
his  Grace's  kennel.  These  hounds  of  Mr.  Hay  have  excellent  sport, 
generally  killing,  I  understood,  on  an  average  between  fifty  ano!  sixty 
brace  of  hares,  — the  last  season  before  I  saw  them,  they  killed  seventy- 
seven  brace  —  eating  them  all  by  permission,  except,  ten  brace  1 
They  had  one  run  when  I  was  in  the  country,  that  exceeds  in  distance 
any  thing  I  ever  heard  of  before,  with  harriers,  and  especially  over  an 
enclosed  country.  It  was  estimated  as  covering  an  extent  of  fifteen 
miles,  in  which  the  hare  swam  a  strong  stream,  and  went  straight  through 
several  large  covers,  before  she  died  1  Now,  J  always  make  a  little 
allowance  for:  distance  stated  in  rjuns,  and  especially  when,  stated  by  the 
master  of  the  pack,  who  never  makes  the  worst  of  things  ;  but  as  the 
extent  of  country  travelled  over  from  point  to  point,  was  nine  miles, 
and  the  extreme  points  right  and  left,  at  least  four  miles,  as  shown 
to  me  on  the  map,  the  extra  credit  taken,  if  any,  could  not  have 
been  much.  We  may  set  it  down  as  a  very  unusual  occurrence  in  the 
sporting  world;  and  the  only  parallel  one  to  it  that  I  ever  heard  of,  was 
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a  run  with  Sir  John  Dash  woods  bounds,  {torn  the  Slate-pits  on  tho 
Cots  wold  hills,  which  was  said  to  havjs  been  one  mile  more.  This  how* 
ever,  was  over  4i  much' more  open- country  {than  Mr.Hay's  run,  with  not 
a  hedge -row  in  it,  being  all  enclosed  by  walls/ 

But  now  to  the  business  of  thB.day.  Luck  was  against  us  in  the 
morning.  We  had  only  one  very  sharp  thing  against  a  very  sharp  wind, 
and  killed ;  but  we  bad  a  very  good  finish  to  it  over  Mr.  Hay's  mahogany 
in  the  evening,  as  our  friends  from  A  mis  ton  remained  to  dine,  and  I 
took  up  my  quarters  at  the  Grange,  forihe  two  succeeding  days*  Mr. 
Hay  mounts  -himself  and  his  huntsman  right  well,  and  I  was  pleased  at 
finding  his  favourite  hunter  to  be  my  namesake,  Nimrod.  His  hunts- 
man, whose  name  is  La  wry,  formerly  lived  with  Mr.  Murray  of 
Abercairney, — (or  "with  Abercairney r,"  I  should  have  said,  for  the 
word  "  Mr«"  is  not  allowable  in  the. mention  of  a  Highland  chief)  —  is  a 
good  man  in  his  line,  and  a  capital  horseman.  Mr.  Hay,  indeed,  showed 
me  one  timber  fence  that  he  rode  over  with  his  hounds,  tho  drop  to 
which  could  not  have  been  less  than  eight  feet. 

Sunday,  8.  The  Arniston  .  party,  the  late  laird  of  Brig  ton,  and 
Mr.  Dalyell,  were  to  have  dined  at  the  Grange  this  evening,  where  an 
excellent  dinner,  and  covers  for  nine  were  prepared,  but  such  was  the 
dreadful  state  of  the  weather,  that  Mr.  Hay  and  I  bad  it  all  to  ourselves 
—  my  host  very  much  amusing  -me  with  some  anecdotes  of  his  neigh* 
hour  and  friend,  Lord  Panmure,  in  his  sporting  days,  which  caused  me 
to  lament  that  those  days  were  over  with  his  lordship. 

Monday,  9-  Met  Mr.  Dalyell  at  Douglas  muir,  and  had  the  honour 
of  riding  my  namesake  —  a  thorough-bred  horse  of  great  size,  of  the 
real  Leicestershire  stamp,  and,  thanks  to  his  not  being  able  to  touch  the 
ground  with  his  mouth,  owing  to  the  depth  of  his  body  and  his  short 
legs,  he  had  not  been  out  of  his  stall  for  the.  last  four  years.  But  oh, 
what  a  day  of  trial  was  this !  Not  to  the  hounds  and  horses,  but  to  the 
patience  of  a  large  field  of  sportsmen.  It  was  something  even  more  than 
this;  it  was  in  its  results,  perhaps,  unequalled  in  the  annals  of  fox-hunting 
up  to  that  day.  We  found  a  leash  of  foxes,  one  after  another,  and  each 
went  to  ground,  absolutely,  in  less  than  Jive  minutes  after  he  had 
broke  cover  !  A  more  tantalizing  scene,  to  a  well  mounted  sportsman, 
than  that  afforded  by  the  last  of  these  cowardly  curs,  cannot  well  be 
imagined.     We  viewed  him  away  out  of  a  beautiful  patch  of  gorse,  over- 

*  Sportsmen,  who  have  long  hunted  a  country,  are  pretty  accurate  judges  of  distance 
from  point  to  point.  It  will  be  recollected,  that  I  gave  an  account  of  an  extraordinary 
run  a  few  years  back,  which  I  saw  with  the  Vine  hounds,  stating  the  point-blank 
distance  to  have  been  seventeen  miles.  My  information  on  this  head  was  gathered 
from  some  of  the  oldest  sportsmen  in  the  hunt,  and  on  the  ground  being  afterwards 
measured  by  the  ordnance  map,  it  proved  to  be  seventeen  miles  and  a  half ! 
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banging  a  small  bank,  and  not  two  acres  in  extent,  and  be  faced  as  fine 
a  country  as  the  most  fastidious  Meltonian  would  wish  for,  and,  appa- 
rently, the  scent  was  good.  Jn  the  second  field,  however,  he,  'after  the 
manner  of  the  other  two,  found  his  way  into  one  of  those  large  and  long 
covered  drains,  open  at  their  mouths,  with  which  Scotland  so  much 
abounds,  and  from  which  the  chances  of  bolting  a- fox  are  all  but  hopeless. 
As  may  be  supposed  we  all  went  borne  very  mucb  disgusted,  and  in  a 
storm  of  snow  and  hail,  which,  added  to  the  disappointment  of  the  morn- 
ing, required  the  aid  of  some  very  amusing  anecdotes  of  Major  Werayss 
to  make  it  even  endurable.  Things  indeed,  were  rendered  even  worse, 
by  our  finding  another  fox  on  our  road  home,  in  a  very  strong  cover, 
but  being  perhaps  one  of  the  same  soft-hearted  litter,  he  could  not  be 
persuaded  to  break. 

But  really  these  numerous  open-mouthed  drains  are  destruction  to  fox- 
hunting in  several  parts  of  Scotland ;  and  were  I  to  hunt  hounds,  where 
they  so  abound,  my  heart  would  be  in  my  mouth  in  every  field  I  entered. 
The  gentlemen  who  hunt  should  subscribe  to  have  them  sought  for  by  the 
earth -stoppers,  and  staked,  which  would  require  being  done  once  in 
three  years,  with  occasional  inspection  and  repairing  at  the  commence- 
ment of  every  season.  Iron  gratings  would  be  most  effectual,  but  they 
are  liable  to  be  stolen  for  the  material,  especially  if  made  of  wrought 
iron. 

Tuesday,  10.  Left  Burnside  with  Major  Wemyss,  and  drove  the  De- 
fiance to  Stonehaven,  all  but  one  stage,  when  my  companion  took  the 
reins,  and  showed  me  that,  what  I  heard  of  his  coachmanship  from  Lord 
Kintore  and  others  was  true  to  the  letter,  for  he  not  only  "  drives  very 
well  of  a  gem  man,"  as  the  old  fashioned  coachmen  used  to  say,  but  he  would 
do  for  the  Devonport  Mail,  and  could  no  doubt  bring  em  out  of  the  Swan 
with  Two  Necks,  Lad-lane,  on  a  trot.*  It  was  David  Troupe's  turn  to 
be  at  work  our  way,  and  many  a  joke  passed  between  us  —  not  forget- 
ting the  captain's  hard-pulling  grey  leader,  whose  bead,  perhaps  in 
compliment  to  me,  was  this  night  "tied  back,"  as  David  calls  being 
driven  with  a  check  rein.  On  our  arrival  at  Stonehaven,  we  found  Cap- 
tain Barclay  with  his  dog  Dan,  in  readiness  to  receive  us,  and  in  an  hour 
from  tbat  time,  we  were  seated  at  his  dinner  table,  at  dry,  as  ready  to  do 
justice  to  his  mutton,  after  our  drive,  as  our  host  was  after  his  day's 

*  This  reminds  me  of  an  anecdote  of  a  friend  of  mine,  a  rery  good  coachman,  but 
as  his  colour  is  black,  I  shall  not  name  him.  He  was  coming  off  Epsom  Downs  on  a 
Derby  day,  with  a  slap-up  team,  belonging  to  a  certain  noble  lord,  when  one  of  ins 
leaders  becoming  a  little  hustled  in  the  crowd,  at "  the  corner/'  a  man  stepped  for- 
ward and  put  his  hand  on  the  near- side  horse's  coupling  rein.  "  Leave  'em  alone 
•ir,"  exclaimed  my  friend ;  "  I  can  bring  'em  out  of  the  Swan  with  Two  Necks,  on 
a  trot"    Many  of  my  readers  will  know  of  whom  I  am  speaking. 
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work,  which  consisted  "only  of  a  little  moderate  exercise" — namely, 
seventy-six  miles,  on  horseback  and  on  foot,  between  breakfast  and  din- 
ner !  Major  Wemyss  returned  the  next  morning,  per  Defiance,  to  hunt 
the  following  day  with  Mr*  Dilyell,  and  I  and  the  Captain  were 
booked  by  it  in  the  evening,  as  far  as  Aberdeen,  on  our  way  to  Gask, 
to  pay  a  second  visit  to  Lord  Kintore. 

Wednesday,  11.  At  my  last  visit  to  Ury,  the  Captain  had  a  Marquess 
for  his  guest,  and  this  day  a  butcher  from  Aberdeen  had  the  honour  of  a 
seat  at  his  board,  having  arrived  at  Ury,  in  the  morning,  on  business* 
But  observe,  reader !  there  are  grades  in  the  class  of  butchers,  as  well  as 
in  other  ranks,  and  Mr.  Williamson  the  butcher  of  Aberdeen  —  for  such 
is  his  name  and  domicile  —  is  one  of  the  arcbons  of  that  celebrated  city, 
a  man  of  large  means,  of  high  character,  and  as  intelligent  a  companion 
as  I  ever  met  with  in  my  travels.  He  is  also  a  capital  customer  to  the 
Captain,  having,  that  year,  paid  him  a  thousand  pounds  for  grass  only, 
on  the  Ury  domain,  besides  having,  at  that  time,  two  hundred  sheep 
eating  his  turnips.  But  what  a  noble  farm  must  that  of  Ury  be,  to  ad- 
mit of  all  this,  after  the  quantity  of  stock  which  the  Captain  keeps  on  it, 
of  his  own ;  and  at  this  very  time,  besides  his  hundred  neat  cattle 
he  had  400  Leicester  ewes,  and  800  sheep  of  various  sorts,  eating 
turnips. 

We  dined  at  the  good  old  fashioned  hour  of  two,  and  as  we  were  not 
called  upon  to  go  to  Stonehaven  to  take  the  coach  till  six,  we  had  plenty 
of  time  for  chat*  As  may  be  supposed,  business  was  now  and  then 
alluded  to,  and  amongst  the  many  questions  I  put  to  Mr.  Williamson, 
was  his  opinion  of  Lord  Kintore's  black  ox,  which  was  purchased  by  one 
of  his  fraternity  at  Aberdeen,  for  a  hundred  pounds,  or  guineas,  and 
whose  portrait,  from  a  painting  by  Cooper,  was  given  to  me  by  his 
lordship,  when  at  Keith-hall.  He  told  me  the  meat  was  of  the  finest 
colour  and  quality,  beautifully  "  marbled"  as  the  term  is ;  also,  that  the 
roasting  parts  fetched  two  shillings  per  pound,  and  the  boiling  ones 
one  shilling ;  that  the  fat  on  the  sirloins  was  six  inches  in  depth,  and 
on  the  rumps  nine,  and  the  total  dead  weight — including  offal — was, 
2,8771bs. !  So  much  for  Aberdeenshire,  its  good  farming,  and  its  beef. 
Then  the  mention  of  Lord  Kintore's  name  started  Mr.  Williamson  on 
another  tack.  Speaking  of  him  as  keeping  his  foxhounds,  and  spending 
almost  all  his  income  in  the  county  whence  it  is  derived,  he  finished  his 
remarks  with  the  following  striking  sentence :  "  These  are  the  men,"  said 
he,  "  who,  if  they  ask  anything  of  their  country  must  have  it."  The  name 
of  another  nobleman  was  introduced — the  late  Lord  Kennedy,  who  was  a 
near  neighbour  of  the  Captain's,  and  with  whom  I  had  the  honour  of  a 
slight  acquaintance  myself.     To  attempt  to  produce  a  rival  to  the  Captain 
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in  walking  matches  would  be.  absurd — no  man  but  himself,  having,  I 
believe,  jet  walked  a  hundred  and  ten  miles  in  nineteen  hours  and  a 
half  5  bul  the  following  account  of  a  match  undertaken  and  performed  by 
Lord  Kennedy,  may  be  relied  upon,  as  I  had  it  from  an  eye-witness: — 
".A  match  was  made  for  5000/,  aside,  at  Black-ball,  Aberdeenshire,  the 
seat  of  Mr.  Farquharson,  at  eight  o'clock  in  the  evening,  after  dinner; 
between  Lord  Kennedy  and  Colonel,  now  Sir  Leith,  Hay,  to  go  on  foot 
to  Inverness.  The  morning  had  been  employed  in  riding  to  a  snipe-bog, 
sixteen  miles  distant,  where  three  guns  bagged  fifty-two  couples  of  snipes, 
and  eighteen  of  wild  ducks.  They  started  immediately.  Kennedy 
went  across  the  hills,  and  reached  Inverness  in  thirty  hours.  Hay  fol- 
lowed the  high  road  and  arrived  about  four  hours  later  than  his  opponent : 
but  Kennedy  having  leaned  on  a  man's  arm  in  descending  a  hill,  a  doubt 
was  raised,  whether  he  had  not  thus  lost  the  match,  and  a  compromise 
was  accepted  by  him  of  500/.  The  distance  by  the  road  is  one  hundred 
and  thirty  miles  I"  Bravo  Aberdeenshire,  again.  These  are  the  sort 
of  men  to  -breed  Britons  from ;  not  merely  because  they  are  themselves 
well-bred,  and  likely  to  produce  sound  and  healthy  stock,  but  because 
they  are  also  likely  to  sustain  the  manly  character  of  their  country, 
which  nearly  alone  makes  them  beloved  by  their  countrymen. 

At  six  o'clock,  p.  m.,  the  Captain  having  put  on  his  coaching  toggery, 
and  looking  all  over  the  coachman— we  walked  down  to  Stonehaven,  and 
mounted  the  box  of  the  renowned  Defiance,  for  Aberdeen,  the  Captain 
working  over  the  first  stage,  and  myself  the  second ;  both  teams  excellent* 
The  next  morning  I  proceeded  by  the  Banff  Diligence  to  Gask,  accom- 
panied by  a  very  pretty  female  called  Harriet — a  foxhound  bitch,  who 
was  going  to  the,  Gask  kennel  "  to  see  her  sweetheart;"  the  Captain 
returned  home,  (although  his  horses  proceeded  to  Gask),  with  the 
intention  of  following  me  on  Friday,  which  he  did.  Our  doings  there, 
however,  must  be  the.  subject  of  my  next  communication. 

Nimrod. 


ODE  TO  THE  PRESENT  SPRING. 

BY  MR.  JOHN  JORROCKS. 

[Our  readers  must  remember  the  Ode  to  Spring  by  Mr.  Jorrocks  in  a 
former  number  of  the  N.  S.  M.  Most  of  them,  no  doubt,  have  it  com- 
pletely by  heart.  We  were  waiting  the  other  day  in  the  parlour, next  to 
the  old  grocer's  sanctum  ("  Betty"  having  forgotten  to  announce  us),  when 
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we  overheard  the  old  hoy  at  work  upon  the  following  ode,  -of  which  we 
secured  a  short-hand  copy  and  immediately  bolted.]    ' 

ODE. 

Oh  lovely  Spring  1  sweet  daughter  of  the  year! 

[Do  shut  the  door,  my  dear  !] 

Oh  lovely  Spring !  that  warms  the  poet's  soul— 

[And  ring,  love,  for  more  coal!] 

Oh  lovely  Spring !  that  wakes  the  woodland  quire — 

[And  stir  the  fire  1] 

Oh  lovely  Spring  I  now  beauteous  blossoms  blow— 

[At  least  they  will,  after  the  snow.] 

Oh  Spring !  thro'  woodlands  now  to  roam  how  sweet—' 

[If  one  could  keep  one's  feet !] 

And  see  the  birds  skim  o'er  the  lake,  how  nice— 

[Cover'd  with  ice.] 

Oh  lovely  Spring!  how  sweet  to  tend  thy  .flocks! 

[Bring  me  my  lamb's- wool  socks!] 

Sitting  upon  a  wood-crown'd  bill~ 

[My  blood's  quite  in  a  chill] . 

Chaunting  the  praises  of  a  shepherd's  daughter 

That  lives  in  straw-thatch 'd  cot— 

[Bring  me  a  glass  of  brandy-and-water,'— 

Hot!] 

Oh  lovely  Spring ! — [stop  let  me  sneeze  1] 

Oh  lovely  Spring ! — [another  wheeze !] 

A  thousand  flowers  now  lift  their  little  heads  to  bless  you — 

[Ckeshew  !  cheshew  /] 

And.  herds  are  lowing— 

[Good  heavens,  love !  can't  you  stop  that  blowing  ?] 

And  insects  humming 

To  welcome  thy  glad  coming ; 

vAnd  little  lambkins  bleating, 

[Do  get  me  some  hot  water,  dear,  to  put  my  feet  in !] 

And  doves  are  cooing, 

And  gently  wooing. 

[And  just  tell  Ann 

To  bring:  the  warming  pan.] 

Oh  lovely  Spring  !  in  chaunting  forth  thy  praise, 

Cygnet-like,  I  could  end  my  days — 

[But  I  can't  write  another  word,  Jby  gum ! 

My  fingers  are  so  deVHsb  numb.] 
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THE  BLACK  GENTLEMAN. 


On  a  dark  November  morning  gome  ten  years  ago,  Mr.  M 's  fox- 
hounds met  to  draw  the  Black  Slough  cover,  a  well-known  harbour  for  a 
fox,  distant  three  miles  from  the  town  of  L d,  in  S e. 

In  a  Leicestershire  field  where  from  200  to  300  horsemen  assemble, 
a  stranger  passes  without  comment ;  but  in  a  country  of  so  moderate 
extent  as  that  hunted  by  Mr.  M.,  the  members  of  the  hunt  are  intimately 
known  to  each  other,  and  a  strange  face  among  them  naturally  excites 
the  query  "  Who  is  he,  and  where  does  he  come  from  ?" 

Old  Tom,  the  huntsman,  had  put  bis  hounds  into  cover,  and  the  horse- 
men were  in  the  high  road  which  skirts  the  wood,  eagerly  listening  fo*% 
a  challenge,  when  a  stranger  of  remarkable  appearance  was  observed 
among  them. 

He  rode  a  black  mare,  so  badly  clipped,  that  she  looked  as  if  she  had 
been  singed  ;  her  dock  almost  without  hair ;  her  mane  thin  and  short. 
The  saddle  of  ancient  make  had  taken  the  darkest  hue  of  age,  and  was 
worthy  of  the  steed.  But  the  rider  and  his  dress!  His  boots — 
unbrusbed,  unbrightened — were  of  the  veritable  mahogany  tinge,  which 
is  so  much  the  scorn  of  natty  grooms  and  dandy  sportsmen.  Breeches 
of  grey  corduroy,  black  coat,  waistcoat,  and  cravat,  with  a  rusty  black 
hat  pulled  down  over  a  most  sinister  visage  (remarkable,  however,  for  a 
pair  of  fierce  black  eyes),  completed  the  equipment  of  the  stranger.  As 
I  only  relate  facts,  I  will  not  vouch  for  the  report  that  a  black  worsted 
stocking  peered  from  a  rent  in  one  of  his  boots. 

"Joe,",  says  the  squire  to  his  first  whip,  "who  is  the  black  gentle- 
man  V9    "  Never  seed  him  afore,  sir ;  he  looks  as  if  he  meant  to  go  ?" 

But  hark,  a  challenge !  Hark  to  Victory,  hark  to  Pillager !  They've 
found,  by  Jove !  A  view  holloa  to  the  left ;  reynard  breaks  cover — the 
pack  are  laid  on  close  to  his  brush — a  stiff  fencing  country  indeed! 
The  pace  becomes  distressing,  and  the  field  select.  "  Hard  pounding, 
this,  gentlemen;  who  will  pound  longest?  Well  done,  Joe,  egad,  that 
was  a  rasper." 

"  Tom,"  says  the  squire  again,  "  who  is  that  sailing  along,  a  field 
before  the  rest:  he  must  be  over-riding  the  hounds."  "  It's  that  black 
gentleman,  sir ;  and  he  rides  like  the  devil !" 

A  check  \  a  lucky  chance,  indeed,  for  the  slow  gentlemen  in  the  rear, 
and  among  the  fast  ones  there  are  bellows  to  mend.  "  A  queer  smell 
here,"  says  a  sportsman.  "  Like  sulphur,"  says  another.  "  Look  how 
that  black  gentleman's  mare  smokes/'  says  Joe.     "  Make  a  quick  cast 
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ahead/'  cries  the  squire,  "  and  don't  keep  talking  there ;  what  can 
hounds  do  in  this  infernal  stench  ?" 

The  stranger  evidently  heard  these  remarks,  and  his  dark  eye  flashed 
like  lightning  on  the  inconsiderate  talkers. — But  bark  to  Victory  again  I 
"  Gently,  gentlemen,  gently — let  'em  settle  to  it. — Now,  go  along!" 

"  Tom,  that  black  fellow  is  ahead  again  :  do  you  think  he  will  face 
the  drain  V  "  I  think  he  will,  sir.  Look,  he  rams  his  mare  at  it, — and 
clears  it.     No !  I'm  afeard  he  is  in." 

'  "  Indeed,  I'm  afraid  he  is  in !  Well,  he  is  a  gallant  horseman,  and 
shan't  want  help  now  he  is  in  a  strait — we'll  ride  up.  Where  did  he  fall 
in,  Tom  ?     I  see  neither  man  nor  horse." 

"  Here  he  slipt,  sir,  and  here  he  must  be.  The  drain  is  bank  full 
to-day,  and  six  feet  deep  if  it  is  an  inch.  I'll  get  off,  and  feel  for  him 
with  my  whip." 

Tom  thrust  his  arm  elbow-deep  into  the  drain,  but  he  drew  it  back  in 
a  hurry,  as  if  the  water  was  boiling  hot.  But  what  is  that  climbing 
the  bank  some  fifty  yards  below,  smoking  and  hissing  like  a  steam-engine  ? 
The  man  and  his  mare  again !  He  recovers  his  place,  singles  himself 
from  the  crowd,  and  is  one  of  the  select  few  who  see  the  fox  ran 
into  at  W r. 

It  was  remarked  with  surprise  by  those  who  had  seen  the  fall,  that 
though  hot  and  smoking,  neither  rider  nor  horse  showed  any  signs  of 
immersion. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  chase  the  black  sportsman  took  bis  solitary 

way  towards  B without  speaking  to  any  person  ;  nor  was  any  one, 

as  may  easily  be  guessed,  anxious  to  join  him  in  his  homeward  ride;  but 
those  who  followed  in  the  same  track  averred  that  for  several  miles, 
a  noxious  and  overpowering  stench  of  sulphur  tainted  the  air. 

Although  the  laughers  yet  assert  that  the  black  gentleman  was  a 
member  of  the  clerical  profession  from  a  distant  county,  who,  not  wish- 
ing his  sporting  propensities  to  be  know  to  his  bishop,  had  come  incog. 

into  S e ;  and  though  tbey  ridicule  the  idea  of  Satan  presuming  to 

appear  in  proprid  persond  so  near  the  cathedral  town  of  L- ,  I, 

however,  know  that  most  of  those  who  hunted  that  day,  left  the  field 
with  an  impression  that  Old    Nick   had  in   a  larking   mood    visited 

"  his  snug  little  farm  upon  earth,"  for  a  day's  sport  with  Mr.  M 's 

hounds. 

A  little  dark-complexioned  grooni,  riding  a  black  horse  and  leading  a 

black  mare,  left  the  Red   Lion  at  B on  the  morning  following. 

Whether  they  belonged  to  the  black  gentlemen  or  not  was  never  ascer-  * 
tained — but  neither  man,  groom,  or  horses,  were  ever  heard  of  or  seen 
again  in  that  part  of  the  country. 

no.  lxxiii. — VOL.  XII.  2  o    . 
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Uatinq. 

NEWMARKET  CRAVEN  MEETING. 

On  reaching  this  far  famed  spot  on  Sunday  9th  April,  my  first  inquiries  were 
directed  towards  the  state  of  the  different  stables,  and  I  was  glad  to  find 
that  beyond  two  or  three  lame  ones  and  as  many  under  suspicion  of  not 
being  up  to  concert-pitch,  they  were  in  a  remarkably  healthy  state  ;  this 
is  the  more  surprising  from  the  immense  number  (nearly  350)  in 
training.  In  the  course  of  the  morning  I  had  an  opportunity  of  seeing 
most  of  them  out,  and  agreeing  as  I  do  with  a  very  competent  judge, 
that  the  three  year  olds  as  a  lot  are  below  the  average,  several  caught 
my  eye  that  I  should  be  very  sorry  to  stand  against.  Scott's  string  was 
not  undeserving  of  attention — amongst  them  Mickle  Fell  and  Jereed,  (I 
did  not  see  Sambo,  who  is  represented  to  be  a  plain  horse  but  a  capital 
goer)  were  conspicuous  ;  the  former  is  in  every  respect  a  more  attractive 
horse  than  his  brother,  Mundig- — has  finer  points  with  infinitely  superior 
action.  Lord  Jersey's  horses  included  the  crack  Brother  to  Bay  Middleton, 
and  three  extraordinary  two  year  olds — one  of  them,  a  colt  by  Buzzard, 
out  of  Cobweb  (Bay  Middleton's  dam),  will  be  a  pre-eminent  favourite 
for  the  next  Derby,  if  size,  shape,  and  action,  have  any  claims  to  notice. 
The  present  Derby  favourite,  Brother  to  Bay  Middleton,  goes  extremely 
well  at  three-quarter  speed,  but  they  say  that  when  extended  his  action  is 
faulty — assuredly  his  style  of  going  is  unlike  his  brother's-  Of  Prince's 
lot  Mango  obtained  the  greatest  share  of  attention ;  he  is  a  fine  galloper, 
looks  well  in  his  clothes,  and  does  not  show  before  the  day.  Lord  Exeter 
has  several  clever-looking  nags,  the  most  Derby-like  one  of  the  team 
being  Dardanelles,  purchased  when  a  yearling  of  the  Duke  of  Grafton. 
I  might  extend  this  notice,  but  having  in  my  own  proper  person  expe- 
rienced the  folly  of  being  governed  by  appearances  and  -a  fancied  know- 
ledge of  "  points,"  I  shall  content  myself  with  recommending  your 
readers  to  trust  to  public  running  for  their  guidance,  and  they  will  not 
often  go  wrong.  To  retrace  my  steps.— I  have  spoken  of  the  healthy 
state  of  the  stables,  and  this  is,  perhaps,  to  be  attributed  to  the  cold  weather* 
— What  will  be  the  consequence  of  a  sudden  change  ?  Some  of  the 
trainers  apprehend  that  it  will  be  very  trying  for  their  horses,  and  that 
nothing  but  extreme  care  will  enable  them  to  keep  the  doctor  at  arm's  length. 
The  weather  on  Sunday  was  calculated  to  neutralize  the  attraction  of 
a  very  respectable  list — the  wind  blew  "  great  guns"  from  the  north 
east,  and  was  ever  and  anon  accompanied  by  snow  and  hail;  the  cold 
was  intense,  and  the  streets  completely  deserted*  No  attempt  was  made 
to  form  a  ring,  and  the  afternoon  passed  away  without  a  bet  on  the 
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Derby  or  Riddlesworth,  er  attf  other  indication  of  an  important  racing 
meeting;  beyond  the  occasional  arrival  of  a  nobleman's  carriage.  The  night 
was  frosty,  and  Monday  wad  ushered  in  with  the  wind  from  the  same  quarter 
a*  the  day  before,  the  horses  taking  their  gallops  in  the  midst  of  a  fall  of 
snow.  The  severity  of  the  weather  also  operated  against  the  jockies, 
with  whom  wasting  was  almost  an  impracticability.  Robinson  could 
scarcely  reduce  himself  to  a  racing  weight,  and  Chifnev,  who  was  hired 
by  Sir  S.  Graham*  was  quite  unable  to  do  it;  some  of  the  light  weights 
were  in  the  same  awkward  predicament,  and  in1  one  or  two  instances 
wcfrfe  compelled  either  to  ride  over* weight  or  resign  their  seats  to  lads. 
This  state  of  affairs  is  not  without  parallel.  I  find  on  referring  to  a 
diary  of  1807,  that  the  Craven  Meeting  commenced  on  the  13th  of  April, 
and  that  there  was  snow  on  the  last  three  days  of  the  week.  How  the 
racing  proceeded  under  such  unfavourable  circumstances  the  following 
details  Will  show. 

Monday,  April  10.-- The  show  of  company  on  the  race  ground  was* 
meagre — not  more  sd,  however,  than  might  have  been  anticipated  ;  close' 
carriages  were  in  requisition  for  the  ladies,  and  for  the  "  lords  of  the 
creation,"  Mackintoshes'  and  shawls ;  one  gentleman,  indeed,  and  he1 
km  been  a  gallant  sportsman,  made  his  appearance  with  a  chinchilla 
muff,  tof  the  great  amusement  of  his  friends,  whose  good  humoured' 
raillery  he  sustained  With  beroic  fortitude*. 

The  first  race  was  the  Graven  Stakes;  and  such  a  Craven!  Only* 
five  in  it — so  much  for  the  introduction  of  the  two  handicaps.  The  start 
was  composed  of  Lord  Egremont's  Hock;  Mr.  W.  Edwards's  Royal 
George ;  Mr.  *Bird?s  Redshank ;  Lord  Chesterfield's  Capulet ;  and  Mr. 
Wigram's  Shereen.  Redshank  lost  much  ground  at  starting,  and  left 
the  race  to  Royal  George  and  Hock,  the  latter  lurching  at  the  other's' 
quarters  into  the  cords,  where  he  went  up,  and  defeated  him  by  a  neck, 
after  a  slashing  race.  At  one  moment  it  was  any  odds  on  Royal  George, 
and  had  ho  not  shut  up  at  the  end  he  could  not  have  lost.  Betting  1 1 
to  8  agst.  Hock,  7  to  4  agst.  Redshank,  and  7  to  2  agst.  Royal  George. 
Platman  rode  the  winner. 
*    Handicap  Sweepstakes  of  10  sovs.  each. — Ab.  M. 

Bake  of  Richmond's  Mas,  4  yre.  old,  8st.  91b.— John  Day .  1 

Mr.  Sowerby  na.  St.  Luke,  4  yre.  old,  9st ...;■»„ 2 

Mr.  Thornhill's  Medizabal,  4  yrs.  old,  8st.  7lh a 

The  following  also  started  bat  were  not  placed  : — Lord  Jersey's  Partner,  4  yrs. 
old,  8st.  31b.;  Lord  (Morel's  f.  by  St.  Patrick,  out  of  Mulebird,  3  yre.  old,  7st. 
71b.;  Lord  Exeter's  Comate,  3  yrs.  old,  7st.  71b.;  Mr.  Bond's  c.  by  Emilius,  oat 
of  Legend,  3  yrs*  old,  7st.  71b.;  Lord  Egremont's  Madeira,  3  yrs.  old,  7st.  61b.; 
Mr.  Ellis's  Miss  Sophia,  (carried  7st  61b.)  3  yrs.  old,  7st.  41b.;  Mr.  Wilson's  f. 
by  Emilius,  out  of  Maria,  3  yrs.  old,  7st.  41b.;  Mr.  Vansittart's  Brother  to  Flo- 
restan,  (carried  6st  121b.)  3  yrs.  ofd,  6st.  101b.;  Mr.  W.  Edwards's  ch.  f.  by  The 
Colonel,  out  of  Bttssilea,  3  yrs.  oldest.  51b. 

2  o  2 
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Betting  5  to  4  agst.  Mus,  3  to  1  agst.  Mendizabal,  3  to  1  agst. 
Madeira,  and  5  to  1  agst.  St.  Luke  ;  very  little  betting.  The  race  was 
never  in  doubt — Mus  went  away  at  a  rattling  pace,  was  never  even 
approached,  and  won  in  a  'canter  by  two.  lengths.  The  others  came  in 
clustered  together,  except  Madeira  and  Partner. 

Handicap  of  10  sovs.  each. — T.  Y.  C. 

Mr.  Sowerby's  Rioter,  6  yrs,  old,  8st.  8lb. —  S.  Mann 1 

Colonel  PeeFs  Arsenic,  4  yrs.  old,  8st.  lib 2 

The  following  also  started  but  were  not  placed  :-*-Duke  of  Rutland's  Florestan, 

5  yrs.  old,  8st.  81b.;  Mr.  Forth's  Famine,  6.  yrs.  old,  8st.  6lb.;  Sir  S.  Graham's 

Zulima,  6  yrs.  old,  7st.  9lb.;  Duke  of  Portland's  Skim  Milk,  6  yrs.  old,  7st.91b.; 

Lord  Jersey's  Darius,  6  yrs.  old,  7st.  91b.;  Lord  Lichfield's  Foozoo),  4  yrs.  old, 

7st.  81b.;  Mr.  Rogers's  Professor,  4  yrs.  old,  6st.  81b, 

Coriolanu8  was  entered,  the  jockey  weighed,  and  the  betting  suffered 
to  go  on  until  most  of  the  other  horses  had  gone  to  the  post ;  it  was  then 
declared  that  he  would  not  start,  Mr.  Bond  having  "  discovered"  that 
there  was  a  forfeit  due  from  Mr.  Ridsdale,  and  that  his  horse  would 
be  disqualified  if  he  won !  This  discovery  ought  to  have  been  made 
before.  The  only  horses  backed  were  Arsenic  and  Rioter,  the  former  at 
2  to  1 ,  and  the  latter  at  4  to  1 ;  they  laid  in  front  of  the  field  until  three 
parts  of  a  distance  from  the  chair,  came  out  together,  and  ran  a  very 
pretty  match  home,  Rioter  contriving  to  get  his  neck  in  front  at  the 
finish.  Florestan,  Professor,  and  Skim  Milk,  were  up  with  the  second, 
and  Famine  last,  with  Darius  a  length  or  two  before  her. 

The  Riddlesworth  followed  and  went  as  a  matter  of  course  into  Lord 
Jersey's  pocket,  the  following  started  for  it : — Lord  Jersey's'  Achmet  (bro- 
ther to  Bay  Middleton)  8st.  71b. ;  Col.  Peel's  f.  by  Bedlamite,  out  of 
Garcia,  8st.  41b. ;  Lord  Verulam's  Duvernay,  by  Emilius,  out  of  Va-  - 
rennes,  8st.  41b. ;  Lord  Orford's  c.  by  Mulatto,  out  of  Medina,  8st. 
41b.;  Lord  Lichfield's  Cassandra,  by  Priam,  out  of  Zillah,  7st.  131b.; 
and  Lord  Chesterfield's  c.  by  Priam,  out  of  Arachne,  8st.  21b. ; — the 
betting  at  starting  was,  11  to  8  agst.  Achmet;  6  to  4  agst.  Garcia 
(taken  freely) ;  7  to  1  agst.  Medina ;  8  to  1  agst.  Duvernay;  and  10  to  1 
agst.  Cassandra.  Arachne  was  started  to  get  Achmet's  measure,  and 
was  not  mentioned  in  the  betting. — Cassandra  made  strong  play  at  start- 
ing, Achmet  going  outside  for  a  few  yards,  and  then  pulling  back  to  obtain 
the  whip- hand  of  her ;  the  others  laid  up  as  for  the  bushes,  where 
Duvernay  made  her  "courtesy"  and  retired;  the  Garcia  filly  here  showed 
the  Bedlamite  temper  and  would  not  run ;  Pavis,  therefore,  having  a  pru- 
dent recollection  of  the  succeeding  race,  stopt  her — or  rather  he  gave 
up  a  useless  perseverance  against  superior  speed  and  temper.  Immedi- 
ately the  lot  had  passed  the  bushes,  Achmet  took  up  the  running  with 
Cassandra  on  the  left,  and  Arachne  on  the  right-handy  and  sustained  it 
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into  the  cords ;  here  the  mare  declined,  and  Scott  calling  on  bis  horse, 
went  up  to  the  other's  girths.  A  punishing  race  followed,  and  Achmet, 
getting  a  strong  taste  of  the  steel,  showed  symptoms  of  running  out, 
fortunately  for  his  backers,  his  jock  managed  to  keep  him  tolerably 
straight  and  to  win  by  a  head.  Cassandra  was  beaten  a  good  length 
from  the  second,  and  was  several  yards  in  advance  of  Medina,  the  other 
two  having  pulled  up.  If  Achmet's  chance  for  the  Derby  is  to  be  cal- 
culated from  this  race,  it  is  clear  that  he  may  as  well  remain  at'New- 
market — if  was  a  slovenly  piece  of  work,  and  was  so  far  from  satisfac- 
tory,' that  10  to  1  was  offered  against  him  after  it  was  over.  His  party 
insist  that  he  had  been  short  of  work,  that  he  ran  a  "  green  horse" 
throughout  the  race,  and  that  two  or  three  sweats  will  show  him  to  be  a 
horse  of  another  colour !  All  this  may  be  true,  but  until  he  has  proved 
it  by  winning  the  2000gs.  Stakes  in  a  widely  different  manner,  we 
think  those  who  back  him  will  be  "  green"  also.  That  the  Arachne  colt 
is  a  very  modeiate  horse  is  shown  by  his  not  having  been  ever  al- 
luded to  in  the  betting,  and  that  the  others  are  decidedly  bad,  no  one 
who  looks  at  the  odds  or  their  running  will  deny.  Lord  Jersey  has  now 
won  four  Monday's  and  two  Tuesday's  Riddlesworths,  in  seven  years ; 
but  then  he  does  not  run  his  horses  off  their  legs  in  the  October  Meet- 
ings, for  the  abominable  Two  Year  Old  Stakes,  or  try  them  to  death 
in  the  Spring. 

Match  150  sovs.  h.  ft.,  Lord  Chesterfield's  Edgar,  7st.  51b.,  (Flat- 
man,)  beat  the  Duke  of  Richmond's  Haveldar,  8st.  101b.  by  a  length  over 
the  D.  M.,  5  to  2  on  the  Duke's. 

A  Produce  Stakes  of  100  sovs.  each,  D.  M.     Six  subs. 

Col.  Peel's  Garcia  filly,  8st.  41b.— Pavis 1 

Lord  Lichfield's  Cassandra,  7st.  131b 2 

Mr.  Bland's  Cardova,  8st.  21b... 8 

Even  on  Cassandra.  Garcia  won  by  two  lengths  to  the  astonishment  of 
the  backers  of  Cassandra,  who  placed  too  much  reliance  on  the  Riddles- 
worth  running. 

The  Hyde  Park  Stakes  of  100  sovs.  each,  h.  ft.,  was  walked  over 
for,  by  Mr.  ThornhiU's  Brother  to  Mouche. 

Tuesday. — This  may  be  said  to  have  been  the  first  day  of  spring; 
the  sun  shone  with  a  delicious  warmth,  the  air  was  mild,  and  there  was 
every  indication  of  an  alteration  for  the  better.  It  was  Market  Day, 
too,  and  the  Heath  looked  like  itself.     The  sports  commenced  with  a 

Handicap  of  100  sovs.  each.  h.  ft.,  D.  I.,  for  which  Lord  Lichfield's 
The  Drummer,  8st.'21b.  ;  Lord  Suffield's  Airy,  8st.  101b, ;  and  Mr; 
Foster's  Longinus,  8st.61b.  contended ;  the  latter,  previous  to  starting,  did 
his  best  to  deprive  the  turf  of  the  best  jockey  of  his  day — as  soon  as 
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Robinson  mi  in  the  saddle,  the  virions  brute  throw  op  his  hind  quarters, 
stnek  his.  head  between  his  knees,  and  tbstw  him ;  his  lad,  a  Portu- 
guese, was  then  mounted,  and  shared  the  same  face,  neither,  we  be- 
lieve, receiving  any  injury  of  consequence;  die  lad,  indeed,' remounted 
and  succeeded  in  getting  the  horse  to  the  post.  The  race  is  told  in  a 
few  words,  the  Drummer,  ridden  by  John  Day,  cut  out  the  work  all  the 
way,  and  won  in  a  canter  by  thirty  or  forty  yards.  Betting  5  to  4  agst. 
him,  and  5  to  2  agst.  Airy,  both  taken  to  a  large  amount.  Robinson, 
although  not  hurt,  was  sc  much  shaken,  that  he  found  it  necessary 
to  He  by  for  the  remainder,  of  the  week. 

Sweepstakes  of  100  iy.i.  each,  h.  ft.,  D.  M.— Four  subs.,  This 
was  a  curious  race  betwsen  two  wretched  bad  horses— Champion  (pre- 
serve us  from  the  like !)  f jad  the  race  all  to  himself,  for  five-fifths  of  the 
distance >  Fright  all  the  *hile  running  a  beaten  horse ;  Scott,  however, 
knew  him  to  be  in  possession  of  one  good  quality — honesty — and  set  to 
with  him  at  least  200  yards  from  home — the  horse  gained  a  little  at  every 
jib  of  the  spur,  was  not  less  "  responsive"  to  the  whip  when  inside  the 
cords,  and  finally  astonished  his  backers,  by  catching  the  Champion 
wRhin  a  stride  of  the  post,  and  winning  by  a  head. — A  more  complete 
triumph  of  gameness  over  the  opposite  quality  was  never  witnessed. 
Betting,  1 1  to  8  on  Fright. 

Tuesday's  Riddlesworth  of  200  sovs.  each,  h.  ft.,  Ab.  M. — Twelve 
subscribers. 

The  following  started: — Lord  Exeter's  Troilus,  by  Priam,  out  of 
Green  Mantle,  8st.  71b. ;  Mr  Forth's  c.  by  Emilius,  out  of  Grisette, 
8st  41b.;  and  Col.  Peels  c.  by  Lapdog,  out  of  Mary  Ann,  8st.  71b. — As 
fashion  is  everything  in  racing  as  well  as  other  matters,  Col.  Peel  was 
the  favourite  against  the  field,  while  3  to  1  was  offered  against  each  of  the 
others  at  the  close.  Troilus  won  cleverly  after  a  slow  run  race,  in  which 
the  other  two  made  a  splendid  fight  for  second.  Conelly  rode  the  winner. 
The  Oatlands  came  next  with  a  miserable  acceptance  of  four 
out  of  an  entry  of  twelve,  viz :  —  Mr.  S.  Herbert's  Luck's-all, 
5  yrs.  eld,  7st.  61b. ;  Duke  of  Rutland's  Florestan,  5  yrs..  old,  7st.; 
Lord  Suffield's  Alfred,  4  yrs.  old,  6st.  71b.,  and  Mr.  HoldBworth's  Tur- 
ban. Betting,  5  to  4  agst.  Luck's-all,  3  to  1  agst.  Florestan,  3  to  1 
agst.  Turban,  and  9  to  2  agst.  Alfred.  The  horses  laid  together  at  a 
moderate  pace  to  the  T.  Y.  C.  post,  where  Luck's-all  took  up  the  run* 
ning,  and  continued  the  lead  till  past  the  turn^of  the  lands ;  half  way 
between  there  and  the  Duke's  stand,  Florestan  and  Alfred  joined  com- 
pany, Florestan  pulling  hard ;  about  a  distance  from  home,  he  dissolved 
partnership,  carried  on  the  remainder  of  the  work  on  his  pwn  account, 
and  won  in  very  neat'  style  by  a  couple  of  lengths* 
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Sweepstakes  of  200  sovs.  each,  h.  ft. — Throe  subs. ;  Mt»  Greville's 
Mango,  received  -forfeit. 

Match  200  sovs.  h,  ft.;  Lord  Exeter*!  Hy  bisons,  received  from 
Sir  M.  Wood's  Rococo. 

Match  100  sovs,  h.  ft.;  Mr.  S.  Stanley's  Rat-trap,  received  from 
Mr,  W.  Edwards's  c.  by  Peter  Lely,  out  of  the  Balkan. 

Wednesday. — The  interest  excited  by  the  Match  between  Elis  and 
Slane,  added  to  the  impatience  attached  by  speculators  on  the  Derby  to 
the  Column  Stakes,  was  sufficient  to  attract  a  large  attendance  to  the 
Heath,  notwithstanding  the  return  of  the  wind  to  the  old  quarter.  The 
betting  was  animated,  and  large  sums,  especially  on  the  Match,  changed 
pockets.  The  first  for  a  Handicap  of  10  sovs.  each,  T.  Y.  C.  was 
too  easy  a  victory  to  require  details : — Castaway  carrying  9st.  (Pavis) 
made  all  the  play  and  won  in  a  canter,  beating  Lord  Egremont's  Helga, 
7st.  51b.;  Duke  of  Richmond's  Haveldar,  7st.  101b. ;  Mr.  Greatrex'a 
f.  by  Tarrare,  out  of  Crutch's  dam,  3  yrs.  old,  6st.  71b. ;  Lord  Ches- 
terfield's Marchesina,  3  yrs.  old,  6st.  31b.;  and  Gen.  Grosvenor's  Lao- 
dice,  3  yrs.  old,  6st.  31b.  (carried  6st.  61b.)  Betting  9  to  4  agst. 
Haveldar,  3  to  1  agst.  Castaway,  3  to  1  agst.  Marchesina,  and  5  to  1 
agst.  any  other. 

Plate  of  50  sovs.  T.  Y.  C.  Mr.  Sowerby's  St.  Luke,  4  yrs.  old  ; 
Col.  Peel's  Vulture,  4  yrs,  old;  Mr.  Bird's  Redshank,  4  yrs.  old;  Mr. 
Wigram's  Shereen,  3  yrs.  old,  and  Sir  S.  Graham's  Avon,  3  yrs.  old:— 
Vulture  ran  for  the  St.  Leger  last  year,  besides  in  many  previous  races, 
and  was  thought  to  have  a  great  turn  of  speed,  an  opinion  strengthened 
by  her  victories  at  Heaton  Park;  she  was  then  purchased  into  Col. 
Peel's  stable,  where  speed  appears  to  be  the  desideratum  in  a  race 
horse.  "  She's  not  so  good  .as  you  think,"  said  Crotch — nevertheless 
the  gentlemen  betted  7  to  4  and  2  to  1  on  her,  as  long  as  they  could 
find  takers  ;  nor  wa*  Redshank  forgotten — "  it  is  just  his  -length" — 
therefore  they  took  7  to  2  and  4  to  1  eagerly — these  two  eat  out  the 
work  till  within  100  yards  of  home,  when  St.  Luke,  with  honest  Sam 
Mann  on  his  back,  ran  by  them,  "  like  mad,"  and  won  by  a  length. 
"  Didlot  I  tell  you  so?"  said  Crutch. 

The  Column  Stakes  of  50  sovs.  each,  h.  ft., — Twenty-two  subs.  R.M. 
The  Stake  brought  out  Lord  Exeter's  Troilus  for  the  second  time,  with  51bs* 
less  than  yesterday,  having  for  an  assistant  his  lordship's  Oaks  filly,  Velore, 
by  Pic  ton,  out  of  Velvet,  8st.  41b. ;  Mr.  Cookes's  Norgrove,  also  showed, 
and  Col.  Peel's  Garcia  filly,  each  carrying  the  full  weight.  Troilus 
was  declared  to  win,  and  7  to  4  laid  on  him  with  avidity,  not  a  shilling 
being  laid  outright  on  either  of  the  others.  The  favourite  supported 
his  pretensions  by  leading  all  the  way  and  winning  in  a  canter  by 
two  lengths ;  still  he  made  very  little  progress  for  the  Derby,  the  folks 
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hating  taken  a  fancy  into  their  heads  that  there  is  a  better  in  the  stable ; 
Velure,  on  the  contrary,  rose  to  the  top  of  the  tree  for  the  "  Oaks/'  as 
it  was  clear  that  she  could  have  won  had  it  been  necessary. 

In  the  match  for  300  sovs.  D.  M.  between  Elis,  8st.  71b.  and  Skne, 
8st.,  the  half  stone  went  for  nothing.  Elis  won  in  the  commonest  canter 
by  three  lengths,  and  proved,  first,  that  his  race  with  Waggs  in  the  Oc- 
tober, must  have  been  a  mistake;  and  secondly,  that  Lord  George  Bentinck 
was  not  out  of  bis  judgment  in  giving  4000  gs.  for  Bay  Middle  ton. 

Sweepstakes  of  1001.  each,  h.  ft. — Three  subs. — Lord  Chesterfield's 
Octaviana  colt  received  forfeit,  Mr.  Mills  saving  his  stake. 

Thursday. — Another  bleak  uncomfortable  day,  the  wind  piercing 
cold,  and  almost  strong  enough  to  cut  the  flimsy  jackets  of  the  jockies  into 
ribbons.  None  but  those  who  were  interested  in  the  events  to  come  had 
the  courage  to  face  it,  and  many  of  these  would  gladly  have  remained 
by  the  fire-side,  but  for  the  opportunity  afforded  them  of  getting  another 
sight  of  the  Water-Course  crack  (Achmet).  They  were  not  disappointed 
— Jie  came  out, — was  not  quite  so  "  green  "  as  when  he  ran  for  the 
Riddlesworth,  and  had  the  negative  merit  of  beating  two  bad  horses, 
without  At  all  raising  himself  in  the  estimation  of  his  friends.  There 
was  plenty  of  what  is  regularly  called  "bearing  up"  for  him,  and  he  may 
be  all  that  is  said  of  him,  but  until  he  has  won  the  2000  gs.,  and  that 
in  something  like  the  Bay  Middle  ton  style,  I  for  one  will  not  believe  in 
him.  The  day's  sport  was  short  enough,  three  races  having  brought  out 
only  six  horses :  the  first  was  the  Arlington  Stakes  of  100  sovs.  each,  R.M. 
— Seven  subs,  was  won  in  a  canter  by  Mr.  Wilson's  Quicksilver  (Ro- 
gers), beating  Mr.  ThornhhTs  Brother  to  Mouche;  11  to  8  on  the 
winner. 

A  Handicap  of  50  sovs.  each,  h.  ft.  D.M.  three  subs,  was  won  in  a  hand 
canter  by  Mr.  Sowerby's  Ruby,  7st.  121b.  (S.  Mann),  beating  Lord  JSuf- 
field's  Anvil,  7st.  101b.     Betting— 7  to  2  and  4  to  1  on  Ruby. 

A  Produce  Stakes  of  200  sovs.  each,  h.  ft. — D.M.  five  subs,  was  a 
sort  of  public  trial  of  Lord  Jersey's,  Lord  Exeter's,  and  Prince's  stables, 
the  former  having  started  Achmet,  Lord  Exeter  Adrian,  and  the  latter 
Quicksilver :  the  odds  were  2  to  1  on  Achmet,  who  appeared  to  be  bet- 
ter acquainted  with  his  business  than  on  Monday,  made  nearly  all  the 
running,  and  won  very  cleverly  by  a  length ;  ridden  by  Edward  Edwards, 
in  consequence  of  Robinson's  accident.  Quicksilver,  a  good  actioned 
horse,  but  slow  and  sluggish,  obtained  second  place. 

Sweepstakes  of  1501.  each,  h.  ft.  D.M.  three  subs. — Adrian  walked 
over. 

Friday. — A  few  weeks  before  the  meeting,  the  list  for  this  day's 
facing  was  so  plethoric  that  an  attempt  was  made  to  distribute  three 
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or  four  of  the  stakes  and  matches  amongst  the  four  preceding  days  ;— 
one  I  believe  was  carried  forward,  leaving  a  total  of  twelve,  k  will 
scarcely  be  credited,  however,  that  only  three  were  ran !  not  one  of 
them  possessing  the  slightest  public  interest.  They  may  be  briefly  dis- 
posed of  as  follows :  — 

The  Port  stakes  of  1001.  each,  h.  ft.  T.M.M.— was  won  easily  by 
Mr*  W.  Scott's  Scroggtns  (owner),  beating  Duke  of  Richmond's 
Sepoy.     9  to  2  on  the  winner.     Only  five  subs,  and  very  "  light "  port. 

A  Match  for  2001.,  h.  ft,  T.Y.C, — was  interesting  from  the  large  sums 
betted  on  it  in  private.  It  was  between  Lord  Suffield's  Newlight,  8st. 
71b.  and  Mr.  Hoolds worth's  Destiny,  8st.  The  mare  was  the  favourite  at 
7  to  4  and  2  to  1,  but  the  horse,  getting  remarkably  quick  on  his-  legs, 
made  it  tell  in  this  short  course,  and  the  mare  never  being  able  to  collar 
him,  was  beaten  by  half  a  length  after  a  very  pretty  race. 

A  Subscription  Plate  of  501.  D.M.  winner  to  be  sold  for  3001.  &c. — was 
prettily  contested  between  Sir  M.  Wood's  Amesbury,  Col.  Peel's  c.  by 
Lapdog,  out  of  Mary  Ann,  Mr*  Batson's  Likeness,  General  Grosvenor's 
Laodice,  Mr.  Smith's  Mozart,  Lord  Suffield's  Anvil,  and  Mr.  W.  Ed- 
wards's f.  by  The  Colonel,  out  of  Frederica ;  the  finish  between  the 
Lapdog  colt  and  Likeness  was  very  severe,  the  colt  winning  by  a  head 
only  ;  the  rest  laid  pretty  forward  at  the  end*  Betting  5  to  4  against 
the  Lapdog  colt,  and  3  to  1  against  Amesbury.  The  winner  was  ridden 
by  Pavis,  and  was  not  claimed 

The  Bruton  Street  Stakes  of  1001.  each,  h*  ft.  four  subs. 

Achmet  received  two  forfeits,  and  Lord  Lichfield's  Cassandra  with- 
drew her  stake. 

.  The  Ale  Stakes  of  1001.  each,  h.  ft*  three  subs.— Duke  of  Grafton's 
Calmuck  received  ft* 

Sweepstakes  of  1001.  each,  h.ft*  three  subs* — Mr.  J.  Day's  Venison 
received  ft. 

Sweepstakes  of  2001.  each,  h.  ft.  three  subs.— Mr.  W.  Edwards's 
c.  by  Muley,  out  of  Bequest,  received  ft. 

Match,  1001.  h.  ft.  — Sepoy,  7st*  101b.  received  ft.  from  Alfred 
8st.  71b. 

Match,  1001.  h.  ft.— Duke  of  Cleveland's  f.  by  Rowton,  out  of  Pu- 
celle  received  251.  from  Mr.  W.  Edwards's  Prospero. 

Match,  1001.  h.  ft.— Lord  Tavistock's  c.  by  the  Arabian  Orelio,  re- 
ceived ft.  from  Mr.  Greville's  Hecuba. 

Match,  2001.  h.  ft.— Lord  Lichfield's  Cassandra  received  ft.  from  Duke 
of  Portland's  Cassandra,  his  Grace  resigning  the  name. 

Sweepstakes  of  1501.  each,  h.  ft*  eight  subs.— Troilus  received  ft. 

Yours, 
Newmarket,  April,  310.  ty#  q# 

no.  lxxiii. — vol.  xii.  2  p 
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CATTERICK  BRIDGE  MEETING.— March  29. 


John  Bell,  Esq. r and  * 

R.  Duncombe  Shaftoe,  Esq.     j 


Stewards. 


Tins  was  rather  a  falling  off  from  the  very  successful  meeting  of  last 
year  and  the  two  preceding  ones,  which  may  be  partly  attributed  to 
the  weather  being  so  unfavourable  for  preparing  the  horses  engaged, 
and  in  fact  for  starting  them  at  the  post,  and  in  some  degree  to  the 
greatly  relaxed  exertions  of  the  committee  of  management.  Indeed,  if 
the  promoters  of  these  races  do  not  contrive  to  make  some  improvement 
in  the  bill  of  fare  in  the  second  day's  racing,  either  in  the  shape  of  a  cup, 
plate,  or  a  handicap  stakes,  arranged  by  some  better  hand  than  the 
ingenious  author  of  the  one  lately  proposed,  it  is  not  difficult  to  foresee 
that  these  races  must  return  to  the  same  low  ebb  they  were  at,  for  some 
years  previous  to  the  meeting  of  1834.  Be  that  as  it  may,  the  entry  for 
the  first  day  produced  four  very  well  contested  races,  and  brought  out 
some  promising  young  ones,  although,  I  should  not  fancy  their  per- 
formance here  will  (as  has  been  frequently  done  in  former  times  at  this 
meeting)  throw  much  light  on  the  great  engagements  of  the  year.  In 
that  respect,  there  was  rather  a  retrograde  movement  from  the  racing  of  the 
last  meeting.    Nothing  like  Henriade  or  Bee's- wing  came  out  this  season. 

The  weather  being  so  excessively  bad  prevented  the  attendance  of  all 
but  the  gentry  and  others  of  the  neighbourhood,  who  mustered,  however, 
in  great  force;  the  ground,  which,  from  the  low  situation  of  the  course, 
was  luckily  free  from  snow,  (some  inches  thick  within  a  dozen  miles  of 
the  place),  was  awfully  deep  and  soft.  A  good  deal  of  local  interest 
had  been  excited  for  some  weeks  previous  to  the  meeting  on  the  Craven, 
for  which  there  was  a  capital  entry,  comprising  the  favourite  Irish  horse, 
Wedge,  and  his  old  opponents  Zebettaand  Black  -Diamond,  as  also  Mr. 
Jaques's  good  mare  Burletta.  Zebetta  from  public  running  was 
not  without  supporters,  the  distance  being  to  her  liking ;  and  the  confi- 
dence of  Wedge's  friends  was  by  no  means  altogether  shaken  by  his 
unsuccessful  debut  at  Doncaster. 

Burletta  took  the  lead  at  starting  at  a  very  good  pace,  and  was  nearly 
two  lengths  in  front  of  the  rest  until  past  the  Catterick  turn,  the  others 
being  nearly  together.  T.  Lye,  on  Wedge,  having  taken  a  good  position 
as  much  out  of  the  soft  ground  as  possible,  and  that  fine  horseman  H. 
Edwards — who  made  his  reappearance  here  after  some  years  absence— 
apparently  "  kept  doing"  to  bring  Black  Diamond  in  company  with  the 
ruck.  Burletta  kept  the  lead  till  about  the  distance,  having  gone 
"  a  good  one"  throughout,  and  well  sustained  her  reputation,  particularly 
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considering  the  indifferent  auspices  under  which  she  appeared.  It  was 
here  that  Wedge  and  Tbeano  Came  out,  the  former  evidently  having  it 
in  hand,  but  his  clever  and  wonderfully  lucky  rider  did  not  make  too  great 
use  of  his  vantage  ground,  while  Cartwright  on  Theano,  and  Holmes  on 
Burletta,  were  urging  the  "  persuasive  eloquence"  of  the  whip  in  no 
measured  style,  but  Lye  gradually  brought  out  Wedge,  and  won  cleverly 
by-  a  length.  Tbeano  ran  stoutly  and  well,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped 
that  her  running  here  will  prove  to  her  worthy  and  spirited  owner  the 
superiority  of  English  over  Arabian  blood.  The  next  race  was  a  Sweep- 
stakes of  20  sovs.  each,  h.  f.  (eight  subscribers),  one  mile,  which  was  also 
carried  off  by  his  Grace  of  Cleveland  with  a  fine  slashing  filly,  by  Rowton, 
out  of  Pucelle,  (the  first  of  Rowton's  get  that  has  started),  with  a  good 
deal  of  the  Moley  blood  in  her  appearance.  Two  fine  colts  belonging  to 
the  Duke  of  Leeds  cut  out  the  work;  the  one  out  of  Lady  Marcia  lead- 
ing at  a  fair  pace.  After  the  turn  they  were  headed,  and  a  fine  race  ensued 
between  the  Rowton  filly  and  a  colt  by  Liverpool,  (also  tjie  first  of  his 
get  that  has  come  out),  out  of  Abraham  Newland  s  dam,  and  a  colt  out  of 
Galena.     The  Rowton  filly  the  favourite.     She  is  a  promising  filly.    . 

The  Claret  Stakes  of  10  sovs.  each,  with  40  added,  for  three  yrs.  old 
colts,  8st.  31b.;  fillies,  7st.  131b.    Two  miles,  (ten  subscribers). 

Capt.  Fairlie's  ch.  c.  Abraham  Newland.— Lye : 1 

Lord  Kelburne's  ch.  c.  by  Albany,  dam  by  St.  Patrick 2 

Col.  Cradock's  b.  c.  by  Voltaire,  out  of  Comedy  .  • 3 

Mr.  T.  O.  Powlett's  b.  f.  by  Priam,  ont  of  Miss  Fanny  4 

The  Maid  of  Avenel,  Theresa,  and  Clints  not  placed. 

Lord  Kelburne's  Albany  colt,  a  neat  little  nag  and  a  good  goer,  (not 
unlike  St.  Patrick  in  appearance,)  with  G.  Nelson  on  bis  back,  made 
the  running  throughout  at  a  capital  pace.  Mr.  Powlett's  Priam  filly  pul- 
ling hard  and  lying  forward,  and  also  Mr.  A tt wood's  Arabian  Clints,  going 
well.  At  the  distance,  and  when  apparently  not  without  a  chance,  Clints 
fell,  (Arabians  ought  not  to  fall  in  races  like  these,)  and  the  Priam  filly 
appeared  winning,  but  when  the  the  tug  of  war  came,  it  was  between 
Abraham  Newland,  Lord  Kelburne's  colt  by  Albany,  and  the  Comedy 
colt;  and  a  tremendous  struggle  ensued,  Abraham  Newland  only  winning 
by  about  a  head.     The  Priam  filly  the  favourite. 

A  good  day's  sport  was  concluded  with  a  Produce  Stakes,  (the  fourth 
race)  of  25  sovs.  each,  h.  f.  T.  Y.  C.  (nine  subscribers),  which  was  won 
after  a  hard  contest  by  the  Duke  of  Leeds's  b.  f.  Barbarina,  by 
Brutandorf,  dam  by  Whisker,  out  of  Rbodocantha,  ridden  by  T.  Lye  for 
Templeman  who  was  above  weight,  beating  Mr.  Jaques's  c.  by  Actseon, 
out  of  .Galena  and  another.      H.  Edwards  did  everything  for  his  horse 
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that  fine  riding  will  do,  but  in  racing  that  is  not  all.  The  racing  on 
Thursday  was  only  a  shy  affair.  A  fine  day,  howerer,  after  so  much 
bad  weather,  and  a  good  field  of  two  year  olds  brought  a  tolerable 
company  together.  The  Duke  of  Leeds  (as  every  sportsman  would  wish) 
generally  carries  off  one  or  two  of  the  Catterick  Stakes  by  a  sort  of  pre- 
scriptive right,  and  this  year  succeeded  in  carrying  off  the  Champagne 
Stakes,  with  a  colt  by  Velocipede,  or  Acteeon,  out  of  Rhodocantba,  beat- 
ing a  Jerry  colt  of  Lord  Kelburne's,  and  a  Sister  to  Burletta,  pretty  easy. 

A  Produce  Stakes  of  25  sovs.  each,  was  won  by  Wrestler,  formerly 
the  Duke  of  Leeds's,  but  now  in  Osborne's  stables,  beating  a  colt  out  of 
Galena  in  good  style.  The  winner  was  the  first  brought  out  by  Osborne, 
who  has  recently  begun  training  at  Middlebam,  and  his  condition  reflected 
great  credit  on  his  trainer.  T.  Lye,  with  his  usual  luck,  rode  the 
winners  df  every  race  but  one.  The  want  of  a  cup  race  was  a  great 
drawback  to  the  amusement  of  the  country  people,  and  certainly  after 
the  capital  races  -'and  fields  which  the  two  last  cups  have  afforded,  the 
absence  of  that  prize  must  have  been  a  subject  of  regret  to  every  one 
present.  With  a  good  stand,  a  trifling  improvement  in  the  course,  and 
an  active,  intelligent,  and,  as  a  necessary  consequence,  a  totally  new 
committee  of  management,  this  meeting  could  not  fail  to  become  one  of 
the  best  in  the  north. 

15th.  April,  1837.  L.  Y. 


ON  THE  FINE  POINTS  OF  HORSES. 

Ma.  Editor, 
The  bunting  season  being  over,  and  nothing  remaining  for  us  now  but 
pleasing  retrospection  of  its  hazards  and  adventures,  the  mind  of  the 
sportsman  is  at  leisure  to  consider  the  wonderful  powers  of  that  generous 
animal  which  so  gallantly  bore  him  in  the  field,  and  which  is  a  prin- 
cipal agent  in  promoting  the  amusement  of  the  chase. 

When  we  look  at  the  general  beauty,  fine  proportions,  and  delicacy  of 
the  well-bred  horse,  we  cannot  be  surprised  that  he  should  have  been 
from  the  remotest  antiquity  esteemed  of  the  highest  worth  and  con- 
sequence, and  treated  with  a  distinction  befitting  his  elevated  rank  in 
the  scale  of  domestic  animals.  Such  is  his  value  and  importance  in  our 
own  country  as  to  render  at  least  a  general  knowledge  of  his  character 
and  management  a  necessary  part  of  the  education  of  a  country  gentle- 
man ;  and  all,  from  the  highest  to  the  lowest  classes  of  society  among 
us,  pique  themselves  on  their  real  or  fancied  acquaintance  with  this 
general  favourite. 
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Under  these  impressions,  and  with  a  view  to  assist  others  in  forming  a 
correct  judgment,  I  hare  been  led  to  offer  a  few  practical  observations  on 
the  shape  and  action  of  the  horse,  marking  oat  distinctly  what  are 
reckoned  his  "  fine  points,"  with  the  reasons  for  their  being  considered 
such,  founded  on  an  anatomical  knowledge  of  the  skeleton. 

It  is  a  matter  of  the  first  importance  in  this  "land  of  horses,"  where 
nothing  will  do  but  what  is  "fast,"  that  our  hunters,  hacks,  and  all 
horses  for  quick  work  should  be  "  well-bred,"  or'have  a  "show  of  blood ;" 
terms-  which  signify  an  approximation  in  descent  more  or  less  near  to 
the  thorough-bred  horse  or  racer,  whose  pedigree  is  to  be  traced  back 
uncontaminated  to  the  horse  of  Barbary  or  Arabia, 

Whatever  other  valuable  qualifications  the  hunter  or  hackney  may 
possess,  blood  being  so  essential'  to  speed,  (for  the  best  shaped  com- 
mon bred  horse,  ceteris  paribus,  can  have  no  chance  in  the  race  with  the 
worst  among  the'  thorough -bred),  one  might  suppose  that  this  excellence 
would  be  found  in  its  greatest  perfection  in  the  Arabian  himself,  or  horse 
of  the  Desert,  the  progenitor  of  our  racing  stock ;  but  it  is  a  curious, 
though  well  ascertained  fact,  that  the  speed  of  the  English  race-horse  is 
greater  than  that  of  the  native  barb  or  the  Arabian  from  which  he  is 
descended. 

Among  the  characteristic  marks  of  blood  are  to  be  reckoned  a  fine 
thin  skin,  lean  head,  the  muscles  of  the  body,  more  particularly  of  the 
quarters,  well  marked  ;  deer-like  legs,  with  the  tendons  visible  and 
distinct — appearances  caused  by  the  small  portion  of  adipose  and  cellular 
membrane  that  is  found  in  the  composition  of  these  horses.  Feet  small ; 
the  horn  being  finer  in  texture  than  that  of  the  coarse  bred  horse,  and 
the  bones  less  porous  and  more  compact.  The  hair  of  the  mane  fine 
and  silky. 

A  well-shaped  horse  should  have  what  is  called  "  two  good  ends" — 
why,  I  shall  explain  presently.  His  dock  should  be  set  on  high  *  he 
should  have  a  good  middle  piece  or  trunk  ;  bis  head  light  and  well  up ; 
the  distance  between  the  withers  and  hip-bone  short ;  the  posterior  or 
raise  ribs  carried  well  back,  forming  what  is  called  a  horse  "  well  ribbed 
up ;"  the  neck  light  and  airy,  more  especially  if  the  head  happen  to  be 
rather  of  the  largest.  The  chest  should  be  open,  roomy,  and  deep,  wit^i 
plenty  of  width  between  the  fore  legs;  and  the  shoulder  blade  inclining 
back  from  the  point  of  the  os  humeri  or  shoulder-bone,  to  the  top  of  the 
Bcapulss  or  withers,  should  describe  with  the  fore  leg  an  angle  of  con- 
siderable obliquity.  The  nearer  the  hocks  are  to  the  ground,  and  the 
wider  they  are  from  the  point  to  the  hollow  bend  the  better ;  broad  loins, 
well  spread  haunches,  a  fiat  lathy  knee,  and  leg  with  a  long  and  large 
radius  or  fore-arm ;  are  all  points  highly  desirable  in  a  well  framed  horse. 
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I  am  here  describing  the  horse  in  which  speed  is  the  greatest  requisite, 
the  draught  horse  requires  a  somewhat  different  mould. 

Strength  lies  in  muscle,  and  the  degree  of  it  depends  on  its  compact- 
ness and  elasticity.  We  see,  therefore,  how  erroneous  is  the  idea  of 
expecting  superior  strength  from  the  degree  of  bone  alone  which  a  horse 
possesses.  The  Flanders  horse  has  the  most  bone,  but  he  is  far  inferior 
in  strength  to  the  thorough-bred  horse  in  proportion  to  his  size. 

The  advantage  of  the  dock  being  set  on  high  is,  that  the  os  sacrum  or 
posterior  part  of  the  spine,  and  to  which  the  dock  is  attached,  will  then 
also  be  high,  and  will  allow  of  a  much  greater  extent  of  muscle  than  if 
it  drooped.  There  should  be  no  hollow  or  sinking  here,  and  the  glutei 
muscles  which  clothe  this  part,  and  are  powerful  extensors  of  the  os 
femoris,  should  be  prominent  and  full.  The  advantage  of  a  light  head 
and  neck  is  obvious ;  the  fore-  legs  will  have  less  to  do,  less  to  support ; 
and  this  constitutes  what  is  termed  a  light  fore-quartered  horse.  A  good 
middle  piece  generally  denotes  a  sound  constitutioned  horse,  and  shows 
that  he  derives  the  proper  degree  of  nourishment  from  his  food.  The 
distance  being  short  between  the  hip  bones  and  withers,  causes  the 
muscles  called  "  longissimi  dorsi,"  to  be  also  short  and  compact ;  too  great 
length  in  this  part  being  a  fault  in  loosely  made  and  long  waisted  horses. 
There  must  be,  however,  sufficient  length  of  back  between  the  extre- 
mities for  the  horse  to  stand  over  a  certain  extent  of  ground.  When  a 
horse  is  well  ribbed  up,  and  the  transverse  spinous  processes  of  the  lum- 
bar vertebrae  are  long,  such  a  horse  has  good  loins,  points  material  to 
strength. 

The  chest  is  the  receptacle  of  the  organs  of  respiration  and  circulation, 
— the  lungs  and  heart,  which  perform  the  functions  immediately  con- 
cerned in  the  support  of  life, — and  it  is  separated  from  the  viscera  of  the 
abdomen  by  the  large  powerful  muscle  called  the  diaphragm.  In  the  dis- 
position of  this  part,  we  particularly  witness  the  beautiful  contrivance  of  a 
wise  providence  in  so  carefully  defending  from  external  violence  parts 
so  delicate  and  important  in  their  nature,  and  appropriating  to  their  use 
a  completely  separate  apartment.  The  advantage  of  a  roomy  chest, 
therefore,  for  the  unrestrained  play  of  these  vital  organs,  which  are  so 
continually  called  on  to  acts  of  extreme  exertion,  cannot  be  too  strongly 
insisted  on.  Above  all,  we  must  have  the  well-inclined  shoulder,  for  in 
proportion  to  its  obliquity  will  be  the  extent  of  its  action.  The  scapula 
has  little  to  do  with  speed,  its  being  well  placed  is  principally  desirable 
in  order  properly  to  support  the  fore  parts,  and  that  there  may  be  freedom 
in  the  shoulders.  We  see  horses  with  upright  badly  constructed  shoul- 
ders (though  often  with  lofty  action)  always  falling;  while  another 
with  a  well-placed  scapula,  though  perhaps  he  may  occasionally  trip, 
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rarely  falls,  his  well-constructed  shoulder  enabling  him  to  recover  him- 
self. Provided  the  scapula  is  properly  placed,  what  is  called  a  loaded 
shoulder,  that  is,  one  heavily  clothed  with  muscle,  is  a  good  point ;  that 
shoulder  only  is  to  be  objected  to  which  is  thick  from  its  upright  position, 
the  muscles  thereby  losing  their  mechanical  lever-like  power;  and  if  full 
and  fleshy,  they  serve  only  to  encumber  and  render  the  fore  quarters 
heavy. 

A  horse  is  said  to  have  two  good  ends  when  his  hind  quarters  bear  a 
degree  of  excellence  in  proportion  to  his  fore  quarters,  and  the  one 
should  not  be  too  good  for  the  other ;  for  it  is  possible  that  he  may  be 
too  well  formed  behind,  if  his  scapula  and  shoulder  are  not  in  pro- 
portion ;  a  perfect  conformation  of  hock  and  hind  quarter  would  be  an 
evil,  if  the  shoulder  were  not  so  constructed  as  to  be  enabled  to  get 
speedily  out  of  the  way  of  the  throwing  in  of  the  haunch,  and  be  ready 
to  support  and  catch  the  weight  of  the  body  when  it  is  propelled  by  the 
lash  of  the  hind  legs. 

The  hocks  are  said  to  be  near  the  ground  when  there  is  great  length 
in  the  tibia,  the  bone  that  extends  from  the  patella  t>r  stifle  joint  to  the 
hock.  The  tibia  cannot  be  too  long.  Its  length,  which  is  remarkable 
in  the  hare  and  greyhound,  allows  of  greater  extent  of  muscle  and  con- 
sequently of  action.  The  hock  joint  itself  is  particularly  to  be  observed ; 
it  is  composed  of  six  bones,  the  most  material  of  which,  so  far  as  pro- 
gression is  concerned,  is  that  called  the  os  calcis,  and  which  forms  the 
point  of  the  bock.  If  this  bone  be  not  long  and  projecting,  forming 
thereby  a  wide  hock,  we  shall  in  vain  expect  extraordinary  action  in 
the  hind  legs. 

The  excellence  of  the  radius  or  fore-arm  depends  on  the  length  or  pro- 
jection backwards  of  the  ulna  or  elbow.  Into  the  point  of  this  bone, 
called  the  olecranon,  is  inserted  the  powerful  muscle  called  triceps 
extensor  brachii ;  the  name  of  which  sufficiently  points  out  its  use.  In 
proportion  also  to  the  extent  of  this  bone  will  be  the  breadth  of  the  fore- 
arm, for  some  of  the  extensor  muscles  of  the  leg  take  their  origin  from 
it.  The  knee  is  made  up  of  eight  bones,  one  of  which  the  os  trapezium 
is  as  important  in  the  composition  of  this  joint  as  the  os  calcis  is  in  that 
of  the  hock.  On  the  degree  of  projection  in  this  bone  depends  the 
perfection  and  beauty  of  the  knee.  It  is  placed  at  the  external  and  pos- 
terior part  of  the  knee  joint,  and  acts  solely  as  a  lever  for  the  insertion 
of  the  flexor  muscles  and  annular  ligament,  and  bears  no  more  weight 
than  a  spur  affixed  to  a  man's  heel.  This  causes  a  knee  to  be  lathy  and 
flat,  the  reverse  of  the  coarse  bred  cart-horse  whose  knee  is  round  and 
thick. 

V.  S. 
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THE  TROUT  STREAM. 

Engraved  by  J.  W.  Abcbbb,  from  a  Fainting  by  G.  Balmsb. 

"  Lightly  cast  and  deftly  struck,  angler!  Play  him  gently,  and  in 
fire  minutes  you  will  haye  him  in  your  creel." 

The  angler,  who  is  here  seen  taking  his  recreation,  is  our  friend 
Charles  Elliott,  Esq.,  of  the  Holm;  and  the  likeness,  though  on  a  small 
scale,  is  very  striking — the  nose  in  particular,  which  in  the  original 
appears  a  prominent  feature  even  at  the  distance  of  a  bow-shot.  The 
Liddesdale  Elliotts  are  indeed  generally  as  well  provided  with  nose  as 
the  Tweedside  Scotts  with  mouth.  The  trout  stream,  in  which  he  is 
angling,  is  "  Hermitage- water"  in  Liddesdale;  and  the  view  is  taken 
from  a  spot  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  above  Hermitage-castle  in  going 
towards  Twiselhope,  where  "  auld  Thomas  Elliott*'  entertained  Sir 
Walter  Scott  with  the  "  real  lilt  of  Dick  o9  the  Cow"  and  other  speci- 
mens of  rough  "  riding-music;"  and  at  the  same  time  plied  him  and  his 
companion,  Mr.  Robert  Sbortreed — to  enable  them  to  enjoy  the  per- 
formance—with frequent  libations  of  whiskey- punch  from  a  "  wee 
cogie"  called  "  Wi$dom,"  noted  for  stealing  away  the  wits  of  all  who 
devoted  themselves  too  closely  to  her*. 

The  original  painting  is  a  "sweet  bit  of  nature;"  and  the  engraver 
has  done  justice  to  his  subject.  Archer ,  you  have  hit  the  mark  I 
"  Rem  acu  tetigisti" — you  have  succeeded  with  your  etching-needle 
V  faith! 


FLY-FISHING. 


"  Yell  take  the  creel,  and  I'll  take  the  gad,— 
Will  ye  go  try  the  fiehing,  young  lad  ?"— <Hd  .Son*. 


Fly-fishing— with  how  many  delightful  ideas  is  the  word  associated  I 
Who  that  has  ever  handled  the  "long-rod,"  hears  Fly-fishing  named, 
in  a  populous  city,  on  a  lovely'Aprii  day,  wavering  between  sun-shine 
and  shower,  without  thinking  of  scenes  and  objects  that  gladden  the 
heart  of  man?  The  source  of  the  favourite  trout  stream  is  near  the  top 
of  a  heath-clad  bill,  on  whose  side  a  thousand  unweaned  lambs  are 
sporting  when  the  angler  first  sallies  forth  to  the  waters  on  the  return 
of  spring;  and  within  a  week  of  his  killing  his  first  creel-full  for  the 
season,  he  hears  the  note  of  the  cuckoo  as  he  is  making  his  way  to  the 
stream.  As  the  welcome  sound  salutes  his  ear,  he  not  forgetful  of  the 
*  Lockhart's  Life  of  Sir  Walter  Scott,  Vol.  I,  p.  197, 198. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  IC 


< 

8- 
X 

o 


e  * 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


NBW  SPORTING   MAGAZINE.  ?2£ 

superstitions  of  bis  boyhood — mechanically  thrusts  his  hand  into  his 
pockety  and  finds  that  it  contains  both  money  and  a  knife — three  and 
sixpence,  and  an  old  "  Wharncliffe"  which  he  bought  at  Sheffield, 
when  "George  the  Fourth  was  King;*'  the  omen  is  lucky — he  will 
neither  want  money  nor  sport  for  a  twelvemonth  to  come. 

But  descending  with  the  stream  into  a  more  level  country,  what  sees 
the  Angler  there  at  a  more  advanced  period  of  the  season  ?  Fair-skinned 
maidens — if  he  be  in  Scotland — paddling  in  a  tub  by  the  side  a  burn, 
with  their  petticoats  kilted — like  Jenny's  in  the  old  song — a  "foot 
above  their  knee/'  On  the  lpw,  fertile  haughs  he  sees  fields  of  corn 
just  beginning  to  ear,  *n4  of  meadow  just  ready  for  the  scythe  of  the 
Blower.  Trees  and  bushes  are  now  in  full  leaf;  birds  are  singing  in 
every  wood  and  brake,  and  myriads  of  "  insect  youth"  are  glancing  to 
and  fro  above  the  surface  of  the  water,  from  which  every  now  and  then 
11  hungry  trout  rises  and  shortens  the  span  of  an  ephemera,  by  swal- 
lowing it  an  hour  or  two  before  it  would  have  died  a  natural  death 
under  the  alders  by  the  side  of  the  stream. 

The  flower  on  the  elder  hush  and  the  less  frequent  song  of  the  thrush 
and  the  blackbird  indicate  that  midsummer  is  approaching,  when  the 
sheep-washing  for  a  while  interrupts  the  sport  of  the  angler,  and  either' 
sends  him  far  away  up  among  the  bills  tp  try  for  trout  unsickened  by  the 
tar  of  the  fleece,  or  causes  him  for  a  while  to  lay  aside  his  rod  to  visit 
ft  relation  or  a  friend  at  the  town  of  Whereyewill,  and  to  sport  a  "  pony" 
at  the  races* 

In  July  the  water  is  generally  too  clear  and  too  low — except  in  hilly 
districts  where  there  is  rain  every  other  day — to  allow  of  regular  fly- 
fishing ;  but  towards  the  end  of  the  month  or  the  beginning  of  August, 
when  the  streams,  under  the  influence  of  St.  Swithin,  suddenly  swell 
from  bank  to  brae,  grilse  are  caught  towards  their  source,  and  now  and 
then  a  salmon  rewards  the  angler's  perseverance.  When  wheat  is  full 
ripe  salmon  begin  to  be  in  full  roe ;  and  when  the  corn  is  cut  and  stacked 
•the  angler  lays  aside  his  rod  and  creel  for  the  season.  As  he  is  return- 
ing to  his  quarters  on  the  conclusion  of  his  last  day's  sport,  he  finds  thajt 
Simon  Brown,  the  farmer  of  Nether-haugh — where  he  has  often  taken 
an  early  breakfast  on  his  way  up  the  stream — is  about.. to  keep  his  "  kirn 
.supper;"  and  being  pressed  to  stay  and  partake,  he  agrees;  and  gives 
one  of  the  salmon  which  he  has  caught  to  mend  the  fare.  At  supper  be 
takes  his  place  at  Simon's  board  end,  and  after  it  is  over — as  he  is  a 
bachelor^-he  joins  (he  dance,  a  country  one  of  course,  in  the  barn,,  with 
the  farmer's  daughter  as  a  partner.  In  the  morning,  after  breakfast 
and  "  caulker,"  he  takes  his  way  homeward  ;  and  for  a  week  after  he 
.finds  himself  humming jthe  chorus  of  one  of  Oswald's  old  songs : 
"  Dear  Betty,  dear  Betty,  dear  Betty  Brown  I" 

NO.  LXXIII.— vol.  xii.  2q 
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Though  April  in  mild  seasons  generally  affords  the  fly-fisher  good 
sport,  yet  the  cold  wintry  weather  that  we  have  had  during  the  greater 
past  of  the  present  month,  has  almost  entirely  prevented  the  pleasurable 
exercise  of  the  "  gentle  art."  As  spring  this  year  seems  to  be  postponed 
till  the  usual  period  of  summer,  the  best  season  for  the  trout-fisher  is  yet 
to  come.  Though  the  rod  fishers  for  salmon  at  Kelso  had  very  good 
sporf  about  the  latter  end  of  February  and  the  beginning  of  March*,  the 
trout-fishers  on  the  Border  have  had  but  little  success  during  the  present 
month.  There  have  been  no  reports  of  well-filled  creels  from  the  Glen, 
the  Bowment,  the  Kail,  or  the  Jed.  Few  brethren  of  the  rod  have 
yet  taken  up  their  quarters  at  the  Angler's  inn,  at  Wei  don-bridge,  by 
"  bonny  Coquet  side/'  The  Hull  anglers  have  scarcely  yet  ventured  as 
far  as  Driffield  to  try  a  cast  in  its  far-famed  becks.  The  Sheffield  lads 
have  not  yet  tinged  their  steel  with  the  blood  of  the  Derwent  trouts ;  and 
the  streams  and  lakes  of  Westmoreland  and  Cumberland  are  yet 
unthrashed  by  the  fly-fishers  of  Manchester  and  Liverpool.  A  few  early 
anglers  from  London — who  "venture  ere  the  swallow  dares" — have 
already  had  a  "  whip"  at  the  Colne  and  the  Wandle,  but  their  most  cer- 
tain catch  has  been  a  cold. 

Having  said  thus  much  on  the  incidental  pleasures,  present  state,  and 
future  prospects  of  fly-fishing,  it  seems  necessary  to  add  a  few  words  on 
the  practise  of  the  art.  The  best  rods  for  trout-fishing  are  those  that 
play  with  a  regular  spring,  and  which  are  neither  too  stiff  towards  the 
butt  nor  too  supple  at  the  top ;  and  the  most  convenient  length  is  from 
twelve  to  fifteen  feet.  The  latter  length  is  preferable  for  a  tourist  who 
may  visit  streams  of  various  width  ;  as  with  a  fifteen  feet  rod  he  can  fish 
a  narrow  water  as  well  as  one  that  is  comparatively  broad,  and  cast  with 
such  a  rod,  if  he  be  an  artist,  twenty-four  yards  of  line,  with  about  as 
much  certainty  as  he  can  eighteen  or  twenty  with  a  rod  three  feet 
shorter.  In  fishing  a  wide  stream  the  command  of  Bye  or  six  yards 
more  water  is  of  great  advantage  to  the  angler,  and  the  power  of  casting 
so  much  more  line  will  frequently  enable  him  to  fish  a  likely  place 
without  the  necessity  of  wading.  Bag-rods  which  are  joined  by  means 
of  sockets  are  to  be  preferred  to  such  as  are  joined  by  means  of  screws, 
as  the  latter,  in  consequence  of  being  more  stiff  at  the  joints,  do  not  bend 
in  so  regular  a  curve.  The  top  piece  of  a  fly-rod  ought  never  to 
be  joined  to  the  next  lower  length  by  a  socket,  but  ought  to  be  neatly 

*  On  Saturday,  25th  February,  one  gentleman  killed  in  the  Tweed,  near  Kelso, 
eleven  salmon ;  and  on  Monday,  27th,  the  noblemen  and  gentlemen  residing  there  for 
the  sake  of  enjoying  the  amusement  of  angling  for  salmon  had  excellent  sport.  In 
the  Kelso  water  fifteen  fish  were  killed  by  the  Earl  of  Cadogan.  Other  anglers  too 
who  were  out  at  the  same  time  returned  "  well  fished/'  but  none  of  them  caught  so 
many  as  his  lordship. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE.  327 

fitted  to  it  by  a  "  scare*'  and  tied  on  when  at  the  water-side  with  a  piece 
of  well-waxed  twine — an  operation  which  an  angler  who  has  the  use  of 
his  fingers  will  perform  in  two  minutes.  A  reel  is  necessary,  not  only 
that  line  may  be  given  to  a  large  fish,  but  that  it  may  be  lengthened  or 
shortened  as  occasion  may  require.  A  line  of  Bilk  and  hair  is  better  than 
one  either  all  hair  or  all  silk ;  as  a  hair  line  is  apt,  more  especially  on 
first  using  it,  to  run  into  kinks  y  and  a  silk  one  sinks  too  deep  in  the 
water.  The  foot- length  or  "  trail"  should  consist  of  about  ^ve  yards 
of  fine  and  strong  gut,  and  it  ought  to  be  knotted,  not  looped,  to  the 
pasting  line.  It  is  generally  advisible  to  fish  with  three  flies,  a  stretcher 
and  two  droppers,  placed  about  three  or  four  feet  apart ;  for  though  the 
stretcher  or  tail-fly  be  mostly  taken,  as  it  alights  on  the  water,  yet  a  trout 
will  not  unfrequently  seize  one  of  the  others  as  the  "  trail"  is  drawn 
across  the  stream. 

On  the  subject  of  flies  a  great  deal  has  been  written ;  and  all  that 
ba«  been  said  about  dressing  the  deceptive  fly  in  exact  imitation  of  a 
natural  one  is  sheer  nonsense.  At  the  time  when  most  trout  are  caught, 
the  water  is  in  such  a  state  that  the  fish  cannot  distinguish  anything 
more  than  a  general  form.  The  trout  perceives  something  fall  on  the 
water,  which  he  supposes  to  be  a  fly,  and  he  springs  forward  to  seize  it 
on  the  impulse  of  appetite,  and  waits  not  to  scrutinize  the  species. 
After  two  or  three  casts,  the  deceptive  fly,  however  neatly  it  may  have 
been  dressed,  bears  but  a  very  remote  resemblance  to  its  pretended 
original ;  and  it  is  extremely  questionable,  if  a  trout,  when  the  water 
is  ratber  discoloured,  and  ruffled  by  a  breeze  —the  best  time  for  the 
angler— can  distinguish  the  colour  of  the  fly  which  he  seizes.  The 
old  maxim,  "  that  to  catch  trout,  the  flies  ought  to  be  dressed  exactly  in 
imitation  of  such  natural  flies  as  are  then  to  be  found  near  the  water" 
— has  no  foundation  in  truth,  for  most  trout  are  caught  by  flies  which 
least  resemble  such  as  are  found  in  nature.  The  prime  object  is  to 
have  flies  formed  of  materials  that  are  of  the  least  possible  weight, 
and  do  not  absorb  much  water ;  and  the  smaller  they  are,  provided  the 
hook  will  bear  the  weight  of  the  fish  and  carry  out  the  line,  so 
much  the  better.  One  of  the  best  fly  fishers  of  the  present  day,  and 
one  of  the  most  poetical  of  writers  on  the  subject — is  it  necessary  to 
name  Christopher  North? — has  killed  more  than  one  salmon  with  a 
midge  fly,  and  caught  ten  or  twelve  dozen  of  trout  with  a  fly—if  fly  it 
could  be  called — formed  of  the  leaf  and  yellow  blossom  of  the  broom. 
.  Let  any  angler  who  puts  faith  in  the  maxim  above  noticed,  look  at 
one  of  his  most  gaudy  coloured  flies  when  wet,  through  a  large  glass, 
of  rather  muddy  water  in  a  state  of  motion,  and  let  him  distinguish  his 
favourite  bits  of  green  and  blue  if  he  can ;  and  let  him  show  his  book 
of  pretended  fac-similes  to  an  entomologist,  and  it  will  certainly  puzzle 

2  q  2 
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the  learned  fly-catcher  to  decide  their  species.  The  most  useful 
flies  for  trout  fishing,  may  he  classed  under  three  general  heads :  black, 
of  which  the  midge  fly  may  he  considered  the  type;  red,  the  standard 
colour  for  which  is  the  reddish-brown  hackle  of  a  cock's  neck ;  and 
brown,  the  colour  of  which  may  be  represented  by  the  wing  of  the 
red  grouse  or  a  wren's  tail.  With  flies  and  hackles  dressed  according  to 
these  standards  of  colour,  the  angler  will  catch  the  trout,  If  he  knows 
how  to  use  his  tackle,  in  every  stream  and  lake  where  they  are  to  be 
found.  The  red  hackle,  either  dressed  as  a  palmer,  or  with  brown  ot 
dark  coloured  wings,  is  one  of  the  most  generally  useful  flies  that  an 
angler  can  have  in  his  book.  It  is  a  killing  fly  every  where  ;  in  Ire- 
land and  in  Wales,  as  well  as  in  England  and  in  Scotland,  fia  the 
rivers  of  America,  and  in  the  streams  at  the  foot  of  the  Himalayan 
mountains  in  Hindostan,  English  anglers  have  proved  the  excellence 
Of  the  red-hackle ;  which  is  as  great  a  favourite  with  the  trout  and 
«'  mahveer"  of  those  countries  as  it  is  with  every  species  of  the  satm6 
Jario  in  the  pleasant  streams  of  our  native  land. 


The  weather  since  our  last  has  continued  its  variable  and  uncertain 
character,  and  materially  interrupted  the  operation  of  hounds  in  all  parts 
of  England.  In  the  north  of  England,  Mr.  Ralph  Lambton's  hounds 
were  stopped  by  a  severe  fall  of  snow  on  the  17th  of  April,  an  occur- 
rence unprecedented  within  this  century.  They  were  going  to  hunt  the 
Hamsterley  country  ;  and  the  weather  was  such  that  the  hounds  could 
not  leave  the  kennel  over  night. 

Sir  M.  W.  Ridley's  hounds  pass  into  the  hands  of  a  Committee  of 
management  as  mentioned  in  our  last,  with  the  exception  that  Mr. 
Matthew  Clayton,  and  not  Mr.  Colling  wood,  is  the  third  member  of 
the  Committee.  The  Alnwick  hounds  are  also  to  be  conducted  by  a 
Committee,  with  Sir  Thomas  H  aggers  ton  at  the  head.  The  Hur- 
worth,  late  Mr.  Wilkinson's,  will  be  carried  on  by  his  nephew,  Mr* 
Raper,  who  takes  the  name  of  Wilkinson. 

It  is  with  extreme  regret  that  we  announce  the  decease  of  John 
True  man  Villebois,  Esq.,  who  died  at  Harmsworth-lodge,  near  Wm* 
Chester,  on  the  31st.  March,  in  the  sixty-eighth  year  of  his  age.  Mr. 
Villebois  was  long  known  as  the  spirited  and  sole  proprietor  of  the 
Hampshire  hounds,  and  was  in  every  respect  an  amiable  man,  and.  a 
thorough  sportsman,  and  one  whose  loss  in  the  district  over  which  he 
has  presided  for  so  many  years  will  long  be  felt. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  IC 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE.  $*& 

Sir, 
Will  you  allow  me  a  small  space  in  your  Magazine,  to  enable  me  to 
correct  a  mistake  in  the  account,  in  your  last  number,  of  the  melancholy 
accident  which  terminated  so  fatally  to  my  old  and  valued  friend*  Mr» 
Wanley  Sawbridge,  and  at  the  same  time  to  pay  a  slight  tribute  of  respect 
16  one  who  was  so  justly  esteemed  as  a  gentleman  and  a  sportsman. 

Mr.  Sawbridge  had  no  property  in  Northamptonshire ;  he  was  merely 
residing  at  Brix worth,  for  the  purpose  of  hunting  with  the  Pytchley 
hounds,  which  he  had  been  in  the  habit  of  doing  for  one  or  two  sea-* 
sons.  He  was  of  an  old  Kentish  family,  being  the  youngest  son  of  the 
late  Mr.  John  Sawbridge,  of  Olantigh,  for  many  years  M.P.  for 
London,  and  before  that  for  Canterbury. — He  was  universally  respected 
and  beloved  for  his  kind,  frank,  and  open  manners,  and  I  am  certain 
that  no  one  could  know  him,  even  slightly,  withont  liking  him  ;  indeed 
this  was  strongly  proved  by  the  universal  regret  expressed  for  his  un- 
timely end.  All  classes  joined  in  kindly  feelings  towards  him,  and  the 
greatest  sympathy  was  expressed  in  the  neighbourhood  of  his  tempo* 
itary  residence  at  his  sudden  death. 

It  is  pleasing  to  me  to  add,  that  Mr.  Payne,  and  many  members  of 
the  hunt,  showed  the  greatest  kindness  and  attention  to  my  lamented 
friend  after  the  accident,  which  terminated  so  fatally;  as  soon  as 
it  occurred,  the  hounds  were  whipped  off,  and  Mr.  Payne  would  not 
allow  them  to  hunt  on  the  following  day.  Mr.  Sawbridge  was  a  very  bold 
and  fearless  rider  for  one  approaching,  as  he  was,  to  the  age  of  sixty. 

I  will  not  add  more,  but  I  think  you  will  not  refuse  insertion  to  this 
brief  testimony  to  the  worth  of  one  who  was  in  every  sense  a  good 
sportsman,  and  an  honorable  and  amiable  Man. 

Your  obedient  servant, 
April  8th,  1836.  J.  T.  T. 

PRESENTATION  TO  RALPH  LAMBTON,  ESQ.  OF  HIS  POR- 
.  TRAIT,  PAINTED  BY  F.  GRANT, 
The  portrait  of  that  most  popular  of  sportsmen,  and  best  of  men,  Mr; 
Ralph  Lambton,  respecting  which  divers  notices  have  from  time  to 
time  appeared  in  the  pages  of  the  N.  S.  M.,  was  presented  to  him  at  a 
numerously  attended  meeting  of  the  "  Tally-ho  Club,"  at  Chester- le- 
Street,  on  the  1 1th  April ;  his  unrivalled  pack  of  fox-hounds  having  met 
at  that  place  in  the  morning.  The  portrait,  by  that  eminent  and  rising 
artist  Mr.  F.  Grant,  arrived  safe  by  sea  a  few  days  before,  and  was  depo- 
sited in  the  long  room,  at  Mr.  Lowson's,  the  Lambton  Arms;  where, 
at  seven  o'clock  in  the  evening,  about  sixty  gentlemen  sat  down  to  a 
sumptuous  dinner,  which,  with  the  wines,  reflected  great  credit  on  tfe* 
landlord.  Edward  Johnson,  Esq.,  of  the  Deanery,  took  the  chair,  and 
John  Oregson,  Esq.  Junr.,  officiated  as  vice-president.  The  table  occupied 
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the  entire  length  of  the  room,  with  a  cross  one  at  the  top,  where  the 
chairman,  with  Mr.  Lambton  on  his  right,  took  his  seat.  The  portrait 
was  placed  against  the  wall  in  the  centre  of  the  room,  and  elicited  the 
strongest  expressions  of  approbation  from  everyone  who  saw  it. 

The  cloth  having  been  drawn,  and  the  usual  loyal,  local,  and  patriotic 
toasts  having  been  drank,  the  chairman  rose  to  propose  the  bumper  toast 
of  the  evening,  but  before  proceeding  to  give  it  he  wished  to  explain 
how  he  happened  to  have  the  honour  of  filling  the  presidential  chair  on 
that  occasion.  He  held  in  his  hand  several  letters  from  gentlemen  who 
had  been  requested  to  preside,  and  with  the  permission  of  the  company, 
he  would  proceed  to  read  two  of  them.  The  first  was  from  that  excel- 
lent sportsman,  Mr.  Wilkinson,  of  Harperley-park,  who  had  been  soli- 
cited in  the  first  instance,  and  was  addressed  to  Robert  Surtees,  Esq. 
of  Hamsterley.  It  was  dated  from  the  Club-house,  Eldon-square, 
31st  March,  1837,  and  was  as  follows: — 

My  Dear  Sir, 
I  regret  to  say  that  my  forebodings  are  realized,  and  that  I  must  be  in 
London  by  the  10th  of  April.  It  is  on  my  own  account  alone  that  I 
entertain  this  feeling  of  regret ;  for  I  am  quite  sure  that  there  are  many 
members  of  the  Sedgefield  hunt  far  more  worthy  than  myself  to  preside 
on  the  interesting  occasion,  fixed  for  celebration  on  the  11th.  Believe 
me  always  sincerely  yours, 

Geo.  H.  Wilkinson. 

The  next  was  from  a  no  less  popular  gentleman,  whom  he,  the  chair- 
man, need  only  name  to  insure  the  concurrence  of  the  company  in  what 
he  said — it  was  from  Mr.  Witham,  of  Lartington,  and  also  addressed 
to  Mr.  Surtees.    He  then  read  the  letter,  which  was  as  follows  : — 

DEAR  Sir,  Douglas's  Hotel,  Edinburgh,  April  6,  18S7. 

Your  kind  letter  having  been  directed  to  Lartington,  did  not  reach  me 
until  last  night. 

The  honour  wished  to  be  conferred  upon  me  in  taking -the  chair  at  so 
highly  and  important  a  meeting  as  that  to  be  assembled  to  do  honour 
to  our  worthy  and  much  esteemed  friend,  I  shall  ever  appreciate ;  bat 
deeply  regret,  owing  to  circumstances  over  which  I  have  no  control,  that 
it  will  be  quite  impossible  for  me  to  do  so.  Remember  me  most  kindly  to 
Mr.  Lambton,  and  say  how  much  I  lament  that  I  am  notable  to  perform, 
what  to  me  would  have  been  so  pleasing  a  duty ;  but  that  to  no  one  member 
of  our  far-famed  hunt  will  I  stand  second  in  hoping,  that  he  may  live 
many  years  to  enjoy  the  comfort  and  consolation  of  thinking,  that  he  long 
has  had,  and  still  continues  to  enjoy,  the  approbation  and  veneration  of 
all  who  have  had  the  honour  of  his  acquaintance. 

Believe  me,  dear  sir,  truly  yours, 

H.  H.  Maire  Witham.  . 
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'  The  reading  of  these  letters  excited  the  warmest  expression  of  approba- 
tion* The  chairman  then  said,  besides  the  letters  he  had  read,  there 
were  others  from  gentlemen  excusing  themselves  on  the  ground  of  indis- 
position, so  that  he  had  taken  the  chair  at  a  very  short  notice,  with  the 
fullest  sense  of  his  own  unworthiness  to  fill  it,  but  with  the  hope  of  re- 
ceiving the  indulgent  consideration  of  the  company.  He  then  went  on 
to  state  that  the  principal  object  of  their  being  then  assembled  was  to  do 
honour  to  the  gentleman  who  sat  on  his  right,  and  to  offer  to  him  a  testi- 
monial of  that  respect,  esteem,  and  admiration,  to  which  no  man 
possessed  higher  or  more  undeniable  claims/  He  felt  it  was  quite 
unnecessary  for  him  to  enter  into  any  lengthened  discussion  upon,  or  to 
attempt  to  describe,  his  many  virtues.  Neither  was  it  necessary  for  him 
to  explain  how  their  honoured  guest  had  gained  the  respect,  the  admira- 
tion, and  the  love  of  all  who  knew  him  ;  because  to  know  him  was  to  love 
and  revere  him — to  all  of  them  he  was  equally  known,  and  by  all  beloved 
and  venerated.  They  had  all  enjoyed  frequent  opportunities  of  observing 
his  conduct  in  the  field ;  and  there  was  not  one  of  them  who  would  not 
feel  proud  to  acknowledge  him  as  the  first  huntsman  of  his  day — as  one 
whose  unrivalled  pretensions  to  that  character  were  known  to  and 
admitted  by  the  whole  kingdom,  and  attested  in  a  manner  too  conclusive 
to  be  questioned — he  meant  by  the  perfection  to  which  the  hounds  over 
which  he  presided  had  been  raised  under  his  management — by  the  speed, 
stoutness,  bottom,  and  discipline,  of  that  splendid  pack.  They  had  all 
experienced  his  kind  attenton,  his  encouragement  of  youthful  sportsmen, 
and  his  great  forbearance  when  those  ardent  spirits  ran  riot  in  the  chase. 
They  were  all  acquainted  with  his  gentlemanly  bearing—his  great 
urbanity — his  polished  manners — and  his  inestimable  private  worth, 
which  imparted  to,  rather  than  derived  dignity  from,  the  noble  and  dis- 
tinguished house  to  which  he  belonged.  The  fame  of  Mr.  Lambton  was 
not  confined  to  the  county  of  Durham ;  his  name  was  known  all  over  the 
land.  They  owed  him  a  debt  of  gratitude  not  merely  for  hunting  this 
country,  but  for  doing  so  unaided.  Many  offers  had  been  made  to  him 
to  hunt  the  very  best  countries,  backed  by  splendid  subscriptions ;  but 
he  had  declined  them,  and  had  thus  entitled  himself  to  their  most  last- 
ing gratitude  for  his  truly  generous  and  liberal  conduct.  Mr.  Johnson 
then  explained  that  fifteen  years  ago  a  portrait  of  Mr.  Lambton  had  been 
painted  at  the  expense  of  the  club,  by  Mr.  Ward ;  and  subsequently  ano- 
ther by  Mr.  Ferneley.  They  were  capital  representations  of  Mr.  Lambton 
and  his  hounds;  but  the  members  wanted  a  portrait  of  the  man,  and  of 
the  man  only.  For  this  reason  Mr.  Lambton  had  been  requested  to  sit 
a  third  time  to  an  artist,  and  with  his  usual  obliging  disposition  had 
consented.  Hence  the  picture  then  before  them.  Considerable  discussion 
had  taken  place  as  to  the  artist  who  was  most  worthy  of  having  so  impor- 
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taut  a  trust  confided  to  him ;  but  if  ha  (Mr.  J.)  might  be  allowed  to  give 
an  opinio*,  he  would  say  that  they  had  chosen  the  right  man.  It  was  * 
splendid  specimen  of  art,  and  Mr.  Grant  bad  been  eminently  successful 
m  delineating  the  features  of  their  estimable  guest.  He  would  suggest 
that  a  talented  artist  should  be  employed  to  engrave  it ;  and  he  was  sure 
•very  true  fox-hunter  would  eagerly  rush  to  obtain  possession  of  the  print, 
[This  suggestion  was  warmly  applauded,  end  at  a  subsequent  period  of 
the  evening  a  subscription  list  was  opened  for  the  purpose,  to  which 
almost  every  gentleman  at  the  table  attached  his  name,]  Mr.  Johnson 
then  requested  Mr.  Lambton  to  accept  the  portrait  as  a  mark  of  the  respect 
entertained  for  him  by  the  subscribers  ;  and  concluded  by  expressing  a 
wish  that  he  might  long  continue  to  enjoy  his  present  excellent  state  of 
health,  and  to  live  in  the  esteem  and  affection  of  all  who  had  the  honour 
of  bis  acquaintance. 

Mr.  Lambton's  health  was  then  drunk  with  the  most  enthusiastic  and 
{ong-continued  cheers. 

Mr.  Lambton,  on  rising  to  return  thanks,  was  greeted  with  renewed 
sheers,  and  appeared  to  be  deeply  affected  by  the  cordiality  of  his  re- 
ception. He  said  be  regarded  this  as  the  proudest  day  of  his  life,  when 
he  saw  himself  thus  surrounded  by  so  many  gentlemen  who  bad  long 
known  him,  with  whom  he  had  not  only  lived  in  the  greatest  intimacy, 
but  with  whom  he  had  joined  so  often  in  the  sports  of  the  field*  And 
when  he  considered  they  had  done  him  the  honour  of  meeting  there  te 
see  that  picture  presented  to  him,  he  could  not  express,  and  he  did  not 
think  the  English  language  could  supply  words  to  express,  what  he  felt 
on  that  occasion.  To  the  gentleman  who  had  done  them  the  honour  of 
presiding  on  the  occasion,  he  felt  particularly  obliged  for  the  very  high 
■compliment  he  had  paid  him.  The  enthusiastic  manner  in  which  they 
had  done  Mm  the  honour  to  drink  his  health  far  exceeded  anything  he 
-bad  ever  experienced ;  and  he  hoped,  if  he  did  not  acquit  himself  in 
4ttch  a  manner  as  he  ought  to  do,  they  w^uld  attribute  it  to  his  not  being 
in  the  habit  of  addressing  so  large  a  company  as  the  present.  .He  .must 
again  say  how  much  flattered  he  was  by  seeing  so  many  of  his  friends 
assembled  around  him ;  more  particularly  so  when  he  considered  tbat  be 
.had  lived  in  this  county  nearly  sixty- nine  years,  and  that  he  had  mixed 
-with  the  gentlemen  of  the  county  from  the  beginning  to  the  end*  He  hoped 
what  his  friend,  the  Chairman*  had  said  was  true— 'that  his  conduct  had 
deserved  the  eulogiums  that  had  been  passed  upon  it;— and  if  there 
were  any  young  gentlemen  who  appeared  likely  to  spojl  sport  by  over- 
riding the  hounds,  he  .trusted  they  would  forgive  him  if  he  had  re- 
jHTOved  them,  and  believe  he  had  regretted  it  afterwards,  and  that  he 
ted  not  done  eo  because  it  interfered  with  his  enjoyments,  bit  with  their 
waeAd  those  of  iheJr  fisUow-sptrtsmen.    The  worthy  gentleman,  aft* 
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paying  a  handsome  compliment  to  Mr.  Grant's  talents  and  gentle* 
inanly  character,  regretted  that  he  could  not  express  his  gratitude  to  the 
company  so  strongly  as  he  wished  to  do  for  their  kindness  on  the  oc- 
casion. He  thanked  them  for  presenting  the  picture  to  him,  and  as- 
sured tbem  that  to  the  last  day  of  his  life  he  should  never  forget  the  honuor 
they  had  conferred  upon  him.  Mr.  Lambton  concluded  amidst  loud 
cheers  by  wishing  them  all  prosperity  and  happiness,  and  drinking  their 
healths  •**  in  a  bumper." 

Hie  Chairman  next  proposed  the  health  of  Mr.  R.  S.  Surtees,  of 
Hamsterley,  who,  he  said,  had  been  the  main  cause  of  the  picture  being 
painted,  and  had  taken  unwearied  pains  in  forwarding  it. 

Mr.  Surtees  said  it  was  extremely  gratifying  to  him  to  find  that  any 
little  trouble  he  had  taken  met  with  the  approbation  of  the  company. 
He  was  sure  it  would  be  satisfactory  to  the  subscribers  to  know,  that 
while  they  had  obtained  an  excellent  portrait  of  one  of  the  most  popular 
men  in  the  kingdom,  they  had  materially  served  a  brother  sportsman,  an 
excellent  and  amiable  man,  and  a  gentleman  in  every  respect  on  an 
equality  with  themselves.  Many  of  the  present  company,  he  doubted 
not,  recollected  the  painter  of  that  portrait  hunting  in  this  country  in  as 
good  style  as  the  best  man  amongst  them.  In  proposing  his  friend  Mr. 
Grant  to  paint  the  portrait  of  Mr.  Lambton,  he  was  instigated  by  no 
motive  but  a  desire  to  give  the  commission  to  some  gentleman  who 
could  do  justice  to  the-  original.  Indeed,  at  the  time  he  selected 
him,  he  had  very  little  acquaintance  with  Mr.  Grant,  beyond  what  was 
derived  from  a  knowledge  of  his  works :  consequently,  he  had  no  inter- 
ested motives  to  gratify.  He  was  extremely  glad 'that  the  picture 
gave  such  great  satisfaction ;  and,  if  his  friend  the  chairman  would  allow 
him  to  propose  a  toast,  he  would  give  the  health  of  "  Mr.  Frank  Grant, 
and  success  to  the  fine  arts."  (cheers.) 

"  The  Committee  of  Management,"  and  the  health  of  Mr.  George 
Fen  wick,  the  Treasurer,  was  next  given :  for  which  Mr.  Fenwick  re- 
turned thanks  in  a  neat  speech. 

"  The  Strangers  who  had  honoured  the  Club  with  their  company," 
Mr.  Butler  returned  thanks. 

Mr.  Lambton  proposed  the  health  of  a  veteran  fox-hunter,  who  was 
only  prevented  by  his  "  ailments"  from  appearing  amongst  them  on  that 
occasion — a  gentleman  who  once  kept  fox- hounds  himself,  and  did  not 
attempt  to  frustrate  the  pleasures  of  others  after  he  could  no  longer 
himself  participate  in  them — Mr.  Baker,  of  Elemore. 

The  Chairman  said  that  when  he  before  spoke  of  Mr.  Lambton 'a 
liberal  conduct  in  hunting  the  country  without  aid,  he  had  used  a  wrong 
word.     He  should  have  said  he  was  not  supported  by  any  subscription ;     * 
but  he  was  not  unaided.     There   were   many  gentlemen  present  who 
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were  proprietors  of  fox-covers,  and  who  took  great  care  of  their  foxes 
and  exerted  themselves  in  every  way  to  promote  the  pleasures  of  the 
chase.  There  was  one  gentleman  present  to  whom  they  were  particu- 
larly indebted  in  this  respect— he  meant  Col.  Beckwith.  He  would 
therefore  give  "  Col.  Beckwith  and  the  promoters  of  fox-hunting  in 
the  Lambton  and  Sedgefield  hunts." 

Colonel  Beckwith  confessed  it  was  with  some  little  trepidation  that  he 
ventured  to  address  even  a  few  words  to  them,  as  some  of  his  recent 
speeches  had  been  thought  very  bad,  and  all  the  worse  for  being  pre- 
pared, and  this  might  possibly  have  ascribed  to  it  the  same  qualities 
(a  laugh).  He  would  only  say  he  took  the  strictest  care  of  his  covers, 
and  would  do  the  utmost  in  his  power  to  promote  the  pleasures  of  fox- 
hunting— first,  through  the  respect  he  felt  for  their  excellent  master, 
and  next  for  the  pleasure  of  his  neighbours  (cheers).  He  could  always 
promise  them  "  a  find"  in  his  neighbourhood ;  and  this  would  tend  to 
secure  large  fields,  by  making  sportsmen  sure  of  a  run  if  they  came,  and 
enabling  them  to  return  home  at  an  early  hour  after  the  sports  of  the 
day  were  over  (cheers). 

Mr.  Lambton  wished  to  propose  the  health  of  another  old  sportsman 
and  valued  friend  of  his — a  gentleman  who  from  his  first  coming  into  the 
country  down  to  the  present  time  had  treated  him  with  the  utmost 
hospitality,  but  whose  health  he  regretted  had  not  for  the  last  few  years 
permitted  him  to  join  them  in  the  pleasures  of  the  chase— he  would  give 
them  the  health  of  the  father  of  a  gentleman  now  present — Mr.  Surtees 
of  Hamsterley — (drunk  with  applause) — Mr.  R.  S.  Surtees  returned 
thanks  on  behalf  of  his  father. 

"  The  Chairman,"  "  The  Duke  of  Cleveland,"  "  Mr.  Cookson,  the 
father  of  the  Turf  in  the  county,"  "  The  Mayor  and  Corporation  of  Dur- 
ham," "  Mr.  Witham  of  Lartington,"  "  The  Vice  Chairman,"  and 
several  other  toasts  were  drunk.  Conviviality  reigned  throughaut  the 
evening,  and  the  company  did  not  break  up  till  a  late  hour. 

A  subscription  was  commenced  for  having  an  engraving  from  the 
picture,  at  two  guineas  for  proofs  and  one  guinea  for  prints,  to  which  up- 
wards of  sixty  names  were  immediately  attached. — The  following  is  a 
list  of  the  subscribers  to  the  painting. 

SUBSCRIBERS. 

Allan,  John  Esq.  Kerens,  Capt. 

Anderson,  Thos.  Esq.  Bigge,  Chas.  Wm.  Esq. 

Anderson,  John,  Esq.  Blackett,  Sir  Edwd.  Bart. 

.    Arrowsmith,  Jno.  Esq.  Blackett,  Hen.  Esq. 

Askew,  O.  A.  Esq.  Blacklock,  —  Esq. 

Atkinson,  Wm.  Esq.  Bowser,  Rd.  Esq. 

Barras,  John,  Esq.  Charlton,  Wm,  H.  Esq. 

Beckwith,  Col.  Chaytor,  Hutton,  Esq. 

Bell  John  Esq.  Clayton,  Matw.  Esq. 
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Cookson,  Tbos.  Esq.  Morton,  Henry,  Esq. 

Cookson,  John,  Esq.  Nelson,  James,  Esq. 

Copley,  Edward  Esq.  ttixon,  —  Esq. 

Creswell,  O.  Esq.  Ord,  Ben.  Esq. 

Cuthbert,  Wm.  Jun.Esq.  Perkins,  P.  Esq. 

Dundas,  Hon.  J.,  M.P.  Potts,  Capt. 

Davidson,  John  Esq.  Pybos,  James  Esq. 

Dixon,  Dixon,  Esq.  Ramsay,  G.  H.  Esq. 

Errington,  Rowland  Esq.  Richardson,  Thos.  Esq. 

Falkland,  Lord  Robinson,  Wm.  Esq. 

Fawcett,  John,  Esq.  Riddell,  Edw.  Esq. 

Fenwick,  Thos.  Esq.  Spiers,  A.  Esq.  M.P. 

Fenwick,  Robert,  Esq.  Scruton,  Walter,  Esq. 

Fenwick,  George,  Esq.  Scnrfield,  G.  T.  Esq. 

Fowler,  M.  Esq.  Shafto,  Thos.  Esq. 

Gray,  Wm.  Esq.  Shield,  J.  Esq. 

Harland,  Chas.  Esq.  M.P.  Silvertop,  Geo.  Esq. 

Harvey,  John,  Esq.  Spoor,  Rd.  Esq. 

Henderson,  —  Esq.  Storey,  Abm.  Esq. 

Hodgson,  Geo.  Esq.  Surtees,  A.  Esq.  Hamsterley 

Horn,  F.  Esq.  Surtees,  R.  S.  Esq.  Hamsterley 

James,  Edward,  Esq.  Trotter,  J.  W.  Esq. 

James,  Thos,  Esq.  Waldie,  Thos.  Esq. 

Johnson,  Edw.  Esq.  Wawn,  —  Esq. 

Johnson,  H.  Esq.  Wilkinson,  G.  H.  Esq. 

Jones,  Capt.  Williamson,  Wm.  W.  Esq.  * 

Kelburn,  Lord  Witham,  Capt. 

Kinnaird,  Lord  Witham,  H.  M.  Esq. 

Kin  tore,  Lord  Wright,  Rd.  Esq. 
Mills,  Wm.  Esq. 

OXFORDSHIRE.— FINISH  OF  THE  HUNTING  SEASON. 

Dear  Editor. 
I  have  little  in  the  way  of  fox-hunting  to  communicate,  and  the  finish 
of  the  season  with  Mr.  Drake's  hounds  has  been  any  thing  but  satis- 
factory. I  have  been  out  with  them  but  seldom  since  January,  and  the 
sport  on  such  days  was  very  indifferent.  The  weather  too  having  been 
so  exceedingly  unfavourable,  tended  in.  a, great  degree  to  abridge  the 
pleasure  of  pursuing  the  "  varmint."  .For  the  February  and  March 
months  the  sport  was  of  a  very  so-so  character,  consequently  the  wind-up 
was  not  what  it  has  been  in  former  years.  The  Hey  throp  hounds  on  the 
contrary  have  had  good  sport,  and  some  very  excellent  runs.  The  last 
day  I  was  out,  this  pack  met  at  Sturdys-castle,  there  being  a  good  field, 
and  much  impatience  was  evinced  by  the  anxious  assembly  in  consequence 
of  the  non-appearance  of  the  establishment  at  the  place  of  meeting  at 
twelve  o'clock.  One  o'clock  passed  by,  and  then  information  was  brought 
that  by  reason  of  the  depth  of  snow  in  the  vicinity  of  the  kennel,  (there 
being  none  with  us,)  it  was  a  matter  of  doubt  whether  the  hounds  would 
leave  their  quarters — however,  in  half  an  hour  the  mystery  was  cleared 
up  by  the  arrival  of  the  huntsman  and  hounds,  accompanied  by  his  assis- 
tants— three  whips  "  in  hunter's  green  dress'd."  A  move  was  immediately 
made,  and  some  gone  and  brushwood  were  bustled  through  without  finding. 

2  r2 


igitizedbyLjOOQlC 


336  NEW   SPORTING  MAGAZINE. 

Tackley-heath  was  then  resorted  to,  and  after  consuming  a  little  time — 
the  pack  set  Up  "  a  musical  roar,"  and  oiff  dashed  reynard  through  the 
spiny,  and  .over  the  heath,  skirting  Mr.  Smallbone's  house,  and  winding 
his  away  right  merrily  along,  at  one  time  pointing  for  Woodstock,  and 
another  in  direction  of  the  Enstone  end  of  Blenheim-park,  crossing  the 
brook  without  a  pause  and  entering  the  park  at  a  killing  pace;  the 
hounds  sticking  to  him  right  earnestly,  determinedly  bent  on  bis 
destruction  as  if  conscious  of  haying  before  them  an  old  acquaintance, 
who  had  fairly  and  against  their  will  defeated  them  on  more  than  one 
former  occasion*  On  arriving  in  the  park  it  was  a  most  "  glorious  sight 
to  see"  the  hounds  and  horsemen  going  the  pace  with  reynard  in  view — 
the  latter  straining  every  nerve  to  reach  Coomb-wood. .  A  couple  of 
blood-spillers  fixed  their  fangs  in  his  flanks,  and  others  coming  to  their 
assistance,  he  was  killed  at  the  foot  of  the  hill  in  the  open  not  far  from 
Rosamond's- well,  after  a  capital  run  of  forty  minutes  from  the  find. 
The  pace  was  exceedingly  good  and  bellows  to  mend  was  the  order  of 
the  day.  There  was  a  good  deal  of  tailing,  the  nags  having  had  a  long 
holiday,  found  the  work  too  severe.  Only  two  persons  that  I  saw 
attempted  the  large  brook  (which  was  barely  practicable);  one  of  these, 
Mr.  Pryce  Holloway,  on  his  gallant  grey,  charged  it  in  the  most  sports- 
manlike and  fearless  manner.  The  opposite  bank  being  rotten,  his  horse 
fell  backwards  into  the  stream,  but  he  himself  alighted  without  injury  on 
terr&  firma\ — his  nag  was  soon  liberated  from  his  chilling  situation  and 
pursued  the  tenor  of  his  way.  Not  so  with  the  other .  gentleman  who 
rode  well  at  it ;  his  steed  covered  with  foam  and  wet  with  toil  had  not 
strength  sufficient  to  extricate  himself  from  the  cooling  element,  and  was 
unlucky  enough  to  remain  in  his  cold  bath  for  a  much  longer  period, 
which  quite  precluded  him  from  farther  participating  in  the  pastime* 
This  was  a  very  satisfactory  affair  and  the  faces  in  the  field  at  the  finish 
beamed  with  delight.  These  hounds  are  amazingly  improved  since  last 
year,  although  they  do  not,  to  my  mind,  pack  so  well  as  the  heunds  of 
the  Drake  country.  They  have  had  a  very  good  season.  The  foxes 
have  proved  much  better  than  in  former  years,  and  have  on  several  occa^ 
sions  given  tJbeir  adversaries  some  tiresome  work.  The  Berkshire  hounds, 
which  after  this  season  it  seems  are  to  be  called  Mr.  Morland's,  have 
also  had  much  better  sport  than  for  several  years  past.  Mr.  Thomas 
Price  who  is  a  regular  hand  with  them,  informed  me  that  he  has  seen 
some  extremely  good  runs.  Their  meets  are  generally  too  far  for  me 
to  reach  them  except  when  at  Nuneham,  S  to  we- wood,  or  Elsfield. 

Notwithstanding  in  the  Drake  hunt,  the  sport  of  fox-hunting  has 
fallen  off,  and  become  more  defective  towards  the  finish  than  former 
seasons;  we  have  had  no  lack  of  amusements,  having  had  a  crack 
Steeple-chase,  and  a  capital  Hurdle-race  ridden  by  gentlemen.      The 
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Steeple  chase  came  off  over  a  rare  country,  exceeding  three  miles  and 
a  half. — The  start  commencing  near  to  Warmhoof,  and  finishing  in  a 
field  of  Mr.  Clements,  near  to  Redmore- brake — the  line  was  all  grass, 
with  some  very  heavy  fencing,  and  two  good  brooks :  one  with  a  high 
hedge  on  one  side,  a  regular  rasper,  and  an  awkward  place  to  get  out 
of  should  any  one  be  unfortunate  enough  to  get  in  ; — this  brook  is  at  all 
times  dangerous,  but  particularly  so  when  taken  in  the  line  of  this 
chase.  It  was  however  charged  in  a  very  difficult  place  by  a  couple  of 
good  'uns,  and  cleared  in  first-rate  style — neither  horse  swerving  in. the 
slightest  degree ;  the  odds  1 0  ta  1  agst.  its  being  cleared  at  that  pre- 
cise spot. — The  others  with  more  generalship,  took  it  aisily  in  a  less 
difficult  part  On  nearing  the  last  brook  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from 
home,  from  the  rate  at  which  they  came  over  the  last'  meadow,  it  was 
deemed  just  possible,  that  all  would  partake  of  that  useful  and  whole- 
some beverage  called  water,  and  those  who  anticipated  such  a  result, 
were  not  far  wrong  in  their  calculation.  All  the  horses,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  one,  were  in ;  although  their  riders  managed  to  retain  their 
seats.  The  horse  that  managed  to  get  over,  did  it  slovenly,  and  fell  on 
the  other  side. — It  was  a  good  race  at  the  finish,  and  won  by  half  a 
length  only ;  it  being  the  general  opinion,  that  had  the  gentleman  jock 
on  the  second  horse  managed  to  have  pushed  bis  nag  over  instead  of 
into  the  stream,  he  must  have  won  to  a  certainty  ;  but  we  know  how 
to  appreciate  "  Ifs,"  &c.  It  was  a  wretchedly  wet  day,  and  it  being 
nearly  a  mile  and  a  half  from  Brixton,  the  Red  Lion,  at  Wendlebury, 
overflowed  with  guests,  clamorous  for  "  grub  and  bub."  There  was  a 
numerous  assemblage. — Not  a  nag  could  be  obtained  in  Oxford  (to  use 
the  words  of  one  who  in  his  ardour  had  been  induced  to  "  pad"  it)  lor 
"  love  or  money." 

We  had,  on  a  subsequent  occasion,  another  grand  display  of  equestri- 
anism at  Cottesford,  in  the  way  of  hurdle  and  hack  races,  and  although 
the  sport  was  not  so  slap-up  as  on  the  former  occasion  referred  to  in 
my  last,  it  was  a  very  excellent  day's  sport,  and  was  rendered  very 
attractive  from  the  petty  means  resorted  to,  to  prevent  the  races  coming 
off.  The  races  came  off  on  the  old  course,  the  tenants,  being  well  re- 
munerated for  the  license  to  run  over  the  same,  were  very  anxious  to  oblige 
gentlemen  by  giving  full  power  and  authority  to  them  (on  any  occasion 
they  might  require)  to  make  use  of  the  course. — However  from  some 
unexplained  cause,  certain  persons  interfered  to  prevent  the  races  taking 
place,  and  one  gentlemen  in  particular,  was  very  strenuous  in  his  oppo- 
-  sition  ;  but  it  being  well  known  and  understood  that  there  was  no  pre- 
tence or  legal  right  to  prevent  the  sports,  otherwise  than  by  an  appli- 
cation to  the  Dean  of  Christ-church,  and  the  heads  of  houses  at  Ox- 
ford, the  matter  was  not  noticed  till  an  application  was  made  to  Mr. 
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Maley,  a  friend  of  some  parties  wishing  him  to  communicate  to  his 
friends,  that  if  they  persevered  in  their  intentions  of  having  the  races 
as  usual,  the  Dean  of  Christ-church  would  he  apprised  of  such  inten- 
tion, in  order  that  he  might  restrain  the  gentlemen  from  attending  the 
races.  It  only  wanting  three  days  from  the  time  of  running,  and  the 
Stakes  having  been  made,  and  horses  procured,  it  was  stated,  that  if 
the  races  were  allowed  to  take  place  on  this  occasion  quietly — in  future 
another  spot  would  be  selected.  This  very  reasonable  request  weighed 
nothing — remonstrance  was  in  vain,  but  it  being  clearly  ascertained 
that  the  party  had  no  power  to  prevent  the  amusement,  it  was  consi- 
dered that  no  gentleman  would  resort  to  so  miserable  a  mode  of  grati- 
fying his  revenge  as  to  play  the  part  of  a  spy,  by  making  a  communi- 
cation of  so  pitiful  a  nature  to  the  Dean  of  Christ-church,  or  the  heads 
of  houses ;  a  course  so  contrary  to  all  manly  and  generous  feeling. 
It  was  accordingly  treated  as  an  empty  threat,  which  would  evaporate 
in  air.  The  races  accordingly  took  place,  and  a  most  brilliant  assem- 
blage of  persons  of  the  highest  respectability  attended,  as  if  to  show  the 
disapprobation  so  strongly  felt  in  all  quarters  at  the  attempt  to  spoil  the 
sport.  Although  the  day  was  very  unfavourable,  some  of  the  most 
respectable  families  in  the  neighbourhood  attended,  including  two  car- 
riages and  four  from  my  Lord  Jersey's ;  on  the  ground  might  be  seen 
amongst  other  noblemen  and  gentlemen,  Lord  Verulam,  Lord  Villiers 
and  his  brothers,  with  other  members  of  the  Jersey  family.  The  races 
appointed  to  come  off,  were  light  and  heavy  weight  Hurdle  races. 
A  Hunter's  Stakes,  of  7  sovs.  each,  with  501.  added;  and  a  Hack 
Stakes,  of  3  sovs.  each,  with  301.  added.  The  Hurdle  race  was 
won  by  Runt,  (since  called  Oberon)  by  a  head  only,  jocked  amazingly 
well  by  Mr.  Price,  who  also  rode  the  winner  of  the  second  Hurdle 
race,  as  he  did  also  the  winner  of  the  Hunters'  on  that  good  little 
cocktail  "  Nike."  The  amusements  terminated  in  the  most  perfect 
good  humour,  being  of  a  description  very  far  superior  to  our  hunt's 
amusements,  miscalled  "  Cottesford  races." 

The  latter  took  place  as  usual,  but  there  were  neither  funds  or  horses 
sufficient  to  give  them  the  character  of  races.  It  was  only  known  that 
there  would  be  any  about  a  fortnight  before  the  day,  and  it  is  believed 
there  would  not  have  been  a  race  for  the  Farmer's  Cup,  but  from  the 
remonstrances  of  the  Northamptonshire  farmers.  It  was  a  sorry  affair — 
there  being  but  three  horses  for  the  Hunter's  Stakes,  at  5  sovs.  each,  and 
a  Purse  added.  This  race  was  won  cleverly  by  Mr.  Tawney's  Harle- 
quin, beating  Mr.  Maley 's  br.  m.  Medora,  and  Mr.  Aplin's  b.  m.* 
Bicester  Lass.  The  Farmers'  Cup  was  won  very  easily  by  Mr.  Ivens's 
Lottery,  beating  Mr.  Wilson's  Grey,  and  Mr.  Harding's  br.  m.  Faithless. 
There  was  a  Hack  Stakes  of  3  sovs.   each,  and  a  purse,  won  by 
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Saccharins,  beating  Mr.  T.  Price's  Whiteboy  and  two  others.  The  races 
were  worse  attended  than  last  year  ;•  these  once  reputable  races 
having  dwindled  to  Leather  Plating. — This  is  the  last  of  them,  as  it  is 
•  intended  to  hold  them  in  future  at  Bicester ;  the  town  intending  to  give 
601.  for  a  Trial  Stakes.  In  our  hunt  there  is  a  sad  parsimonious  feeling, 
and  it  will  hardly  be  credited  that  a  highly  respected  baronet,  residing 
within  the  limits  of  the  hunt,  has  again  been  obliged  to  pay,  in  addition 
to  his  annual  subscription  (a  very  liberal  one),,  a  sum  amounting  to 
nearly  1001.  to  complete  the  subscription,  by  reason  of  the  defalcation  of 
the  gentlemen  who  hunt  with  the  hounds,  but  are  slack  in  their  payment 
of  the  annual  subscription.  No  wonder  money  is  wanting  to  get  up  a 
race  to  gratify  the  farmers,  over  whose  land  the  gentlemen  often  wan- 
tonly ride.  There  is  really  "  something  rotten  in  the  state  of  Denmark." 
1  have  before  alluded  to  the  last  Hurdle  race  held  at  Cottesford — and  I 
regret  to  say  that  some  skulking  dastard  absolutely  gave  information  to 
the  Dean  of  Christ  Church  ;  and  that  on  the  return  of  the  gentlemen  of 
the  University  from  the  sport,  they  were  way-laid  by  the  proctor,  and 
several  being  recognised,  one  noble  lord  has  been  rusticated  for  two 
terms — another  noble  lord  confined  to  his  college  for  the  same  period 
— others  compelled  to  take  their  names  from  the  books  and  withdraw. 
Notices  were  posted  in  every  college  against  attending  any  races,  sports, 
or  amusements,  a  copy  of  which  notice  I  send  below.  I  envy  not  the 
feelings  of  the  meddlesome,  vindictive,  mischief-maker.  What  does 
such  conduct  merit?  Is  consigning  him  to  contempt  and  his  own  reflec- 
tions sufficient  punishment?  It  is,  indeed,  a  sickening  subject  to  pursue. 
Trusting  that  next  year  I  shall  have  to  record  a  better  finish  of  the 
season, 

I  remain  yours, 
22  April,  1837.  Esau. 

The  following  is  a  Copy  of  the  Notice  referred  to  by  Esau : — 

At  a  Meeting  of  the  Vice-chancellor,  Heads  of  Houses,  and  Proctors, 

in  the  Delegate's  Room  assembled,  27th  Feb.,  1837. 

Whereas  it  has  been  represented  that  several  Members  of  the  University  have 
lately  been  concerned  in  the  practice  of  Horse-racing,  contrary  to  the  express 
prohibition  of  the  Statutes :  All  persons  are  hereby  warned,  that  the 
penalties  enacted  by  the  Statute  hereunto  subjoined  will  be  enforced  without 
mitigation  against  those  who  shall  be  found  after  this  public  Notice  offend- 
ing in  that  manner.  And  all  Members  of  the  University  are  desired  to 
observe,  that  if  they  are  implicated  in  any  manner  in  such  disorderly  pro- 
ceedings, either  by  subscribing  towards  them,  or  being  present  as  spectators, 
they  render  themselves  liable  to  the  same  penalties  as  those  who  take  an 
active  part  in  the  race. 
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Extract  from  the  Statute  "De  reprimeodis  sumptibua  non  Academicis." 

"  Statutum  est, 

"  Quod  in  posterum  nullus  Academiae  alumnus  aut  principalem  aut  con- 
sortem  in  cursu  equorum  se  adhibeat,  vel  ipse  equitando  vel  pecuniam 
collatitiam  ad  earn  rem  subscribendo,  aut  alio  quocunque  modo,  sub  poena 
atnotionis  ab  Academia;  pro  prima  vice  per  tres  menses;  pro  secunda  per 
sex  menses ;  pro  terlia  vero,  in  perpetuum. 

"A.  T.  Gilbert, 

"Vice-Chancellor/'    . 

THE  ATHERSTONE. 
Dear  N.  S.  M 
We  are  just  come  in  from  the  last  day's  hunting  with  the  Atherstone 
hounds.  The  last  day !  a  sad,  sad  sound  for  the  poor  fox-hunter,  who 
has  nothing  for  it  now  but  to  lay  himself  up  in  ordinary,  like  an  old 
Greenwich  Pensioner,  (only  without  a  pension),  or  turn  fly-fisher  till 
next  October.  For  aught  the  country  has  to  do  with  it,  however,  we 
might  just  as  well  go  on  hunting  till  midsummer  as  not,  for  there  is  not 
a  blade  of  green  stuff  in  the  fields,  nor  a  bud  in  the  hedges,  from  one 
end  of  the  country  to  the  other.  But  the  farmers  have  made  up  their 
fences,  and  vixen  foxes  are  beginning  to  find  it  very  inconvenient  to 
gallop  forty  miles  t>n  end  without  having  time  to  look  out  for  a  wet 
nurse,  and  so  we  must  "  hold  hard."  The  season,  of  course,  has  been 
a  heinous  bad  one  with  all  the  packs  in  our  neighbourhood ;  though 
with  occasional  days  of  good  sport.  Mr.  Meynell  has  had  some  capital 
things  lately :  on  Thursday  last,  for  instance,  a  run  of  upwards  of  four 
hours  (from  Bagot's-woods)  and  a  kill  at  the  end.  I  was  not  out,  but 
J  hear  the  hounds  did  their  work  capitally,  making  out  their  fox  through 
a  bad  scent  and  over  a  bad  country,  and  killing  him  at  last  in  excellent 
style — with  very  few  up, 

Our  meet  this  morning  was  Carwell-gate.  We  drew  the  covers  at 
Aston,  and  found  in  the  crack  little  gorse  there.  Pug  was  very  unwil- 
ling to  leave  his  "  comfortable  lodgings/'  and  twice  brought  us  back  to 
the  gorse,  after  ringing  through  the  adjoining  plantations  at  Aston. 
Third  time,  however,  pays  for  all ;  and  away  he  went  to  Sutton- park  at 
a  good  pace.  While  hunting  him  across  the  park  there  came  on  a  snow 
storm — not  a  mere  scud,  just  enough  to  win  a  wager  by,  but  a  regular 
"  Elizabeth  Woodcock"  fall,  that  if  it  had  continued  long  enough,  would 
have  buried  us  all,  fox,  hounds,  horses,  and  men,  on  the  spot.  Luckily, 
however,  the  storm  neither  interfered  with  our  longevity  nor  our  sport,  and 
we  rattled  pug  forward  over  the  Cold-field  to  the  top  of  Bar-beacon, 
where,  not  stopping  long  to  admire  the  prospect,  he  made  a' double  to  the 
right  and  took  us  down  hill  (facilis  decensus)  at  the  devil's  own  pace  to 
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Bourne-rale,  where  we  ran  into  him  in  the  open,  at  the  end  of  an  hour 
from  the  find.  The  day  then  again  ran  rusty  upon  our  hands,  and 
though  we  found  another  fox,  we  could  do  no  good  with  him,  The 
hills  at  this  moment  are  covered  with  snow,  and  from  all  I  can  see,  we 
are  likely  to  have  a  very  severe  winter.  I  wish  you  much  joy  of  it, 
Mr.  Editor,  and  believe  me  to  be 

Your's  very  sincerely, 
1st.  April,  1837.  A  Staffordshire  Farmer. 

P.  S. — The  total  number  killed  by  the  Atherstone  hounds  this  season 
(four  days  a  week)  is  twenty-five  brace  and  a  half*  By  Mr.  Meynell's 
(three  days  a  week)  fifteen  brace. 

Mr.  Editor, 
As  I  know  you  are  always  willing  to  receive  any  information  relative  to 
what  is  going  on  in  the  Sporting  world,  I  shall  make  little  apology  for 
intruding  on  your  time  and  attention. 

I  happened  in  the  course  of  this  season  to  have  an  opportunity  of 
meeting  two  or  three  packs  of  fox-hounds,  of  which  I  do  not  recollect 
ever  to  have  seen  an  account  in  your  pages ;  it  is  this  circumstance 
which  has  induced  me  to  trouble  you  with  a  few  observations  on  them. 

During  the  months  of  February  and  March  I  bad  pitched  my  tent  at 
Cheltenham  with  a  view  of  having  a  few  days  with  Lord  Segrave's  and 
the  other  packs  in  the  neighbourhood.  The  excellence  of  his  lordship's 
splendid  pack,  and  the  princely  style  in  which  his  hunting  establishment 
is  kept  up,  are  too  well  known  to  require  any  comment  from  me. 
Unfortunately  throughout  February  the  scent,  owing  to  the  unfavourable 
state  of  the  weather,  was  so  bad  that  his  lordship  did  not  show  his  usual 
sport ;  and  though  we  had  some  very  good  hunting  runs,  I  do  not 
remember  witnessing  anything  worthy  of  a  particular  description. 
Moreton  from  Ready  Token,  and  the  Heythrop  from  Newbarn,  had  two 
capital  things ;  runs  that  will  long  live  in  the  memory  of  those  who  had 
the  good  fortune  to  see  them. 

.  On  Lord  Segrave's  quitting  Cheltenham  for  the  Berkeley  country,  I 
gladly  availed  myself  of  the  opportunity  afforded  me  by  the  invitation 
of  a  friend  who  hunted  with  Mr.  Giles,  and  the  Worcestershire,  of  seeing 
something  of  those  packs  and  the  country  hunted  by  them,  and  of 
which,  though  I  had  often  heard,  1  had  never  yet  been  in  the  situation 
to  form  an  opinion  from  personal  experience.  jDn  the  1st  of  March  then, 
I  set  off  with  all  my  horses  and  etceteras  for  my  friend's  house  between 
Malvern  and  Ledbury,  about  eighteen  miles  from  Cheltenham. 

Mr.  Giles's  fixture  for  the  following  day  was  Stanton  Swan,  only  a 
few  miles  distant,  just  enough  to  stretch  our  horses'  legs.     On  arriving 
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at  lie  meet  a  little  before  ten,  we  found  the  hound*,  wh|eb  bad  been 
tent  orernight,  consisting  of  sixteen  or  seventeen  couple  Just  out,  and 
being  walked  about  in  front  of  the  inn,  which,  par  parentheae,  seemed  a 
Tory  snug  little  place. 

From  their  appearance  I  augured  a  good  day's  sport ;  indeed  I  thought 
them  as  neat  and  racing  a  looking  pack  as  I  had  seen  for  some  time. 
They  are  a  remarkably  nice  sized  hound,  with  no  unnecessary  weight  or 
lumber  about  them;  clean  muscular  limbs  and  showipg  a  good  deat  of 
breed.  They  are  very  much  the  stamp  of  the  Duke  of  Beaufort's  and 
6olonel  JollifiVs,  and  I  afterwards  learnt  that  several  of  them  were  in 
fact  bred  by  hounds  from  those  kennels.  Their  coats  were  beautifully 
clean,  and  their  condition  would  not  have  disgraced  Melton  itself.  The 
nags  too  were  in  tip  top  order  and  looked  like  going  all  over-— altogether 
the  turn  out  was  extremely  neat  and  business  like.  I  had  just  time  to 
look  about  me  when  the  master  of  the  pack  drove  up  in  his  drag ; — the 
horses  were  ordered  out,  and  away  we  trotted  to  a  beautiful  little  coppice 
bard  by  of  about  twenty  acres.  The  field  mustered  strong,  with  a  pretty 
good  sprinkling  of  scarlets,  some  of  whom  looked  as  if  theywould  not 
stop  at  trifles.  On  the  hounds  being  thrown  into  cover  they  began  to 
feather  almost  immediately,  and  we  soon  heard  the  welcome  notes  that 
gave  warning  of  a  fox  not  far  off.  Hark  to  Cheerful,  hark  !  A  dead 
silence — unbroken  save  by  the  rush  of  the  hounds  to  the  challenge: — 
another,  and  yet  another.  "  Have  at  him  ! — have  at  him  !w  A  grand 
crash  from  the  whole  body  of  the  hounds,  followed  by  a  tally-ho  from 
some  knowing  old  hand  stationed  in  a  ride,  told  us  reynard  was  on  his 
legs.  Away  he  went  straight  through  the  cover  and  faced  the  open  in 
gallant  style,  in  view  of  almost  the  whole  Meld — the  hounds  well  at  him 
— at  a  fair  pace  across  a  mile  or  two  of  arable,  skirting  a  small  cover  to 
our  right,  he  crossed  Mr.  DowdeswelPs  pleasure-grounds  and  park.  There 
was  a  slight  check  at  crossing  the  Ledbury  road  :  Mr.  Giles  very 
properly  let  the  hounds  make  their  own  cast,  and  they  hit  off  the  scent 
again  directly  into  a  large  pasture  ground.  The  scent  had  now  improved, 
and  with  their  heads  up  and  sterns  down  they  led  us  at  a  killing  pace 
down  the  large  meadows  by  the  side  of  the  river  Led  don,  leaving  the  large 
cover  of  Colin-park  to  the  right.  A  very  awkward  brook  with  nasty 
boggy  banks  stopped  almost  the  whole  field,  and  for  two  miles  I  do  not 
believe  a  soul  was  really  up  with  the  hounds.  By  dint  of  hard  riding  we 
caught  them  again  just  before  they  reached  Limbry,  where  after  running 
round  the  cover  two  or  three  times  they  finally  ran  into  and  killed  him, 
after  as  fast  a  thing  of  about  fifty  minutes  as  I  remember  to  have  seen 
this  season,  and,  with  the  exception  of  the  slight  one  in  the  road,  without 
a  single  check.  He  proved  to  be  a  remarkably  fine  old  dog  fox.  I 
understood  the  cover  where  we  killed  him  belongs  to  the  well-known 
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Mr.  R.  Canning,  who  though  more  than  sixty  years  of  age,  and  riding 
upwards  of  twenty  stone,  still  goes  well  and  enjoys  the  sport  as  much  as 
the  youngest.  It  being  still  early  Mr.  Giles  determined  on  trying  for 
another  fox,  and  we  trotted  oh  to  a  large  cover  called  Colin -park,  about 
three  miles  from  Limhry,  where  we  were  again  fortunate  in  having  a 
find  almost  immediately,  and  notwithstanding  the  great  extent  of  cover, 
the  fox  broke  away  without  hanging  a  moment,  and  after  leading  us  over 
almost  every  inch  of  fox  ground  in  the  country,  we  finally  earthed  him  at 
Erridge,  after  a  tremendous  run  of  at  least  from  thirty  to  &w  and  thirty 
miles :  I  am  sure  I  speak  within  compass  when  I  say  thirty. 
Owing  to  the  scent  having  changed  very  much  since  the  morning,  the 
the  greater  part  of  this  run  was  very  cold  hunting,  with  oeocasmaal 
bursts  of  a  mile  or  two,  but  I  was  highly  gratified  with  the  truly  beau* 
tiful  manner  in  which  the  hounds  did  their  work,  and  the  unwearied 
energy  and  dash  with  which,  with  their  fox  often  considerably  before 
them,  they  flung  for  and  bit  off  the  cold  and  dying  scent. 

From  the  great  variety  of  country  we  encountered,  and  the  great  to* 
riety  of  scent  we  met  with,  this  day  was  peculiarly  calculated  to  test 
both  the  chasing  and  hunting  qualities  of  hounds;  and  I  think  I  may 
venture  to  say  I  never  saw  a  pack  acquit  themselves  more  gallantly. .  I 
had  subsequently  two  very  good  days  with  them  in  their  home  coun- 
try, on  both,  occasions  killing  our  fox  in  good  style.  The  hounds  are 
hunted  by  Mr.  Giles  himself,  assisted  by  two  whips,  and  are  well  rode 
to,  both  by  Mr.  Giles  and  his  men.  His  second  whip,  Bruton,  particu- 
larly attracted  my  attention  by  the  neat  and  workman-like  manner  in 
which  he  fought  his  way  across  the  awkward  country  Are  had  to  face : 
and  I  found  him  in  every  respect  a  remarkably  civil  and  intelligent 
fellow. 

Mr.  Giles's  kennel  is  at  Ledbury,  and  his  country  is  bounded  by  the 
Worcestershire  on  the  one  side  arid  Lord  Segrave's  on  the  other.  They 
have,  T  understand,  this  season,  killed  eighteen  brace  and  a  half  of 
foxes,  hunting  twice  a  week. 

I  have  already  intruded  so  much  upon  your  patience,  that  I  fear  t 
must  defer  to  some  future  period  my  account  of  the  Worcestershire. 
They  are  a  beautiful  pack  of  hounds,  and  have  had  some  brilliant  runs 
during  the  season,  one  or  two  of  which  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  wit- 
ness. When  I  left  the  country  their  total  number  of  killed  was  twenty- 
two  brace,  going  out  five  days  a  fortnight. 

1  am,  Sir, 

Your  obedient  Servant, 

An  Old  Subscribe 

2|2 
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THE  NEW  FOREST. 
Mr.  Editor, 
I  extract  the  following  from  the  letter  of  a  friend  now  residing  at  South- 
ampton, and  should  you  have  a  spare  corner  in  your  Magazine,  perhaps 
you  will  give  publicity  to  it. 

Yours, 
24th  April,  1837*  UnCLE  ToBY. 

"We  are  having  great  "to  do's"  in  ihe  New  Forest  with  the 
hounds  kept  by  the  New  Forest  Keepers. — They  are  the  talbot  or  blood 
hound ;  the  pace  at  which  they  go  is  truly  astonishing.  They  have  al- 
ready taken  five  or  six  stags  (red  deer).  On  Tuesday  last,  the  1 8th  of 
April,  we  had  an  extraordinary  day,  taking  two  stags;  the  first  ran 
exactly  half  an  hour,  the  second  carried  it  on  for  two  hours!  The 
pace  was  terrible.  Mr.  Assheton  Smith  was  out,  and  he  declared  he 
had  never  seen  so  many  good  horses  tired.  Mr.  A.  Smith  purchased 
the  horse  ridden  by  the  huntsman  (Dod)  who  had  decidedly  the  best  of 
both  runs.  The  pack  consists  of  ten  and  a  half  couples.  Mr.  Assheton 
Smith  informed  me  after  the  taking  of  the  second  stag,  that  he  was  so 
delighted  at  the  pace  and  stoutness  shown  by  two  or  three  of  the  dog 
hounds,  that  he  should  try  a#  cross  between  them  and  some  of  his  best 
fox- hound  bitches.  Should  he  make  the  experiment,  it  will  create 
quite  a  sensation  in  the  sporting  world,  especially  among  masters  of  fox- 
hounds/' 

HERTS.— A  DAY'S  SPORT  WITH  MR.  DELME  RADCLIFFE'S 

HOUNDS. 

March  17. — Met  at  the  kennel — drew  several  covers  about  Luton- 
park  blank — when  at  two  o'clock,  Mr.  Delme  Radcliffe  determined,  if 
possible,  to  find  a  fox  upon  so  nice  a  feeling  day,  trotted  off  for  Kens- 
worth  gorse  about  four  miles  distant — a  sure  find  belonging  to  that  most 
excellent  sportman,  Mr.  Hamilton,  a  cover  of  about  twenty  acres,  in 
which  every  hound  was  in  a  short  time  busy — a  slight  whimper,  and 
then  a  hound  or  two  spoke,  and  right  merrily  they  rattled  him  in  the 
gorse.  "  Gone  away,"  and  soon  every  hound  was  at  him,  running 
with  a  burning  scent  through  Deadmonday,  skirting  Beechwood  to 
Ravensdell,  through  it,  and  across  the  valley  to  the  Ashridge-covers — 
through  them,  and  across  the  park  from  one  corner  to  the  other,  quite 
flying  across  Berkhampstead-common,  and  half  round  it ;  running 
dqwn  close  to  the  town,  then  up  the  hill  to  Berkhampstead-castle, 
through  the  pleasure  grounds,  and  away  by  North  Church,  close  at  their 
fox,  which  was  viewed  for  some  distance  by  the  forward  riders,  not  two 
"fields  a  head  of  the  hounds.  About  two  miles  beyond  North  Church, 
reynard  being  thus  sorely  pressed,  faced  the  people  working   on  the 
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railroad,  and  crossed  the  canal — every  hound  dashing  in  and  going 
away  for  Tring-park,  carrying  such  a  head,  that  it  required  fresh  horses 
to  live  with  them.  A  bridge  here  let  the  whole  field  over  the  water, 
and  it  was  all  plain  sailing  up  to  Tring-park ;  but  the'  horses  had 
had  enough,  and  it  was  bellows  to  mend  with  most  of  them.  So 
fast  was  the  pace,  that  only  six  got  into  Tring-park  with  the  hounds — 
and  here  we  missed  Boxall  (the  huntsman);  The  first  whip  now  hunted 
the  hounds  ;  but  not  much  hunting  was  wanted.  "  Forward  !"  was  the 
cry,  and  over  the  park  they  raced,  dashing  into  the  Beech-coverts 
beyond — and  here  Mr.  Radcliffe  on  Cricketer,  having  .gone  well  with 
his  hounds  up  to  this  point,  was,  as  he  himself  remarks,  "  bowled  out," 
and  stood  still,  but  he  had  no  chance  of  getting  a  second -innings ;  for 
his  hounds  running  through  Hal  ton- wood,  dropped  the  hill,  running 
merrily  to  within  3£  miles  of  Aylesbury,  where  there  was  an  inclina- 
tion to  the  left,  and  leaving  Weston  Turville  on  their  right,  they  ran 
by  Wendover,  St.  Leonards,  and  Lee,  and  lost  their  fox  in  some 
farm  buildings  near  Hampden.  The  whipper-in,  having  gone  well 
during  the  whole  run  on  a  little  chesnut  thorough-bred  horse,  for  the 
last  mile  or  two,  borrowed  a  farmer's  horse,  who  kindly  offered  it  to 
him.  I  must  candidly  confess,  that  I  myself  was  unable  to  live  to  the 
end  of  his  unparalleled  run,  but  I  think  it  but  fair  to  record  the  names 
of  those  who  were  more  fortunate:  Hon.  E.  H.  Grimston,  E.  T. 
Daniell,  Esq.,  M.  Evans,  Esq.,  Mr.  Hay  ward  of  St.  Albans,  Mr. 
Goddard  of  Park  Street,,  and  James  Simkins,  the  first  whipper-in. 
This  run,  which  could  not  have  been  less  than  twenty-eight  miles, 
being  nearly  twenty  miles  from  point  to  point;  was  done  in  two  hours! 
and  thirty-five  minutes,  without  a  single  check.  Boxall,  the  hunts- 
man, having  been  furnished  by  Mr.  Brown,  of  Tring,  with  a  fresh' 
horse,  followed  the  line,  and  came  up  where  they  had  lost.  The  head' 
which  these  hounds  carried  from  end  to  end,  must  have  been  the  admi- 
ration of  every  one ;  and  when  I  mention  that  Boxall  got  every  hound* 
but.  one  home  to  their  kennel  the  same  night,  it  sufficiently  proves  to 
what  perfection  of  condition  he  had  brought  them.  But,  like  everything 
else,  hunting  has  its  alloy ;  and  I  am  scrry  to  say,  that  two  horses, 
which  went  this  magnificent  run,  have  since  died. 

Your  obedient  servant, 

A   Herts  Yeomak. 
Siii, 
Wishing  that  your  pages  should  be  the  correct  medium  of  all  sporting 
matters,  I  should  feel  obliged  by  your  giving  insertion  to  the  following 
account  of  a  match  for  25  guineas  at  the  Bedford  spring  meeting,  the 
30th  March,  between  myself  and  Mr.  Higgins:  the  last  mile  with  two 
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4ft.  6in.  hurdles,  each  riding  his  own  horse,  and  carrying  14st.  12 lbs, 
(without  weighing  the  bridles).  My  little  horse  "  Trump"  was  the 
winner,  by  nine  or  ten  lengths  I  am  told ;  though  he  was  sore  from 
thorns  and  altogether  unprepared.  It  is  also  said  that  he  was  the  only 
horse  that  cleared  the  last  hurdle. 

Mr.  Higgias's  horse  was  named  "  Conrad,"  and  a  chesnut  also:  not 
a  black,  as  stated  in  the  Northampton  papers.  The  match  between 
myself  and  Mr.  Higgins  was  made  on  the  course;  his  horse  had  been  pre- 
viously prepared,  and  entered  for  the  Oakley  stakes.  Seeing  that  steeple 
chasing  was  never  more  in  vogue,  I  wish  to  suggest  through  your  pages 
that  the  weights  for  the  great  stakes  should  be  15st.,  which  would  give 
some  of  the  welters  a  chance,  and  not  exclude  the  celebrated  Capt. 
Jkohar,  who  would  only  have  to  carry  the  additional  weight.  Accept 
my  best  thanks  for  your  present  of  the  second  edition  of  my  poor 
brother-in-law's  life,  which  is  magnificently  bound  and  got  up.  In 
reviewing  the  past,  who  has  more  reason  than  myself  to  exclaim  "  Qm- 
Hia  vanitas !"  Yours, 

John   Hesketh  Lethbridge. 
Amptbill  Park,  Aropthill,  18th  April,  1837. 


V&xittit*. 


THE  CHASE,  THE  TURF,  AND  THE  ROAD.— BY  NIMROD. 

,  [Though  we  presume  that  every  subscriber  to  the  New  Sporting  Magazine  has 
bought  a  copy  of  Nimrod's  admirable  book  on  the  Chase,  the  Turf,  and  the 
Road,  we  cannot  resist  the  temptation  of  enriching  our  columns  with  a  few 
extracts  from  the  first  article — the  Chase.  Even  should  most  of  our  readers  have 
seen  them  before,  they  will  bear  a  re-perusal.] 

u  In  no  one  instance  has  the  modem  varied  from  the  ancient  system  of  hunting 
more  than  in  the  hour  of  meeting  in  the  morning.  With  our  forefathers,  when 
the  roost  cock  sounded  his  clarion,  they  sounded  their  horn ;  throwing  off  the 
pack  so  soon  as  they  could  distinguish  a  stile  from  a  gale,  or,  in  other  words,  so 
soon  as  they  could  see  to  ride  to  the  hounds.  Then  it  was  that  the  hare  was 
hunted  to  her  form  by  the.trail,  and  the  fox  to  his  kennel  by  the  drag.  Slow  as 
this  system  would  now  be  deemed,  it  was  a  grand  treat  to  the  real  sportsman. 
What,  in  the  language  of  the  chase,  is  palled  "  the  tender-nosed  hound,"  had  an 
opportunity  of  displaying  himself  to  the  inexpressible  delight  of  his  master;  and 
to  the  field — that  is,  to  the  sportsmen  who  joined  in  the  diversion — the  pleasures 
of  the  day  were  enhanced  by  the  moments  of  anticipation  produced  by  the  drag. 
As  the  scent  grew  warmer,  the  certainly  of  finding  was  confirmed ;  the  music  of 
the  pack  increased ;  and,  the  game  being  up,  away  went  the  hounds  "  in  a 
crash.1'  Both  trail  and  drag  are  at  present  but  little  thought  of;  hounds  merely 
draw  over  ground  most  likely  to  hold  the  game  they  are  in  quest  of,  and  thus, 
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in  a  great  measure,  rely  upon  chance  for  coming  across  it ;  for  if  a  challenge  be 
heard,  ii  can  only  be  inferred  that  a  fox  has  been  on  foot  in  the  night — the  scent 
being  seldom  sufficient  to  enable  the  hound  to  carry  it  up  to  his  kennel.  Advan- 
tages, however,  as  far  as  sport  is  concerned,  attend  the  present  hour  of  meeting 
in  the  field.  Independently  of  the  misery  of  riding  many  miles  in  the  dark,  which 
sportsmen  of  the  early  part  of  the  last  century  were  obliged  to  do,  the  game, 
when  it  is  now  aroused,  is  in  a  better  state  to  encounter  the  great  speed  of  modern 
hounds,  having  had  time  to  digest  the^food  which  it  has  partaken  of  in  the  night, 
previously  to  its  being  stirred.  But  it  is  only  since  the  great  increase  of  hares 
and  foxes  that  the  aid  of  the  trail  and  drag  could  be  dispensed  with,  without  the 
frequent  recurrence  of  blank  days,  which  now  seldom  happen. 
.  Compared  with  the  luxurious  ease  with  which  the  modern  sportsman  is  con- 
veyed to  the  field — either  lolling  in  his  chaise  and  four,  or  galloping  along,  at  the 
rate  of  twenty  miles  an  hour,  on  a  hundred-guinea  hack — the  situation  of  his 
predecessor  was  all  but  distressing.  In  proportion  to  the  distance  he  had  to  ride 
by  starlight,  were  bis  hours  of  rest  broken  in  upon ;  and,  exclusive  of  the  time 
which  that  operation  might  consume,  another  serious  one  was  to  be  provided 
for.  This  was,  the  filling  his  hair  with  powder  and  pomatum  until  it  could  hold 
no  more,  and  forming  it  into  a  well-turned  knot,  or  club,  as  it  was  called,  by  his 
valet,  which  cost  commonly  a. good  hour's  work.  The  protecting  mud-boot, 
the  cantering  hack,  the  second  horse  in  the  field,  were  luxuries  unknown  to  him ; 
and  his  well-soiled  buckskins,  and  brown-topped  boots,  would  have  cut  an 
indifferent  figure  in  the  presence  of  a  modern  connoisseur  at  a  Leicestershire 
cover-side.  Notwithstanding  all  this,  however,  we  are  inclined  strongly  to 
suspect  that,  out  of  a  given  number  of  gentlemen  taking  the  field  with  hounds, 
the  proportion  of  really  scientific  sportsmen  may  have  been  in  favour  of  the 
olden  times. 

Four  packs  of  fox-hounds  divide  the  far  famed  county  of  Leicester :  namely, 
Lord  Forester's,  late  the  Duke  of  Rutland's ;  the  Earl  of  Lonsdale's ;  the 
Atherstone,  late  the  Earl  of  Lichfield's,  afterwards  Sir  John  Gerard's,  but  now 
Mr.  Applewaite's ;  and  what  were  so  long  called  the  Quorn,  now  Mr.  Erringtbn's 
but  lately  Sir  Harry  Goodricke's,  who  built  a  kennel  for  them  at  Thrussington, 
half  way  between  Melton  and  Leicester,  which  situation  is  more  in  the  centre 
of  the  country  than  Quorn,  where  they  had  previously  been  kept  from  the  period 
of  Mr.  Meynell's  hunting  it.  The  county  of  Leicester,  however,  does  not  of 
itself  find  room  for  all  these  packs :  parts  of  Rutlandshire,  Lincolnshire, 
Nottinghamshire,  Warwickshire,  are  also  included  in  their  beat. 

Our  readers  are  doubtless  aware,  that  such  portion  of  a  county  as  is  hunted 
by  any  one  pack  of  hounds  is  technically  called  their  country ;  and  of  all  the 
countries  in  the  world,  the  Quorn  certainly  bears  the  bell.  This  superiority 
arises  from  the  peculiar  nature  of  the  soil — which,  being  for  the  most  part  good, 
is  highly  favourable  to  scent ;  the  immense  proportion  of  grazing  land  in  com- 
parison with  that  which  is  ploughed  ;  and  the  great  size  of  the  enclosures,  many 
of  which  run  to  from  sixty  to  one  hundred  acres  each.  The  rarity  of  large  woods 
in  this  part  of  Leicestershire  is  also  a  great  recommendation  to  it  as  a  hunting 
country;  while  it  abounds  in  furze-brakes,  or  gorse-covers,  as  they  are  termed, 
for  the  rent  of  vvhich  a  considerable  annual  sum  (nearly  £1000)  is  paid  to  the 
owners.    Independently  of  these,  what  are  termed  artificial  covers  are  made  with 
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stakes  set  at  a  certain  height  from  the  ground  for  the  grass  to-  grow  over  them  ; 
but  they  are  very  inferior  to  the  others,  being  difficult  for  hounds  to  draw.  The 
subscription  to  the  Quorn  hounds  has  varied  from  £2000.  to  £4000.  per  annum.* 
hut  Sir  Harry  Goodrieke  bore  the  whole  expense  of  them  himself. 

One  of  the  most  striking  features  in  the  aspect  of  the  chosen  regions  of  English 
fox-hunting  is  the  formidable  ox-fence — rendered  necessary  by  the  difficulty  of 
keeping  fatting  cattle  within  their  pastures,  during  the  season  of  the  oestrus,  or 
gadfly.  It  consists  of — first,  a  wide  ditch,  then  a  sturdy  black-thorn  hedge,  and 
at  least  two  yards  beyond  that  a  strong  rail,  about  four  feet  bigh ;  to  clear  all 
these  obstacles,  from  whichever  side  they  may  be  approached,  is  evidently  a 
great  exertion  for  a  horse.  What  is  termed  the  bulfinch  fence  (still  more  com- 
mon in  these  districts),  is  a  quickset  hedge  of  perhaps  fifty  years  growth,  with  a 
ditch  on  one  side  or  the  other,  and  so  high  and  strong  that  horses  caunot  clear 
it.  The  sportsman,  however,  charging  this  at  nearly  full  speed,  succeeds  in 
getting  to  the  other  side,  when  the  bushes  close  after  him  and  his  horse,  and 
there  is  no  more  appearance  of  their  transit  than  if  a  bird  had  hopped  through. 
Horses  unaccustomed  to  these  fences,  seldom  face  them  well  at  first ;  perhaps 
nothing  short  of  the  emulation  which  animates  their  riders,  and  the  courage 
created  in  the  noble  animals  themselves  by  the  presence  of  hounds,  would  induce 
them  to  face  such  things  at  all.  Timber  fences,  such  as  rails,  stiles,  and  gates, 
but  particularly  rails,  are  oftener  leaped  in  Leicestershire  than  in  any  other 
country,  by  reason  of  the  great  height  which  the  quickset  fences  attain — a  height 
which,  in  some  places,  nothing  but  a  bird  can  surmount ;  brooks  also  abound, 
amongst  the  widest  of  which  are  the  Whissendine;  the  Smite,  or  Bel  voir ;  one 
under  Stanton  Wood ;  another  under  Norton  by  Galby ;  and  a  fifth  near  Wood- 
well  Head. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  last  century,  Mr.  Meynel),  was  master  of  these 
Quorn  hounds,  since  which  time  they  have  been  in  the  hands  of  the  following 
conspicuous  sportsmen  : — Earl  Sefton,  the  late  Lord  Foley,  Mr.  Thomas 
Assheton  Smith,  Sir  Bellingham  Graham,  Mr.  Osbaldeston,  Lord  Southampton, 
the  late  Sir  Harry  Goodrieke,  Sir  Francis  Holyoake  Goodrieke,  and  Mr. 
Errington,  the  second  son  of  Sir  Thomas  Stanley,  Bart,  of  Cheshire,  who  now 
has  them. 

Before  Leicestershire  acquired  its  present  ascendant  rank  in  the  scale  of  sport, 
it  was  hunted  by  what  were  called  the  Noel  hounds,  which  afterwards  became 
the  property  of  the  Lonsdale  family ;  but,  in  those  early  days,  this  country  wore,  to 
the  eye  of  a  sportsman,  a  very  different  appearance  from  that  whicih  now  presents. 
A  great  portion  of  the  land  was  unin closed ;  neither  was  there  a  tenth  part  of 
the  furze-covers  with  which  it  now  abounds.  The  foxes,  on  the  other  hand,  were 
wilder  then  than  they  are  at  present,  and  runs  of  longer  duration  than  those  of  late 
times  were,  on  an  average  the  result.  Game  was  not  so  plentiful  as  it  now  is : 
consequently  foxes  had  farther  to.  travel  for  their  usual  provender,  which  trained 
them  for  runs  of  extraordinary  length ;  and  they  were  wilder,  from  the  wilder 
nature  of  the  country  in  which  they  were  bred.  It  was,  however  reserved  to 
Mr.  Meynell  to  render  famous  the  county  of  Leicester  as  a  hunting  country. 

*  Sir  Bellingham  Graham  alone  received  the  last-named  sum.  That  now  given  to 
Mr.  Errington  is  about  £2,500. 
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He  was  doubtless,  the  most  successful  sportsman  of  his  own  time,  nor  has  he 
been  surpassed  by  any  who  have  trodden  in  his  steps ;  although  it  may  be 
admitted  he  has  had  his  equals  in  some  departments  of u  the  craft."  It  is  a 
great  mistake  to  fancy  that  a  fool  will  ever  make  a  first-rate  figure  even  in  fox- 
hunting ;  and,  in  truth,  this  father  of  modern  chase  was  anything  but  a  fool.  He 
was  a  man  of  strong  and  vigorous  mind,  joined  with  much  perseverance,  as  well 
as  ardour  in  his  Tavourite  pursuit,  and  bringing  faculties  to  bear  upon  the 
sport,  as  a  science,  which  would  have  distinguished  themselves  in  any  walk  of  life 
to  which  he  might  have  applied  them.  As  a  breeder  of  hounds  he  displayed  a 
perfect  judgment ;  the  first  qualities  he  looked  for  were  fine  noses  and  stout 
running ;  a  combination  of  strength  with  beauty,  and  steadiness  with  high  mettle. 
His  idea  of  perfection  of  shape  was  summed  up  in  "  short  backs,  open  bosoms, 
straight  legs,  and  compact  feet."  Although  he  did  not  hunt  his  hounds  himself 
yet  he  was  one  of  the  boldest,  as  well  as  the  most  judicious  horsemen  of  his 
time ;  but  this  was  only  a  minor  qualification.  His  knowledge  of  hunting  was 
supreme,  and  several  of  his  maxims  are  in  force  to  the  present  hour.  He  was  a 
great  advocate  for  not  hurrying  hounds  in  their  work ;  and  having,  perhaps, 
unparalled  influence  over  his  field,  he  was  enabled  to  prevent  his  brother  spoils- 
men from  pressing  on  the  hounds  when  in  difficulties — himself  being  the  first  to 
keep  aloof :  in  chase,  no  man  rode  harder. 

It  was  in  his  day  that  the  hard  riding,  or,  we  should  rather  say,  quick  riding, 
to  hounds,  which  has  ever  since  been  practised,  was  first  brought  into  vogue. 
The  late  Mr.  Childe,  of  Kinlet  Hall,  Shropshire — a  sportsman  of  the  highest 
order,  and  a  great  personal  friend  of  Mr.  Meynell, — is  said  to  have  first  set  the 
example,  and  it  was  quickly  followed  by  the  leading  characters  of  the  Quorn 
hunt*.  The  system  has  not  only  continued,  but  has  gained  ground ;  and  the 
art  of  riding  a  chase  may  be  said  to  have  arrived  at  a  state  of  perfection  quite 
unknown  at  any  other  period  of  time.  That  a  drawback  from  sport,  and  occa- 
sional loss  of  foxes,  are  often  the  result  of  this  dashing  method  of  riding  to 
hounds,  every  sportsman  must  acknowledge ;  as  an  old  writer  on  hunting  has 
observed, "  the  emulation  of  leading  in  dogs  and  their  masters  ha3  been  the  ruin 
of  many  a  good  cry."  One  circumstance,  however,  has  greatly  tended  to  perfect 
the  system  of  riding  well  up,  and  this  is  the  improved  condition  of  Hunters.  Of 
Mr.  MeynelPs  time,  two  celebrated  chases  are  recorded  in  print :  one  of  an  hour 
and  twenty  minutes  without  a  check ;  and  the  other,  two  hours  and  fifty  minutes 
without  a  cast.  Only  two  horses  carried  their  riders  throughout  the  first  run, 
and  only  one  went  to  the  end  of  the  second,  both  foxes  were  killed,  and  every 
hound  was  present  at  the  death  of  each.    We  may  venture  to  say,  had  the  two 

*  Among  the  foremost  of  these  were,  the  present  Earl  of  Jersey,  then  Lord 
Yilliers  ;  the  late  Lord  Forester,  then  Mr.  Cecil  Forester ;  Lord  Delamere,  then  Mr. 
Cholmondley ;  the  Honourable  George  Gennaine  ;  Earl  Sefton  ;  Lord  Hunting  field, 
then  the  Honourable  Joshua  Vanneck  ;  the  late  Lords  Charles  Somerset,  Maynard,  and 
Craven  ;  Lord  Lynedoch,  then  Colonel  Graham ;  the  late  Lords  Foley,  and  Wenlock, 
then  Sir  Robert  Lawley ;  Honourables  Robert  Grosvenor,  Berkeley  Craven,  and 
Martin  Hawke  ;  Sir  John  Shelley,  Sir  Henty  Peyton,  and  the  late  Sir  Stephen  Glynn; 
General  Tarleton ;  Messrs.  Loraine  Smith,  Childe,  Charles  Meynell,  Harvey  Aston, 
Lowth,  Masters,  Lamb  ton,  Bonnet,  Hawke's,  Lockley,  Thomas  Assheton  Smith, 
Lindow,  Jacob  Wardell,  cum  multti  aliis. 
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runs  we  have  alluded  to,  taken  place  within  the  last  few  years,  this  superiority 
in  the  condition  of  the  hounds  oyer  Che  horses  would  by  no  means  hare  been 
maintained. 

Perhaps  the  oldest  fox-hound  blood  in  England  at  this  time  is  to  be  found  in 
the  kennel  of  the  Earl  of  Lonsdale,  at  Cottesmore.  The  Noels,  whom  this  family 
succeeded,  were  of  ancient  standing  in  the  chase ;  and  the  venerable  peer  himself 
has  now  superintended  the  pack  for  nearly  fifty  years,  with  a  short  interregnum 
of  three  or  four  years,  when  Sir  Gilbert  Heathcote  had  them. 

Lord  Yarborough's  kennel  can  likewise  boast  of  very  old  blood,  that  pack 
having  descended,  without  interruption,  from  father  to  son  for  upwards  of  one 
hundred  and  fifty  years. 

The  hounds  late  Mr.  Warde's,  sold  to  Mr.  Horlock  a  few  years  since  for  two 
thousand  guineas,  claim  a  high  descent,  having  much  of  the  blood  of  Lord 
Thanet's  and  Mr.  Elwes's  packs,  which  were  in  the  possession  of  the  Abingdon 
family,  at  Kycot,  for  at  least  three  generations,  and  hunted  Oxfordshire  and 
Berkshire. 

Mr.  Warde  was  a  master  of  fox-hounds  during,  as  we  believe,  the  yet  un- 
equalled period  of  fifty-seven  years  in  succession.  During  this  time  he  sold  his 
pack  to  Lord  Spencer ;  but  reserved  three  couples  of  bitches,  from  which  he 
raised  another  pack,  and  thus  never  lost  sight  of  his  own  blood. 

The  late  Earl  Fitzwilliam  comes  very  near  Mr.  Warde  as  an  old  roaster  of 
fox-hounds.  Soon  after  Mr.  Warde  purchased  his  first  pack  of  the  Honourable 
Captain  Bertie,  this  peer  bought  the  one  called  the  Crewe  and  Foley,  which  had 
been  very  long  established  in  Oxfordshire,  and  Warwickshire;  .and  he  kept 
them  to  his  death-— nearly  fifty  years,  and  they  are  now  in  the  kennel  of  the 
present  Earl. 

The  Bel  voir  hounds  are  also  a  very  old  established  pack,  but  had  an  interval 
during  the  minority  of  the  present  Duke  of  Rutland,  when  in  the  hands,  first 
of  Sir  Carnaby  Haggerstone,  and  afterwards  of  Mr.  Percival,  brother  of  the  late 
Lord  Egmont. 

•The  Duke  of  Beaufort's  are  another  justly  celebrated  pack,  now  in  the  pos- 
session of  the  third  generation ;  they  date  from  the  time  of  Lord  Fitzwilliam 's 
taking  the  Crewe  and  Foley  hounds,  which  made  an  opening  in  that  part  of 
Oxfordshire  which  the  duke  now  hunts. 

Fox-hounds  have  been  kept  at  Raby  Castle,  Durham,  by  the  present  Duke  of 
Cleveland,  and  his  uncle,  the  late  Eail  of  Darlington,  for  more  than  a  century; 
and  his  Grace  officiated  as  huntsman  to  his  pack  for  nearly  forty  seasons,  still 
following  them  to  the  field. 

The  Earl  of  Scarborough's  late  pack,  now  Mr.  Foljambe's,  hunting  the  Colling- 
worth  country,  claim  also  an  early  date ;  and  amongst  the  other  old  masters  of 
fox-hounds  now  alive,  the  names  of  Sir  Richard  Puleston,  the  late  Lord 
Middleton,  the  Earl  of  Hurewood,  Mr.Villebois,*  Mr.  Ralph  Lambton,  Mr. 
Musters,  and  the  Duke  of  Grafton,  stand  next  on  the  list.  The  late  Sir  Thomas 
Mostyn  was  in  the  uninterrupted  possession  of  fox-hounds  for  upwards  of  forty 
years ;  the  late  Mr.  Chute,  of  Hampshire,  kept  them  at  least  thirty  years;  and 
that  superexcellent  sportsman,  Mr.  Musters,  has  already  seen  out  a  similar  period." 

*  [Mr.  Villebois  is  since  dead.-] 
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Note*  off  &am 

Great  Foot  Race  at  Knutsford. — This  race  which  has  been  so  long  talked  of, 
came  off  on  March  27th.  on  the  course  at  Knutsford,  or  rather  on  the  Tabley 
Turnpike  road  crossing  the  course.  The  match  was  between  Gethen,  a  Stafford- 
shire man,  and  Winterbottom,  or  Sparrow,  as  some  call  him,  a  Lancashire  man, 
for  £50  a-side,  to  run  one  hundred  and  twenty  yards;  It  drewa  great  concourse 
of  spectators  from  the  two  counties,  where  the  men  resided,  the  betting  was  all 
in  favour  of  the  Staffordshire  man,  and  6,  7,  and  even  8  to  4,  was  offered  in  his 
favour ;  and  certainly,  to  judge  from  appearance,  the  Lancashire  hero  did  not 
look  a  likely  man  to  cope  with  his  opponent,  as  lie  did  not  seem  as  if  he  would 
measure  above  five  feet  one  inch.  The  race  was  to  have  taken  place  between 
twelve  and  one  o'clock,  but  it  was  half-past  two  before  they  started,  and  Winter- 
bottom,  the  Lancashire  man,  won  by  about  five  yards.  The  distance  was  run  in 
about  twelve  seconds.  An  objection  was  made  on  the  part  of  the  Staffordshire 
man  to  the  stakes  being  paid  over,  as  it  was  stated  that  Winterbottom  started 
before  the  report  of  the  gun,  and  had  got  as  much  start  of  Gethen  as  he  won  by. 
After  a  deal  of  discussion  between  the  parties,  it  was  at  last  agreed  that  each 
should  receive  back  his  stake. —  Wheelers  Manchester  Chronicle. 

Wrestling. — The  annual  sports  of  the  "  Carlisle  Wrestling  Society"  took  place 
on  Good  Friday,  in  a  field  belonging  to  Mrs.  Carruthers,  at  Stanwix,  where 
ample  and  comfortable  accommodation  was  provided  for  visitors  The  attendance, 
notwithstanding  the  inclemency  of  the  weather,  was  most  numerous,  and  the 
sports  afforded  the  greatest  satisfaction  to  all.  More  scientific  wrestling  than 
was  displayed  by  many  of  the  young  athleta?  has  rarely  if  ever  been  seen  in 
Carlisle.  There  were  two  sets  of  prizes, — one  for  the  heavy  weights,  persons  not 
exceeding  I2st.;  and  another  for  the  light  weights,  or  those  not  exceeding  lOst. 
In  both  classes  there  was  a  numerous  entry — so  numerous,  indeed,  that  it  was 
found  impossible  to  finish  the  sport  that  evening ;  and  the  decision  in  the  heavy 
weight  class  had  to  be  deferred  until  Monday,  when  the  last  eight  standers 
appeared  at  the  scratch,  and  finished  the  work.  Some  snow  fell  on  Friday,  and 
the  day  was  bitterly  cold,  or  the  attendance  would  have  been  still  more  numerous 
than  it  was.    The  following  is  a  list  of  the  winners. 

First  Class. 

1.  David  Tate,  Silver  Cup,  value £10  10 

2.  Joseph  Ling,  Silver  Suuff  Box,  value 5     0 

3.  George  Hall,  Gold  Watch  Key,  value   1     1 

4.  Robert  Young,  Gold  Watch  Key,  value 1     1 

5,  John  Graham ;  6.  John  Pattinson  ;  7.  John  Gate  ;  8.  George  Little  ;  all  of  whom 
received  Silver  Pencil  Cases  for  being  standers  in  the  third  round. 

Second  Class. 

1.    John  Graham,  Silver  Snuff  Box,  value £6     6 

2. '  Joseph  Bell,  Silver  Snuff  Box,  value 3     0 

3.    Thomas  Dalton,  Gold  Watch  Key,  value 0  18 

4.  Robinson    Carruthers  ;    5.  John   Pattinson  ;    6.  John   Scott  ;    each  of  whom 

received  Silver  Pencil  Cases  for  being  standers  in  the  third  round. 
Tate,  the  winner  of  the  silver  cup,  was  also  the  chief  victor  in  1835  ;  and  by  his 
fair  mode  of  wrestling  and  manly  bearing,  won  the  warmest  approbation  of  all 
present.  Graham,  the  winner  of  the  head  prize  in  the  second  class,  also  wrestled 
in  the  first  class,  and  took  a  high  position — standing  fifth  amongst  the  '*  biguns." 
There  were  several  others  in  both  classes  who  displayed  uncommon  skill,  and  by 
their  exertions  gave  an  interest  to  the  sport,  which  was  scarcely  expected. 
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Liddesdale  Gymnastics. — Notwithstanding  the  unpropitious  wefether,  the  Lid- 
desdale  Gymnastic  Society  held  their  meeting  on  Tuesday  the  28th,  March,  on 
Mangerton  Holm.  A  great  number  of  competitors  appeared,  and  the  sport, 
considering  the  unfavourable  state  of  the  ground,  was  excellent.  The  prizes 
were  awarded  as  under : — 

In  Archery,  the  silver  medal  was  won  by  Mr.  William  Keir,  Potholm. 

Running  Hop,  Step,  and  Leap — Six  competitors,  the  prize  £l.  was  gained  by 
William  Little,  from  Denholm,  who  leaped  40ft.  Andrew  Gray,  from  Hawick, 
leaped  39ft.  4 in. 

Running  Leap — Six  competitors — the  prize,  £l,  was  won  by  Andrew  Gray, 
who  leaped  17ft.  lOin. 

High  Leap — Twelve  competitors — the  prize,  £l,  was  gained  by  John  Smith, 
from  Canobie;  the  height  leaped,  4ft.  3in. 

Throwing  the  Ball,  23lbs. — Eleven  competitors — the  prize,  £l,  was  gained  by 
William  Robson,  Emethaugh,  North  Tyne,  who  threw  it  29ft.  5in.  William 
Scott,  New  Castleton,  threw  it  28ft.  1 1  in. 

Throwing  the  Ball,  9lbs. — Eleven  competitors — the  prize,  £l,  was  gained  by 
Matthew  Dagge,  Whickhope,  North  Tyne,  who  threw  it  57ft.  4in.  Charles 
Scott,  a  great  grandson  of  the  famous  Charlie  o'Kirndean,  threw  it  56ft.  lOin. 

Hitch  and  Kick — Four  competitors — the  prize,  £l.  was  won  by  Alexander 
Michie,  who  kicked  to  a  height  of  7ft.  3in.  in  grand  style. 

Race  of  1  mile — Seven  competitors — the  first  prize,  £i9  was  gained  by  James 
Scott,  Keildercastle,  Northumberland;  the  second  prize,  £1,  by  Fenwick  Ander- 
son, Larriston,  in  Liddesdale.    This  race  was  run  in  five  minutes. 

Race  of  500  yards — Four  competitors — the  prize,  £l,  was  won  by  William 
Tillie,  Tarset,  Northumberland.  Robert  Murray,  New  Castleton,  came  in 
second,  came  in  very  close  upon  Tillie. 

Wrestling — Thirty-two  competitors  entered  the  ring — the  first  prize,  £4,  was  • 
gained  by  David  Potts,  from  Cumberland;    the  second,  £l.  10s.,  by  George 
Beattie,  from  Northumberland;   the  third,  10s.,  by  David  Tweddle;  and  the 
fourth,  10s.,  by  James  Armstrong,  both  from  Cumberland. 

The  dinner  party  was  not  so  numerous  as  on  former  occasions,  which  may  be 
accounted  for  by  the  absence  of  Lord  John  Scott,  and  the  unfavourable 
weather. — Carlisle  Taper. 

YACHT  INTELLIGENCE. 

The  Marquis  of  Waterford  has  sold  his  fine  schooner  yacht  Gem,  of  125  tons, 
to  George  Wood,  Esq.,  who  is  fitting  her  out  for  a  trip  to  the  Mediterranean. 
The  Marquis's  splendid  brig  yacht  Charlotte,  of  2G5  tons,  recently  purchased  of 
J.  P.  Powell,  Esq..  is  nearly  ready  for  his  lordship's  trip  to  the  coast  of  Afriea. 
Major  C.  Vivian,  M.  P.,  has  purchased  the  Owen  Glendwr  cutter  yacht,  of  113 
tons,  and  is  fitting  her  out  for  a  cruise  in  the  Mediterranean  and  the  Black  Sea. 
On  Wednesday,  5th  April,  Mr.  Beaumont's  beautiful  schooner  yacht  Wanderer, 
of  141  tons,  was  launched  from  Mr.  Joseph  White's  building  yard  at  East 
Cowes,and,  notwithstanding  the  very  cold  and  unfavourable  state  of  the  wea- 
ther, there  was  a  considerable  number  of  spectators  and  amateurs.  She  was  ex- 
pected to  be  ready  about  25th  April,  for  a  cruise  to  the  coast  of  Norway,  the 
Baltic,  &c.  The  next  general  meeting  of  the  Royal  Yacht  Squadron  will  be 
held  at  the  Thatched  House  Tavern,  London,  on  Saturday,  the  12th  of  May, 
when  several  candidates  will  be  ballotted  for. 

The  Royal  Thames  Yacht  Club  held  their  monthly  meeting  on  Thursday, 
6th  April,  at  the  Crown  and  Anchor  Tavern,  Stiand.  It  was  numerously 
attended,  and  on  the  Commodore  taking  the  chair,  the  Secretary  read  the 
minutes  of  the  preceding  meeting,  which  were  duly  confirmed.  The  only 
alteration  in  the  laws  proposed  by  the  Committee  is  in  the  37th  article,  which 
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now  stands  thus  : — "That,  in  a  class  match  should  not  more  than  two  yachts  he 
entered  by  ten  o'clock  on  the  last  night  of  entry,  the  match  to  be  open  for  half 
an  hour  to  yachts  not  exceeding  the  maximum  of  the  class,  .to  the  extent  of 
three  additional ;  and  should  more  than  three  be  -entered,  lots  to  be  drawn  to 
determine  which  shall  sail. *'*  Several  gentlemen  were  then  ballotted  for,  and 
unanimously  elected,  among  whom  was  B.  Price,  Esq.  the  owner  of  the  yacht 
Arrow,  of  80  tons.  The  treasurer  then  read  his  report,  from  which  it  appeared 
that  on  the  1st  of  April,  1836,  a  balance  remained  in  his  hands  of  £101  2s.  8d, 
which,  with  subscriptions  received  since,  entrance  fees,  tonnage  dues,  &c. 
made  a  grand  total, up  to  the  5th  of  the  present  month,  of  4211.  15s.  8d.  Of 
this,  2691.  7s.  5d.  had  been  expended  in  the  purchase  of  cups,  hiring  of  steam- 
ers, &c,  and  a  balance  of  1521.  8s.  3d.  was  now  left  in  his  hands,  after  all 
claims  on  the  Club  had  been  discharged.  Upwards  of  501.  was  handed  over  to 
the  treasurer  as  subscriptions  received  on  Thursday  night.  It  was  then  agreed 
that  a  Cap  should  be  given  to  the  first  class  yachts,  viz.  from  18  to  25  tons,  to 
be  sailed  for  on  Monday,  the  29th  May,  in  honour  of  the  birthday  of  the  King, 
the  patron  of  the  Club.  Mr.  IL  Gunston's  Sabrina,  of  21  tons,  and  Mr.  Bar- 
ron's Princess  Victoria,  of  24  tons,  were  entered  to  sail.  The  last  night  of  en- 
try is  at  the  next  monthly  meeting,  vhan  the  Cup  will  be  chosen.  Lists  of  the 
yachts  had  been  sent  to  the  Foreign  Governments,  and  polite  letters  were  re- 
ceived by  the  Club  from  the  Consuls,  assuring  the  members  that  their  wishes 
should  be  strictly  attended  to.  The  list  contains  the  name,  tonnage,  &c,  of  62 
yachts.  Mr.  George  Gunston's  Gazelle  is  new  coppered,  and  will  no  doubt  come 
out  otherwise  much  improved.  Mr.  Lyon's  Alert  has  been  cut  in  half,  in 
order  to  make  her  about  four  feet  longer,  by  which  she  will  be  increased  from 
16  to  nearly  18  tons.  The  old  Fortitude,  which  was  one  time  the  terror  of 
the  small  class  yachts,  has  undergone  considerable  alterations.  She  will  be 
increased  nearly  two  tons,  and  it  is  the  intention  of  her  owner  to  bring  her 
into  competition  with  other  boats  of  her  class  in  the  next  above-bridge  match. 

The  Royal  Victoria  Yacht  Club  met  on  Wednesday,  6th  April,  at  the  Bridge 
House  Hotel,  London  Bridge,  and  a  stronger  muster  of  members  has  not  taken 
place  for  some  considerable  time.  A  committee  was  formed  to  communicate 
with  Sir  John  Conroy  as  to  the  way  in  which  her  Royal  Highness  the  Princess 
Victoria  would  like  to  receive  an  address  from  the  Club  on  her  coming  of  age  on 
the  24th  of  May,  the  Princess  and  her  Royal  Mother  having  condescended  to 
become  the  patronesses  of  the  Club.  It  was  also  agreed,  "  That  in  honour  of 
the  Princess  coming  of  age,  a  challenge  Cup  to  be  given,  value  forty  guineas,  to 
be  sailed  for  by  all  yachts  up  to  25  tons,  under  the  direction  of  the  Commo- 
dore, and  according  to  the  rules  of  this  Club/' 

BADSWORTH  HUNT  STEEPLE  CHASE. 

Thts  Steeple-chase  came  off  on  Wednesday,  the  29th.  of  March,  over  a  line  of 
country  to  the  right  of  the  road  from  Pontefract  to  Wentbridge. 

The  interest  which  it  created  in  the  sporting  world  was  manifest  in  the  large 
concourse  of  spectators ;  and  when  the  superior  character  of  the  horses  is  con- 
sidered, four  being  thorough-bred,  and  two,  previous  winners  of  steeple -chases, 
the  assemblage . of  sporting  characters,  from  all  parts  of  the  country  cannot  be 
a  matter  of  surprise.     The  conditions  were  as  follows : — 

For  horses  that  have  been  hunted  this  season  with  the  Badsworth  Fox- 
Hounds  to  carry  12st. ;  the  winner  of  a  Steeple-chase,  6lb.  extra:  entrance,  51. 
The  last  horse  to  pay  51.  towards  the  expenses.  Out  of  eleven  horses  entered, 
nina  started — all  gentlemen  riders — and  the  order  in  which  they  came  in  is 
as  follows : — 

Mr.  Young's  ch.  h.  Sir  Frizzle  Pumpkin,  (aged) — Mr.  Chaloner 1 

Mr.  Henry  Edwards's  gr.  h.  Barnaby. — Owner 2 

Mr.  Wilmot's  ch.  h.  Jerry,  (aged) — 6lbs.  extra. — Owner. .  •• •  •  3 
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Mr.  PedleVs  oh.  h.  Trojan— Whit  worth 4 

Mr.  Teale's  br.  m.  Lady  Emily.— Staosfield 5 

Capt.  Ibbotson's  b.  h.  Gamester,  61bs.  extra. — Holmes 7 

Lord  Hawke's  gr.  h.  Angler,  (aged) — Nicholson 7 

Mr.  Watson's  br.  h.  Lamplighter,  (aged) — Owner S 

Mr.  Johnson's  Jim  Crow. — Owner 9 

Capt.  Chamber's  Caidinal  Wolsey  (aged) ;  and  Mr.  R.  T.  Lee's  Agitator, 
did  not  start. 

The  Judges  were  Lord  Hawke  and  Dr.  Buchanan ;  the  Umpires,  Dr. 
Hobson,  of  Leeds,  and  J.  Sykes,   Esq.,  of  Norton  Priory. 

The  right  boundary  of  the  ground  was  marked  out  by  flags,  running  parallel 
with  the  road  from  Ackworth  to  Wentbridge,  for  a  space  of  three  and  a  half 
miles. 

A  conical  hill,  about  the  centre  of  the  line,  gave  the  pedestrian  spectators  a 
prospect  of  the  ground,  whilst  the  road  gave  the  equestrians  the  opportunity  of 
following  the  horses.  From  the  hill,  the  whole  line  of  flags  was  distinctly  seen, 
but  that  part  of  the  ground  near  the  road  which  wound  round  it,  was  not 
visible  from  the  hill,  except  towards  the  two  extremities  of  the  line. 

It  is  calculated,  that  between  three  and  four  thousand  persons  assembled  to 
behold  the  race.  The  rush  of  equestrians  along  the  road  was  grand,  resembling 
a  charge  in  column  by  a  regiment  of  cavalry. 

Notwithstanding  the  heaviness  of  the  country,  and  its  intersection  by  about 
sixty  fences,  the  three  and  a  half  miles  were  run  in  eleven  minutes  and  four 
seconds.  The  start  was  given  by  Capt.  Elmsall,  of  Woodlands,  and  nine  of 
the  eleven  horses  entered,  went  off  in  beautiful  style,  in  a  line  with  the  flags, 
which  they  preserved  throughout,  with  the  exception  of  Barnaby,  who  took  a 
course  nearer  the  road,  and  from  being  thus  more  under  the  hill,  was  riot  seen 
from  that  station  during  the  middle  of  the  contest.  To  the  equestrians  in  the 
ioad  however  who  followed  the  race,  it  was  evident  that  he  kept  abreast  of  the 
leading  horse  of  the  group  on  the  other  line.  The  road  at  the  commencement 
of  the  run  was  cleared  by  him  in  a  masterly  style  by  a  double  spring,  clearing 
one  fence  and  rebounding  over  the  other. 

For  about  a  mile  and  a  half,  Trojan  was  the  parallel  horse  with  Barnaby, 
after  which  Sir  Frizzle  became  the  leader  of  the  group — and  it  was  evident  that 
the  contest  lay  between  the  two  latter  alone.  Within  about  a  mile  from  home, 
when  they  began  to  reserve  themselves  for  the  last  "bull  stang"  fence;  Jerry 
came  up  with  them  and  ran  in  three  lengths  and  a  half  behind  Barnaby,  who 
lost  the  race  by  a  neck,  solely  in  consequence  of  being  impeded  by  the  cTowd 
at  the  angle  on  which  he  entered  the  running  field.  But  for  this  circumstance, 
it  was  evident  that  he  would  have  won  easily,  from  the  superior  wind  and  bot- 
tom he  displayed,  coming  in  without  the  slightest  symptom  of  distress. 

Trojan  proved  himself  an  out  and  outer,  having  made  all  the.  running  in  the 
beginning  and  come  up  a  good  fourth. 

Such  was  the  termination  of  one  o*f  the  best  steeple  chases  ever  witnessed  in 
the  north  of  England.  The  Earl  of  Mexborough,  Lord  Hawke,  and  the  most 
distinguished  sporting  characters  of  the  north  were  on  the  ground,  and  con- 
cluded the  day  with  an  excellent  dinner  at  the  Red  Lion,  Pontefract,  at  which 
Lord  Hawke  presided  with  his  usual  animation  and  urbanity  .—From  a  Corres- 
pondent at  Beverley. 

.     CHELTENHAM  STEEPLE  CHASE,  Tuesday,  4th  April. 

Lord  Segrave Steward. 

Hon.  Craven  Berkeley Judge. 

Mr.  J.  Ballinger Clerk. 

EIRST   CHASE. 

Sweepstakes  of  20  sovs.  each.  5  ft.  with  25  sovs.  added  by  Lord  Segrave,  and  25 
sovs.  by  the  town  of  Cheltenham,  for  horses  of  all  denominations)  carrying 
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ISst  each.    Gentlemen  riders.    Twenty-one  horses  were  entered,  but  seven 
declared' forfeit,  leaving  a  field  of  fourteen  as  follows : 

Capt.  T.  Lamb's  b.  g.  Vivian Capt.  Becber. ' 

Mr.  Lambden  na.  ch.  g.  Splendour Mr.  Sol  low  ay. 

Capt.  Richardson's  b.  g.  Deceiver Mr;  Powell. 

Mr.  E.  Whitehead  na.  ch.  h.  Dan  O'Connell Mr.  Dennis. 

Mr.  Williamson's  ch.  g.  The  Disowned Mr.  M'Donogh. 

Mr.  W.  E.  Lawrence  na.  Cinderella Mr.  Martin. 

Mr.  J.  B.  Were  na.  b.h.  Harlequin    Mr.  Moggridge. 

Mr.  W.  Bryan  na.  Sportsman Mr.  C.  Walker. 

Mr.  D.  Newman  na.  Monarch .Marquis  of  Waterford. 

Mr.  V.  Dolphin's  b.  g.  Standard    Mr.  W.  Smith. 

Mr.  J.  J.  Bristow's  b.  g.  Cannon  Ball Mr.  W .  Pell. 

Lord  Segrave  na.  ch.  g.  Oberon,  late  Punt Mr.  I.  Day. 

Mr.  R.  P.  H.  Jordell  na.  Workman Mr.  S.  Lovesy. 

Mr.  J.  Yearsley  na.  North  Star Mr.  J  Mason. 

Sudely  Castle  being  announced  as  the  most  favourable  spot  for  seeing  the 
start  and  the  finish,  there  was  a  general  rush  along  the  narrow  lane  (about  half  a 
mile)  which  led  to  it. 

The  castle  commands  an  extensive  prospect,  including  the  beautiful  vale, 
round  which  the  steeple  races  were  run.  The  line  selected  by  Lord  Segrave 
was  a  little  over  four  miles;  was  hilly  from  beginning  to  end,  without  a  yard  of 
racing  ground,  comprehending  four  or  five  ploughed  fields,  over  a  very 
uneven  surface,  and  altogether  excessively  severe.  The  fencing  was  abun- 
dant and  included  four  or  five  stone  walls. 

At  starting  Cinderella  took  the  lead,  bearing  away  to  the  left,  followed  closely 
by  Vivian;  Standard  and  The  Disowned  going  away  to  the  right,  the  rest 
taking  a  middle  line  through  a  brushwood  dingle.  On  rounding  the  farm 
buildings  and  fir  trees  up  the  hill,  Cinderella  was  still  leading  at  a  distressing 
pace.  At  the  wall  where  the  flag  was  placed  to  mark  danger,  Cinderella  and 
Oberon  came  down ;  nevertheless,  on  getting  to  the  stake  bound  fence,  Cin- 
derella was  still  leading,  and  got  first  up  the  brook  and  rails ;  here  Monarch, 
who  had  maintained  a  fair  place,  although  in  the  ruck,  got  staked,  but  his  noble 
rider  did  not  find  out  this  till  he  came  to  the  brook  and  rails,  which  he  refused  : 
the  marquis,  knowing  the  good  qualities  of  his  horse,  discovered  by  tins  that 
something  was  wrong,  and  that  his  chance  was  out.  Cinderella,  by  accident, 
had  led  them  to  the  brook  at  a  difficult  part,  which  they  found  they  did  not  like, 
so  there  they  left  her  alone,  to  hunt  after  her  slipper,  and  got  away  to  the  left. 
Disowned  taking  the  lead  over,  near  the  flag,. followed  by  Harlequin,  Deceiver, 
aud  Vivian,  the  rest  toiling  on  pretty  closely.  Here  Vivian,  in  the  wheat  piece, 
began  to  creep  up,  and  he  managed  the  fence  by  the  farm  buildings,  in  his  cle- 
ver style.  From  hence  it  was  very  plain  sailing,  until  rather  more  than  a  mile 
from  home,  when  they  came  to  the  double  post-and-rail  fence,  the  worst  jump 
on  the  line.  This,  however,  they  all  avoided  by  taking  a  fence  on  the  left, 
and  returning  on  the  far  side  of  it.  Dan  O'Connell,  who  had  been  giadually 
creeping  up,  took  the  lead  when  about  a  mile  from  home,  and  maintained  it 
down  the  hill  about  100  yards  from  the  coming  in,  to  the  last  fence  into  the 
road.  There  he  was  balked  by  being  too  much  to  the  left,  which  line  his 
rider  took,  hoping  to  avoid  the  brook ;  instead  of  this  he  came  down  to  the  rope, 
blundering  against  it  very  awkwardly,  and  thereby,  in  all  probability,  losing  the 
race*'  Vivian,  who  took  the  line  to  the  right,  now  cleared  the  fence  out  of  the 
road  into  the  last  field,  followed  closely  by  Splendour,  Deceiver,  and  one  or 
two  others.  Vivian  and  Splendour  were  here  nearly  neck  and  neck;  but  on 
taking  the  leap  over  the  last  brook  it  was  clear  that  Becher  had  the  race  in 
baud ;  but  by  way  of  giving  effect,  we  suppose,  to  the  struggle  between  him 
and  Splendour,  he  did  not  put  Vivian  to  bis  best  pace,  and  went  in  winning  by 
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about  three  lengths;  Splendour  coming  in  second,  Deceiver  third,  Dan 
O'Connell  fourth,  and  The  Disowned  fifth.  Towards  the  latter  part'of  the  race 
Splendour  lost  much  of  his  chance  by  an  accident.  On  coming  into  the  lane 
he  pressed  between  the  gate  post  and  some  rails,  which  caught  his  rider's  boot, 
tearing  it  up,  but  Mr.  Solloway  escaped  without  any  injury. 

SECOND  CHASE. 

About  an  hour  after  the  grand  race. the  other  came  off,  the  horses  starting  at 
the  wall  near  Spoonley-barns,  making  a  distance  of  about  two  miles  and  a  half; 
the  line  taken  Was  the  same  as  the  first  from  this  point.  The  following  are  the 
particulars : — 

Sweepstakes  of  5  sovs,  each,  for  horses  of  all  denominations,  carrying  list.  7lb 
each.    No  qualification  required  for  the  riders. 

Mr.  J.  Ballinger'sb.  g.  Railroad     Mr.  T.  Oliver. 

Mr.  £.  Jenkins's  gr.  g.  Melbourne Mr.  J.  Mason. 

Mr,  J.  Humphrey's  br.  m.  Ethilda Owner. 

Mr.  E.  Jones's  b  g.  by  Marshal  Blucher Mr.  Powell. 

Capt.  Rush  brook  ns.  b.  m.  Fairy    Mr.  W.  Craven. 

Col.  Charritie's  b.  g.  Peter Owner. 

Mr.  W.  Smith's  Frolic Owner. 

Mr.  Holeman's  b.  g.  Speculation J.  Troughton. 

Mr.  Munro's  b.  g.  Atlas Mr.  Chandler. 

Capt.  Vaughan  Jenkins's  b.  g.  Brush Mr.  O.  Rose. 

Atlas  and  Ethilda  made  running  to  the  wall,  at  the  end  of  the  wood,  which 
was  refused  by  all  but  Railroad,  who  cleared  it,  got  a  good  lead,  and  was  not 
approached  by  anything  until  he  reached  a  fence  about  three  fields  from  home, 
where  Frolic,  Ethilda,  and  Melbourne  went  up.  Frolic,  however,  fell,  and 
baulked  the  other  two,  who  lost  ground  by  being  thus  forced  out  of  their  line, 
and  enabled  Marshal  Blucher,  who  had  burst  a  blood  vessel  in  the  head,  to  get 
up;  Railroad  had  the  rest  of  the  race  to  himself  and  won  in  a  canter/ — Mel- 
bourne being  second,  Marshal  Blucher  third,  and  Ethilda  fourth. 

Extraordinary  Leap, — The  strongest  and  apparently  the  most  impassable 
barrier  which  was  experienced  in  the  late  Louth  Steeple  lace  was  a  newly- 
splashed  hedge  placed  upon  a  lofty  bank,  with  a  broad  ditch  on  each  side.  By 
Mr.  Evison  on  Maid  Marian  it  was  most  gallantly  but  most  indiscreetly  charged, 
at  a  place  which  measured  eight  feet  from  the  ground,  and  it  was  cleared  with- 
out touching  a  twig.  The  distance  from  the  mare's  leaving  the  ground  to  her 
alighting  was  by  a  careful  admeasurement,  S3  feet. 

Death  of  Mr.  Solloway. — Mr.  Solloway,  formerly  of  Powick,  near  Worces- 
ter, who  acquired  considerable  celebrity  in  riding  steeple  chases,  has  fallen  a 
victim  to  this  practice.  He  rode  a  horse  called  "  Wildgoosev  at  Abergavenny 
on  Thursday,  the  13th  of  April,  in  One  of  these  affairs,  and  towards  the  end  had 
a  fall,  but  was  not  apparently  injured.  He  was  however,  bled,  and  afterwards 
dined  at  the  ordinary,  and  appeared  cheeiful.  On  Saturday  he  proceeded  to 
Hay,  and  complained  that  he  felt  unwell,  but  the  fatal  consequences  that  en- 
sued were  not  anticipated.  On  Sunday  morning  he  was  visited  hy  a  friend 
from  Worcester,  who  found  him  unwell  in  bed ;  but  he  said  he  would  dress 
himself  and  ride  out.  Soon  afterwards  a  person  went  into  his  bed-room  and 
found  him  sitting  in  a  chair  partly  dressed,  with  his  head  lying  on  the  bed,  but 
life  was  extinct. — Kidderminster  Messenger, 

INGLEWOOD  FOX-HUNT. 

On  the  termination  of  the  present  hunting  season,  the  members  and  subscribers 
of  the  Inglewood  Fox-hunt  invited  their  worthy  master  E.  W.  Hasell,  Esq., 
to  dine  with  them  at  the  New  Crown  Hotel,  Penrith,  on  Thursday,  13th  April, 
John  Ramshay,  Esq.,  of  Brampton  was  Chairman,  and  James  Parkin,  Esq.,  of 
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Grcenways,  occupied  the  vice-chair.  The  dinner  consisted  of  every  variety  of  the 
season,  viz.,  salmon,  turbot,  lamb  from  Staffordshire  weighing  lOlbs.  per 
quarter,  the  year's  chickens,  woodcocks,  snipes*,  wild  ducks,  asparagus, 
&c-  The  wines  were  of  the  first  rate  quality,  particularly  the  port,  which  we  un* 
derstand  was  nearly  30  years  old ;  and  much  credit  is  due  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Forster  for  ihe  elegant  manner  in  which  the  dinner  was  served  up.  Amongst  the 
company  were  W.  H.  Parkin,  Esq.,  the  officers  of  the  52nd  regiment  from  Car- 
lisle,. Jas.  Hey  sham,  Esq.,  Joseph  Dixon,  Esq.,  R.  Leeson,  Esq.,  T.  Rippon, 
Esq.,  T.  Salkeld,  Esq.,  J .  W .  Voules,  Eaq.,  &c. 

After  the  removal  of  the  cloth,  and  the  usual  constitutional  toasts,  the  health 
of  E.  W.  Basel  1,  Esq.,  was  drunk  with  four  times  four  and  the  long  tally-ho*. 
Mr.  Hasell,  acknowledged  the  compliment  in  a  speech  which  illustrated  the 
necessity  of  fox-hunting,  the  success  and  the  inconveniences  which  they  had  ex- 
perienced during  the  present  season,  and  he  concluded  his  adc'iess  by  thanking 
the  company  for  the  very  flattering  manner  in  which  they  had  diunk  his  health. 

Song, — "  The  Anacreon,"  by  Mr.  Fetherstonhaugh. 

The  next  toast  was  the  health  of  the  Vice-President,  which  was  proposed  in  a 
very  luminous  address,  extolling  the  very  efficient  manner  in  which  he  had 
fulfilled  the  duties  of  secretary  to  the  hunt,  and  expressing  the  satisfaction  he 
had  given  in  every  thing  he  had  done  connected  with  that  society.  Drunk 
with  three  times  three. 

The  Vice  Chairman  rose  and  said,  he  was  not  deserving  of  the  high  compli- 
ment his  friend  Mr.  Ramshay  was  pleased  to  bestow  upon  him,  as  to  the  manner 
in  which  he  bad  fulfilled  his  duty  to  the  Inglewood  Fox-hunt ;  and  that  he  be- 
lieved there  was  not  better  fox-hounds  to  be  found  than  those  which  composed 
their  pack,  and  after  again  thanking  the  company,  sat  down  amidst  much 
applause. 

Several  other  complimentary  toasts  were  drunk,  amongst  which,*— the  Officers 
of  the  5'2nd  regiment  at  Carlisle, — the  Mayor,  Aldermen,  and  Council  of  Car* 
lisle,— W.  H.  Parkin,  Esq.,  master  of  the  Eamoni  Harriers,  &c.  &c. 

Several  excellent  songs  were  sung,  and  an  evening  of  the  greatest  conviviality 
was  spent  without  any  circumstance  occurring  tending  to  mar  its  mirth  and  glee. 
— Carlisle  Patriot. 

Mr.  Farquharson's  Hunt. — The  well-known  Huntsman  of  Mr.  Farquhar- 
son's  hounds,  B.  Jennings,  has  retired  from  the  field  full  of  honours.  He  was 
justly  esteemed  for  his  alacrity  and  horsemanship.  u  Old  Ben  "  had  scarcely 
ever  a  fall,  and  whilst  riders  without  horses,  and  horses  without  riders, 
were  numerous,  still  both  Ben  and  "  my  darling"  were  following  Reynard. 
u  Old  Ben"  was  one  of  the  old  school,  and,  to  use  his  own  expression,  he 
was  "  upright  and  down  straight."  He  was  greatly  respected  by  the  numerous 
gentlemen  of  the  hunt,  and  great  was  their  sorrow  when  he  announced  his 
intention  to  quit  the  field. — Sherborne  Journal. 

Testimonial  to  Wilton,  the  Huntsman  of  the  York  and  Ainsty  Hounds. — It 
gives  us  great  pleasure  to  hear,  that  through  the  praiseworthy  exertions  of 
George  Swann,  Esq.,  a  subscription  has  been  originated  among  the  gentry  of 
this  hunt,  to  present  John  Wilson,  the  huntsman,  (who  has  been  above  twenty 
years  in  the  establishment,  but  who,  from  indisposition,  is  about  to  retire  from 
his  situation)  with  a  substantial  testimony  of  their  respect  and  esteem  for  his 
services  and  conduct.  The  subscription,  we  understand,  already  amounts  to 
3001.  We  are  quite  sure  that  Wilson  carries  with  him  the  good  wishes  of  all 
who  know  him,  which  the  amount  of  money  subscribed  strongly  testifies— in- 
deed a  more  worthy  fellow  "  ne'er  followed  a  hound." — The  Yorkshireman. 

*  Lamentable  Accident. — Mr.  Craven,  son  to  Fuller  Craven,  Esq  ,  of  Brock- 
hampton  Park,  Gloucester,  a  young  gentleman  of  fortune,  and  highly  connected 
in  England,  was  tiout  fishing  above  the  Leap  of  Doonas,  on  April  4tb,  with  his 
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servant,  when  "both  were  doomed  to  find  a  premature  grave.  He  had  been  on  a 
visit  for  some  time  to  St.  George  Gore,  Esq.  son  of  Sir  Ralph  Gore,  of 
Brighton,  at  a  beautiful  sporting  lodge,  commanding  the  romantic  scenery  of 
Doonas  and  Castle-Connell,  where  both  friends  enjoyed  peculiar  facilities  for 
fishing.  Between  five  and  six  on  the  evening  of  the  accident,  a  girl  from  Doo- 
nas, who  had  letters  for  Castle-Connell  post-office,  got  a  seat  in  a  cot  which 
carried  Mr.  Craven  and  his  servant,  and  she  took  the  paddle  to  ferry  the  three 
across  the  river,  but  Mr.  Craven  not  liking  the  way  the  frail  bark  was  making, 
took  the  paddle  from  the  girl,  and  said  he  would  save  her  the  trouble  of  guiding 
its  course.  She  reluctantly  yielded,  for  it  appears  the  girl  was  more  expert  at 
managing  the  cot  than  Mr.  Craven,  and  acquainted  with  the  river.  He  un- 
fortunately persevered,  and  the  cot  veered  round  towards  the  fall  of  the  leap,  and 
was  running  fast  towards  the  rapids,  when  Mr.  Craven  lost  his  self-possession* 
and  jumped  out  to  gain  a  rock  within  a  length  of  him,  but  did  not  succed,  and 
he  sunk  in  a  part  of  the  river  over  the  leap  called  the  dancing-hole,  from  which 
he  was  never  more  seen  to  rise.  The  cot  was  dashed  with  violence  against 
another  rock,  where  she  split,  and  his  servant  also  sunk,  but  the  girl  clung  with 
desperate  tenacity  to  the  remains  of  the  cot,  and  was  taken  up  below  the  fall 
in  a  state  almost  lifeless. 

A  Woman  killed  by  a  Dog. — On  the  afternoon  of  Saturday,  April  8th,  a  young 
woman  of  the  name  of  Ann  Banks,  a  relative  of  George  Banks,  tenant  of  the 
rabbit-warren  at  Meols,  near  Leasowe-castle,  Cheshire,  went  with  two  children 
of  the  latter  to  take  a  walk  on  the  sea-shore.  They  were  accompanied  by  a  dog 
used  by  the  warren  keeper  as  a  night  guard,  and  as  a  protection  for  the  rabbits. 
The  children,  returning  without  the  young  woman,  were  asked  where  she  was, 
but  they  could  give  no  other  information  at  the  time  than  that  they  had  left  the 
dog  biting  her.  This  does  not  appear  to  have  caused  any  suspicion,  as  there 
was  no  search  made  for  her  until  her  lengthened  absence  caused  ner  relations  to 
dread  that  some  accident  had  befallen  her ;  and  after  a  persevering  search  until 
about  four  o'clock  on  Sunday  morning,  the  unfortunate  woman  was  found  in  an 
inlet,  formed  by  the  sea  in  the  turf  opposite  the  embankment,  lying  on  her  race 
cmite  dead,  and  divested  of  every  particle  of  clothing  except  her  stockings  and 
shoes,  and  most  horribly  mutilated  in  her  person.  It  appears,  from  further 
examination  of  the  children,  that  they  were  amusing  themselves  with  throwing 
sticks  into  the  water,  for  the  dog  to  fetch  out  again,  and  that  one  of  the  sticks 
felling  at  the  woman's  feet,  the  dog  in  his  eagerness  to  seize  it,  being  prevented 
by  her,  seized  her  by  the  leg,  and  in  repelling  him  she  had  roused  his  anger,  when 
he  immediately  attacked,  and  succeeded  in  destroying  her.  When  the  children 
left  her  she  was  contending  with  the  dog,  but  the  youngest  child  was  under  her 
cloak  at  the  time  the  dog  seized  her  leg.  It  is  very  fortunate  the  children  left 
the  shore,  as  in  all  probability  the  dog  would  have  destroyed  them.  The  dog,  which 
is  of  a  breed  between  a  mastiff  and  blood-hound,  was  shot  the  moment  it  was 
ascertained  he  had  been  the  cause  of  the  poor  woman's  death.  What  adds  to 
the  distressing  nature  of  the  occurrence  is,  the  father  of  the  young  woman  must 
have  been  passing  the  spot  in  his  cart,  returning  from  market,  at  the  time  his 
daughter  was  contending  with  the  dog,  but  owing  to  the  height  of  the  embank- 
ment, could  not  see  what  was  passing  on  the  shore. — Macclesfield  Courier. 

Chance  Medley. — Last  Autumn  the  botchers  or  half-grown  salmon,  and  many 
lull-sized  also,  congregated  rather  plentifully  in  a  deep  hole  in  a  rock  below 
Rhayader-bridge  over  the  River  Wye,  and  from  the  lowness  of  the  water,  were 
detained  there  doubtless  much  against  their  inclination. — The  appearance  of  the 
fish  of  course  excited  much  attention,  but  though  many  kindly  tendered  them 
tempting  means  of  being  snatched  from  their  confinement,  they  wisely  declined 
every  bait  that  was  offered,  and  the  piscators  of  Rhayader  were  in  despair,  lest  a 
rise  of  the  river  should  enable  the  fresh  water  monarchs  of  the  Wye  and  their 
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brood,  to  proceed  on  their  voyage  downwards. — A  Mr.  R.  D.  in  particular,  was 
assiduous  in  his  attentions  to  them,  watching  their  silvery  motions  with  the  same 
kind  feelings  that  a  cat  sits  in  expectant  meditation  over  the  appearance  of  a 
mouse;  at  length,  necessity  the  mother  of  invention,  suggested  to  Mr.  D.  that 
as  the  bashful  occupants  of  the  pool  would  not  be  charmed  by  fair  means  to.take 
the  hook,  the  hook  should  take  them.  He  procured  three  very  large  stout  hooks 
nearly  the  size  of  those  used  for  landing  fish;  these  he  tied  together  to  form  a 
triangle,  and  fastened  to  a  length. of  whipcord;  a  piece  of  lead  the  size  of  a 
musket  bullet  was  attached  to  the  hooks  to  sink  them,  and  a  reel  was  used  with 
the  rod  to  which  the  rude  line  was  appended ;  the  hooks  were  then  cast  at  a 
venture  into  the  water,  suffered  to  sink,  and  dragged  along  slowly,  giving  a  sharp 
check-pull  occasionally,  and  a  few  casts  generally  sufficed  to  hook  a  fish ;  of 
course  ev^ry  one  who  could  command  the  materials  was  quickly  at  work  on  Mr. 
D's  plan  round  the  hole,  only  a  few  yards  in  circumference,  and  urchins  twelve 
years  old  soon  became  dabs  at  the  sport. — In  this  manner  one  hundred  and  fifty 
fish  were  killed,  varying  iu  weight  from  3lbs.  to  20lbs.  and  mostly  in  capital  sea- 
son. It  may  be  necessary  to  state  that  the  above  method  of. taking  fish  has  for 
years  been  used  in  Ireland,  where  the  trout  crowd  together  at  mill-tails,  and 
bther  places  favourable  for  the  sport. — Hereford  Journal. 

Angling  Dexterity. — On  Tuesday,  11th  April,  a  boy,  named  George  Pulman, 
when  out  fishing  in  the  river  Axe,  hooked  a  large  fish,  which  after  playing  for 
two  hours,  he  perceived  to  be  a  fine  salmon.  Not  having  any  assistance,  and 
but  a  short  line  of  twenty  yards,  he  continued  for  two  hours  more,  before  the  fish 
was  sufficiently  exhausted  to  be  drawn  on  the  shoal,  and  safely  landed.  The  fish 
measured  three  feet  and  weighed  121b.  A  great  deal  of  merit  is  due  to  this  young 
fisherman  for  the  skill  and  patience  displayed  during  four  hours'  bout 
Many  salmon  have  been  hooked  and  taken  in  this  river,  by  skilful  and  expe- 
rienced hands,  but  a  fish  of  equal  weight,  taken  with  the  fly,  has  not  been  landed 
without  assistance  for  many  years. — Salisbury  Journal. 

The  Moors. — The  late  inclement  weather  has  not  been  alone  destructive  to 
the  woolly  part  of  the  creation,  but  the  feathered  have  suffered  also.  The  grouse 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  Allendale  (and  we  have  no  doubt  equally  so  in  all  the 
grouse  districts)  have  suffered  to  an  immense  extent  The  shepherds  report  the 
finding  of  great  numbers  of  the  above-named  birds  dead  from  actual. starvation  ; 
indeed  it  cannot  be  doubted,  when  we  consider  the  fact  that  the  snow  has  been 
three  feet  deep  for  some  weeks  back  on  all  the  high  lands.  Our  informant 
states  that  on  Monday,  the  10th  April,  he  within  a  mile  of  his  farm-house  suc- 
ceeded in  taking  four  old  birds,  which  he  set  down  amongst  the  poultry,  and, 
strange  to  say,  they  fed  and  roosted  with  their  new  companions  for  three  days, 
after  which  they  returned  to  their  snowy    wilderness. —  Tyne  Mercury. 

Sporting  Anecdotes. — Mr.  R.  Ackermann,  of  191,  Regent-street,  has  just 
published  another  plate,  illustrative  of  Sporting  Anecdotes;  being  the  four- 
teenth of  the  series.  *  The  subject  is  the  '•  Hunting  Sweep,"  displaying  aneques- 
irian  feat  on  the  lawn,  in  front  of  Badminton-house.  This  far-famed  "  gen- 
tleman in  black"  appears  standing  on  the  saddle  on  one  leg,  while  the  other 
is  extended  like  that  of  a  Flying  Mercury.  In  his  left  hand  he  holds  the  reins, 
and  in  his  right  he  flourishes  his  brush.  His  attitude  might  excite  the  jea- 
lousy of  Ducrow  ;  and  the  comic  expression  of  his  mug — a  black  one,  of  course — 
might  be  envied  by  Liston.  This  plata,  which  is  drawn  and  engraved  by 
Aiken,  we  consider  to  be  one  of  the  best  of  the  series. 

Skeleton  of  Muta.— The  remains  of  Muta,  a  celebrated  thorough-bred  mare, 
of  the  stud  of  Richard  Watt,  Esq.  of  Bishop  Burton,  have  recently  been  dis- 
interred, and  her  articulated  skeleton  is  now  placed  by  the  side  of  Blacklock's. 
Muta  was  several  times  a  winner,  and  on  one  occasion  first  favourite  for  the  St. 
Leger;   but  being  taken  ill  at  Doncaster,  she  did  not  start.    BlackJock  was 
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Certainly  one  of  the  very  best  horses  that  England  has  ever  produced :  we  should 
rate  him  second  only  to  Eclipse. 

RACINO  APPOINTMENTS  IN    MAY   AND  JUNE. 

York 31 

The  Hippodrome Jane  1 

Ascot  Heath 6 

Newton 14 

Newcastle 19 

Bath 21 

Bibury   28 

Buxton   28 


Chester May  1 

Bristol  and  Clifton 3 

Kelso 4 

Royston 4 

Newmarket 9 

Liverpool    10 

South  Shields 15 

Manchester 17 

St.  Alban"s 17  j  Ludlow 28 

Epsom , . .  23    Stockbridge  29 

Reigate 31  I 

THE  BATH  SPRING   RACES,  APRIL  19. 
[In  consequence  of  the  following  accounts  of  the  Bath  Spring  and  the  New- 
market Spring  Meetings  having  arrived  so  late,  we  are  obliged  to  give  them  here 
instead  of  inserting  them  in  their  proper  place,  under  the  head  of  Racing,  among 
the  original  communications.] 

,  I  have  often  wondered  at  the  progressive  improvement  of  the  Bath  Spring 
races  and  the  gradual  falling  off  of  the  summer  ones  ;  for  the  decline  of  the  latter 
I  am  not  prepared  to  venture  an  opinion  now,  unless  it  be  by  stating  that  the 
country  handicapping,  particularly  in  the  West  of  England,  has  been  wretched*  in 
the  extreme  these  last  four  or  five  years.  Taking  for  instance  (as  compared  w»th 
the  summer  meeting  of  1836)  the  July  meeting  of  1829,  when  the  great  Somerset- 
shire  Stakes  closed  with  101  subscribers,  of  which  eleven  horses  started,  and 
nearly  every  one  was  backed  to  win  a  large  stake.  The  race  was  won  by  the 
present  Marquis  of  Cooyngham's  Rasselas,  named  by  Mr.  Fitzgerald,  a  gentle- 
man who  used  to  frequent  Bath  in  the  season,  and  like  many  other  temporary 
visitors,  became  a  subscriber  to  the  great  Somersetshire  Stakes.  It  is  a  matter  of 
great  doubt  whether  the  fact  of  Mr.  Fitzgerald's  death  would  have  been  known 
but  from  the  circumstance  of  a  gentleman  saying  in  the  coffee  room  at  the  Castle 
and  Ball  on  the  evening  of  the  race,  "  How  delighted  poor  Fitzgerald  would  have 
been  to  have  seen  his  nomination  had  won."  Now  this  individual  was  not  a  racing 
man  but  Isaac  Day  was  ;  and,  as  Isaac  overheard  this  remark,  he,  knowing  well 
the  laws  of  the  turf,  immediately  claimed  tbe  stakes,  having  run  second  with  old 
Listen.  The  claim  of  Mr.  Day  was  pronounced  good  by  the  Jockey  Club,  but  all 
bets  went  as  if  Rasselas  had  been  the  winner.  Now  to  whatever  cause  the 
decline  of  these  races  may  be  attributed,  it  is  certain  that  the  manager  is  not  to 
blame ;  for  a  more  gentlemanly,  experienced,  or  willing  promoter  of  all  sports 
does  not  exist  than  Mr.  Margerum,  whose  whole  soul  seems  devoted  to  the 
pleasures  of  the  turf  and  tbe  chase.  Mr.  Margerum  has  also  erected,  at  a  con- 
siderable expense,  an  elegant  and  commodious  stand ;  and  also  by  judicious 
management  be  has  got  the  ground,  which  in  former  years  was  sadly  neglected, 
into  the  finest  possible  condition. 

The  morning  of  April  19th,  although  fine,  was  unseasonably  cold,  notwith- 
standing which  nearly  all  the  fashionables  of  Bath  and  its  vicinity  were  congre- 
gated on  Lansdown  to  witness  the  sport. 

The  first  race  commenced,  as  usual,  with  great  punctuality  at  two  o'clock,  and 
the  following  appeared  at  tbe  post,  after  cantering  to  the  stand  for  the  amusement 
of  the  ladies  and  for  the  further  information  of  the  would  be  "  knowing  ones/' 
Mr.  Wreford's  b.  c.  by  Sultan,  out  of  Victoria,  3  yrs.  old 
Mr.  J.  Day's  ch.  c.  Railroad,  by  Velocipede,  4  yrs.  did 
Capt.  Williamson's  br.  c.  King  of  Clubs,  by  Muley,  3  yrs.  old 
Mr.  Houldsworth'B  b.  c.  Doncaster,  by  Bustard,  3  yrs.  old 
Capt.  Lamb's  ch.  c.  Metal,  by  Winton ,  3  yrs.  old 
Mr.  Bristow's  br.  f.  Faustina,  by  Dr.  Fatistus,  3  yrs.  old 
Mr.  Rawlinson's  Slow  Coach,  by  Fungus,  3  yrs.  old 
The  betting,  what  little  there  was,  was  all  in  favour  of  "  honest  John,"  under 
whose  care  the  Victoria  colt  is  placed,  and  0  to  4  was  offered  pretty  freely  on 
him  against  the  field.     Railroad  stood  next  at  9  to  2 ;  Doncaster  at  5  to  1  j  and 
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Faustina  at  7  to  1.  The  race  is  easily  told  :  Victoria,  beatifolly  ridden  by  Sam 
Day,  had  it  in  hand  from  the  start  and  won  very  cleverly  by  a  length.  John  Day 
(like  Lord  Jersey  for  the  Riddlesworth)  generally  appropriates  this  stake  to  his 
own  use,  having  won  the  Lansdown  etakes^re  times  in  seven  years  !  After  this 
race  8  to  1  was  taken  about  the  Stockbridge  division  winning  the  Derby, 

A  new  Two-yr.-old  Stakes  followed,  and  the  undermentioned  youngsters 
showed  : 

Sir  L.  Glynn's  b.  c.  by  Defence,  out  of  Jenny  Vertpre* 
Mr.  S.  Herbert's  ch.  c.  Squire  Western,  by  The  Colonel 
Mr.  Houldsworth's  b»  o.  Spectre,  by  Firman 
Mr.  Sadler's  br.  f.  by  Defence,  out  of  Euryone 
Capt.  Williamson's  br.  c.  by  Flexible,  out  of  Edith 
Mr.  Thompson  b.  c.  by  Mosquito,  out  of  Edith 
Mr.  Bristol's  b.  f.  by  Cardinal  Puff,  out  of  Dinah 
Capt.  Lamb's  b.  c.  The  Warwickshire  Lad,  by  Spring-gun, 

All  were  allowed  41b.  except  Capt  Williamson's.  The  betting  was  6  to  5  agst. 
Mr.  Sadler's  filly,  3  to  1  agst.  Squire  Western  (taken),  4  to  I  agst.  Sir  Lew  in 
Glynn's  colt,  and  6  to  1  agst.  Spectre.  The  lot  got  away  beautifully  together  and 
remained  so  until  very  near  home,  when  the  winner  and  Squire  Western  singled 
themselves  out  and  ran  a  splendid  race  home,  Sir  Lewin  Glynn's  colt  winning 
by  a  neck  only.  There  must  have  been  some  mistake  in  Day's  stable,  as  Sadler's 
filly  was  reported  to  be  61b.  better  than  the  winner.  The  result  was  hailed 
by  the  numerous  company  with  great  satisfaction  as  the  worthy  baronet  is  a, 
"  little  king"  amongst  the  sportsmen  in  this  part  of  England.  Sam  Day  was  on 
the  winner. 

The  Bath  Stakes  of  20  sovs.  each,  b.  ft.  with  20  sovs.  added  ;  one  mile  and  a 
distance  :  ten  subscribers.    The  following  was  the  result  of  the  race. 

Mr.  S.  Herbert's  b.  c.  Bulbridge,  3  yrs.  old,  6st.  Sib. — Boyce 1 

Capt.  Williamson's  br.  c  Ring  of  Clubs,  3  yrs.  old,  6st  12lb. 2 

Mr.  Fester's  Combat  (half-bred),  4  yrs.  old,  7st. Sib 3 

The  following  were  not  placed : — Mr.  Houldsworth's  Doncaster,  3  yrs.  oldj 
6st.  91b.;  Mr.  Hervey's  Zeno,  4  yrs.  old,  7st.  31b.;  Mr.  Etwall's  Rustic,  5  yrs* 
old.8st.6lb. 

Betting:  5  to  4  agst.  Combat ;  4  to  1  agst.  King  of  Clubs,  and  6  to  1  agst  the 
winner.  This  race  proved  that  there  was  a  stain  in  Combat's  blood,  for  although; 
.favourably  weighted,  he  could  not  live  the  pace.  Little  Boyce'a  riding  was  the 
theme  of  admiration.  An  interesting  match  for  a  Pony  followed,  in  which  one 
horse  gave  the  other  only  4  atone  and  won  in  a  canter. 

The  Ladies'  Silver  Cup,  added  to  a  Sweepstakes  of  5  soys,  each,  for  horses  not 
thoroughbred  ;  four  yr.  old  to  carry  9st.?lb. ;  five,  lOst.  71b.;  six,  list.  21b. ;  and 
aged,  list.  71b.:  mares  and  geldings  allowed  Sib.  One  mile  and  a  half.  Gen** 
tlemen  riders.  This  race  was  well  contested  by  Combat  and  Baronet  and  won  by 
scarcely  a  neck,  by  the  former  cleverly,  by  his  old  jockey,  Mr  W.  Sadler,  who 
bids  fair  to  become  one  of  our  best  gentlemen  jockies.  The  betting  was  5  and  6 
to  4  on  Combat. 

A  Sweepstakes  of  15  sovs.  each,  6  ft.,  for  horses  of  all  denominations.  Gen- 
tlemen riders.  Three  yr.  olds,  9st.  71b.;  four,  Ustdlb.;  five,  llBl.  91b.;  six,  12st. 
21b.;  and  aged,  12st.  51b.:  thoroughbred  horses  101b.  extra ;  last  half  mile.  This 
was  won  by  Mr.  I.  Bayley  on  a  chesnnt  gelding  of  Isaac  Day's,  beating  Capt. 
Richardson's  Deceiver. 

The  second  day's  racing  commenced  with  a  match  between  the  two  same  horses 
that  figured  in  the  last  race  yesterday,,  only  at  different  weights,  viz.,  Isaac  Day's 
chesnut  gelding  carrying  lOst.  31b.,  and  Capt.  Richardson's  Deceiver  12st.  5lb. 
Isaac  was  again  the  favourite  and  the  winner,  and  Mr.  I.  Bayley  was  also  the 
lucky  rider. 

The  Bath  Derby  closed  with  four  subscribers,  but  only  two  came  to  the  post, 
and  after  a  pretty  race  the  judge  decided  in  favour  of  Mr.  Wreford's  b.  c.  by 
Sultan  (the  winner  of  the  Lansdown  Stakes),  which  beat  Capt.  Lamb's  Chit- 
chat somewhat  easily  in  the  end.    Sam.  Day  rode  the  winner. 

The  York  Stakes  (a  Handicap)  with  20  sovs.  added,  produced  three  very  good 
heats  ;  the  two  last  of  which  Mr.  Isaac  Day  won  with  his  steeple-chaser,  ridden 
in  fine  style. by  Conolly,  beating  eight  or  nioe  others. 

The  Dyrbam  Park  Stakes  (handicap)  of  10  sovs.  each,  h.  ft.  with  20  sovs,. 
added,  for  horses  of  all  denominations.    Gentlemen  riders.    Mile  and  half  and 
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a  distance.  Mr.  Foster's  little  Nike",  ridden  by  Mr.  Parr, .was  tbe  winner,  beating 
three  others  cleverly.  Mr.  Foster  is  one  of  the  best  judges  of  a  horse  in  England, 
and  the  great  attention  and  care  shown  by  him  fortunately  has  its  reward. 
*  As  a  finale  to  the  meeting,  a  Hurdle  Race  of  6  sort  each,  with  10  sots,  added  ; 
list  71b.  each.  Gentlemen  riders.  Heats  one  mile  and  half  and  a  distance. 
Three  leaps  in  each  heat.    The  following  is  the  result : — 

Mr.  S.  Herbert's  Eliza.— Mr.  W.  Sadler   1      1 

Mr.  Williams's  Peter * 0     2 

Mr.  Powell's  Boy  Blue * 2     0 

Mr.  Monro's  Atlas * 0     3 

Mr.  John  Newcomb,  jun's.  Talisman 0     0 

Mr.  V.  Jenkins's  Brush 0     0 

The  winner  the  favourite,  and  2  to  1  agst.  Boy  Blue.  Thus  ended,  to  tbe  satis- 
faction of  every  one,  the  Bath  Spring  Meeting ;  and  in  conclusion  I  sincerely 
trust  the  ensuing  summer  races  of  this  city  will  shine  forth  with  more  splendour 
than  has  been  the  case  for  the  four  last  years,  and  that  Mr.  Margerum's  indefati- 
gable exertions  will  be  duly  appreciated. 

White  Hart,  Bath,  April  22, 1837.  Uncle  Toby. 

NEWMARKET  FIRST  SPRING  MEETING 

Sir, 

I  send  you  a  hasty  account  of  the  two  first  days'  running,  aware  that  the  importance 
of  two  of  the  stakes  will  render  their  results  acceptable  to  your  readers 

Monday,  April  24. — The  first  race  wa3  a  match,  D.  I.  between  the  Duke  of 
Richmond's  Pussy  and  Lord  Suffield's  Alfred,  tbe  mare  giving  71b.  The  odds 
were  5  to  2  on  the  horse,  who  had  it  all  his  own  way. 

A  Sweepstakes  of  10  sovs.  each,  T.  Y.  C,  winner  to  be  sold  for  200,  &c.  was 
won  by  a  head  by  Lord  Exeter's  Candia  (Conolly),  after  a  splendid  race  with 
Colonel  Peel's  Rosabel ;  the  following  also  started  :  Mr.  Vansittart's  Brother  to 
Florestan ;  General  Grosvenor's  Laodice ;  and  Mr.  Batson's  Likeness ;  which 
were  placed  by  the  Judge  as  I  have  written  their  names— 5  to  4  agst.  Rosabel, 
5  to  1  agst.  Likeness,  and  S  to  1  agst.  Florestan.    The  winner  was  claimed. 

In  a  handicap  of  10  sovs.  each,  T.  Y.  C,  Colonel  Peel's  Vulture,  with  9sL  21b. 
on  her  back,  sprung  off  with  a  capital  lead,  kept  it  at  a  rattling  pace  throughout, 
and  won  in  a  canter  by  a  couple  of  lengths,  Mr.  Newton's  colt  by  Cetus,  out  of 
Brillante,  S  yrs.  old,  5st.  121b.  being  second  ;  Mr.  Sowerby's  Rioter,  0  yra.  old, 
9st.  21b.  third ;  Lord  Lichfield's  Foozool,  4  yrs.  old,  7st  71b. ;  and  Lord  Egremont's 
Madeira,  8  yrs.  old,  6st.  41b.  next ;  then  Mr.  Roe's,  Idiot,  4  yrs.  old,  7st.  ;  and 
Duke  of  Richmond's  H'aveldar,  4  yrs.  old,  7st.  21b  ;  and  last  Lord  Exeter's 
Champion,  3  yrs.  old,  5st.  1 21b. — Betting  6  to  4  agst.  Madeira,  4  to  1  agst.  Rioter, 
9  to  2  agst.  Vulture,  and  9  to  2  agst  Idiot  (taken).  Had  Vulture  run  her  race 
last  meeting  in  tbe  same  manner,  could  she  have  lost  it  ? 

Match  100  h.  ft,  T.  Y.  C.  Colonel  Peel's  Zenana,  receiving  7  lb.  from  Mr. 
Hou hi s worth's  Destiny,  went   clean  away  from  her  at  starting  and  won  easy. 

II  to  8  on  the  winner. 

A  Plate  of  £50,  last  three  miles  of  B.  C,  was  won  by  about  200  yards  by  Sir 
M.  Wood's  Tom  Beazeley,  beating  Mr.  Bird's  Redshank,  and  Mr.  Houlds worth's 
Hectic.    5  to  5  agst.- Tom,  and  6  to  4  agst,  Redshank  (t.). 

.  Sweepstakes  of  100  each,  h.  ft. — three  subs.  Lord  Tavistock's  b.  Augustus, 
received  one  forfeit,  and  Lord  Chesterfield  withdrew  his  stake. 

Match  100,  h.  ft.  Lord  Lichfield's  Cassandra,  received  ft,  from  Mr.  Kent's 
Ringlet. 

Mango's  match  was  off  by  consent. 

Tuesday,  25. — The  weather  was  everything  that  could  be  desired,  and  the 
assemblage  one  of  the  fullest  ever  seen. .  The  racing  was  full  of  interest*  not  only 
in  its  immediate  consequence  to  speculators,  but  in  its  expected  influence  on  the 
Derby  and  Oaks  betting. 

*  The  King's  Plate  for  mares,  R.  C,  was  the  first,  it  was  a  steady  true  run  race 
throughout,  Mr.  Smith's  Eagle  making  play  for  nine-tenths  of  the  distance,  the 
Duke  of  Richmond's  Pussy  then  took  it  up,  followed  by  Lord  Egremont's  Helga, 
and  won  easily  by  a  length,  Mr.  North's  Louisa  being  third,  and  Eagle  last. — 
Betting  9  to  4  agst.  Louisa,  5  to  2  agst.  Eagle,  and  10  to  3  agst.  Pussy,  who  was 
jockied  by  Sam  Rogers  in  his  usually  neat  style ;  this  Pussy  is  a  most  uncertain 
animal ;  500  even  was  betted  on  her  agst.  Louisa. 
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A  Sweepstakes  of  100  sots,  each,  b.  ft.,  D.  M. ;  four  sabs.,  was  a  surprise,  and 
an  agreeable  one,  to  the.fielders ;  on  the  faith  of  her  running  for  the  Column. 
Stakes,  7  to  4  was  laid  freely  on  Lord  Exeter's  Velure,  and  as  freely  taken  by  Lord 
G.  B.;  the  noble  lord  proved  himself  to  be  a  good  judge,  as  John  Day's  mare  (at 
least  Mid  to  be  his)  cut  out  all  the  work  and  won  by  about  half  a  length,  with  Mr. 
Batson's  Voluptuary,  half  sister  to  Plenipo,  for  second.  Velure  was  beaten 
before  she  had  gone  half  the  distance.    John  Day  rode  the  winner. 

The  Two  Thousand  Guinea  Stakes  surprised  every  body  in  the  number  of 
horses  brought  to  the  post,  viz. : — Lord  Jeisey's  Achmet,  Lord  Exeter's  Troilus 
and  Dardanelles,  Mr.  Wilson's  Quicksilver,  Mr.  Page's  c.  by  Muley,  out  of 
Young  Sweet-pea,  Sir  S.  Graham's  c.  by  Shakspeare,  out  of  Mervinia,  Mr.  J. 
Day's  Mustee,  Sir  M.  Wood's  Blackney,  and  Mr.  Edwards's  Gil  Bias  (the  Be- 
quest colt).  Betting,  6  to  4  on  Achmet,  4  to  1  agst.  Troilus,  and  10  to  1  agst. 
any  other.  Troilus  made  all  the  play,  with  Mustee  and  Achmet  waiting  on  him 
to  the  cords,  where  the  two  last  mentioned  horses  passed  him  and  ran  a  fine  race 
home,  the  favourite  winning  by  half  a  length  only,  and  that  not  without  a  good 
jobbing  with  the  spurs— but  he  is  a  lazy  horse  !  He  was  "  green"  when  he  ran 
for  the  Kiddlesworth.  Gil  Bias  was  a  fourth  and  the  others  "  nowhere."  Ed- 
ward Edwards  rode  the  winner,  Robinson  still  being  unable  to  get  into  his  saddle. 
The  following  betting  took  place  in  the  evening : 

Portland  Handicap  :— 7  to  2  agst.  Hock,  7  to  2  agst.  Locomotive,  4  to  1  agst. 
Venison,  8  to  I  agst.  Felix,  9  to  1  agst.  Gipsy,  9  to  1  agst.  Jack  in  the  Green, 
and  12  to  1  agst.  Lucifer.  Elis,  Silenus,  Birdlime,  Turban,  and  Jacob  Faithful, 
declared  not  to  run. 

The  Derby  :— 5  to  1  agst.  Achmet,  13  to  2  agst.  Hybiscus,  11  to  1  agst  Mango 
(t.)  14  to  1  agst.  Je reed,  15  to  t  agst.  Wintonian,  18  to  1  agst.  Caravan,  18  to  1 
agst,  Rat-trap,  25  to  1  agst.  Defender  (t.),  25  to  1  agst.  Troilus,  27  to  1  agst. 
Mickle  Fell,  40  to  1  agst.  Sambo,  and  100  to  1  agst.  Corban.  500  to  400  betted 
on  Achmet  agst.  Hybiscus,  and  some  thousands  at  6  to  5  on  J.  Day's  lot  agst 
Achmet. 

The  following  horses  from  Scott's  stable  left  this  morning  for  Epsom :— Jereed, 
Mickle  Fell,  Capulet,  Vacuna,  Touchstone,  Scroggins,  and  Carew. 

Newmarket,  2M  April,  1837.  Yours,  W.  G. 

TATTERSALL'S. 

As  it  will  be  impossible  to  give  the  result  of  the  Portland  handicap  in  the  pre- 
sent number  it  will  be  proper  to  allude  to  the  movements  of  the  favourites  for  it ; 
at  the  commencement  of  the  .month, -Hock,  Locomotive,  and  Birdlime,  were  the 
only  horses  in  force ;  Hock  then  began  to  decline,  Locomotive  took  first  place, 
and  Elis  underwent  a  momentary  retrogradation  in  consequence  of  an  unfounded 
rumour  that  he  bad  gone  lame,  (he  bad  simply  touched  a  corn.)  Another  change 
thus  occurred— Elis  became  a  greater  favourite  than  ever,  and  Venison  took  a 
nominal  position  at  10  to  1 ;  Hock  still  under  a  cloud,  and  the  other  two  in  less 
demand,  betting,  on  the  whole;  continuing  amazingly  flat.  Subsequent  to  the 
Craven  Meeting,  Elis  rose  to  3  to  1,  the  parties  who  backed  him  having  also  con- 
tributed to  the  "  rise  and  progress"  of  Venison,  a  doubt  having  been  started  as 
to  which  would  run.  Locomotive  and  Gipsy  were  supported  at  their  average 
prices,  and  Hock,  again  in  the  ascendant  at  a  point  less.  Birdlime  was  known 
to  be  amiss.  Having  carried  the  race  up  to  the  Saturday  preceding  the  First 
Spring  Meeting,  we  can  turn  to  the  Derby  betting,  which  is  of  a  more  indefinite 
character  than  on  any  similar  race  within  our  memory  :  — As  is  invariably  the 
case  with  Scott's  horses,  every  thing  is  mystification ;  first  Sambo  was  run  up  to 
16  to  1,  and  a  wonderful  anxiety  was  displayed  in  several  quarters  to  get  on  a 
hedge ; — he  stopt  there  one  day,  dropt  to  20  to  1  on  the  Monday  after,  was  half 
suspected  to  be  amiss,  and  now  figures  at  a  trifle  under  SO  to  1.  Jereed  has  also 
been  at  the  same  game,  and  Mickle  Fell  has  not  been  wanting  in  the  thickening 
of  the  mystery.  Achmet  has  varied  a  point  backwards  and  forwards  repeatedly, 
Mango  was  in  immense  force  up  to  the  Thursday  before  the  First  Spring  Meeting, 
when  a  marked  decline. was  perceptible — ditto  Benedict,  whose  friends  appear 
either  to  have  joined  General  Evans  or  been  carried  off  by  the  influenza — certainly 
they  have  disappeared.    Lord  Exeter's  horses  have  made  a  great  stir  of  late  j 
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Troilui  won  bii  meet  easily,  but  as  no  attempt  was  made  to  conceal  the  fact  that 
he  was  not  the  Derby  horse,  both  Dardanelles  and  Hybiscus  were  brought  into 
the  fore-ground  in  order  to  make  su  e.  Caravan  is  a  rising  favourite,  so  is 
Wintonian,  who  has  two  or  lbree  friends  of  much  influence  in  the  market  Rat-trap 
and  Mahometan  are  seldom  or  ever  backed,  and  Rococo  has  broken  a  leg.  Amongst 
the  number  of  outsiders  backed,  the  most  in  request  are  Gil  Bias  (  Bequest),  Slight, 
Defender,  Critic,  and  Delusion :— The  Oaks  is  scarcely  mentioned  ;  Velure's 
running  for  the  Column  led  to  a  conjecture  that  she  is  a  clipper,  and  to  her  being 
placed  at  the  bead  of  the  list ;  she  is  a  remarkably  fine  mare,  and,  in  a  race  where 
nothing  good  has  shown  itself,  deserving  of  tiupport.  The  following  is  a  table  of 
the  odds  up  to  the  Thursday  preceding  the  First  Spring  Meeting. 
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•  *• 

TO  READERS  AND  CORRESPONDENTS. 

In  consequence  of  the  press  of  matter  this  month  we  are  obliged  to  postpone 
the  conclusion  of  the  Coursing  Calendar  till  next  number.  From  the  same  causa 
wo  hare  been  unable  to  find  room  for  two  or  tthree  papers  which  we  intended 
to  insert  this  month.  We  hope  that  the  unavoidable  delay  will  bo  creased  by 
the  correspondents  whose  papers  aft  deferred. 
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RACING.— No.  3. 

Engraved  by  R.  Parr,  from  a  Painting  by  A.  Cooper,  R.  A; 

The  subject  of  tbe  plate  is  horses*  after  running.  Jn  the  original  pic- 
ture, whose  local  colours  the  engraver  cannot  translate,  the  painter  has 
shown  a  jockey  in  the  act  of  unsaddling  a  brown  horse,  near  the 
weighing-house,  while  a  groom  in  a  green  coat  is  seen  leading  a  chesnut 
towards  the  same  place.  The  low  flat  country  forming  the  back  ground 
indicates  the  locality — Newmarket-heath.  The  appearance  of.  both 
horses  most  clearly  denotes  that  they  have  been  painted  after  running  ; 
and  the  chesnut  in  particular  shows  symptoms  of  fatigue. 

FOX-HUNTING  IN  IRELAND. 

"  Erin  go  bragh  !'* 

I  have  been  a  good  deal  surprised  that  none  of  your  Irish  correspondents 
has  ever  tried  to  prove  the  superiority,  in  an  Irish  country,  of  the  old 
Irish  fox-hound,  over  the  English  blood.  Though  we  have  had  the 
question  fairly  tried  here,  I  shall  not  attempt  to  enter  into  their  relative 
merits.  But  I  will  state  a  few  facts,  which  may  elicit  the  opinions  of 
more  experienced  sportsmen  and  more  practised  writers.  About  ten 
years  ago,  the  Union  Hunt  Club  was  got  up  to  hunt  an  extensive  country, 
in  the  county  of  Cork.  Two  packs,  one  of  mixed,  the  other  of  pure 
Irish  blood,  were  presented  by  their  owners  (one  of  whom  became 
manager)  to  the  club ;  and  a  round  sum  was  subscribed  and  paid  up* 
The  exclusive  hunting  of  an  extensive  district  was  obtained.  The  club 
and  the  cub-hunting  commenced  with  the  most  cheering  prospects ;  but 
although  our  proceedings  commenced  so  favourably,  the  sports  of  the 
first  year  fell  far  short  of  our  expectations.  At  the  wind-up  dinner,  the 
failure  was  admitted  by  all,  but  the  opinions  as  to  the  causes  which  led 
to  this  result  were  various  and  widely  different.  The  younkers,  and 
they  were  the  majority,  held  that  nothing  could  be  done  except  with 
a  pack  of  pure  English  blood.  The  Nestors  of  the  chase  talked  of  good 
old  times,  and  stuck  out  for  the  old  blood.  The  juniors,  however,  were 
positive,  and  being  the  majority,  of  course  they  carried  their  point';  and 
the  palaver  ended  with  a  resolution  to  import  as  many  hounds  of  English 
blood  as  possible,  and  get  rid  of  the  Irish  curs.  The  governor  went  over 
to  Leicestershire  with  full  powers  and  a  full  purse.     Drafts  were  pro- 
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cured  at  a  high  figure  from  some  crack  kennels ;  the  native  Irish  hounds 
.were  got  rid  of,  the  covers  stocked,  Michaelmas  day  came  about  again, 
and  our  hopes  were  higher  than  ever.  Another  winter  passed,  and  at 
our  St.  Patrick  s  Jay  feed,  we  had  once  more  to  debate  on  a  chapter  of 
accidents,  crosses  and  losses  of  all  kinds,  blank  days,  foxes  no  sootier 
found  than  lost,  no  pads  on  the  kennel  door,  not  a  single  long  run  to 
talk  over,  a  very  long  bill  to  pay,  our  exchequer  running  low  and  our 
spirits  lower.  This  year  we  determined  that  it  was  all  the  huntsman's 
fault,  that  the  English  hounds  did  not  understand  his  Irish  brogue ;  how 
could  they  ?  So  we  dismissed  him  and  imported  a  Meltonian.  In  the 
third  and  fourth  years  it  was  ditto  repeated.  In  the  fifth  we  transported 
our  Englishman  and  imported  a  Scotchman.  In  short,  to  wind  up  the 
history  of  our  "Decline  and  Fall,"  in  the  ten  years  of  our  existence', 
we  tried  four  huntsmen,  as  many  managers,  twice  as  many  secretaries, 
whips  innumerable,  and  had  not  a  single  run  worthy  of  reporting  in  a 
Sporting  Journal.  The  subscribers  dropped  off,  the  club  became  bank- 
rupt, the  horses  were  sold,  the  hounds  were  brought  to  the  hammer,  but 
no  one  would  bid  for  them.  We  then  puffed  them  off  in  all  the  papers 
for  six  months,  and  at  length  sold  them  for  about  a  tenth  of  the  first 
cost.  Having  shown  the  total  failure  of  an  experiment,  thus  fairly  tried 
with  some  of  the  purest'  English  blood,  manned  by  Englishmen,  and 
hunted  d  V  Anglaise  in  every  sense  of  the  word ;  let  us  take  a  peep  at 
the  other  side  of  the  picture.  There  we  shall  see  what  has  been  done 
this  present  season,  in  the  same  country,  by  a  little  pack  of  the  "  ould 
Irish"  blood,  kept  by  an  "  ould  Irish"  gentleman,  who  would  as  soon 
think  of  letting  an  English  fox-hound  into  his  kennel,  as  of  allowing  an 
English  sportsman  out  of  his  house  at  seven  o'  clock  on  a  hunting  eve. 
His  huntsman  and  whip,  Jack  Lynch,  and  Dinny  Shuckaroo,  though 
they  never  crossed  the  Irish  Channel  in  their  lives,  can  "  discoorse' 
their  hounds,  in  as  classical  dog-language,  as  if  they  had  taken  their 
degrees  under  Jack  Musters  himself,  or  matriculated  in  the  Quorn 
kennel. 

When  the  much  admired,  the  beautiful,  and  dearly  bought  English 
pack  went  to  the  "  dogs,"  the  owner  of  the  little  Irish  curs  got  the  hunt- 
ing of  a  great  part  of  the  country,  in  which  the  defunct  club  had  long 
played  the  part  of  the  dog  in  the  manger.  He  commenced  the  season 
with  a  pack  short  as  to  numbers,  his  effective  strength  being  only  twenty- 
eight  couple.  With  this  small  force,  he  took  the  field  under  the  further 
drawback — owing  to  his  having  few  covers  to  draw — of  having  more  fre- 
quently used  them  as  harriers,  than  fox-hounds;  though  sometimes 
guilty  of  the  solecism  of  finding  his  fox  in  a  bag.  However,  a  few 
thrashings  made  them  as  staunch  as  if  they  never  stooped  to  the  trail  of  a^ 
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hare  in  their  lives,  and  he  has  not  had  a  single  blank  day  as  yet.  I  had 
the  pleasure  of  hunting  with  him  for  a  few  days ;  and  while  I  was 
anything  but  enjoying  the  otium  entailed  oh  me  for  my  sins,  by  a  seven 
attack  of  the  influenza,  I  attempted  the  following  sketch  of  four  days' 
sport. 

On  my  first  appearance  at  the  cover  side  with  this,  the  merriest  pack 
I  ever  rode  to,  the  meet  was  at  Lemlara,  the  residence  of  the  county 
member.  The  draw  was  blank,  the  morning  wet  and  cold,  and  not  a 
chop  to  cheer  us.  This  unpromising  state  of  affairs  sent  a  lot  of  feather- 
bed sportsmen  from  the  sweet  city  of  Cork  home,  to  their  clubs.  The 
field,  which  was  before  rather  numerous  than  select,  was  now  reduced  to 
about  ten  well- mounted  men  in  scarlet,  that  looked  as  if  they  could 
"  ride  a  bit."  Our  next  draw  was  Dundullerick-glens ;  and  while  the 
hounds  were  going  down  we  got  a  caulker  of  real  cherry-bounce,  which 
the  rawness  of  the  morning  made  most  acceptable.  The  little  ones  were 
not  long  in  the  cover — a  beautifully  planted,  deep,  and  rocky  glen — when 
they  opened  on  a  drag  in  a  style  that  left  no  doubt  as  to  our  finding. 
The  cry  in  the  glen  was  the  finest  1  ever  heard,  and  was  sent  back  to  us 
by  a  hundred  echoes.  But  this  did  not  last  long,  for  our  fox  broke  away 
in  gallant  style,  like  a  prime  one  that  despised  dodging ;  heading  due 
north,  the  wind  at  the  time  blowing  a  cold  South-easter.  He  had 
scarcely  a  minute's  law,  when  every  hound  in  the  pack  was  out  of  cover, 
all  settling  to  their  work,  heads  up  and  sterns  down.  As  this  (if  you 
please,  Mr.  Editor,  to  print  it,)  will  meet  the  eyes  of  many  who  know 
the  country  well,  I  shall  give  the  names,  unpronounceable  though  they 
be  to  your  English  readers,  of  the  several  townlands  over  which  the 
varmint  led  us.  After  leaving  the  demesnes  of  Dundullerick,  he  crossed 
the  fine  grass  farm  of  Rathgubbane,  to  his  own  great  disadvantage,  as  the 
"  doggies  "  settled  to  their  work  where  there  could  be  no  mistake.  He 
then  held  on  through  Ballyroberts,  Rathanigue,  Ballinvullin,  Ballyna- 
killa,  then  across  to  Kippane,  up  through  Bluebell  and  Lisurrilla,  a  long 
and  steep  bill,  which  tried  the  mettle  of  the  nags  ;  some  of  them  not 
unknown  to  fame.  The  fox  then  descended  in  a  straight  line  through 
Bally  nandagh,  and  the  old  Barry  more -park,  to  the  river  Bride;  where 
two  or  three  of  our  select  few  treated  themselves  to  a  cold  bath,  mistak- 
ing one  of  the  deepest  reaches  on  the  river  for  a  safe  and  easy  ford 
which  was  close  by.  When  safe  across  the  flooded  stream,  poor  pug 
was  nearly  at  home,  for  a  quarter  of  a  mile  carried  him  to  the  rock  of 
Castle-lyons ;  "  an  asylum  where  foxes  for  many  a  gineration  have  found 
refuge  from  their  rival  persecuthers,"  to  use  the  words  of  an  Irish  school- 
master, who  ran  out,  followed  by  all  his  pupils,  to  see  the  finish.  The  said 
learned  person  at  the  same  time  informed  us  that  one  of  his  "  Latinists" 
— a  bit  of  "  nate  timber"  to  make  a  priest  of — ran  in  and  thus  addressed 
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him  in  choice  Virgilian  phrase :  "  Domine,  hie  veniunt  equites  et  odora 
canum  vis/'  which  he,  the  said  Domine,  as  he  told  us,  thus  rendered 
into  the  vernacular  for  the  benefit  of  the  "  lower  class ;"  "  Boys,  here 
come  the  red- coats  and  the  hounds !" — adding  to  his  translation  the 
pleasing  note,  "  Take  a  quarther  holiday !"  We  arrived,  just  in  time  to 
•see  wily  reynard  take  "  refuge  from  his  rival  persecuthers,"  in  one  of 
the  caverns  under  the  rock.  The  pedant's  phrase  "rival  persecuthers," 
was,  to  quote  another  brother  of  the  ferule,  "  a  most  liable,  congruent,  and 
measurable  application  of  the  epithet."  I  never  saw  such  racing  before 
— from  find  to  finish — the  thing  was  done  in  a  most  workmanlike  form. 
There  was  scarcely  a  check  for  a  second,  and  not  a  cast  was  made.  The 
line  taken  was  as  straight  as  man  and  horse  could  go.  The  distance  seven 
miles—  Irish — from  point  to  point,  time,  twenty-eight  minutes.  Now  for  a 
word  about  the  cavalry.  In  so  decisive  an  affair  as  this,  there  was  a  fair 
opportunity  of  seeing  who  was  the  best  mounted  man.  But  it  would  be 
hard  to  say  which  of  two  bore  away  the  palm.  The  "  par  nobile,"  were  Mr. 
Fitzgerald  on  Valentine,  the  hero  of  many  a  well-contested  steeple -chase; 
and  Mr.  John  Barry  on  Psyche,  a  small  but  prime  bit  of  stuff.  She 
won  the  third  and  fourth  heats  of  the  best  contested  steeple-chase  that 
ever  came  off  in  Fermoy,  beating  Red  Rover,  the  conqueror  of  Barkiston 
and  Conrad,  since  sold  to  the  Marquis  of  Waterford  for  300  guineas. 
Next  to  these,  if  not  in  with  them,  should  be  placed  Mr.  Wakeham  on 
Cigar,  the  winner  of  the  Muskerry  Cup.  About  a  field  behind  came 
Mr.  Morris,  of  Dunkettle,  on  Clinker ;  Mr.  Roche,  the  owner  of  the 
hounds,  on  Champion,  a  200  guinea  article ;  and  the  huntsman  on  a 
Whiteboy  mare.  Dinny,  the  whip,  dived  into  a  bog-hole,  about  the 
fourth  mile,  and  never  took  his  place  again  until  all  was  over.  The 
innate  modesty  of  an  Irishman  prevents  my  placing  myself;  suffice  it  to 
say,  that  I  don't  quote  the  knight  of  the  birch  at  second  hand.  Mr.  H. 
Barry,  and  three  or  four  others  formed  the  rear-guard,  and  arrived  just 
as  we  had  finished  a  fierce  attack  on  a  venison  pasty,  and  sundry  other 
good  things,  at  Mr.  Fitzgerald's,  in  Castle-  lyons ;  and  as  we  were  about 
"  to  fight  our  fox-hunt  over  again."  They  told  us  the  usual  pitiful 
tales  of  broken  stirrup-leathers,  lost  shoes,  &c,  &c,  which  were 
received  as  such  stories  always  are,  with  a  horse-laugh. 

The  meet  on  my  second  day  was  at  Kilquane,  a  cover  within  six  miles 
of  the  "  city,"  but  the  morning  was  not  fine  enough  to  tempt  the  Corkers 
from  their  daily  game  of  whist.  This  cover  is  a  well-preserved,  well- 
situated,  furze  brake.  We  had  not  a  note  for  many  minutes  after  throw- 
ing in,  and  the  governor's  face  was  rapidly  elongating  to  blank.  At  last, 
Tarquin  and  Joker  opened  on  a  drag,  and  soon  the  cry  became  full  and 
general.  After  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  puzzling,  the  "  babbies," 
as  the  whip  delights  to  call  them,  came  slowly  out,  just  able  to  carry 
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the  scent  a-head.  I  kept  close  to  Lynch,  the  huntsman,  being  anxious 
to  see  what  they  could  do  in  the  way  of  cold  hunting ;  as  it  is  then  only 
yon  can  know  what  a  huntsman  and  his  pack  are  made  of.  Whenever 
a  honnd  made  a  good  hit,  Lynch  never  failed  to  treat  us  to  a  cheer, 
always  following  it  up  with  a  short  sentence  in  praise  of  the  dog,  uttered 
in  an  under  tone,  evidently  never  dreaming  that  he  was  heard,  and 
rather  as  if  he  was  thinking  aloud  ;  exempli  gratia.  "  I  hear  ye,  I 
hear  ye,  good  Truelip — and  'tis  no  nickname  they  calls  ye,  for  I  never 
had  a  lie  to  twist  wid  you  yet. — Go  hairk !  go  hairk !  go  hairk !  to 
Ruby,  my  jewel,  an  'tis  she  that  wont  lead  ye  asthray."  While  we  who 
understood  the  thing  were  enjoying  the  instinct  and  steadiness  with 
which  this  tender-nosed  pack  were  working  out  all  the  intricate  mazes  of 
a  long  drag — as  the  villain  had  been  evidently  trying  many  large  furze 
fences  for  a  temporary  lodging — some  Johnny  Raws  were  pressing  on  the 
hounds  and  spoiling  the  beauty  of  the  thing  altogether,  which  caused 
Lynch  to  sing  out,  "  Hould  hard,  hould  hard,  gentlemin !  A  body 
would  think  ye'd  never  seen  the  dhrag  of  a  fox  in  all  your  lives  before. 
Be  all  the  crosses  in  a  yard  of  check,  the  masther  will  be  after  axin  one 
of  ye  out  in  the  mornin  to  a  breakfast  of  bullets,  if  ye  don't  be  aisy ; 
his  face  is  as  black  as  my  cap  aready. — Touch  on  him !  touch  on  him  ! 
good  Grinder  !  Feather  on  him,  an  say  so  again — 'tis  you  has  more 
sinse  than  a  dale  of  Christhins  l"  A  long  mile  of  such  work  as  this 
brought  us  to  a  small  plantation,  whither,  as  we  soon  discovered,  our 
friend  had  come  with  the  intent  to  cut  us,  he  having  taken  the  stopping 
of  the  earths  as  a  hint  to  make  himself  scarce  in  his  usual  quarters. 
"  Halloo  into  cover  !  where  you'll  wind  him  and  find  him,"  was  scarcely 
shouted  by  Lynch,  when  the  notes  grew  a  couple  of  octaves  higher. 
It  was  snip-snap,  quick  and  home,  a  regular  notice  to  quit.  "  Hur-r-r-ra, 
good  Racket —thrust  him  out  my  darlint !"  sung  out  Lynch,  and  before 
two  minutes  he  was  tallied,  and  away  like  lightning.  Lynch  turned 
the  wrong  side  of  his  cap  forward,  a  sure  sign  that  he  has  blood  in  his 
eye,  crying,  "  My  sea-gulls,  my  sea-gulls  !  they  may  ride  on  you  now  if 
they  can  !  I'll  bet  my  quarther's  wages,  and  field-money  to  boot,  that 
no  man  out  heads  them  for  the  day.  Shtudy  there,  good  Whipsther  and 
Venom,  shtudy !  and  don't  ye  be  josslin  each  other,  my  beauties ; 
there's  lashins  and  lavins*  of  scint  for  all  of  yes.  Masther  Edmond, 
avoorneen,"  addressing  the  young  governor  sotto  voce,  "  keep  a  tight 
rein  upon  Bang,  for  we'll  see  Bally-edmund  glens  before  we  account  for  this 
fellow."  To  a  man  riding  fifteen  stone  this  was  no  joke,  as  the  aforesaid 
glens  were  at  least  ten  miles  off.  But  instead  of  taking  the  line  that 
Lynch   expected,  he  ran  obliquely   for   Mitchelsfort,   going  through 

*  Lashings  and  leavings,  i.  e.  more  than  enough. 
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Knockraba,  Cool gi risk,  and  Ruppira.  From  Mitchelsfprt  he  held  on 
south  of  Watergrasshill,  through  Meerane-bog,  and  on  for  Skebanagh- 
wood.  Here  he  gave  us  a  breathing  time,  and  we  thought  he  was  done, 
up  by  his  hanging  cover  as  he  did.  When  they  made  him  break  again, 
he  made  his  point  for  the  south,  crossing  a  wide  heathy  moor,  called 
.the  King's-lands,  on  through  Dundullerick  and  Bualtrina;  he  then 
skirted  the  eastern  forest  of  Lemlara,  then  traversed  and  ran  due  east 
for  Ledington.  Here  he  changed  his  course  once  more,  and  verified 
Lynch 's  prediction,  by  running  down  through  Templenacarriga  for 
Bally-edmund  glens.  Through  the  immense  plantations  here,  our  little 
Irish  hounds,  though  after  a  most  fagging  jrun,  stuck  to  their  fox  as  if 
they  had  but  just  thrown  off.  They  hunted  him  from  rock  to  glen,  and 
from  wood  to  forest,  "  o'er  bank,  and  bush,  and  scaur,"  with  the  most 
unerring  closeness,  and  at  a  killing  pace  ;  taking  no  more  notice  of  the 
hares  that  started  out  of  every  bush,  under  their  very  noses,  than  they 
would  of  so  many  mud-larks.  He  passed  all  the  earths,  of  which  there 
are  many,  ran  right  through  the  demesne,  and  was  killed  close  to 
Hackett's  distillery,  in  spite  of  all  our  efforts  to  save  him.  Out  of 
fifteen  couple  thrown  into  cover  at  Kilquane,  fourteen  were  snapping  at 
his  brush  nearly  together.  Now,  touching  the  distance  gone  over  in 
this  unrivalled  run,  be  it  recorded  for  the  benefit  of  the  English  reader, 
and  all  others  non-conversant  with  the  topography  of  these  parts,  that 
from  the  grove  where  we  found  to  Skehanagh-wood,  "  where  first  we 
breathed  our  panting  steeds,*'  it  is  five  miles,  of  as  heavy  ground  as  a 
man  need  wish  to  try  the  wind  and  bottom  of  a  new  purchase  over ; 
and  from  Skehanagh  aforesaid  to  Hackett's  distillery,  touching  at  Lemlara 
and  Ledington,  I  find  to  be  about  eight  miles.  I  shall  not  in  these 
days  of  the  schoolmaster,  run  the  risk  of  insulting  my  scientific  readers 
by  putting  this  and  that  together.  I  need  scarcely  add,  that  we  had 
quite  enough  of  it,  not  forgetting  that  we  had  ten  miles  of  as  villainous 
a  road  home  as  ever  a  priest  cursed  on  a  Shrovetide  evening. 

My  third  day  we  met  at  Glounarooish,  where  we  found  immediately, 
and  as  a  matter  of  course,  were  certain  of  a  capital  run,  as  the  cover  is 
in  the  heart  of  a  fine  country.  But  our  expectations  were  sadly  baulked, 
as  we  ran  into  and  killed  him  in  less  than  a  mile.  The  fellow  must  have 
been  gorged,  for  he  was  a  fine  strong  dog  fox.  We  then  drew 
Castle-lyons,  but  it  was  "  no  go."  From  this  we  fell  back  on  Kilshanic, 
where,  barring  a  good  lunch,  it  was  ditto  repeated.  We  then  adjourned 
to  Ballyglissane  and  Ballynagore,  where  we  found  a  brace  of  foxes. 
One  of  them  broke  away  well,  but  instead  of  going  a-head  like  a  real 
game  one,  the  rascal  dodged  about  and  treated  us  to  a  couple  of  rings 
like  a  hare.  This  brought  us  back  to  the  cover,  but  though  the  ground 
became  foiled  still  the  hounds  did  their  work  like  good  'uns.     At  last 
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Lynch  began  to  lose  temper  and  talk  too  mnch.  He  was  continually 
hallooing  to  a  few  favourites ;  it  is  only  fair  to  account  for  his  being  so 
free  of  his  tongue,  by  saying  that  be  was  not  forgotten  at  lunch.  "Hark 
forward  to  Liberathor !  hark  forward,  and  help  him— -get  to  him,  ye 
devils,  get  to  him.  Yoicks !  Racket—  I  hear  ye,  an  I  heed  ye — for 
your  word  is  better  than  the  oath  of  a  Kerry  witness,  my  darlins.  Sbtudy, 
shtudy  all,— sbtudy,  an  ware  counther!  He-e-ere,  he-e-ere,  away  my 
sweet  ones — Dinny,  you  divil's  limb,  head  'em,  and  whip  'em  up  to  me 
— don't  you  see  they're  on  the  wrong  end  of  him,  goin'  the  wrong  road, 
like  yourself  and  t'other  schamps,  that  Father  Justin  leathered  up  from 
the  Church-gate  last  Sunday."  "Hooip!  hooip!  to  holloa !"  shouted 
Dinny.  "  Ware  cony,  ware  cony,  my  babbies  ;"  for  they  were  in  the 
centre  of  tbe  Ballyglissane  warren,  which  is  literally  alive  with  rabbits, 
— puzzling  out  some  of  the  thousand  and  one  crosses  and  doubles  which 
this  cowardly  garran  made  like  a  park-fed  hare.  However,  in  spite  of  all 
his  subtlety,  they  made  him  break  away  once  more,  down  by  the  green 
banks  of  the  deep  brook,  which  runs  through  the  demesnes  of  Bally- 
glissane and  Kilshanic.  But  the  "  slinging  sluveen,*"  as  Shucbaroo 
called  him,  would  not  run  out,  and  after  a  couple  more  short  rings,  the 
chicken-hearted,  and  chicken -fed  craven  died  ingloriously ;  and  thus 
ended  a  bad  day's  sport. 

The  next,  being  the  fourth  and  last  of  the  days  I  was  out,  made  up 
with  interest  for  the  disappointments  of  the  third.  We  met  at  Ahem- 
bridge,  and  threw  off  in  Mr.  Bowie's  demesne,  but  found  not.  From 
this  we  went  to  Kflavarrily,  where  our  friend  was  not  at  home.  Our 
next  visit  was  to  Ballyvolane-wood,  where  we  were  afraid  that  we  should 
have  to  make  the  same  return  to  our  writ  of  search,  viz.  "  non  est 
inventus"  We  drew  it  nearly  from  end  to  end  in  solemn  silence  as 
far  as  the  hounds  were  concerned.  The  stillness  of  the  forest,  for  so 
it  may  well  be  called,  was  only  broken  by  the  "  Wind  him,  and  find 
him!"  of  Lynch,  and  the  louder  halloo  of  the  governor.  At  last 
Vinegar  and  Melody  lifted  up  their  voices,  when  the  but-ends  of  cigars 
Were  thrown  away,  and  the  whole  field  set  up  a  simultaneous  shout;  for 
which  each  was  in  the  next  instant  abusing  his  neighbour.  The  chal- 
lenge wrought  still  more  magically  on  the  hounds,  they  rushed  into  an 
old  quarry,  the  sides  of  which  are  overgrown  with  ivy,  where  this  couple 

of  ladies — I  would  not  write  b s  for  the  world — had  found  a  famous 

vixen.  She  cleared  the  woods  in  less  than  no  time,  and  ran  off  through 
Ballymacsimon,  with  a  clamorous  cry  at  her  heels,  that  sounded  very  like 
a  death  knell.  From  this  she  got  into  Garry caharagh,  an  extensive 
sheep-farm,  and  ran  right  through  a  large  flock  of  wedders,  where  we 

*  Slinging  sluveen,  sneaking  snob. 
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'were  brought  to  a  dead  obeck.  But  Lynch  soon  set  matters  right  again 
by  casting  far  ahead,  with  "  Hark  forward!  hark  forward !— ware  mutton 
my  home*.  Forward,  forward,  and  stoop  for  htm  again,  Comet  and  J  oker ! 
— that's  like  hint !  Hould  hard,  gentlemen,  fair  play  is  fine  play,  though 
ifoey  say*  there's  no  fool  play,  hunting  a  varmint.  Be  the  holy  Saint 
Dinnis  that  walked  a  mile  o'  ground,  wid  his  head  in  his  hand,  if  ye 
don't  give  'em  a  little  time,  they'll  lose  him  above  ground,  what  they 
hare  never  done  yet  Molly  ma-chree~hu,  as  matthore,  my  darlin,  you're 
on  him  again— an*  I  never  would  doubt  onkl  Tatquin's  daughter." 
And  Molly  was  right,  for  ahe  picked  up  the  scent,  and  off  they  went 
again,  breast  high  for  a  few  fields,  until  half  a  dozen  extensive  fallows 
slackened  the  pace,  and  set  the  most  tender  nosed  hounds  again  to  work. 
It  was  slow  going  for  about  a  mile  further,  which  carried  us  to  the  cover 
at  Kilavarrily,  which  we  had  drawn  in  the  morning,  and  there  we  fresh 
found  our  vixen,  who  was  kind  enough  to  wait  for  us.  While  we  were 
going  at  funeral  pace,  two  or  three  yokels,  mounted  on  good  harrier 
hacks,  were  playing  the  devil  with  the  hounds,  in  spite  of  all  remon- 
strances ;  but  the  moment  we  resumed  our  usual  rattling  pace  they  kept 
at  a  most  respectful  distance.  But  I  find  I  am  spinning  out  the  yarn  to 
a  most  unconscionable  length.  I  must  draw  it  to  a  close,  I  shall  there- 
fore wind  up  the  log  of  this  run,  by  saying  that  from  Kilavarrily  to 
Curryglass,  in  the  county  of  Waterford,  a  distance  of  about  four  miles, 
we  had  a  most  brilliant  burst.  It  was  touch  and  go,  whip  and  spur*  all 
through,  and  at  the  end  of  it  we  had  the  pleasure  of  saving  the  vixen's 
life.  Mr.  Fitzgerald,  riding  a  four' year-old  bay  colt,  had  the  honour  ef 
extricating  her  from  between  a  couple  of  large  rocks,  where  she  had  just 
room  enough  to  ensconce  herself;  the  whole  pack  standing  around  and 
baying  most  lustily.  This  affair  was  as  pretty  an  exemplification  of  Lord 
Forester's  favourite  maxim,  "  Tis  the  pace  that  kilts,"  as  ever  I  had  the 
good  luck  to  be  all  but  floored  in.  In  the  last  quarter  of  a  mile  we  bad 
to  take  an  immense  fence,  nearly  six  feet  high,  faced  to  the  top  with 
stone,  or  go  about  150  yards  out  of  our  course  for  a  gap.  I  must  con- 
fess (if  I  had  not  had  the  priest  during  my  illness,  I  might  perhaps  have 
taken  the  bounce  on  paper,  but  getting  the  "  rites,"  has  a  wonderful 
effect  in  keeping  a  man  within  bounds,)  that  Mr.  F«  was  the  only  man 
out  who  faced  this  poser,  which  was  the  more  baulking  and  break-neck, 
as  he  bad  to  take  off  from  an  irrigated  meadow ;  the  off  leap  being  over  a 
bohereen,*  a  narrow  one  certainly,  but  he  went  at  it  manfully  and  did  it 
safely.  Every  one  else  went  on  the  circumbendibus  principle,  nor  did  a 
single  man  of  us  overtake  him  ;  though  Dinny  Shuck aroo  made  a  des- 
perate dash  at  him,  on  Lorenzo,  a  fast  and  clean  bted  bit  of  blood. 

I  was  about  to  wind  up  with  "  your  humble  servant,  &c."  but  as  I 
*  Bohereen,  Anglice  a  lone. 
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have  been  sentenced  to  another  day's  imprisonment  by  the  Medicos,  I 
must  beg  your  farther  indulgence  as  far  as  another  page.     Although  at 
starting  I  did  not  intend  to  test  the  patience  of  your  readers  with .  any- 
thing in  the  shape  of  a  dissertation  on  the  relative  merits  of  the  breed  of 
honnds  severally  indigenous  to  the  sister  islands,  I  have  to  pray  their 
kind  attention  to  the  following  remarks.     I  feel  the  less  compunction  in 
doing  so,  as  they  do  not  convey  my  own  crude  opinions,  but  those  of  a  for 
better  judge.     In  fact  they  are  the  results  of  the  forty  years'  experience, 
of  no  less  a  personage  than  Paddy  Sullivan,  quondam  corporal  of  the 
Connaught  Rangers,  now  game-keeper  and  earth-stopper  to  Mr.  Roche. 
The  greater  part  of  Paddy's  chequered  life  has  been  passed  in  stirring 
scenes.     He  commenced  his  career  as  whipper  to  Colonel  Wrixon,  who 
formerly  hunted  the  Duhallow  country,  but  a  love  affair — the  women 
have  kept  Paddy  in  hot  water  ever  since  he  had  a  beard — made  him 
change  service,  when  he  entered  that  of  his  majesty  as  a  "  Faugb-go- 
ballagh*"  boy.     He  fought  all  through  the  Peninsular  war  and  returned 
at  its  conclusion  on  a  well-earned  pension  of  a  shilling  a  day.     When  he 
gave  up  the  trade  of  war,  he  was  too  old  and  stiff  to  take  to  his  original 
calling.     But  he  had  a  crack  of  the  whip  in  him  still,  and  he  made  up 
his  mind,  though  he  could  not  follow  the  chase  in  the  literal  sense. of  the 
phrase,  to  double  his  daily  pay  by  it  in  some  other  way,  so  he  took  to 
earth-stopping.     His  amatory  achievements,  when  he  first  played  the 
gay  deceiver,  being  completely  forgotten,  he,  Irishman  like,  fell  back  on 
his  "  natale  solum,"  and  joined  the  Duhallow  hunt  as  earth-stopper. 
But  before  he  served  them  many  months  he  prayed  for  his  discharge, 
being  disgusted  with  the  slow-paced  ones  which  tbey  had  set  up  instead 
of  his  old  master's  highflyers.     He  then  joined  the  staff  of  a  pack  of  the 
real  grizzled  true-blues,  in  which  a  single  speck  of  liver  or  tan-colour, 
was  looked  upon  as  the  mark  of  the  beast  by  their  master,  who  was  the 
last  of  the  Squire  Western  school  in  this  country.     In  a  place  so  much 
after  his  own  heart,  he  remained  until  the  death  of  the  old  gentleman 
broke  up  the  establishment.      Once  more  Paddy  verified  the  old  adage, 
"that  service  is  no  inheritance;"  but  he  was  too  good  a  hand  to  be 
long  idle.      He  next  engaged,  nominally  as  stopper,  but  virtually  as 
prime  minister,  to  the  Union-hunt,  (lucus  a  non  lucendo,  for  they  fought 
now  and  then,  but  never  hunted),  whom  he  served  faithfully  from  the 
day  of  their  enrollment,  to  that  of  their  break-up.      I  have  given  this 
biographic  sketch  of  Paddy,  alias  "  Spoken,"  to  show  that  the  decided 
tone  in  which  he  awards  the  palm  to  Irish  blood,  is  not  owing  to  the 
unreflecting  enthusiasm  of  a  novice,  or  to  the  burning  zeal  of  a  convert; 

*  "  Faugh-go-Ballagh,"  the  battle  cry  of  the  87th  and  88th  Irish  regiments.  It  U 
generally  translated,  "  Clear  the  way  I"  but  it  means  much  more.  "  Be  off !  root 
and  branch  t"  or,  "  Bag  and  baggage !"  gives  some  idea  of  its  force. 
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but  to  his  cool  judgment  guided  by  long  experience.  To  cut  short  this 
prosing.— I  remember  the  first  day  I  asked  Spoleen,  which  he  preferred, 
the  Kilshanic,  or  the  Union  hounds ;  he  replied,  more  Hibernico,  with 
the  following  question  :  "  Tell  me  sir,  did  you  ever  happen  to  see  a 
battalion  of  them  heavy  Coldsthrames,  and  a  Light  Infanthry  corps,  just 
fresh  from  the  sod,  drawn  up  in  line  together?''  On  my  answering  in 
the  negative,  "  'Tisn't  so  by  me  then,— Ais  a  sighth  I  seen  often 
enough,"  rejoiued  Paddy,  "  and  where  they  were  fairly  tried  too,  in  every 
way  you  could  ax  a  man.  In  line  or  on  the  parade,  in  camp  or  garrison, 
finer  looking,  or  better  behaved  men  than  them  same  guards,  no  man 
could  wish  to  set  an  eye  upon — the  women-kind  is  betther  judges  though — 
they  likes  a  little  dash  of  the  devil  in  the  man  they'd  fancy*  So  by 
them  English  hounds ;  look  at  them  in  the  kennel,  or  at  the  coverjside, 
out  airing,  or  going  the  road — you'd  say  they  were  likely  enough  for 
any  fox  that  ever  ate  a  goose.  But  an  Irish  regiment,  in  camp  or  gar- 
rison, or  any  where  else,  when  they  haven't  plenty  of  hard  work, 
they're  sure  to  be  at  some  divilment  or  other,  till  they  gets  all  sorts  of 
abuse,  from  ginerals  and  kurnels,  and  every  one  that's  over  'em.  But 
start  'em  in  one  brigade- — and  I've  seen  that  same  too,  for  a  couple  of 
campaigns  or  so — storming  a  town  one  day,  crossing  a  river  and  charg- 
ing, wid  the  bagnet  the  next — 'tis  then  you'd  see  the  light  hearts  bearin 
up  agin  the  hard  usage,  when  the  sobersides  wouldn't  have  a  kick  in 
them ;  not  that  I'd  say  a  word  agin  them  in  regard  of  fighting,  for  I 
never  seen  them  backwards  at  that,  but  the  conthrary.  Howsumever 
'tis  afther  the  hard  day's  fatague,  you'd  see  the  difference  atween  the  two 
nations.  The  minit  the  dismiss  would  sound,  Pady  would  be  off  on  a- 
spurree  of  one  sort  or  another;  but  John  Bull  would  first  cook  his  bit 
and  eat  it,  then  go  to  sleep.  In  like  manner  look  at  them  Irish  hounds. 
In  the  kennel  yards  they're  ever  and  always  frisking  or  fighting,  and 
the  minit  they're  let  out  nothing  can  hold  them.  Going  along  the  roads 
they  takes  more  whipping  to  keep  them  from  throwing  out  what  you 
may  call  vide ttes,  or  furragers,  than  an  Engilsh  pack  would  ax*  in  the 
year  round.  Then  passin  through  a  town  or  a  village,  the'yre  sure  to 
rise  a  scrimmage  with  every  cur  they  see,  so  that  their  whipper-in  is 
seldom  idle.  But  look  at  them  afther  the  longest  run,  or  what's  more  fag- 
ging still,  a  live  long  day,  spent  going  from  cover  to  cover,  when  you'd 
show  them  a  fresh  furze  brake,  may  I  never  see  a  brush  again,  if  they 
wouldn't  be  in  the  thick  of  h,  while  an  88th  man  would  be  skivering  a 
Frenchman — and  short  work  we  used  to  make  of  that  same — and  in  less 
than  no  time  they  wouldn't  lave  a  mouse,  let  alone  a  fox,  unknown  to 

*  Ax,  Anglice,  require. 
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them  in  it,  if  it  was  even  fifty  acres.  Bat  them  big  brutes  that  they've 
been  spoilin  the  counthry  by  bringing  over,  they're  fbnnthered  and  leg- 
weary  from  carryin  their  own  carcUses ;  and  barrin  you'd  rem  a  dhrag 
into  the  cover*  divil  a  one  of  them  would  sthr  from  the  huntsman's  tail. 
Then  in  regard  of  the  musiok,  the  deep  tongue  of  an  English  pack  is  no 
more  to  be  compared  to  the  knoleveer*  cry  of  the  Irish  blood ,  than  the  cheer, 
though  bould  enough  they  gives  it,  of  John  Bull  is  to  the  wild  hoorauh  of 
Paddy.  That  I  may  never  die  in  sin,  if  they  don't  put  mortal  fear  in 
a  fox's  heart  the  minit  they  opens  on  him,  and  they  makes  him  cut 
gutther  out  of  cover,  as  if  the  divil  himself  was  at  his  brash.  Twas  jist 
the  same  way  we  used  to  make  the  Parleyvoos  shiver  in  their  skins  wid 
a  screech,  till  a  body  would  think  'twas  the  ague  they  had,  and  'tis  short 
they'd  shake  too,  when  they'd  cut  their  cippinsf;  they  couldn't  stand  our 
cheer  at  all,  and  no  other  regiment  had  the  same  tune  on  their  pipes. 
May  your  honor  never  go  to  your  grave  but  stone  blind,  if  you  wouldn't 
think  'twas  at  Kildorrery  fair  you  wor,  and  the  Luddys  to  be  licking  the 
Shanavests,  when  we'd  be  making  a  charge*-—"  I  brought  Paddy, 
who  was  fairly  mounted  on  his  hobby,  taking  a  regular  canter  out  of 
him,  back  to  "  the  question  before  the  House,"  by  hinting  that  the  Kil- 
dares  and  the  Kilkennys  were  crack  packs,  and  often  had  splendid  sport, 
though  they  were  purely  English  blood.  "  Threw,  for  you,  sir,"  said 
Paddy,  "  I  tuck  a  rowl  down  to  sea  'em,  a  piece  of  a  sason  I  was  idle, 
and  they  had  very  dacent  hunting.  But  what  sort  of  a  counthry  have 
they  to  hunt  over  %  You  may  go  four  mile  of  ground  and  never  put 
your  foot  on  any  sort  of  sod  hot  the  finest  of  Bawnf.  May  the  heavens 
be  my  bed  this  afthemoon— Christ  pardon  us  for  swearin ! — if  I'd  thank  a 
pack  of  bull -dogs  to  carry  on  a  scint  there.  But  if  they  had  the  likes  of 
the  counthry  we  went  over  to-day,  'tis  another  story  they'd  have  to  tell, 
nothin  but  pratie  ground  and  stubble,  wid  high  ditches  at  the  end  of 
every  three  acres,  that  the  leapin  itself  would  shake  the  life  out  of  them, 
and  'tis  little  that's  in  'em  of  it.  Salvation  to  my  sowl,  if  I  would'nt 
ride  in  wid  them  on  my  own  ould  hack.  The  fact  of  it  is,  there's  no 
hounds  fit  fur  this  counthry,  but  them  it  comes  natural  to,  as  a  body 
may  say.  Depend  for  your  life  out  of  the  griaaie,  the  steel  for  the  lemon 
color  sthraina,  wid  white  heads,  deep-chested,  short-legged,  short-Coupled, 
small  over  the  loins,  as  undber  nosed  as  spaniels,  as  light  and  active  as 
greyhound*,  and  wid  as  much  venom  in  'em,  as  a  wiry  terrier  that  ud  be 
trained  to  the  badgers."  Here  Paddy  closed  and  so  shall  I. 
Femoy.  D.   G. 

*  Kuoleveer — spirited. 

t  Cut  their  cippins — a  new  version  of  the  cant  phrase,  "  Cut  jour  stick." 

%  Bawn — Lea  ground,  or  grass  land. 
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" THE  TURF" 

The  well  known  sounds,  "  Here's  a  true  and  correct  card  of  all  the  run 
ning  horses!"  "Who  wants  to  learn  the  weight  the  jockeys  carry  1" 
"  Here's  a  list  of  the  colours  of  the  riders,  as  compact  as  &  case-knife, 
or  a  colour-box,  in  this  small  card — charge,  sixpence !" — greeted  my  ears 
as  I  entered  a  small  town,  some  hundred  miles  from  the  metropolis,  in  a 
chaise  and  one,  on  a  fishing  expedition.  Now  fishing  is  very  well  in  its: 
way,  but  I  was  an  idle  boy  when  at  school,  and  J  never  touch  a  rod 
without  a  convulsive  twitching  in  my  back — my  mind  was  soon  made  up, 
and  like  a  spider  that  has  made  a  hearty  dinner,  I  allowed  my  flies  tcj 
remain  in  peace  for  that  day.  "  If  I  have  a  propensity,"  as  Wiench  says 
in  the  Farce,  it  is  to  find  myself  on  a  race-course*  Independent  of  lik-> 
ing  the  race  itself,  there  is  so  much  fun  to  be  derived  from  the  visiters 
and  attendants.  The  swagger  of  the  jockey  that  had  been  proclaimed 
the  winner — the  knowing  nod  of  the  boy  who  has  been  leading  the 
winner  about  prior  to  starting,  to  his  less  fortunate  rival — "  Told  you: 
so."  The  stable  witticisms  of  "  How  is  our  horse's  tail  cut,  for  you  see'd 
it  all  the  way."  "  Shall  our  chap  ride  with  a  looking-glass  at  his  back 
for  your  jock,  to  see  to  tie  his  neckcloth  better?"  The  delight  of  the 
hair-dresser's  (he  was  a  barber  a  few  year's  ago)  son,  dressed  in  ill- 
cleaned  tops,  bright  yellow  leathers,  a  green  cut-away  coat,  and  a  cut  down 
pig  whip,  to  look  like  a  jockey-flail.  The  delight  he  feels  at  having  been 
excessively  drunk  in  the  society  of  Dan  Davis  (a  favourite  jock,  who 
always  attends  these  races)  the  night  before — this  has  given  him  the  right 
to  be  familiar  and  he  bawls  out,  "  Well  done,  Dan !"  The  crowd  look 
at  him— -he  hears  the  whisper,  "  That's  a  brother  jock ;"  and  to  keep  up 
the  illusion  inquires  if  the  Hurdle  Race  has  filled ;  upon  receiving  a  response 

in  the  negative,  mutters,  but  loud  enough  to  be  heard,  "  d d  bore  I" — • 

not  that  it  would  have  signified  much  to  him  for  two  reasons  :  in  the  first 
place  he  could  not  have  ridden  in  it,  not  being  a  first-rate  equestrian ;  in 
the  second  place  he  would  not,  because  it  was  gentlemen  riders — mem- 
bers of  a  fox-hunting  club — and  his  hunting  had  been  chiefly  confined 
to  rats,  however,  away  he  rides  on  his  half-a-crown  a  aider,  quite  happy 
with  himself  and  pleased  with  others,  and  no  one  grudges  him  his 
happiness  for  it  has  cost  very  little* 

I  drove  up  to  what  usually  bears  the  sign  of  "  The  Salutation ;"  but  on 
this  occasion  the  "  Salutation  "  was  covered  with  half  a  table-cloth,  on 
which  were  painted  in  large  letters,  the  words  "  Turf  Hotel ;"  and  on 
each  side  of  the  door  "Race  Ordinary;"  whether  the  latter  term 
alluded  to  the  running  or  to  the  dinner  was  left  in  doubt,  probably  to 
the  latter,  for  they  generally  are  very  ordinary.      I  always  make  a  point 
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of  going  early  to  the  course,  and  early  to  a  theatre.  The  scramble, 
the  bustle,  the  turn  out,  dress  and  remarks  of  parties  proceeding  to  a 
race-course,  are  always  productive  of  amusement.  First  comes  a  tax- 
cart — a  fast-trotting  short-legged  bay  mare,  and  quant,  suff.  of  dust 
outside ; — inside,  the  fat  butcher,  his  wife  beating  her  spouse  by  more 
than  a  neck  in  pinguitude,  the  aforesaid  gentleman  having  none,  and  his 
better  half  possessing  more  than  her  fair  proportion.  Next  comes  a  fly, 
a  cruelty-tub  on  four  wheels,  one  horse,  one  driver,  one*  flunky  in  red 
plush  breeches — they  call  him  the  scarlet  runner  in  the  neighbourhood — 
jive  souls  in  the  inside.  Miss  Whipstitch,  head  of  the  establishment  for 
young  ladies,  three  parlour-boarders,  and  the  French  assistant ;  the  latter 
was  begged  into  her  present  bodkin  position,  by  one  of  the  three  young 
ladies  who  omitted  her  French  theme  the  day  before,  and  was  not  com- 
plained of.  They  are  very  timid — scream  a  good  deal.  The  writing 
master,  Mr.  Mumps,  has  promised  te  meet  tbem  on  the  course,  otherwise 
nothing  should  have  induced  Miss  Whipstitch  to  venture.  Mumps  is  a 
living  instance  of  his  directions  to  his  pupils,  "  Your  down  strokes  bold, 
your  up  strokes  fine ;"  he  unites  the  two — he  is  very  fine  and  bold — 
some  people  harshly  inclined  would  call  him  impudent.  There  he  is— 
he  is  a  sad  Lothario.  The  parlour-boarder  in  the  corner  looks  a  little 
flushed — perhaps  it  is  only  the  reflection  of  the  pink  lining  of  her  straw 
bonnet — all  young  girls  love  pink,  and  think  it  a  sweet  colour ;  I  believe 
all  colours  have  some  meaning.  "  Ya  hip !  yo  ho — hoi — hoi !"  cries  the 
head -boy  of  a  A  ac  A- chaise  and  four.  There  is  something  exceed- 
ingly ludicrous  in  the  appearance  of  that  rarely-seen  equipage.  It  is 
like  a  pig  in  a  frill,  or  a  lady  in  a  riding  ha'bit  and  a  diamond  necklace. 
The  present  one  contained  a  young  gentleman,  whose  sire  had  been  in 
trade ;  he  calls  him  a  retired  merchant — marchand — he  has  a  horse  to 
run,  must  cut  a  dash — he  is  not  unlike  an  overboiled  round  of  beef,  that 
has  imbibed  too  much  saltpetre,  for  his  face  is  remarkably  red,  and  his 
body  terribly  over-dressed.  By  his  side  sits  an  individual,  not  very 
unlike  a  dip  candle  that  a  forgetful  kitchen-maid  has  left  too  near  the 
fire ; — he  is  the  gentleman  rider,  and  has  been  wasting  "  to  get  the 
weight;"  in  jockey  phrase — but  in  plain  English  to  lose  it.  He  is 
immensely  well  got  up— bought  the  spurs  of  Jem.  Robinson;  the  whip, 
formerly  belonged  to  Chifney,  and  was  applied  to  r^riam ;  the  jacket 
was  worn  by  Connelly  when  he  rode  Birmingham  for  the  St.  Leger — at 
least  so  he  informed  us  when  he  went  to  weigh — after  a  long  debate  he 
had  consented  to  put  on  a  white  neckcloth,  put  down  his  collars,  and  put 
off  his  rings  and  gloves.  There  was  the  stand — not  open.  The  old 
lord,  and  the  county  families  did  not  patronize  the  Spring  Meeting ; 
they  felt  it  was  an  innovation,  and  of  course  the  renter  of  the  stand 
thought  and  felt  the  same.    There  was  a  temporary  one  erected — two 
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waggons  and  an  old  rick-covering— and  the  judge's  stand,  an  arm-chair, 
perched  on  a  couple  of  beer  barrels  placed  on  their  ends,  witn  as  many  deals 
laid  across  them.  The  plot  began  to  thicken — suddenly  the  apparition  of  a 
dumpy  man  in  tops  and  white  cords,  buff  waistcoat,  and  blue  coat,  waa 
hoisted  into  the  chair — he  was  a  carpenter  by  trade,  and  he  said  a  judge  of 
a  race.  He  was  selected  because  he  had  the  greatest  claim  to  that  honour- 
able post ;  he  was  born  at  Doncaster,  had  frequently  spoken  to  Lock  wood, 
and  had  once  been  at  Epsom,  but  did  not  see  the  Derby,  because  at  the 
moment  the  horses  came  in  he  was  engaged  in  a  pugilistic  encounter  with 
an  Israelite,  who  had  defrauded  him  in  the  number  of  oranges  he  had 
agreed  upon  for  a  shilling.  He  had  also  been  at  Newmarket — unluckily 
not  during  the  races; — and  he  knew  the  Christian  names  of  almost  all 
the  jockies ;  there  have  been  many  men  who  have  accepted  office  with 
much  less  pretensions  to  fulfil  the  duties  of  the  place  they,  have  taken.. 
"  Tingle,  tingle,  tingle,"  rang  Dumpy  for  saddling  and  weighing ;  and 
I  cast  my  eye  over  the  card. 

Sweepstakes  of  3  sovs.  each,  with  a  purse  added.  King's  Plate* 
weights;   two  mile  heats.     Gentlemen  riders. 

Mr.  Waters's  Aqueduct,  by  Young  Rainbow,  blue  body,  red  and  green 

sleeves,  yellow  cap 
Mr.  Gardner's  Agapanthus,  by  Zephyr,  blue  and  green,  ditto  cap 
Mr.  Swing's  D.  I.  O.,  by  Jack  Ketch,  brown,  white  cap 
Mr.  Mast's  Jacky-my-lad,  by  Sailor,  dark  blue,  ditto  cap 
Mr.  Blonow's  Blaze.,  by  Firebrand,  crimson,  black  cap  (this  was  the  pro- 
perty of  my  hack-chaise  hero— Dip  was  to  steer  him). 

Match  :^50  sovs. — (both  horses  belonged  to  the  same  person — but  you 
may  contrive  to  win  half-a- crown  upon  a  match  of  that  sort  if  you  are  in 
the  secret).  Mr.  Thynne's  Skeleton,  aged,  1 1st. — Mr.  Burn's  Wildfire,. 
5  yrs.  old,  12st.  "  I  should  not  be  at  all  surprised  if  the  young  one 
won,  although  he  gives  his  year  and  a  stone" — and  "he  is  a  deceiving 
horse;"  would  be  the  only  answer,  as  your  sovereigns  jingled  into 
another  pocket  instead  of  yours. 

Handicap  Sweepstakes  of  3  sovs.  each,  with  a  Purse.  Four  horses 
to  start  or  no  race.  All  disputes  to  be  settled  by  the  judge — his  decision 
final  I — (this  was  at  his  own  particular  desire). 

"Gentlemen  are  earnestly  requested  to  take  a  canter  in  front  of  the 
grand  stand,  prior  to  starting."  Upon  a  young  gentlemen,  who  had  had 
a  new  jacket  made  for  the  occasion,  making  this  motion,  it  was  carried 
unanimously.  It  is  a  most  singular  circumstance,  but  no  less  a  true 
Observation,  that  wherever  gentlemen  riders  are  concerned,  more  time 
and  patience  are  consumed  in  getting  them  weighed,  than  regular  artists 
would  employ  to  weigh  for,  and  win  three  or  four  races ;  they  are  inva- 
riably some  pounds  over  or  underweight,  and  yet  why  such  should  be  the 
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case  I  cannot  understand,  for  they  weigh  much  oftener  than  the  regular*, 
prior  to  coming  to  the  final  beam  on  a  race  course.  Dip  was  a  great 
deal  below  the  weight,  and  had  to  carry  some;  though  already  so  weak 
Ahwt  he  was  hardly  able  to  carry  himself*  Mr.  Waters's  jockey  was  two 
founds  over ;  they  wanted  to  put  off  the  race  for  an  hour,  to  give  him 
time  to  run  round  the  course  a  few  times,  but  the  judge  would  not  allow 
it*  so  he  took  all  the  stuffing  out  of  his  saddle,  and  gave  his  nag  a  very 
sore  back.  Mr.  Swing's  jock  was  in  a  great  rage,  and  displayed  great 
beat  of  temper ;  for  the  gentleman  who  held  his  great  coat  whilst  he  was 
weighing,  had  carried  it  off  altogether,  with  his  Lucifer  box  in  the 
pocket.  Mr.  Gardner,  a  very  honest  trainer,  with  one  little  drawback — 
a  great  difficulty  in  hearing — came  forward  with  his  man  all  right.  Mr. 
Mast's  "gfat;"  as  he  called  him,  looked  a  leetel  pale — it  was  his  first 
appearance  in  that  character ;  he  swallowed  two  bumpers  of  sherry,  still 
.he  looked  very  frightened— his  friends  said  he  was  excited ; — but  there 
was  about  as  much  excitement  in  him  as  you  find  in  a  badly  corked  bottle 
of  soda-water ;  however,  out  he  went  to  mount,  with  much  the  same 
expression  of  countenance  that  you  see  depicted  in  infantine  visages, 
when  they  have  come  to  the  determination  to  gulph  down  a  black  dose. 
Jacky-my-lad  was  yerj  fresh,  and  lifted  a  little.  "Does  he  kick?" 
inquired  the  aspirant  to  Chifney's  laurels,   "I  hate  a  kicker:  not  that 

I  care  about  it,  but  still "     He  extended  his   foot   to  place  it  in 

the  stirrup:  "Stop,  sir,  stop,  I  will  give  you  a  leg  up;"  (he  would 
at  that  moment  have  given  a  dukedom  for  a  fast  pair  of  legs  to  run 
away.)  "  Now,  sir,  jump;"  and  so  he  did — against  the  horse — and  put 
his  spur  into  the  trainer's  cheek  :  a  brawny  tiller  of  the  soil  stepped 
forward,  "  Let  me  give  you  a  lift,  sir;"  alas  me  !  he  landed,  not  on  the 
saddle,  but  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  horse,  and  was  of  course  greeted 
with  a  roar  from  the  lookers  on ;  he  had  soiled  his  jacket  terribly — at  last 
up  he  got — seated  himself  comfortably.  "  Now  give  him  a  canter:"  up 
went  Jacky-my-lad's  heels,  and  over  bis  head  travelled  my  friend,  and 
in  about  two  minutes  all  that  was  seen  of  Jacky-my-lad,  was  the  tip  of 
his  tail  going  round  the  corner  home  at  racing  pace — and  all  that  was 
seen  of  his  luckless  jockey  of  one  minute,  was  his  head  hanging  out 
behind  a  go-cart  returning  to  the  town,  and  his  nose  bleeding  violently.  A 
shabby  swell,  with  large  whiskers,  a  green  coat,  dirty  white  cords,  and 
boots  to  match,  rides  up  to  the  judge's  stand :  "  Who  will  win  V  "  That 
horse  which  has  its  nose  first  at  the  winning  post."  "  Pooh  !  I  know 
that — which  horse  do  you  say  will  win?"  "  In  my  present  capacity  it 
is  impossible  for  me  to  give  an  opinion.  I  makes  it  a  rule  not  to  say  for 
certain:  but  I  thinks  Hag-a-panther  will  beat  Dio."  "  Who's  to  start 
us  ?"  said  Dip — he  was  getting  a  little  feverish.  "  The  clerk  of  the 
course  to  be  sure."    "  Now,  Joe,  go  an  get  'em  off  I"    Joe  was.  the  hunts- 
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man  of  the  Subscription  Pack  of  harriers,  no  very  enviable  post  to  fill, 
for  every  body  it  master,  or  fancies  himself  such,  yet  no  one  liked 
CO  take  the  actual  responsibility,  and  it  generally  happens  that  in 
endeavouring  to  please  all,  he  ends  by  gratifying  none.  Mr.  Blonow 
Objected  to  his  riding  one  of  the  horses  belonging  to  the  hunt,  because 
he  would  not  give  them  a  bye  day  in  a  frost,  so  it  ended  in  the  com- 
mittee being  compelled  to  hire  him  a  hack,  but  they  deducted  it  from 
the  purse  added  to  the  sweepstakes.  At  last  down  they  all  go  for  the  * 
start.  Agapanthus  performs  little  waltz-like  movements.  "  Are  you 
ready?"  Quick  as  lightning  Agapantbus's  head  comes  round— and 
no  sooner  round,  than  away  he  jumps  ;  he  is  what  is  denominated  a  good 
starter.  "  False  start !  come  back — no  go."  But  it  is  a  go  as  far  he  is 
concerned ;  the  jock  lays  back  till  he  brushes  his  velvet  cap  with  his 
tail — it  is  of  no  use — he  is  a  hard  puller — he  goes  past  the  judge's  stand, 
who  has  already  got  his  eye  along  the  piece  of  board,  as  if  he  was  about 
to  plane  it — rigidly  fixed  on  the  opposite  post — round  the  course ;  at  last 
the  rider  bethinks  himself  that  he  will  give  him  his  head  freely,  for  the  more 
he  pulls  at  him  the  faster  he  seems  to  go ;  he  has  judged  rightly,  the  hill 
stops  him.  Next  time  he  is  more  cautious — turns  his  head  in  an  opposite 
direction.  "  Are  you  ready!"  "  No  !"says  Dip,  who  was  blowing  his  nose, 
and  putting  on  his  spectacles.  The  monosyllable  "  No!"  sounded  very  like 
"  Go  !"  at  least  so  thought  Agapanthus,  and  off  he  jumped  and  ran  round 
the  course  the  wrong  way.  "  Why  do  not  you  let  young  Mr,  Snip  ride 
him,  Mr.  Gardner?  he  is  on  the  course;"  roared  a  red-faced  gentleman 
in  a  white  Mackintosh,  and  with  just  brim  enough  to  his  hat  to  enable 
him  to  take  it  off.  •'  Yes,  I  think  they  are  taking  the  sugar  out  of  him ;" 
responded  the  bard-of-hearing  Mr.  Gardner,  who  when  he  did  not  hear  a 
Question  put  to  him,  which  happened  nine  times  out  of  ten,  inavriably 
answered  bis  own  thoughts.  The  demand  was  repeated  in  a  tone  that  made 
every  body  with  loose  teeth  shut  their  mouths,  for  fear  the  vibration  should 
save  them  the  expense  of  a  dentist,  and  was  responded  to  by  a  rapid  suc- 
cession of  questions,  the  answers  to  which  he  did  not  wait  for,  having  a 
presentiment  that  he  should  not  hear  them.  "  Who  is  he  ?  can  he  ride?  will 
he  ride  honest?  will  he  ride  to  order?"  "  Yes."  A  requisition  instantly 
is  forwarded  and  accepted  ;l  but  he  is  in  trousers.  Young  Gilpin  is  com- 
pelled to  vacate  his  seat  for  Agapanthus,  and  lends  his  jacket ;  he  does 
not  much  regret  it,  for  he  is  rather  nervous — another  bridle  is  put  into 
the  puller's  month*  Up  gets  the  newly  chosen  candidate,  and  sits  and 
looks  like  a  workman,  with  the  exception  of  the  trousers  that  are  rather 
large  in  the  seat,  and  the  spurs  do  not  sit  well  upon  trousers ;  he  gives 
him  his  canter,  and  soon  convinces  him  of  the  fact  that  he  can  hold  him. 
"  Now  you  have  got  a  man  on  him,  Gardner,"  says  the  red-faced  coun- 
sellor, "  he  will  put  his  head  about  right — bring  him  in  where  he  should 
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be."  He  has  received  his  orders.  "  Ran  Aqueduct  out  of  the  course, 
lay  well  with  your  horses,  and  do  not  come  up  till  the  last."  The  remain- 
ing three  jocks  have  had  a  consultation  with  the  judge,  and  he  has  given 
them  all  the  same  advice.  "  Some  always  makes  a  waiting  race  and  a 
rush.  Do  not  you  go  away  J9  They  all  act  upon  it :  the  consequence 
is  that  when  the  word  "  Go  /"  is  given— not  a  soul  moves ;  in  vain  the 
clerk  of  .the  course  remonstrates,  they  do  not  budge  an  inch,  they  have 
•the  judge's  authority  not  to  go  away — it  is  explained:  off  they  go  at  a 
six  miles  an  hour  canter,  all  in  a  line,  all  in  different  attitudes,  like  the 
first  leaf  of  a  child's  copy  book,  where  the  straight  strokes  all  lean 
different  ways.  Dip  looks  like  a  capital  Q  cut  in  half,  or  an  angry  cat 
spitting  at  a  terrier,  he  has  got  his  back  up,  and  his  hands  up  too,  pulling 
so  hard,  with  a  grimace  as  if  he  was  cracking  a  hard  nut*  Blaze  is  not 
pulling  an  ounce,  he  is  an  old  plater,  and  to  Dip's  horror  runs  so  close  to 
the  posts,  that  if  he  had  chalked  the  toe  of  his  boot,  he  could  have 
marked  every  one  of  them. 

Here  they  come,  round  the  first  time,  still  in  the  same  positions — just 
opposite  the  stand,  from  which  point  he  had  been  accustomed  during  his 
training  to  make  strong  running — off  jumped  Dio,  as  the  judge  called 
him,  at  speed.  Dip  spurred  his  horse  in  the  shoulder  by  accident  at  the 
turn,  and  old  Blaze  so  readily  answered  it  by  following  D.  I.  O.  who 
acted  up  to  his  name,  that  he  nearly  unshipped  poor  Dip ;  however,  he 
escaped  with  the  loss  of  his  spectacles,  and  of  his  cap,  which  was  picked 
up  and  pocketed  by  a  boy.  It  is  a  capital  race  between  D.  I.  O.  and 
Aqueduct.  Dip  is  cramming  old  Blaze's  girths  with  Jem's  spurs,  until 
they  are  nearly  cut  in  two,  and  applying  his  whip  most  vigorously  to  his 
own  legs,  some  ten  lengths  behind,  and  Agapanthus  is  more  than 
distanced.  The  gentleman  in  the  white  Mackintosh  avoids  Mr.  Gardner 
lest  he  should  question  his  judgment,  and  Mr.  Gardner  does  not  relish 

Mr.  Snip's  joke  when  he  says,  "  You  cant  say  I  did  not  ride  to  order 

you  told  me  not  to  come  up  till  the  last,  and  no  more  I  did — your  nag  is 
as  slow  as  the  Portsmouth  Heavy!"  "Who  won?"  The  judge  of 
course  does  not  venture  an  opinion  without  first  consulting  the  Com- 
mittee, who  did  not  see  much  of  the  race,  as  they  were  at  that  moment 
discussing  the  New  Poor  Law  Bill  ;  upon  the  judge  saying  that  it  was  a 
very  near  thing,  the  Committee  instantly  suggested  a  dead  heat.  Mr. 
Waters  was  very  indignant ;  however,  his  answer  was  laconic, "  Dead  heat ! 
h— HI"  D.  I.  O.'s  jock  was  more  lenient:  "The  judge's  decision  is 
very  fair,  I  might  perhaps  have  won  by  half  a  head,  but  not  more."  He 
was  a  good  second,  and  knew  it — all  disputes  are  terminated  by  Dumpy 
extending  the  conditions  of  the  race,  and  more  particularly  directing  the 
company's  attention  to  a  fat  hand  and  a  piece  of  flesh  acting  as  guide 
post  and  finger  to  "  his  decision  final !"  and  pretending  not  to  hear  the 
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observation  of  the  boy  that  backed  Aqueduct  for  two  pots  of  sixpenny, 
"  It  warn't  the  judge's  decision,  it  was  the  committee's!"  Every  other 
observation  and  sound  is  drowned  in  the  cry  of  "  Pickpocket !  hold  him 
fast!  duck  him  !  take  him  afore  a  justice  I"  D.  I.  O.'s  jock  recognises 
his  lost  coat,  and  instantly  uncases  the  thief.  The  defence  is  ingenious : 
"  So  help  me  Bob,  I  only  put  on  the  covey's  coat  to  keep  the  wind  from 
getting  into  the  sleeves;  and  as  for  that  gentleman  as  says  he  shook 
hands  with  me  in  his  pocket,  I  was  only  a  returning  his  handkerchief  as 
I  had  borrowed  just  to  have  a  blow  with,  on  account  of  a  terrible  bad 
cold  as  I  caught  from  sleeping  too  near  the  sails  of  a  windmill."  His 
defence  avails  him  nought,  summary  punishment  is  inflicted  upon  him. 
Gentlemen  jocks  are  accused  of  not  generally  using  their  whips  well,  but 
on  this  occasion  they  removed  all  doubt  upon  the  subject. 

"  A  shilling  more  and  up  goes  the  donkey,"  says  a  black- whiskered 
hero,  attaching  a  young  Jerusalem  pony  to  a  ladder,  which  he  balances 
on  his  chin.  A  member  of  the  Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to 
Animals  interferes ;  he  cannot  permit  it ;  it  might  break  the  animal's 
legs.  "  Lor  bless  you,  he  loves  it — he'd  ask  for  it  if  he  could  speak  ; 
but  I  should  be  sorry  to  do  nothink  as  is  disagreeable  to  your  feelings  :" 
so  he  bribes  a  boy  with  a  "joe"  to  take  the  donkey's  place,  which  he  is 
perfectly  qualified  to  do,  and  nothing  further  is  said — he  is  at  perfect  liberty 
to  break  his  neck  if  he  likes.  "  Here's  a  yard  of  songs  for  a  penny — 
'  Here's  a  health  to  the  King,  God  bless  him  !'  *  Oh  no,  we  never  men- 
tions her !'  '  Nancy  Dawson !'  '  I  met  her  at  the  Fancy  Fair !'  'Had  I  a 
heart  for  falsehood  framed !'  '  All  round  my  Hat !'  "  Meet  me  by  moon- 
light !'  '  Cherry  ripe !'  ' '  On  a  cold  frosty  night  I'  '  Barney  Brallaghan  !' 
'Light  of  other  days!'  'The  farthing , rushlight!*  'The  Fire  burns 
briskly  !'  '  Old  King  Cole  !'  '  If  I  had  a  donkey  what  would  not  go  V 
'  Give  me  back  my  Arab  steed  !'  '  I  give  thee  all,  I  can  no  more  !*  '  The' 
Legacy !'  '  Shades  of  Evening  close  not  o'er  us !'  '  Mutton  chops !' " — 
"  Now,  sir,  try  your  luck  at  the  sticks — three  throws  for  a  penny ; 
here's  your  chances— a  knife,  a  pincushion,  and  a  'bacco  box — all  down 
at  one  throw  if  you  mind  your  eye  !" — "Take  a  dip  in  the  lucky-bag, 
ladies  and  gentlemen — all  blanks  and  no  prizes  !"  A  horselaugh  follows 
this  unintentional  approach  to  truth,  but  the  sybil  is  not  in  the  least 
abashed — "  Here's  a  lovely  silver  watch,  as  will  tell  you  the  hour  you 
are  to  meet  your  sweetheart — that's  in  the  bag ;"  and  she  puts  it  into 
her  pocket,  where  it  will  in  all  probability  quietly  repose,  for  it  has  been 
in  every  lucky-bag,  nominally,  for  the  last  five  years. 

"  Tingle,  tingle,"  rang  Dumpy  for  the  second  heat.  "  Send  the  man 
that  keeps  the  rope  at  the  distance  post  here : — you  sir,  mind  and  look 
sharp9  and  as  soon  as  the  horses  are  past  pull  up  the  rope.  We  do  not 
want  a  parcel  of  people  galloping  up,  it  makes  it  so  dfficult  to  decide." 

2  y  2 
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A  nod  of  obedience,  and  a  retreat  as  graceful  aa  the  first  bow  of  a  newly 
elected  member  to  the  speaker  follows  this  mandate.  "  1  cannot  find 
Aqueduct/'  says  Mr.  Waters ;  "  Boy/'  espying  the  youth  who  had  the 
charge  of  her,  "  who  have  you  given  the  mare  to  V  "  I  give  her  to 
Tom,  sir,  and  he  has  took  her  home.  When  the  gent  had  weighed,  you 
sung  out,  *  All  right — that  will  do — take  her  away;'  so  we  gave  her  a- 
pail  of  water,  as  a  genl'man  said  it  would  be  good  for  her,  and  I  dare 
say  she  is  at  home  by  this  time,  as  the  genl'man  said,  best  trot  her 
brisk."  No  dictionary  can  be  found,  nor  ever  was  published,  that  con- 
tains the  terms  of  abuse  heaped  npon  this  unfortunate  youth.  No 
remedy,  so  away  went— D.  I.  O.  and  Blaze :  there  was  no  mistake 
about  the  pace  this  time,  and  before  they  had  gone  a  mile,  Blaze  was 
going  in  distress,  and  so  was  his  rider — reeling  about  like  an  overboiled, 
pea  in  a  pewter  plate ;  but  the  race  is  not  always  decided  a  mile  from 
home,  and  so  it  proved  in  this  instance,  for  D.  I.  O.  bolted  — 
brought  into  the  course  again,  and  runs  a  capital  race  home.  "  Who 
won?"  Before  the  judge  has  had  time  to  consult  the  committee,  out 
blusters  the  carpenter,  "Blaze  by  nine  inches!"  Dip  is  delighted, 
assumes  the  nonchalant  exhausted  seat,  (and  hand  on  each  thigh,  copied 
from  Arthur  Paris,  whom  he  once  saw  ride  at  the  Hoo),  as  he  is  led 
back  to  weigh— he  is  short  of  weight — but  that  little  difficulty  is  soon 
laid  aside  by  the  superintendent  of  the  scales  throwing  in  a  three  pound 
weight,  upon  Dip's  saying  that  he  has  not  weighed  his  bridle— a  snaffle. 
Heat  the  third  has  a  very  tragic  termination.  D.  I.  O.  was  winning  by 
half  a  mile;  his  spirited  proprietor  cannot  refrain  from  swinging  in  with 
him  the  last  quarter  of  a  mile;  the  result  is  that  the  fellow  at  the 
ropes  looks  sharp,  sees  two  horses  come  past,  pulls  up  the  rope,  catches 
Dip  and  two  farmers.  The  former  is  transferred  from  his  lodging  upon 
the  cold  ground  to  a  hurdle,  thence  to  the  stand  to  be  phlebotomized. 
Miss  Whipstitch  accepts  the  proffered  arm  of  Mr.  Mumps,  who  has  hung 
the  pink-ribboned  parlour-boarder  on  the  other,  and  they  proceeded  to 
inquire  after  our  fallen  hero — they  are  both  philanthropists.  "  Pray  air, 
is  he  much  hurt  ?"  inquires  Miss  W.  of  the  trainer,  who  is  feeling  old 
Blaze's  leg,  that  is  a  little  hot  in  the  back  sinew.  "  No,  ma'am,  no,  I 
think  he'll  be  fit  to  run  again  in  a  month ;"  another  feel/  "  Ob,  but  I 
mean  the  rider?"  "Oh,  the  rider,  rabbit  the  rider — he  it  dead  I 
believe !"  "  Insupportable  cruelty  !"  mutters  Miss  Whipstitch,  with 
tears  in  her  eyes  ;— whether  excited  with  compassion,  or  passion  at 
being,  what  a  dirty  boy  in  the  crowd  loudly  expresses,  "  sold,"  we  leave 
to  our  discriminating  readers  to  decide. 

D.  I.  O.  came  in  short  of  weight,  and  was  declared  distanced,  but  he 
has  walked  over  twice,  and  it  is  to  be  settled  at  the  ordinary  to-day, 
where  I  dine.     The  match  terminated  in  a  different  manner  than  was 
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intended.  The  owner  backed  the  old  hone.  The  jockey  was  to  ride  th6 
young  one—the  groom  the  other.  "  Make  a  race  of  it ;"  and  so  they 
did.  The  groom  could  not  hold  the  old  horse  and  won ;  and  the  owner 
won  his  money,  and  the  groom  lost  his  place,  because  his  master  lost  bis 
temper.  The  gentleman  in  the  white  Mackintosh,  who  had,  as  he 
imagined,  made  the  first  race  quite  safe  for  D«  I.  O.  by  giving  the 
advice  concerning  Aqueduct,  did  not  at  all  relish  the  judge  withholding 
the  stakes.  After  a  great  many  debates — a  few  fights— some  horses 
without  riders,  and  some  with— emulating  the  jacketed  gentry,  who  had 
lately  been  displaying  their  persons,  by  racing  in  the  last  half  a  mile. 
Gigs  going  faster  than  their  Jehu's  wished,  and  some  not  going  so  fast  as 
they  wished  from  having  lost  a  wheel — I  thought  it  prudent  to  regain 
the  Turf  Hotel,  late  Salutation,  as  quickly  as  I  could,  to  get  a  good  plate 
at  the  Ordinary. 

'Potior. 


A  TRIP  TO  BARNET. 

"It  is  a  tale  signifying  nothing." — Shaxspeabe. 

On  the  15th  of  this  month,  May,  I  received  the  following  note : — 

"Dear  Tom,  Brixton. 

"My  friends  Coeleba  and  Mr.  Currie  (the artist)  dine  with  me  to-morrow 
at  five  for  half-past.  The  phaeton  is  ordered  at  half-past  six,  and  we 
start  precisely  at  seven  for  Barnet,  to  enjoy  a  day's  fishing  on  the 
seventeenth.     I  shall  be  most  happy  of  your  company,  &c,  &c,  &c. 

"Thomas  Styles." 

Now  be  it  known  to  all  whom  it  may  concern  that  the  aforesaid 
Thomas  Styles  is  a  member  of  the  Corporation  of  London — by  profession 
a  hosier  and  *  parishioner  of  Farringdon  Without  (or  Within — which  is 
it?  Mr.  Ed.)  He  measures  d^re  feet  by  four  feet  eight— and  is  not 
inappropriately  designated  by  Mrs.  Amelia  Styles  (his  lesser  half)  as 
her  "  domestic  circle." 

I  determined  to  accept  the  invitation  although  no  angler.  It  is  with 
shame  I  confess  the  latter  fact,  but  when  I  state  that  I  have  but  little 
patience,  less  skill,  and  a  weak  constitution,  I  am  sure  the  disciples 
of  "  honest  Isaac  Walton"  will  feel  for  me  "  more  in  sorrow  than  in 
anger." 

Then  wherefore  did  you  accept  ?  Firstly.  Because  I  have  always 
found  that  no  one  enjoys  a  day's  relaxation  like  your  man  of  business, 
and  the  appearance  of  enjoyment  acts  upon  my  heart  like  sunshine  upon 
quicksthrer.     The  expansion  forces  the  blood  through  my  veins  at  a 
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holiday  pace,  and  as  all  our  pains  and  pleasures  proceed — or  at  least  are 
enlarged  and  diminished  by  comparison — I  ever  find  myself  the  happier 
from  the  contemplation  of  happiness.  Secondly,  Thirdly,  and  Fourthly, 
I  esteem  the  inviter — I  like  his  dinners,  and  I  am  sure  to  have  some 
dozen  notches  cut  out  of  my  stick*  of  tribulations  by  his  merry  little 
wife.  I  never  return  from  a  visit  to  Styles  to  my  second  floor  in  a 
Second-rate  street  without  asking  myself  this  question — "  Tom !  Tom ! 
is  it  good  for  thee  to  live  alone?" — but  one  glance  at  my  moody  phiz,  and 
the  hopelessness  of  my  case  become  instantly  apparent.  I  take  my 
cigar — envelope  myself  in  a  cloud  of  smoky  reasons — wash  them  down 
with  a  glass  of  whisky  toddy— think  upon  some  friend  in  the  Pench 
and  his  fourteen  children  out  of  it,  and  hless  my  stars  that  I  am  a 
bachelor. 

I  was  punctual  to  the  appointment,  and  was  received  with  that  hearti- 
ness of  welcome  that  politeness  may  assume,  but  sincerity  can  only 
convey.  I  had  met  both  Coelebs  and  Currie  before,  but  as  they  are  new 
friends  of  yours,  kind  reader,  I  will  introduce  them. 

Charles  Coslebs,  K.  C.  B.  (which  signifies  a  kind- comfortable- 
bachelor),  is  one  of  those  easy  beings  that  look  at  the  world  out  of  win- 
dow and  laugh  at  the  jostlings  of  the  crowd  beneath  them.  He  is  broad 
made  and  proportionably  tall.  Fortune  seems  to  have  slipped  her 
blinkers  and  fallen  in  love  with  him,  for  she  has  thrown  nothing  but 
"  silver  spoons"  in  his  way. 

Currie  is  a  native  of  the  West  Indies,  and  rejoices  in  the  Christian 
name  (if  it  is  one)  of  Korner — has  an  olive  complexion,  and  a  set  of 
white  teeth  that  his  naturally  happy  disposition  is  continually  exhibiting. 
If  be  would  but  get  fat  and  Styles- ish  he  might  copy  his  own  head  as 
the  representative  of  Milton's  "Laughter,"  for  never  did  "Ha!  ha!" 
appear  to  come  more  from  the  heart,  (or  the  midriff  if  that  is  the  throne 
of  laughter),  than  when  uttered  by  Korner  Currie. 

The  horses  were  at  the  door  to  a  minute,  and  the  vehicle  to  which 
they  were  attached,  soon  assumed  the  similitude  of  a  train-waggon. 
Our  piscatory  stores  consisted  of  an  improper  number  of  tin  cans,  fishing- 
lines,  hooks,  &c.  Our  artillery,  or  engines  of  destruction,  of  rods  and 
landing-nets — our  baggage,  of  four  carpet  conveniences,  (those  unuttera- 
ble accommodations  for  indolent  and  unsystematic  bipeds),  crammed  with 
as  heterogeneous  wardrobes  as  ever  M  on  mouth-street  exhibited.  After 
Styles  had  saluted  his  wife,  (an  operation  by  the  bye  of  no  small  diffi- 
culty, as  his  little  pimple  of  a  head  was  situated  somewhat  similarly  to 
the  teat  on  a  lemon),  we  prepared  for  our  departure.  ,  "  Good  bye,  Mr. 
Ccelebs,"  said  the  lady,  "  take  care  of  my  little  *  terrestial  globe'  there, 

*  Vide  Sterne's  "  Captive." 
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—I  feel  satisfied  as  you  are  going,  for  you  can't  get  out  of  your  depth—: 
and  Mr.  Currie  1  hope  you  are  aufait  at '  Water-drawings.'  I'm  glad 
to  see  you  trying  to  smile,  Mr.  Moody,  you  do  it  more  naturally  every 
time  you  attempt  it.  Be  sure  to  inquire  if  the  beds  are  aired,  and  don't 
you  forget  your  nightcap,  Styles !"  The  last  sentence  was  partially 
drowned  in  the  rumble  of  our  wheels,  and  in  about  three  hours  more  we 
were  inmates  of  the  little  Angel-inn,  at  Barnet,  where  we  had  arranged 
to  billet  ourselves  for  the  night.  A  good  fire  was  soon  blazing  in  the 
best  parlour,  and  the  table  plentifully  covered  with  plain  but  whole- 
some provender. 

"Shall  I  not  take  my  ease  in  mine  inn?"  writes  Master  William 
Shakspeare,  and  we  echoed  the  sentiment.  Care  is  never  so  effectually 
shut  out  as  by  the  door  of  an  inn  parlour.  The  notice  on  the  sign-post, 
"  Good  Entertainment  for  Man  and  Horse,"  tells  him  it  is  no  place  for 
such  a  Mar-all  as  himself.  The  merry  laugh  stealing  through  the 
casements  gives  him  a  fit  of  the  spleen,  but  wo  betide  the  habitation  he 
enters  to  disburthen  himself.  The  face  of  Styles  became  like  a  shining 
beacon — his  periphery  expanded,  and  had  it  not  been  for  the  continual 
clouds  of  smoke  he  puffed  out,  I  should  have  expected  to  have  seen  him 
floating  about  in  mid-air  like  Graham's  balloon.  Currie  laughed  more 
than  usual— Ccelebs  helped  him,  and  I  could  not  be  idle.     That 

"  Goddess  fair  and  free, 

In  heaven  'yclept  Euphrosyne, 

And  by  men  heart-easing  mirth/' 

was  never  more  faithfully  worshipped  than  by  Thomas  Styles  and  Co* 
in  the  parlour  of  the  Angel-inn. 

The  jest  had  gone  round  assisted  by  the  comfortable  companionship 
of  sundry  glasses  of  brandy- and -water,  when  our  enjoyment  was  some- 
what interfered  with  by  the  unpleasant  information  that  the  dormitory 
arrangements  were  not  sufficiently  extensive  to  cradle  us  all. 

I  had  become  Tom  Merry,  and  in  the  fulness  of  my  heart  I  volun- 
teered to  pass  the  night,  or  rather  the  morning,  in  the  arm  chair.  The  pro- 
posal was  accepted — a  "good  night!"  mutually  exchanged,  and  I — 
enveloped  in  an  old  military  cloak — took  up  my  position  by  the  fire. 
The  latter  part  of  the  road  we  had  travelled  was  undergoing  repair,  and 
the  men  usually  employed  in  this  description  of  work  are  called 
"Excavators"  (query  "  Navigators''^)  and  are,  too  generally,  supposed  to 
have  a  very  indefinite  idea  of  the  difference  between  "  meum  et  tuum." 
I  mention  this  because  the  recollection  of  this  opinion  had  influence  in 
producing  an  incident  which  I  will  now  proceed  to  narrate,  premising,  that 
the  only  fastenings  to  the  window  of  my  apartment  were  simple  buttons 
of  wood.     I  found  my  situation  not  the  most  agreeable,  but  imagination 
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tended  to  reconcile  me  to  it.  I  pictured  myself  as  the  hero  of  every 
novel  that  I  remembered  so  circumstanced,  but  in  spite  of  all  my  romance, 
I  found  this  martial  cloaking,  however  well  it  may  sound  or  read,  very 
inconvenient  in  its  practice.  Sleep  seemed  to  have  retired  entirely  to  the 
tipper  regions  of  the  house,  as  though  she  was  sensible  that  there  the 
sleepers  ought  to  be.  Not  even  the  click  of  a  clock  was  heard  to  vary 
the  monotony  of  silence,  when  I  fancied  that  I  heard  a  noise  at  the  win- 
dow of  my  apartment,  and  in  a  few  minutes  more  I  saw  one  of  these 
"excavators"  put  bis  clay-clad  leg  through  the  window — he  was 
instantly  followed  by  another.  Plunder  appeared  not  to  be  the  object  of 
their  visit,  for  without  a  moment's  hesitation  they  proceeded  to  pinion 
my  hands  behind  me,  and  then  deliberately  commenced  strangling  me. 
My  alarm  had  entirely  deprived  me  of  the  power  of  articulation,  and  I 
thus  became  a  passive  victim  to  their  sanguinary  intentions.  How  I 
should  ultimately  have  fared  I  know  not,  but  at  that  moment  1  luckily — 
awoke — and  found  the  weightiest  portion  of  my  person  (not  my  head) 
seated  on  the  floor,  a  difference  of  opinion  having  taken  place  between 
the  chairs  that  supported  my  legs,  and  that  which  supported  my  body. 
The  latter  still  pertinaciously  retained  a  hold  of  my  cloak  until  the  ope- 
ration 1  had  fancied  the  excavators  were  performing  had  nigh  been 
accomplished  by  the  pressure  of  the  hnge  clasp  of  my  upper  garment. 

Morning  at  length  arrived,  and  after  a  good  breakfast  I  entirely 
forgot  the  unpleasantness  of  the  night.  I  will  now  attempt  (feebly 
enough,  God  knows)  to  sketch  our  appearance  upon  taking  the  field. 
Currie  is  an  artist  of  some  eminence,  but,  however  picturesque  his  ideas 
are  in  his  own  immediate  calling,  his  conception  of  the  angler  fell  very 
far  short  of  my  "  beau  ideal"  of  the  thing. 

He  wore  a  pair  of  drab  trousers,  thrust  into  long  water-boots — his 
neck  enveloped  in  a  huge  white  cravat,  with  the  true  Brummel  tye — a  white 
waistcoat  and  olive  coat. .  Over  all  this  a  large  game  net  was  slung,  his 
hand  firmly  clasping  a  rod,  which,  had  there  been  a  fish-pond  on  the  top  of 
Ossa,  would  have  rendered  an  ascent  perfectly  unnecessary.  The  next 
of  the  party  was  the  dumpy  hosier.  He  had  taken  every  precaution  to 
secure  success.  Trout  and  pike  lines — check  and  multiplying  reels — 
fly -tackle  and  artificial  baits — in  short  he  was  an  animated  Holmes's 
advertisement,  and  in  fairness  to  the  finny  tribes,  ought  to  have  exhibited 
a  notice  of  "  Beware  of  fishrtraps ;"  for  Pandora's  box  was  not  more 
completely  stocked  with  human  evils  than  was  my  friend  Styles 's  many- 
pocketed  velveteen  with  fishy  miseries. 

Calebs  took  it  more  quietly,  contenting  himself  with  a  solitary  rod 
and  a  few  yards  of  silk  line;  and  Tom  Moody  being  but  a  tyro  in  the 
sport,  imitated  this   ease-loving   worthy.      Such   were  we  on  taking 
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the  field,  and  certainly  enough,  as  Major  Longbow  says,  "To  frighten 
the  fish." 

The  waters  of  Barn&t  are  renowned  as  the  finest  (both  from  their 
natural  beauty  and  the  sport  they  usually  afford)  in  the  county  of 
Hertfordshire.  About  the  centre  of  the  stream  a  bridge  of  exquisite 
design  is  thrown  across,  and  necessarily  forms  a  prominent  feature  in  the 
scene.  Upon  the  balustrades  of  this  object  was  perched  our  friend  the 
hosier,  industriously  endeavouring  to  allure  some  unhappy  inhabitant  of 
the  waters  beneath  him  to  destruction,  but  as  if  to  belie  the  adage  of 
"  Diligentia,  &c,"  not  one  consented  to  be  made  the  captive  of  bis 
hook.  Calebs  had  quietly  seated  himself  beneath  the  hanging  boughs 
of  a  willow,  (either  to  relieve  the  attitude  of  the  hosier  or  himself,)  rest^ 
ing  his  good  humoured  face  upon  his  knees,  that  from  the  opposite  side 
looked  not  unlike  a  small  Grecian  dome,  supported  on  two  pillars  of  the 
Doric  order.  Hour  after  hour  stole  away,  and  not  one  consolatory  bob 
of  bis  huge  float  rewarded  his  attention. 

At  the  extremity  of  a  safely-moored  punt  stood  our  friend  Currie— ^ 
not  in  the  inactivity  that  characterised  our  companions,  but  labouring 
with  a  trolling  bait  like  a  nigger,  until  in  ecstacy  1  thought  I  had  dis- 
covered the  perpetual  motion*  Fortune  for  once  was  discriminating, 
and  to  him  alone  was  awarded  the  glory  of  the  day.  I  had  resigned  all 
hope  of  success  and  had  given  myself  up  to  my  cigar — Styles  had  worked 
himself  to  "fever  heat,"  and  Coelebs  had  been  asleep  for  half  an  hour, 
when  Currie  gallantly  landed  a  pike.  The  war-whoop  of  the  wildest 
savage  could  not  have  equalled  the  peculiar  shout  with  which  he 
announced  his  triumph— Coelebs  started  like  a,  frightened  deer — Styles 
paused  in  his  respiration  for  Qve  and  forty  seconds,  and  I  felt  as  though 
I  was  about  to  be  scalped. 

The  day  was  now  far  advanced,  and  we  all 

"  Began  to  feel  as  well  we  might, 
The  keen  demands  of  appetite." 

Having  secured  our  spoil  (which  I  thought  we  should  have  had  to 
have  borne  on  our  shoulders  to  gratify  Currie,  whose  delighted  fancy 
had  magnified  it  nearly  to  the  size  of  a  whale),  we  once  more  paid  our 
respects  to  the  larder  of  the  Angel-inn,  discharged  " mine  hosts" 
moderate  demand,  and  were  soon  on  our  road  to  the  "  great  wen." 

For  the  capture  then  of  a  solitary  fish  we  had  travelled  some  thirty-six 
miles.     It  was  one  of  Fortune's  vagaries. 

Shades  of  Walton  and  Cotton  !  I  hear  in  my  mind's  ear  your  beloved 
sions  of  contempt  and  disgust ;  but  as  one  offender  against  your  beloved 
sport,  I  pledge  myself  never  again  to  attempt  the  angle. 
JVfay  2nd.  TOM  MoODY. 

no.  lxxiv. — vol.  x«.  2  z 
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Nimrofc'0  rfttntto  ©our* 

(Continued  from  jxige  215*) 

Haying  done  with  the  Newmarket  and  Doncaster  of  France,  I  shall 
now  take  a  short  review  of  the  provincials ;  beginning  with  Boulogne, 
proceeding  to  St.  Omer,  and  ending  with  Brussels.  I  am  rather 
"  behind  time/'  as  we  say  on  the  road,  but  as  I  may  have  a  few  interesting 
subjects  to  treat  of,  the  old  adage  of  "  better  late  than  never,"  may  once 
more  hold  good. 

But  how  different  is  every  thing  conducted  in  two  countries  distant 
only  twenty  miles  from  each  other  !  How  you  would  have  smiled,  Mr. 
Editor,  had  you  seen  my  start  the  first  day  of  Boulogne  races,  which 
was  the  28th  of  July  last.  But  the  fact  is,  the  weather  was  what  is 
called  smoking  hot  at  the  time,  and  I  yielded  to  the  advice  of  a  neigh- 
bour, to  accompany  him  to  the  course  in  a  carriage,  instead  of  riding  my 
hack,  for  which  perhaps  you  may  commend  my  taste.  But  the  carriage ! 
ah,  this  is  one  of  the  beauties  of  France;  any  thing  that  will  roll  on 
more  wheels  than  one,  is  styled  a  carriage  here,  and  oor's  this  day  was, 
what  is  called,  a  cariole,  alias,  a  sort  of  covered  cart,  with  a  double  row 
of  seats ;  drawn  by  a  cart-horse,  with  a  huge  bunch  of  bells  at  his  ears, 
and  driven  by  a  carter  with  two  things  in  his  mouth,  not  always  to  be 
seen  together — namely,  a  very  civil  tongue  and  a  pipe.  The  charge  for 
this  carriage — which  if  properly  hung,  would  be  by  no  means  an  un- 
pleasant one — was  twelve  francs,  or  ten  shillings  English,  (distance 
forty-four  miles),  two  francs  to  the  driver,  expected,  but  that,  and 
everything  else  besides,  as  far  as  he  is  concerned,  "  hoptional." 

Though  there  is  litttle  to  be  said  of  the  road  from  Calais  to 
Boulogne,  still  I  find  something  to  interest  me  on  all  roads.  In  the  first 
place,  we  called  at  the  great  post-house  at  Le  Haut-Buisson,  and  saw 
twenty-seven  post-horses,  all  in  one  stable,  put  to  stand  three  in  a  stall, 
or  perhaps  the  word  partition  would  be  better  used  here.  This  I  con- 
sider bad  management.  When  one  horse  is  lying  down  the  others 
trample  on  him,  or  disturb  him  by  turning  round,  which  they  have  the 
power  nearly  to  do,  having  only  one  head-stall  rein.  There  were  some 
clever  animals  amongst  them  of  their  sort,  and  fit  for  anything  but  fast 
work,  which  they  wisely  never  attempt.  The  Estafette  nags  were  of  a 
lighter  sort,  but  they  evinced  evident  proof  of  the  truth  of  the  maxim 
that  "  it  is  the  pace  that  kills." 

But  I  have  over-run  the  scent.  "  Pray,"  said  I  to  my  friend  at  start- 
ing, "  are  we  to  have  the  music  of  these  bells  all  the  way  in  our  ears? 
We   might  as  well  be  riding    the    cock-horse    at    Banbury-cross  !** 
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"  Perhaps  not,"  he  replied,  "  the  fellow  (our  driver)  will  say  his 
prayers  at  the  first  public  bouse  he  comes  to,  and  I  will  ask  him  as  a 
favour  to  take  them  off/'  Now,  perhaps,  friend  Editor,  you  are  at  fault 
again.  But  this  is  a  flash  term  on  the  French  road  for  a  glass  of  brandy, 
for  which  we  paid  one  sous,  and  in  exchange  for  the  bells,  found  a  fresh 
lighted  pipe  in  our  dragsman*s  mouth,  the  fumes  from  which  we  of 
course  had  the  worst  half  of  the  benefit  of.  And  yet  of  two  evils  the 
least  is  always  the  best;  bad  as  was  his  tobacco,  something  produced  by 
the  onions  in  the  soup  of  the  preceding  night,  might  have  been  worse, 
so  we  made  ourselves  content  with  what  we  got.  But  speaking  of 
prayers  naturally  reminds  one  of  the  church.  "  Do  you  see  that 
church?"  said  my  companion,  "in  that  pretty  little  valley?"  and  he 
proceeded  to  give  me  the  history  of  it,  which  is  one  amongst  many 
others  to  show  the  powerful  effect  of  superstition.  He  assured  me  it 
was  full  of  crutches,  left  there  by  infirm  persons,  who,  after  paying  their 
devotions  to  a  certain  saint,  walked  sound  home, 

We  were  very  soon  at  prayers  again — another  halt,  and  another  half- 
penny worth  of  brandy,  called  for  at  the  house  at  which  the  Telegraph 
coach  first  changes  horses,  kept  by  one  Joey  Macgillichallun,  horse-keeper 
to  the  same,  and  a  wag.  "  What,  Joe ;"  said  I  to  him,  "  do  you  make 
a  hap* worth  of  brandy  ?"  "  God  love  your  soul,  sir,"  replied  Joe,  "  I  am 
called  out  of  bed  three  or  four  times  a  night  to  make  a  ha'porth  of 
of  brandy;  for  no  postilion  on  the  road,  nor  nobody  else,  never  passes 
my  door  without  drinking."  These  little  drops  of  brandy,  however, 
are  never  misapplied.  They  act  either  on  the  spur,  or  the  whip,  and 
after  our  waggoner  had  had  his  second  "  little  go,*'  he  went  down  the 
hills  at  a  merry  pace,  thinking  it  imposible  the  old  horse  could  fall  down, 
in  spite  of  one  broken  knee,  which  he  told  us  he  had  acquired  during 
one  of  the  eight  years  he  had  run  leader  in  a  diligence. 

Arrived  on  the  course,  matter  for  observation  presented  itself.  "  Mis- 
chief, or  a  wrangle,  for  a  hundred  to-day,"  said  I  to  my  friend  as  I 
walked  up  to  one  of  the  rows  of  hurdles  placed  across  the  course,  for 
that  most  childish  of  all  childish  sports,  a  hurdle  race.  They  were  as 
high  as  a  five-barred  gate ;  very  firmly  staked ;  on  very  rough  and  loose 
ground  ;  and  in  some  places  so  situated  as  to  cause  the  horses  to  leap  at 
them  on  a  descent,  instead  of  an  ascent  of  ground,  which  should  always 
be  preferred,  if  to  be  had.  And  a  proper  wrangle  there  was  about 
them,  some  of  the  gentlemen  jockies  declaring  they  would  not  ride  over 
them  at  all;  but  the  "  mischief"  luckily  extended  no  further  than  to 
the  mare  Mr.  Rigby  rode,  giving  him  such  an  awkward  fall  at  the  second 
hurdle,  that  he  lay  on  the  ground  so  like  a  dead  man  that  I  thought  his 
neck  was  broke.  Indeed,  after  I  got  to  him,  and  assisted  in  picking 
him  up,  I  feared  he  had  experienced  a  serious  concussion  of  the  brain, 

2  z  2 
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by  the  unnatural  roll  of  his  eyes;  bat  a  plentiful  abstraction  of  blood,  as 
the  doctors  say,  caused  him  to  come  about  again  in  a  few  days.  It  is 
somewhat  singular  that  I  was  in  the  act  of  telling  Sir  Alexander  Ramsay 
that "  there  would  surely  be  an  accident,*'  when  he  exclaimed,  "  Where  is 
Rigby?"  "Why  there  he  lies,"  I  replied,  "as  dead  as  a  door  nail!" 
Then  again,  there  was  the  devil's  own  wrangle  after  the  second  heat, 
in  consequence  of  a  gentleman, — who  as  an  old  proprietor  of  race-horses 
in  England,  might  have  known  better, — putting  up  a  hurdle  after  it  had 
been  knocked  down,  or  putting  it  down  after  the  stewards  had  ordered 
it  to  be  put  up— but  which  of  the  two  I  now  forget.  And  then  there 
was  another  wrangle  about  some  person  in  the  chair  calling  "  hold  hard/1 
by  which  Mr.  Hawke's  jockey,  pulled  up  his  horse  the  firet  time  round. 
But  whoever  saw  a  hurdle  race,  or  a  steeple  chase,  without  a  wrangle, 
or  something  very  nearly  approaching  to  it  ?  As  for  the  present  occasion, 
all  the  tongues  of  Babel  seemed  to  be  let  loose  again.  The  set-off  against 
all  this,  however,  was,  first,  the  fine  riding  of  Becher,  who  claimed  1st, 
2nd,  and  1st;  and  secondly,  the  appearance,  at  the  post,  of  a  Frenchman, 
mounted  on  a  covering  stallion  called  Pegasus,  entered  for  this  race,  but 
who  appeared  disposed  to  cover  anything  but  the  said  hurdles,  which  did 
not  seem  to  take  his  fancy  at  all.  Of  course  he  refused  the  first  leap, 
and  before  he  arrived  at  the  second,  either  be  and  bis  rider  parted  com- 
pany, or  they  went  where  1  could  never  see  them  more. 
In  Bell's  Life  the  race  was  thus  reported4: 

Mr.  Vatchell's  ch.  g.  Quaiffe,  (Capt.  Becher) I     2     1 

Hod.  Martin  Hawke's  b.  g.  N areola,  (Mr.  Carter) 2    1     2 

M.  Vaublanc's  ch.  m.  Cydonia,  (Mr.  Rigby) disk 

M  Pot-de-bin's  br.  h.  Pegasus dist. 

Now  the  only  difference  between  this  acconnt  and  the  real  state  of  the 
case  is,  the  race  was  decided  by  the  stewards  to  be  given  to  Mr.  Hawke, 
and  not  to  Mr.  Vatchell ;  the  name  of  the  last  named  gentleman's  horse 
happened  to  be  Giraffe,  and  not  Quaiffe;  and  Monsieur  Pot-de-bin, 
the  owner  of  Pegasus,  happens  to  be  Monsieur  Podevin,  and  the  name  of 
his  rider,  Monsieur  Besonat. 

Still,  upon  the  whole,  this  race  afforded  sport.  The  first  heat  was 
only  won  by  a  head — by  Becher's  superior  jockeyship.  Then  again,  there 
was  a  fine  struggle  for  the  second  heat.  Narcois  and  Giraffe  came 
nearly  head  and  head,  till  within  a  few  yards  of  the  last  row  of  hurdles, 
in  which  one  was  down.  Both  horses  leaned  for  the  gap  ;  but  in  conse- 
quence of  Giraffe  having  rather  the  lead  at  the  moment,  Becher  was 
obliged  to  take  a  pull,  and  could  not  afterwards  head  his  opponent.     He 

*  "  Sic  volo,  sic  jnbeo."  This  account  was  of  course  sent  to  the  paper  in  question 
by  some  one  who  wished  well  to  the  captain ;  and  what  sportsman  does  not  ? 
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appeared  to  me  to  "  leave  it  a  little  too  late"  at  the  last,  as  the  saying 
is,  before  he  made  his  rush,  as  I  think  he  rode  the  quickest  horse  of  the 
two.  Mr.  Hawkes's  nag,  however,  is  a  capital  fencer,  and  quite  a 
hunter,  particularly  for  a  strongly  enclosed  and  real  fox-hunting  country. 

The  then  crowded  state  of  the  town  of  Boulogne,  the  fineness  of  the 
weather,  and  the  novelty  of  the  scene,  caused  a  vast  assemblage  of 
persons  this  day  on  the  course ;  which,  by  the  bye,  it  may  not  be  amiss 
to  mention,  is  eight  shocking  bad  miles  from  the  town  from  which  the 
races  take  their  name,  being  on  a  sort  of  common  above  the  little  fishing 
town  of  Ambleteuse,  (five  miles  to  the  right  of  Markise);  commanding  a 
noble  view  of  the  sea,  and  occasionally  of  Dover  cliffs*  I  think  I 
may  venture  to  say  there  were  at  least  a  hundred  carriages  on  the  ground, 
besides  innumerable  horsemen  and  pedestrians ;  but  I  did  not  see  one  priest 
this  year  amongst  them,  though  there  were  several  the  year  before.  But 
among  the  swells  who  were  promenading  between  the  heats,  I  was  shown 
three  Greenwich  coachmen,  togged  out  a  la  bleuse,  appearing  to  enjoy 
themselves  much  in  a  foreign  land — and  why  should  they  not,  after  hav- 
ing travelled  so  far  for  their  sport? 

It  is  undoubtedly  complimentary  to  sporting,  that  it  has  charms  for  all 
descriptions  of  persons,  docti  et  indocti,  reverentes  atque  irreverenles 
— witness  Mr.  Murray's  preface  to  "The  Chase,  the  Turf,  and  the 
Road ;"  wherein  he  speaks  of  "  the  eagerness  with  which  the  original 
papers  on  these  subjects  were  read  by  all  classes  of  persons,  on  their 
appearance  in  the  Quarterly  Review."  "  Do  you  know  that  good-look- 
ing man  on  the  box  of  that  green  carriage  ?"  said  I,  this  day,  to  a 
brother  fox-hunter  of  many  years'  acquaintance,  but  who  it  appeared 
had  riot  seen  the  person  I  pointed  at  since  they  were  fellow  collegians  at 
Oxford.  On  his  telling  me  he  did  not  recognize  him  at  the  moment,  I 
observed,  "  that  he  ought  to  know  bis  person,  as  he  was  of  the  same 
standing  with  himself  at  Baliol,  and  that  it  was  Mr.  Lock  hart.  "  But," 
resumed  I — aware  of  the  disparity  in  their  tastes — "  perhaps  you  had 
no  acquaintance  with  Mr.  Lockhart  in  college?"  "  Why,  to  tell  you 
the  truth,"  he  replied,  "  I  had  none  further  than  that  when  I  came 
late  at  night  into  college,  which  1  too  often  did,  he  was  kind  enough 
to  let  me  have  a  light  from  his  reading  lamp."  Now  there  was  some- 
thing not  only  honest,  but  characteristic,  in  this  reply : — 

"  Denique,  non  omnes  eadem  mirantur  amantque, 
Carmine  to  gaades  ;  hie  delectatur  iambis ; 
Ille  Bioneis  sennonibua,  et  sale  nigra" 

These  gentlemen  certainly  rejoiced  in  very  distinct  anticipations — the 
one  in  becoming  a  horseman  and  a  sportsman ;  the  other  a  scholar  and  a 
critic ;  and  both  succeeded  to  their  wishes. 
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The  second  race  this  day  was  nothing  short  of  a  burlesque  on  the 
sports  of  the  torf ;  for  as  Ion  says, 

"  What's  the  gay  dolphin  when  he  quits  the  waves, 
And  bounds  upon  the  shore." 

And  what  is  a  race- horse  without  something  like  a  jockey  on  his  back. 
This  was  a  plate  for  maiden  horses,  and  I  should  have  thought,  by  their 
appearance  at  the  post,  for  maiden  riders  as  well.  But,  jesting  apart,  it 
was  a  rash  experiment  on  the  part  of  the  friends  of  two  young  gentle- 
men to  put  them  on  half-broken  three  yr.  olds  over  such  a  course  as 
this,  and  it  is  to  be  wondered  at,  that  more  and  worse  accidents  did  not 
occur; — for  all  the  horses  that  started,  save  two,  either  bolted  or  fell,  and 
a  fractured  arm  was  the  consequence  to  the  rider  of  one  which  bolted 
over  the  ropes.  A  young  gentleman,  named  Fowell,  rode  the  winner ; 
M.  D'Herlen,  being  second  to  him,  with  251bs.  over  his  weight,  which 
called  forth  a  remark,  that  he  must  have  considered  his  horse  resembled 
a  smoke-jack,  which  goes  the  faster  the  more  beef  it  carries.  In  spite 
of  tbis,  however,  M.  D'Herlen  made  a  good  struggle  at  the  last,  and 
sold  his  horse  in  consequence.     "  All  the  rest  were  God  knows  where." 

But  I  must  not  pass  over  this  gentleman  with  such  a  slight  notic«. 
He  is  the  only  breeder  and  rider  of  any  thing  like  a  race-horse,  amongst 
his  countrymen,  in  this  part  of  France  ;  and  I  saw  what  convinced  me 
that,  as  Lord  Kintore  says  of  the  real  sportsman,  "  his  heart  and  soul 
are  in  it."  It  happened  that  we  put  up  our  cariole  at  a  farm-house  on 
the  edge  of  the  course,  at  which  his  horses  stood  (his  stud  consisted  of 
three),  he  himself  having  apartments  in  the  house.  On  our  return  from 
the  ground,  we  found  him  still  in  his  cap  and  jacket,  with  one  of  his 
horses  saddled,  and  about  to  give  him  a  gallop  as  soon  as  the  course  was 
clear.  Now  there  is  something  business-like  in  all  this,  and  more  per* 
haps  than  many  of  my  readers  would  give  any  French  gentleman  credit 
for — racing  being  at  present  so  completely  in  its  infancy  amongst  them, 
as  far  as  relates  to  the  practical  part  of  the  pursuit. 

Thus  ended  the  first  day  of  Boulogne  races  for  1836 — one  of  the 
hottest  of  the  year.  My  friend  and  myself  refreshed  ourselves  at  Mar- 
kise  on  our  road  homeward,  with  a  good  dinner  and  a  bottle  of  equally 
good  champagne  ;  and  having  also  refreshed  our  horse  and  his  driver 
we  pursued  our  course  to  the  tune  of  "  Yon  evening  bells,"  at  the 
especial  desire  of  the  latter.  But  if  the  horse  could  have  spoken,  he 
would  have  joined  in  the  request,  for  he  appeared  to  go  much  the  better 
for  the  jingling  of  them,  and  gave  me  another  proof  of  the  very  general 
docility  of  French  horses.  The  man  slept  great  part  of  the  way,  and 
oftentimes  without  having  the  reins  in  his  hand  ;  in  fact,  I  twice  found 
they  were  dangling  about  his  horse's  heels. 

August  11.     The  second  day's  racing  produced  a  novelty  in  turf 
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annals.  A  mare  called  Lady  Albert,  by  Langar,  out  of  Lady  Easby, 
(Jacob  Faithful's  dam,)  landed  from  a  steamer  at  Boulogne,  at  a  late 
hour  on  the  preceding  night,  after  having  been  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
on  her  back,  in  the  hold  of  the  vessel,  and  somewhat  bruised  in  conse- 
quence. Nothing  daunted,  however,  and  really  in  other  respects  looking 
by  no  means  amiss,  she  was  at  the  post  the  next  day  at  two  o'clock;  and, 
mounted  by  her  owner,  that  old  gentleman-jockey,  Mr.  Molony,  she 
started  for  the  Gold  Cup,  value  2000frs.  given  by  the  town  of  Boulogne. 
She  there  met  old  Coroner,  also  ridden  by  his  owner,  Count  Edgar 
Ney,  brother  to  the  Prince  of  Moskowa,  who  was  on  the  ground,  and 
Count  de  Vaublanc's  ch.  mare,  Cydonia,  a  mare  of  good  repute  in 
France,  ridden  by  Mr.  Gale.  As  may  be  supposed,  she  won  the  first 
heat  easy  enough ;  for,  bad  as  she  was  in  England,  she  was  pretty  good 
at  Boulogne,  and  the  short  and  sharp  turns  of  that  course  just  suited 
her  style  of  running ;  indeed  the  greatest  difficulty  her  rider  had  to 
contend  with  was,  to  keep  her  from  hugging  the  posts,  so  anxious  was  she 
to  get  home.  Add  to  this,  Count  Ney  was  taken  ill  in  the  race,  and 
obliged  to  pull  old  Coroner  up ;  but  when  I  beard  he  had  been  lately 
ridden  by  him  with  the  troops  at  the  Paris  reviews,  I  was  sure  his 
chance  was  out,  and  as  a  proof  of  it  he  travelled  back  again  to  Paris 
in  the  shape  of  a  twenty-five  pound  bank  note,  having  been  sold  for  that 
sum  in  Boulogne.  The  second  heat,  however,  produced  a  verification  of 
an  old  Greek  proverb,  signifying  that  many  things  happen  between  the 
cup  and  the  lip.  Mr.  Molony — a  la  James  Robinson,  on  Rockingham, 
at  Goodwood — making  too  sure  of  his  race,  suffered  Mr.  Gale,  upon 
Cydonia,  to  creep  up  to  him  unawares,  and  to  slip  him,  in  spite  of  all  he 
could  do  to  head  him  again — for  which  the  said  Mr.  Gale,  as  a  young 
jockey,  obtained  much  credit.  Now  what  was  to  be  done  1  The  loss  of 
forty  pounds  was  no  joke,  after  having  brought  the  mare  so  far ;  but,  still, 
as  St.  Omer  meeting  was  before  her,  by  which  time  she  would  be  her- 
self again,  it  was  thought  prudent  to  give  the  Count  that  sum  (half  the 
stake)  to  draw  Cydonia,  and  Lady  Albert  walked  over  for  the  third 
heat.  Three  other  horses  were  entered  for  this  cup,  amongst  them, 
Zitella,  by  Reveller,  out  of  the  dam  of  Evens,  also  just  imported  from 
England,  by  the  Prince  of  Moskowa,  together  with  a  thorough-bred 
brood  mare  for  his  stud,  near  Paris*. 

But  I  have  again  over-run  the  scent.  The  first  race  this  day,  was, 
for  the  Boulonnais  Plate  of  1  OOOfrs.  for  half-bred  three  yr.  old  colts,  bred 

*  I  hare  a  remark  to  make  on  the  weights  for  this  cup,  which  render  it  a  bold 
undertaking  to  bring  a  four  yr.  old  to  meet  aged  horses.  For  example,  Lady  Albert 
received  only  61b.  from  Cydonia,  and  71b.  from  Coroner,  (a  gelding)  both  aged. 
Now  the  weights  for  the  Heaton  Paik  Cup  are  as  follow :  Four  yr.  olds,  lOst.  51b ; 
five,  list, ;  six,  and  sged,  list.  71b. 
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within  a  certain  distance  of  Boulogne,  heats,  one  mile  and  a  half.  It 
was  won  at  one  heat,  by  M.  Basinghen's  Cceur-de-Lion,  ridden  by  M. 
D'Herlen,  beating  M.  de  Preville's  Mont  Lambert ;  M.  Cabin's  Front- 
de-Boeuf;  and  M.  Podevin's  Luck's-all.  This  was  a  burlesque  upon 
racing.  M.  D'Herlen  came  in  by  himself,  and  where  the  others  went, 
I  did  not  take  the  trouble  to  inquire.  1  saw  only  one  of  them  down,  but 
I  should  not  hare  been  surprised  at  hearing  that  they  were  all  killed, 
and  was  astonished  at  seeing  three  boys,  who  had  not  a  notion  of  riding 
a  race,  put  upon  half-broke  three  year.  olds.  The  consequences  were 
obvious. 

Boulogne  races  would  be  nothing  without  that  trump  of  a  sportsman, 
the  Hon.  Martin  Hawke.  The  sport  this  day  concluded  with  a  match 
between  his  bay  horse  The  Flea,  (Mr.  Molony)  and  M.  D'Herlen's  br. 
mare  Esmeralda  (owner),  which  was  won  easily  by  The  Flea.  Other 
matches  were  proposed  though  not  accepted,  but  all  went  off  well  under 
the  guidance  of  that  experienced  judge  of  racing,  Mr.  Brooke  Richmond, 
ably  and  zealously  supported  by  the  stewards,  who  exerted  themselves 
greatly  to  make  every  thing  agreeable  at  the  present,  and  to  give  encou- 
ragement to  the  future ;  and  who  want  nothing  but  experience  and  a 
better  race-course — which  I  understand  they  will  have  this  year,  within 
two  miles  of  the  town — to  make  Boulogne  races  a  leading  feature  in 
French  sporting. 

After  the  business  of  the  day  was  over,  I  trotted  into  Boulogne  over  the 
sands,  which  can  be  done  when  the  tide  is  out,  and  dined  with  the  Hon. 
>  Martin  Hawke,  not  intending  to  return  home  till  after  St.  Omer  races, 
which  followed  on  the  16th  and  17th  of  the  same  month,  and  where 
two  days'  racing  and  better  sport  were  expected.  How  I  amused  myself 
at  Boulogne  it  is  scarcely  necessary  to  hint  at,  but  between  Messrs. 
Hawke  and  Lock  hart,  and  Lord  Bury,  I  never  stood  still  for  a  good 
dinner;  and  if  their  hospitality  had  been  wanting,  half-a-crown  would 
have  supplied  me  with  a  capital  one  at  the  table  d'hote  of  Mr.  Hughes. 
But  the  difficulty  during  this  period  and  long  after  it,  at  Boulogne,  was, 
not  the  dinner,  but  where  to  lie  down  to  digest  it.  A  bed  at  a  hotel ! 
Why  you  might,  on  some  days,  almost  as  well  have  asked  for  tbe  Arcot 
diamond  at  once ;  and  bespeaking  one  before  hand  was  not  the  order  of 
the  day  during  this  golden  harvest  to  the  hotel- keepers.  People  were 
sleeping  in  carriages,  bathing-machines,  in  fact,  all  but  in  the  open 
streets* ;  and  I  will  give  an  account  of  my  first  night's  repose  in  tbe 
Boulogne  race  week. 

*  I  never,  but  once,  knew  the  impossibility  of  procuring  a  bed  in  a  town,  and  that 
was  in  1803  (I  think)  at  Leicester,  when  the  late  Hon.  George  Germain  fought  all 
England  in  a  main  of  cocks.  I  sat  up  two  successive  nights,  and  being  then  in  the 
vigour  of  life,  thought  little  about  it. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  IC 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE.  397 

'  "  What's  to  be  done  for  a  bed  V9  said  I  to  that  kind-hearted  and  ex- 
cellent landlady,  'Mrs.  Hughes,  as  soon  as  I  dismounted  from  my  horse. 
1  "  A  bed  !  why  I  don't  think  such  a  thing  is  to  be  had  in  Boulogne  for 
love  or  money.  But  stop;  I  can  give  you  a  shake-down,  to-night,  in 
the  big  dining-room — on  the  floor."  » 

These  words  were  most  refreshing ;  for,  after  having  been  nine  hours 
on  horse-back,  nature  looks  out  for  repose.     Now  then  for  the  repose.  - 

I  should  think  I  had  been  asleep  about  two  hours  when  I  was 
awakened  by  seeing  two  housemaids  dragging  a  large  mattras  across  - 
"  the  big  dining  room,"  with  these  words — and  words  of  course  no  doubt 
— in  the  mouth  of  one  of  tbeni :  "  Beg  pardon,  sir ;  shan't  disturb  you ; 
only  just  going  to  put  a  bed  here  for  this  here  gentleman,  just  come  in 
by  the  packet" — the  said  gentleman  following  in  the  rear  of  the  mattras, 
and  almost  ready  to  jump  upon  it  in  his  clothes.  Well,  said  I  to  myself, 
a  little  philosophy  is  necessary  now  and  then ;  I  might  have  had  no  bed 
at  all;  and  as  the  gentleman  was  laid  low  in  a  very  few  minutes,  and 
the  light  extinguished,  I  turned  myself  on  my  mattras  and  went  to  sleep 
again. 

But  as  Horace  says,  "  est  modus  in  rebus"  there  is  a  limit  to  every- 
thing, and  especially  to  a  Welshman's  patience.  At  precisely  the  ex- 
piration of  another  two-hours,  the  door  was  again  thrown  open  (the  key 
of  it  had  been  made  safe),  and  instead  of  the  two  chambermaids,  in 
walked  a  waiter,  dragging  another  mattras  after  bim  on  the  floor  with 
these  words  in  his  mouth,  "  Beg  pardon,  sir,  just  one  moment;  here's 
a  gentleman  here  can't  get  a  bed  nowhere."  But  now  it  was  my  turn 
to  speak.  I  swore  he  should  make  up  no  more  beds  in  that  rooom,  and 
absolutely  showed  fight.  "  Well,  well,  sir,"  replied  the  sly  fellow,  "  I 
see  'tis  no  use  hargufying  the  matter  with  you,"  and  he  vanished,  but 
was  immediately  succeeded  by  the  two  chambermaids,  to  whom,  as  I 
could  not  show  fight,  there  was  nothing  for  it  but  to  submit,  and  the 
second  gentleman's  bed  was  made  in  very  quick  time.  So  much  for  a 
night  at  Boulogne  in  the  month  of  August ;  but  in  justice  to  Mrs. 
Hughes,  1  must  state,  that  all  this  took  place  without  her  knowledge,  and 
she  abounded  in  apologies  the  next  morning.  It  showed,  however,  that 
if  a  bed  could  not  be  had  for  love,  it  was  to  be  had  for  money ;  and  no 
doubt  servants  get  well  paid,  on  these  occasions,  for  furnishing  any  thing 
like  a  bed  to  the  numerous  applicants  for  the  same. 

As  may  be  imagined,  there  is  always  something  going  on  at  Boulogne 
to  bring  people  together,  as  well  as  to  give  them  a  chance  of  losing  their 
money,  which  Englishmen  do  not  think  themselves  quite  happy  if  de- 
barred of.  Amongst  these,  was  a  pigeon-shooting  match  between  those 
capital  shots,  Mr.  Fletcher  Welch  and  Lord  Bury,  old  competitors  at 
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this  game,  and  with,  I  believe,  the  advantage,  up  to  that  period,  a 
little  on  the  side  of  the  former.  On  this  occasion,  however,  Lord 
Bnry  had  it  hollow ;  and  his  shooting,  for  rapidity,  combined  with 
certainty,  I  never  saw  excelled ,  even  at  the  Red- house.  The  particulars 
of  this  match  I  have  mislaid  ;  but  his  lordship's  subsequent  performance 
against  the  same  opponent,  is  worthy  of  being  recorded  in  your  Maga- 
zine, as  1  think — for  I  know  very  little  of  pigeon-shooting— 4t  has  not 
very  often  been  exceeded. 

The  terms  of  the  match  were  these  :— 20  birds  at  2 1  yards;  20  at  25 ; 
20  at  27— total  60  birds.  Lord  Bury  killed  16  of  the  first  lot;  18  of 
the  second ;  14  of  the  third— total  48  killed  out  of  60.  Mr.  Welch 
killed  39  out  of  60.     Betting  at  starting,  5  to  4  on  him, 

When  on  the  ground  this  day,  the  Prince  of  Moskowa  asked  me  to 
ride  his  mare  at  St.  Omer's,  as  in  consequence  of  the  indisposition  of  his 
brother,  he  was  not  prepared  with  a  jockey.  I  assured  his  highness  J 
would  either  do  so,  or  get  him  a  jockey,  which  I  was  fortunate  in  doing, 
and,  as  will  be  seen,  one  very  much  to  his  satisfaction*  This  was  a  gen- 
tleman of  the  name  of  Munro,  who  lives  within  a  morning's  ride  of 
Newmarket,  and  who,  Mr.  Butler  Thornton  informed  me,  could  ride  a 
race  well.  Having  obtained  an  introduction  to  him,  he  immediately 
complied  with  my  request,  which  was  fortunate,  as  1  had  not  come  pre* 
pared  for  riding  a  race  and  he  had,  being  about  to  perform  that  office 
for  himself. 

Monday,  Aug.  15.  I  was  engaged  to  dine  this  day  at  St.  Omer's,  with 
Count  De  Boissier,  one  of  the  stewards  of  the  races*,  which  commenced 
the  next  day,  and  intended  proceeding  thither  on  horseback.  But 
Mr.  Hawke  said  "  No :  the  weather  is  hot ;  you  will  be  more  comfort- 
able in  my  carriage,  and  I  have  ordered  horses,  en  route.  Breakfast, 
then,  with  me  in  the  morning ;  we'll  start  at  ten  o'clock,  and  Sir  Bro- 
derick  Hartwell  will  accompany  us."  But  what  a  strange  animal  is  man 
— what  fancies  and  whims  assail  him  !  "  Who  is  with  the  emperor  this 
morning  V  asked  one  old  Roman,  of  another,  whose  answer  was  somewhat 
of  the  boldest*  "  Not  even  a  fly"  said  the  wag.  Now  I  little  thought  I 
should  find  a  second  Domitian  in  these  days ;  hut  the  met  is,  not  a 
mouthful  of  breakfast  would  Mr.  Hawke  eat,  till  he  had  killed  every  fly 
in  the  room,  which  he  did  most  expeditiously  with  a  napkin,  though 
not  without  sending  my  cup  of  hot  coffee  into  my  lap,  in  an  attempt  to 
get  rid  of  one- which  had  just  settled  itself  on  the  sugar  basin.  In  half 
an  hour  after  breakfast  we  were  off  for  the  fine  oldt  own  of  St.  Omer's, 
about  which*  there  is  a  look  of  age  which  denotes  that  it  is  meant  to 
endure  for  centuries  yet  to  come.  The;  road  lies  through  a  pretty 
*  Toe  other  stewards  were  M.  Relet  and  M.  Hellsman*.     : 
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country  much  resembling  many  parts  of  Hampshire,  and  presenting 
vastly  more  variety  of  scene  than  I  have  hitherto  witnessed  in  France. 

To  say  I  was  in  Mr.  Hawkes  society  implies  a  pleasant  journey,  for 
a  more  entertaining  companion  no  man  ever  travelled  with  yet.  Ha, 
abounds  in  anecdotes  relating  to  times  long  since  gone  by,  and  every 
now  and  then  bursts  out  into  recitals  of  either  his  own  poetry  or  that  of 
others,  on  sundry  memorable  subjects ;  and  1  will  back  him  at  an  im* 
promptu  against  any  man  in  Europe  for  wit  and  point,  combined.  I 
wish  I  durst  give  a  specimen  in  some  lines  he  wrote  at- St.  Omer's,  as 
well  as  the  answer  to  them  by  a  lady,  which  formed  a  climax ;  but  the- 
subject  had  too  much  of  the  exotic  about  it  to  bear  exposure  to  these 
north-east  winds.  They  tell  me  he  gets  cross,  at  cards,  when  he  loses. 
I  should  like  to  know  who  is  pleased  at  that  time  ?  but  I  will  take  care 
he  never  gets  cross  with  me,  if  it  were  only  from  what  I  saw  as  we  were 
crawling  up  a  hill,  this  day,  in  his  carriage.  He  took  a  pistol  out  of  the 
case,  and  letting  down  the  window,  struck  a  small  tree  about  twenty  feet 
distant,  which  convinced  me,  that  a  much  more  dandifyed  carcase  than 
mine  would  be  in  no  small  danger  from  his  quick  eye  and  well-practised 
hand.  With  a  rifle,  I  believe,  he  is  almost  unequalled  ;  although  I  am 
unable  to  say  how  many  boars  he  has  shot  before  his  hounds,  since  he  has 
kept  them  in  France.  But  this  I  am  able  to  say : — as  a  shot,  a  judge  of 
hunting,  and  a  fisherman,  he  has  not,  I  think,  his  equal  on  the  Continent. 

Soon  after  pur  arrival  at  St.  Omer's,  Count  De  Boissier,  bearing  that  I 
was  accompanied  by  Mr.  Hawke,  invited  him  to  meet  me  at  dinner. 
And  what  a  dinner !  W  hy,  I  think  neither  he  nor  I  ever  sat  down  to  a  better 
in  our  lives ;  in  fact,  it  had  but  one  fault,  that  of  being  too  good ;  and 
as  I  said  of  it  on  another  occasion,  an  over-match  for  prudence.  And 
what  a  jolly  evening  we  passed  !  but  how  could  it  be  otherwise,  when  1 
say  that  that  most  jovial  of  all  jovial  companions  Tom  Hornyhold  (the. 
countess  and  Mrs.  H.  are  sisters)  made  one  of  us.  In  fact,  I  never 
meet  him  but  I  am  reminded  of  what  Hobbes  says  of  us  mortals,  in  his 
celebrated  Treatise  on  Human  Nature — namely,  that  "  man  is  the  mer- 
riest species  in  the  world;  all  above,  and  all  below  him,  are  serious." 
Now  I  care  not  who  condemns  a  good  loud  laugh.  It  may  not  be  the 
quintessence  of  refinement,  and  thus,  perhaps,  did  Plato  condemn 
Homer  for  making  the  gods  laugh  violently  at  the  deformity  of  Vulcan  j 
but  I  am  sure  no  one  ever  heard  Tom  Hornyhold's  laugh  without 
44  joining  cry,"  as  we  say  in  the  field.  Then  again,  laughing  over  a 
good  dinner,  greatly  facilitates  digestion,  and,  as  a  very  good  old  writer 
says  of  H,  "  it  unbraces  the  mind,  slackens  and  unlooses  the  faculties  of 
the  soul,  and  like  the  breaking  out  of  the  sun,  dispels  clouds  and 
which  darken  its  brightest  visions." 
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This  was  neither  my  first  nor  second  visit  to  this  old  town,  which, 
generally  speaking,  although  it  is  the  resort  of  several  families  of  the 
"  noblesse  ancienne  "  of  France,  always  reminds  me  of  what  is  said  of 
another  French  town — namely  that  it  is 

"  Dull  as  its  ditch  that  slumbers  in  a  storm." 
But  to-day  it  was  all  alive,  and  really  gave  one  an  idea  of  the  com- 
mencement of  a  race  week  at  a  provincial  town  in  England.  Carriages 
and  four  were  rolling  in ;  a  prince  was  looking  Out  of  one  window,  and 
a  lord  with  a  large  party  of  ladies  out  of  another ;  baronets  and  general 
officers  out  of  others ;  and  small  knots  of  gentlemen-sportsmen,  with  their 
training  grooms,  were  to  be  seen  in  various  parts  of  the  main  streets  in 
which  the  chief  hotels  are  situated.  Then,  lodgings  were  scarce  and 
dear,  as  they  ought  to  be — to  a  certain  degree — on  all  such  occasions  ; 
and,  from  the  character  of  the  stewards,  added  to  the  agreeable  state  of 
the  weather,  two  days  of  much  rational  amusement  were  anticipated. 

Tuesday,  16.  The  morning  dawned  delightfully;  the  promise  of  a 
fine  day  was  not  broken  to  the  hope  ;  and  about  one  o  clock  we  arrived 
on  the  course,  which  is  not  more  than  two  miles  from  the  town,  the 
road  leading  to  it  abounding  with  fine  pastoral  scenery,  for  which  this 
part  of  France  is  conspicuous.  The  show  of  carriages  and  of  horsemen 
— with  which  were  mingled  several  cavalry  officers  in  their  uniform  from 
the  camp  hard  by— was  very  good  indeed,  and  about  two  o'clock  the 
pport  commenced. 

The  first  race  was  the  cup  given  by  the  town,  for  which  Coroner, 
Lady  Albert,  And  Zitella  started — jockies,  Mr.  Gale,  Mr.  Molony,  and 
Mr.  Munro.  As  may  be  supposed,  I  was  somewhat  interested  in  the 
event  of  it,  from  the  circumstance  of  my  having  procured  for  the  prince's 
mare,  Zitella,  a  rider  who  was  only  known  to  me  by  report,  and  that  not 
of  a  racing  man.  However,  the  moment  I  saw  him  come  mounted  through 
the  crowd  towards  the  post,  I  was  no  longer  in  doubt ;  for  I  saw  that,  as 
1  said  of  some  of  the  Yorkshire  jockies,  in  the  Q.  R.  article  on  the 
Turf,  that  he  had  "been  to  Newmarket  for  a  seat.".  Then,  again, 
when  he  gave  the  mare  a  gallop  I  perceived  his  hands  were  well  down 
on  the  withers,  and  quiet ;  and,  lastly,  that  he  did  not  appear  flurried. 
He  rode  strictly  to  orders,  waiting  each  heat  about  four  lengths  behind 
the  others,  and  came  out,  and  won,  within  the  distance. 

The  second  race  was  for  a  prize  of  lOOOfrs.  given  by  the  Agricultural 
Society  of  this  department  of  France,  which  was  won  by  that  tough  bit 
of  flesh,  The  Flea,  the  property  of  Mr.  Hawke — the  said  Flea  having 
nibbled  for  his  owner  nearly  2001.  of  public  money  within  the  two  last 
years.  He  is  not  thorough-bred,  but  got  by  a  Rubens  horse  that 
covered  some  years  in  this  country,  whose  stock  were  all  good  but  restive. 
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He  was  the  sire  of  my  restive  hack  which  beat  me  at  last ;  and  The  Flea 
was  purchased  by  Mr.  Hawke  for  twenty  pounds  on  that  account.  He 
was  very  well  iidden  by  Mr.  Gale  in  this  race. 

The  stewards'  dinner,  or  the  "ordinary,"  as  it  is  called  \n  England, 
was  this  day  at  the  hotel  d'Angleterre,  but  I  had  the  honour  of  being 
invited  to  dine  with  the  Prince  of  Moskowa,  who,  with  his  brother,*  had 
apartments  at  the  hotel  Ancienne  Porte,  and  with  whom  Mr.  Munro 
also  dined.  In  the  course  of  the  evening  we  adjourned  to  the  other 
hotel,  and  could  perceive  by  the  countenances  of  some  of  our  friends, 
that  the  sparkling  champagne  bad  not  failed  in  its  duty,  for  they  all 
appeared  to  beam  with  delight,  and  there  were  neither  clouds  nor  mists 
over  their  souls. 

But  I  have  not  yet  done  with  the  proceedings  of  this  day,  which  pro- 
duced another  novelty  in  the  racing  world.  A  horse  called  Leary  Cove, 
the  property  of  Mr.  Munro,  arrived  at  St.  Omer  at  ten  o'clock  at  night, 
having  travelled  from  Canterbury,  since  five  o'clock  in  the  morning — 
distance  by  land  and  by  sea,  sixty-four  miles !  I  went  to  see  him  on 
his  arrival,  and  he  was  really  worth  seeing,  independently  of  the  novelty 
of  the  thing  ;  for  he  is  a  fine-shaped  old  horse,  and  I  believe  has  been 
the  winner  of  as  many  hurdle  races  as  he  claims  years,  and  those  are 
not  a  few.  He  was  entered  for  that  of  the  following  day,  and  the 
renowned  Captain  Becber  was  expected  to  be, his  jockey. 

Wednesday  17.  The  morning  lowered,  and  the  ladies  were  alarmed 
for  their  bonnets,  but  the  weather-wise  ones  augured  a  fine  day,  and  it 
was  so.  But  there  had  like  to  have  been  a  damper  in  the  want  of  a 
jockey  for  Mr.  Hawke's  horse  for  the  hurdle  race,  and  as  "the  renowned 
Becher"  had  arrived,  it  was  to  be  the  lion  of  the. day.  He  applied  to  me, 
but  in  consequence  of  having  got  a  jockey  for  the  prince  before  1  left 
Boulogne,  I  was  minus  boots,  and  breeches,  and  in  spile  of  my  regard 
for  my  brother-sportsman,  and  his  very  insinuating  note*,  added  to  the 
fact  of  his  horse  being  one  of  the  right  sort  for  the  purpose,  I  could  not 
prevail  on  myself  to  exhibit  in  trousers  and  Wellingtons.  His  former 
jockey,  Mr.  Carter,  however,  consented  to  do  him  this  kindness. 

We  were  under  weigh  about  the  same  time  as  the  day  before.  The 
course,  which  with  the  exception  of  having  a  road  through  it,  that  was 
necessarily  to  be  twice  crossed  by  the  horses,  is  as  pretty  a  one  as  I  would 
wish  to  ride  over;  and  by  the  exertions  of  Count  De  Boissier  and  his 

*  The  not©  is  not  amiss — written  with  pencil  in  bed.  "  Dear  Nimrod, — Do  like  a 
good  fellow,  ride  for  me.  If  you  will  ride,  1  think  you  can  win.  If  so,  it  will  do 
you  honour ;  if  heat,  it  can  he  no  disgrace.     If  you  do  not,  I  am  floored, 

Yours, 

M.H. 
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colleagues,  it  was  in  as  good  condition  for  the  purpose  as  could  be  ex- 
pected at  a  maiden  meeting.  The  fences  were  not  in  the  shape  of 
hurdles  but  bars,  from  post  to  post,  and  although  sufficiently  high,  not 
strong  enough  to  throw  horses  down  unless  much  blown. 

This,  the  jumping  affair,  was  the  first  race,  as  indeed  it  should  always 
be,  for  it  is  tiresome  to  be  waiting  for  putting  up  the  fences — as  I  have 
occasionally  seen—when  it  comes  off  last.  The  horses  were  thus 
mounted:— 

Count  De  Vaublanc's  oh.  in.  Sidonia. — Mr.  Gale. 
Hoo.  Martin  Hawke's  Narcuois.— Mr.  Carter. 
Mr.  Monro's  Leary  Cove*— Capt.  Becher. 

The  race  lay  between  Narcois  and  Leary  Cove ;  but  the  latter,  having 
the  best  of  the  speed  and  with  so  good  a  jockey  on  his  back,  won  with 
apparent  ease.  Becher,  however,  before  starting,  did  what  I  should  not 
advise  him  to  do  again.  He  gave  Leary  Cove  a  gallop,  and  pulled  him, 
at  the  first  row  of  hurdles,  the  consequence  of  which  was,  he  all  but 
refused  them  in  the  race,  and,  by  swerviog,  nearly  crossed  one  of  the 
other  horses.  Two  better  fencers  than  Isarcuois  and  the  winner  are 
not  often  seen. 

The  next  and  last  race  was  for  the  Ladies'  Cop,  value  1520  frs. — 
heats,  two  miles  and  a  half;  and  three  horses  started  for  it. 

Prince  of  Moskowa's  Zitella. — Capt  Becher. 
Mr.  Molony's  Lady  Albert. — Owner. 
Mr.  Hurst's  br.  f.  Thea.— Mr.  Gale. 

Zitella  winning  rather  easy  at  two  heats.  Zitella  pulled  up  very  lame, 
and  many  said  she  had  broken  down,  but  I  assured  the  Prince  such  was 
not  the  case,  and  I  find  she  ran  last  week  at  Paris. 

I  had  this  day  the  pleasure  of  dining  at  the  stewards'  dinner,  which 
in  France,  so  far  differs  from  race  ordinaries  in  England,  that  it  is 
ordered  for  a  certain  number  of  persons  to  be  selected  by  the  stewards ; 
and  forty,  the  number  invited,  sat  down  to  it.  But  this  dinner  differed 
from  dinners  of  this  nature  in  England,  in  another  respect.  It  was  the 
most  elegantly  set  out  table  that  I  ever  beheld  in  my  life — so  much  so, 
indeed,  that  I  have  ventured  to  pronounce  it  in  another  place,  worthy 
the  pencil  of  an  artist.  But  whence  its  pictorial  beauty  ?  Why  in  the 
splendid  dessert  that  covered  the  centre  of  the  large  square  table,  and 
round  which  the  well-cooked  dishes  were  arranged.  And  the  charge  ! 
By  no  means  unreasonable ;  being  ten  francs  (3s.  4d.)  per  head.  But 
the  wine  !  Well,  this  was  also  managed  differently  to  the  English 
fashion,  but  1  like  our  plan  best,  which  is,  to  put  a  certain  sum,  amongst 
a  certain  number  of  persons,  into  a  glass,  and  so  pay  for  what  is  called 
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for.  This,  however,  we  were  told,  was  nat  comme  ilfaut  here,  so-we 
were  at  the  mercy  of  the  scorer,  who,  in  my  case  most  have  need 
"  double  chalk,"  as  it  is  called,  for  when  I  came  to  pay  my  bill  thenaxt 
morning,  I  was  charged  with  three  bottles  of  champagne  !  I  think  I 
tank  one  and  a  half,  and  nothing  else  was  called  for  by  my  neighbours 
right  and  left ;  but  as  we  were  none  of  us  damaged,  it  is  impossible  we 
could  all  have  consumed  that  quantity  of  such  exhilirating  liquor  as 
sparkling  champagne*  We  were,  to  be  sure,  all  *ery  merry — Tom 
Hornyhold  in  great  force,  and  Bechar  also,  who  gave  us  "  Push  along, 
dash  along,"  in  capital  style,  as  well  as  several  amusing  imitations  of 
sundry  funny  noises  in  the  animal  world, 

I  have  no  hesitation  in  pronouncing  the  St.  Omer's  race  meeting  to  be 
one  which  no  person  would  have  occasion  to  repent  being  present  at, 
unless  he  lost  his  money,  and  that  is  purely  "  boptkmal."  But  these 
was  not  much  betting ;  and  the  less  the  better,  will,  I  think,  be  allowed 
by  every  one  who  wishes  well  to  racing  in  France,  as  h  is  the  bane  of 
legitimate  sport.  There  is  one  thing  wanted,  which  is,  a  ball  for  the 
ladies,  of  whom  there  was  a  good  show  for  Boulogne  and  other  places, 
besides  those  resident  in  the  town.  A  recent  death  in  the  family  of 
the  leading  acting  steward  was,  I  believe,  the  reason  given  for  the 
omission.  I  am  able,  however,  to  say*  what  cannot  be  said  of  all  country, 
race  meetings  in  any  part  of  the  world,  that  this  passed  off  without  any 
accident,  excepting  the  upsetting  his  phaeton  by  an  English  genera], 
who  was  of  Lord  Bury'e  party,  by  turning  too  sharply  round  on  the 
course,  but  nothing  beyond  alarm  at  the  moment  was  the  consequence. 

I  have  hitherto  seen  no :  part  of  France  so  likely  to  salt  the  taste  of  an 
Englishman,  if  he  be  a  sportsman,  or  fond  of  a  country  life,  as  the  imme- 
diate neighbourhood  of  St.  Omer's.  The  land  is  of  ftte  finest  quality,  the 
scenery  highly  pastoral,  rent  and  provisions  very  moderate,  and  if  society 
be  sought  for,  there  is  better  than  the  world  may  be  inclined  to  give 
credit  for,  in  the  dull-locking  old  town  itself.  But  what  is  there  for 
the  sportsman?  I  will  answer  this  question  to  the  best  of. my  ability* 
First,  there  is  one  Mr.  Wettenhall — representative  of  the  very 
ancient  bouse  of  that  name  in  Cheshire,  and  I  believe  nearly  rektod 
to  Sir  Harry  Mainwaring,  as  also,  an  old  alty  of  another  master  of  fox- 
hounds, Mr.  Ralph  Lambton,  of  the  North — residing  within  two  miles 
of  the  town,  at  the  head  of  a  small  pack  of  subscription  fox-ban&da, 
which  hunt  twice  a  week;  have  no  lack  of  foxes  ;<  a  very  fair  country;  and 
no  obstruction  from  owners  and  occupiers,  provided  "  ware  wheat"  be 
observed.  The  foxes  are  generally  too  high  in  flesh,  and  die  soon  on 
good  scenting  days;  they  are  also  given  to  hang  about  villages  where 
they  get  the  best  part  of  their  food ;  but  these  little  inconveniences  are 
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lost  in  the  kindness  and  popularity  of  the  master  of  the  pack,  together 
with  the  good  feeling  which  exists  amongst  the  field — Englishmen  and 
Frenchmen  combined. 

Shooting,  aye,  good  shooting  is  to  be  had,  and  with  very  little  diffi- 
culty, as  the  "  chasse  reserve"  is  not  so  much  regarded  as  in  most  other 
parts  of  France.  Pheasants  there  are  none  ;  but  in  the  month  of  Sep- 
tember— and  I  here  speak  on  good  authority — two  fair  shots  will  bag  from 
twenty  to  twenty-five  brace  of  partridges  in  a  day,  which,  considering 
the  shortness  of  the  stubble,  and  the  total  absence  of  turnips,  equals  any 
thing  we  can  do  in  England,  except  on  very  strictly  preserved  ground, 
in  some  highly  favoured  counties.  Of  woodcocks  and  snipes  there  is 
generally  a  very  good  sprinkling,  and  in  wet  seasons  the  latter  abound. 
There  are  likewise,  occasionally,  large  flocks  of  golden  plovers,  which, 
being  not  difficult  to  get  at,  affrod  good  sport,  and  a  good  roast  as  well. 

As  regards  fishing—  good  bottom-fishing,  and  trolling  for  pike,  are  to 
be  had  in  the  foss,  and  the  canals;  and  there  is  a  rapid  stream  running 
through  the  town,  in  which  a  good  hand  with  the  fly,  may  kill  his  four 
or  five  brace  of  trout,  from  half  a  pound  to  four  pounds  each  fish,  on  a 
day  favourable  to  the  sport.  The  French  are  not  generally  good  hands 
at  this  scientific  pastime ;  but  in  a  clumsy  way  they  kill  a  great  quantity 
of  good  fish  when  the  May-fly  is  on  the  water;  and  they  do  it  thus: 
they  impale  the  fly  oh  a  hook,  at  the  end  of  a  shotted  line,  tied  to  a 
rude  ozier  rod,  and  giving  it  a  bend,  they  flirt  it  on  the  surface  of  the 
water,  somewhat  after  the  manner  of  what  we  call  "  bobbing."  As  for 
the  artificial  flies  sold  in  the  town,  they  border  on „ the  absurd;  at  all 
events,  an  English  scientific  fisherman  may  be  amused  with  a  description 
of  a  few  of  them. 

There  is  the  papillon  jaspe,  le  matin*  This  is  merely  a  hook 
whipped  with  a  little  white  chenelle,  and  white  feather  for  wings.  Next 
the  sauterelle,  tout  le  jour;  a  hook, .with  a  little  blue  chenelle,  and 
white  feather,  cut  short  and  pointed,  for  wings.  Then  come  the 
Chenelle,  le  soir ;  la  nymphe,  le  matin ;  la  mouche  noire,  temps  vra- 
geux,  (for  stormy  weather) ;  la  mouche  d'aulne,  au  soleil ;  la  mouche 
de  vache,  le  matin;  fourdone,  temps  clair;  rouset,  au  so  lie I ;  la 
mouche  de  maison,  le  matin ;  and  bourdon,  tout  le  jour.  All  the  last 
named  flies,  if  they  deserve  to  be  so  called,  are  made  much  in  the  same 
manner  with  the  first,  only  varying  the  colour  of  the  chenelle ;  and  are 
about  as  likely  to  catch  a  shy  trout  as  a  Greenland  whale. 

.   Nimrod. 
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EXHIBITION  AT  THE  ROYAL  ACADEMY. 

On  the  first  of  May  the  annual  exhibition  of  the  Royal  Academy  waft 
opened  to  the  Public  in  the  new  National  Gallery,  Trafalgar  Square, 
Charing  Cress.  As  great  expectations  had  been  formed  of  this  year's 
exhibition,  and  as  it  was  the  first  in  the  new  gallery,  a  number  of  persons 
bad  assembled  in  front  of  the  building  for  some  time  before  the  hour  of 
admission,  twelve  o'clock ;  and  on  the  doors  being  opened  the  press  of 
the  crowd  in  the  hall  to  obtain  tickets  was  like  that  at  the  pit  entrance 
of  one  of  the  large  theatres  on  the  night  of  a  royal  "  bespeak*"  So 
great  was  the  desire  to  have  a  "  first  sight,"  that  fifteen  hundred  persons: 
obtained  admission  within  the  first  hour  J  and  during  the  whole  of  the 
day  the  rooms  were  most  unpleasantly  crowded,  and  persons  who  wished 
to  obtain  a  sight  of  Edwin  Landseer's  "  Hawking  Party,"  or  F.  Grant's 
"  Meeting  of  bis  Majesty's  Stag  Hounds,"  were  obliged  to  wait  their 
turn.  It  was  pleasing  to  see  the  unbiassed  demonstration  of  public  taste 
which  could  admire  what  was  naturally  interesting  and  beautiful,  but. 
turned  with  disgust  from  Etty's  "  Sirens  and  Ulysses,"  No.  122  ;  or 
gazed  with  indifference  on  Martin's  "Deluge,"  No.  403,  which  wo 
recollect  seeing  exhibited  a  few  years  ago  in  a  country  town,  where  the 
eyes  of  the  lions  glaring  from  the  cares  in  the  rock,  and  the  two  sun* 
and  a  moon  excited  special  wonderment.  This  we  believe  is  Mr* 
Martin's  first  appearance  these  last  twenty  years  at  the  Royal  Academy;; 
and  the  picture  with  which  he  has  thought  proper  to  make  his  re-appear-* 
ance  does  not  seem  to  entitle  him  to  take  a  first  place.  His  art  of  pro- 
ducing the  idea  of  vastness — certainly  one  of  the  categories  of  the 
sublime — by  painting  innumerable  little  figures  no  bigger  than  beans  on 
a  large  piece  of  canvass  fifteen  feet  by  twelve,  is  now  too  well  understood 
to  catch  much  applause;  and  with  those  who  have  the  least  pre- 
tensions to  a  knowledge  of  art,  the  elaborate  manner  with  which  his 
Httle  figures  are  finished  will  not  compensate  for  their  want  of  character 
and  the  clumsiness  of  their  forms.  One  of  the  grounds  of  Mr,  Martin's 
quarrel  with  the  Royal  Academy  was,  that  some  varnish  bad  been  spilled 
on  one  of  his  pictures ;  and,  we  presume,  that  with  a  view  of  guarding, 
against  a  similar  accident,  be  has  taken  good  oare  to  varnish  his  "  Deluge" 
so  highly  that  yeu  may  see  your  face  in  it : — but  "  all  that  glistens  k 
not  gold,"  and  so  we  say  of  Mr.  Martin's  Deluge.  We  question  much 
if  any  artist  wUl  win  by  "  playing  at  bowls  with  the  sun  and  moon," 
even  with  a  mountain  of  granite  for  a  jack,  and  the  giant  children  of 
primeval  earth— 'reduced  to  pigmies — as  spectators. 

Within  the  last  year  or  two,  in  consequence  of  the  investigations  of  at 
Committee  of  the  House  of  Commons,  the  affairs  of  the  Royal  Academy 
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have  attracted  more  than  usual  attention ;  and  several  of  the  "  outsiders*9 
have  endeavoured  to  disparage  the  institution  as  if  it  were  injurious  to 
the  advancement  of  art,  and  have  cast  reflections  on  the  council  who 
manage  its  affairs  ;  as  if  their  proceedings  bad  thwarted  the  claims  of  the 
said  outsiders  to  public  fame,  and  prevented  them  from  being  taken  at 
their  own  valuation, — a  tide,  which,  if  ever  one  or  two  qf  them  had  an 
opportunity  of  taking,  will  surely, not  occur  to  them  again.  But  inde- 
pendent of  a  certain  number  of  grumblers  who  have  been  inclined  to 
blame  tbe  academy  as  the  cause  of  their  works  being  neglected — when 
in  reality  public  taste  ought  to  have  been  arraigned  for  being  insensible 
to  their  beauties— there  has  been  for  many  years  past  a  conviction  among 
artists  of  great  talent,  not  fellows  or  associates  of  the  Royal  Academy, 
that,  owing  to  the  limited  size  of  the  old  rooms  at  Somerset- house,  their 
pictures  generally  were  not  hung  in  such  situations  as  would  enable  the 
public  to  judge  of  their  merits.  With  this  feeling,  therefore,  and 
without  any  disposition  to  charge  the  council  with  unfairness,  several 
artists  of  established  reputation  have  preferred  sending  their  pictures  to 
other  exhibitions,  where  they  were  certain  of  their  occupying  a  good 
place,  to  sending  them  to  Somerset- house,  where  the  probability  was,  that 
they  would  either  be  most  unenviably  exalted,  or  condemned  to  a  bad  light 
and  too  great  a  proximity  to  the  floor.  When  the  new  gallery  was  built,  it 
was  confidently  expected  both  by  artists  and  the  public  that  the  exhibi- 
tion rooms  of  the  Royal  Academy  would  be  very  considerably  larger  than 
the  old  ones  at  Somerset- house,  and  thus  afford  a  better  chance  to  artists, 
who  might  not  be  members  or  associates  of  the  Royal  Academy,  of  having 
their  pictures  advantageously  hung.  The  opening  of  the  present  exhi- 
bition has,  however,  almost  completely  dispelled  the  hope,  for  the  three 
rooms  now  appropriated  to  the  exhibition  of  paintings  in  oil,  scarcely 
afford  greater  accommodation  than  the  three  rooms  in  which  pictures  of 
the  same  class  used  to  be  exhibited  at  Somerset- bouse;  and  certainly  the 
largest  of  them,  the  East  room,  cannot  for  a  moment  be  compared,  as  a 
room  adapted  for  the  advantageous  display  of  pictures,  to  the  saloon  at 
the  former  apartments  of  the  Academy.  The  room  in  which  the  sculp- 
tures are  exhibited  is  most  inconveniently  small ;  and  visitors  in  going 
round  it  are  almost  obliged  to  walk  in  single  files.  The  architect,  Mr. 
Wilkins,  may  have  succeeded  in  giving  to  the  whole  building  a  beautiful 
front  and  a  spacious  hall,  but  in  providing  rooms  for  the  exhibition  of  tbe 
numerous  works  of  art  sent  to  the  Academy,  he  has  most  egregiously 
failed.  If  the  arrangement  be  bis  own,  we  consider  it  extremely  fortu- 
nate for  the  public  that  he  is  not  the  architect  who  is  to  erect  the  new 
nouses  of  Parliament.  Before  quitting  the  hall,  we  beg  to  remark  that 
the  copy  of  the  Farnese  Hercules  is  not  seen  to  advantage,  either  in 
coming  down  the  stairs  or  when  standing  on  the  floor.      The  pillars  on 
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each  side  are  not  proper  supporters,  and  from  the  head  and  shoulders 
appearing  above  the  top  of  a  balustrade  the  unity  of  the  figure  is  lost. 

It  is  said  that  upwards  of  five  hundred  pictures  were  returned  to  the 
artists  sending  them,  on  account  of  the  want  of  room  in  the  new  gallery. 
Of  its  inadequacy  to  afford  room  for  the  exhibition  of  all  the  good  pictures 
sent  by  artists  of  the  United  Kingdoms,  is  proved  by  the  fact  that  out  of 
the  five  hundred  and  forty  one  oil  paintings  that  now  cover  its  walls,  no 
less  than  one  hundred  and  ten  are  painted  by  twenty-two  Academicians ; 
and  though  only  a  fifth  of  the  whole  number,  they  occupy  a  fourth  of 
the  whole  space.  There  are  also  at  least  fifty  pictures  hung  so  high  or 
so  low,  that  the  artists  who  sent  them  are  more  likely  to  be  injured  than 
benefited  by  their  exhibition.  Though  we  are  thoroughly  persuaded 
that  no  other  twenty-two  British  artists  are  capable  of  producing  such 
pictures  as  those  exhibited  by  the  members  of  the  Royal  Academy,  we 
are  at  the  same  time  firmly  convinced  that  their  new  apartments  do  not 
afford  sufficient  accommodation  for  the  pictures  of  all  those  artists,  whose 
talents  may  entitle  them  to  exhibit  their  works  in  a  National  gallery. 

Before  proceeding  to  enumerate  such  pictures  as,  from  containing 
animals, — 

"  Horses  and  dogs,  with  foxes,  hares,  and  deer, 
Partridge  and  pheasant,  woodcock,  snipe,  and  grouse ; 
Hawk,  heron,  bittern,  widgeon,  duck,  and  teal ; 
Bull,  cow,  ewe,  ram,  and  lamb,  with  goats  and  asses: — 

seem  more  especially  entitled  to  a  notice  in  a  Sporting  magazine, 
we  shall  take  a  brief  glance  at  a  few  others  which,  either  from  their 
intrinsic  merits  or  the  reputation  of  the  artists,  are  likely  to  attract 
the  attention  of  the  visiter,  or  excite  the  curiosity  of  those  who .  have 
not  an  opportunity  of  seeing  the  exhibition.  And,  first,  to  commence 
with  No.  31,  Scene — A  Street  in  Venice,  by  J.  M.  W.  Turner,  R.  A. 
One  of  those  gaudy  vagaries,  in  spite  of  which  this  great  master  of  the 
art  of  colouring  preserves  a  reputation  which  is  founded  on  better  things. 
The  street  is  in  fact  a  canal,  having  houses  on  each  side,  with  balconies, 
landing-places,  and  boats  filled  with  people,  painted  in  Mr.  Turner's 
most  flaring  style,  and  looking  like  a  ranuculus  bed  in  full  blow.  In 
the  right  hand  corner — the  fly  on  the  chariot  wheel — Shy  lock,  dis- 
tinguished by  his  scales  and  knife,  according  to  the  rules,  is  seen  looking 
out  of  a  window,  and  apparently  addressing  two  persons  who  are  stand- 
ing on  a  small  platform  by  the  water's  edge,  as  if  waiting  for  a  gondolier 
to  take  them  away  out  of  reach  of  his  knife. 

No.  47.  Perdita,  by  C.  R.  Leslie,  R.  A.  A  scene  from  Shak- 
speare's  Winter's  Tale*  A  small  picture,  but  one  of  the  most  pleasing  in 
the  exhibition.  Perdita  is  seen  distributing  flowers ;  to  the  left  is 
Dorcas,  whose  rustic  figure  and  expression  form  a  foil  to  the  beauty  and 
gracefulness  of  the  youthful  maiden ;  near  to  her  is  Florizel ;  and  to  the 
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right  are  Polixene*  and  Camillo  in  the  garb  of  pilgrims,  who  appear  to 
regard  her  with  admiration,  mingled  with  surprise  that  so  lovely  and 
graceful  a  creature  should  he  born  in  so  humble  a  situation. 

"  Her  eyes  as  stars  of  twilight  fair ; 
Like  twilight's  too  her  dusky  hair ; 
But  ail  things  else  about  her  drawn 
From  May-time  and  the  cheerful  dawn ; 
A  dancing  shape,  an  image  gay, 
To  haunt,  to  startle,  and  way-lay. 
I  saw  her,  upon  nearer  view, 
A  Spirit,  yet  a  Woman  too  ( 
Her  household  motions  light  and  free, 
And  steps  of  virgin  liberty  j 
A  countenance  in  which  did  meet 
Sweet  records,  promises  as  sweet  j 
A  creature  not  too  bright  or  good 
For  human  nature's  daily  food ; 
For  transient  sorrows,  simple  wiles, 
Praise,  blame,  lore,  kisses,  tears,  and  smiles" 

WOBDSWORTH. 

No.  66.  Charles  II,  and  the  Lady  Bellenden,  by  C.  R.  Leslie,  R.  A. 
A  scene  described  in  Sir  Walter  Scott's  Old  Mortality ,^-Charles  II.— 
"  looking  mair  like  an  angel  than  a  man,  if  be  hadna  been  sae  black-a- 
vised" — saluting  the  Lady  Margaret  Bellenden  as  be  conducts  her  to  the 
table,  which  is  seen  laid  out  for  the  memorable  disjune  which  his  sacred 
majesty  partook  of  at  Tillietudlem  in  Hie  year  of  grace  1651 .  The  old 
lady,  dressed  in  widow's  weeds,  receives  the  salute  with  an  expression 
which  shows  that  she  feels  honoured  and  pleased  with  the  royal  oompH-* 
ment.  To  the  left  is  seen  a  row  of  nobles  and  gentlemen  standing; 
and  in  the  group  to  the  right,  the  most  conspicuous  characters  are  the 
two  buxom  wenches  dressed  up  for  the  occasion  as  waiting  gentlewomen ; 
an  older  woman  in  a  tartan  hood, — probably  Mause  Headrigg;  and  a 
boy  stealing  a  glance  at  his  majesty  and  the  lady.  On  the  table  is  sees 
the  venison  pasty  in  which  the  king  made  an  "  unco  hole"  before  ha 
finished  his  disjune ;  and  on  the  right  of  the  '*  throne,"  is  the  flagon  of 
elaret  which  bis  majesty  himself  placed  beside  the  pasty  on  the  left, 
observing,  that  they  were  "  too  good  friends  to  be  parted."  A  child, 
Which  a  gentlemen  holds  in  his  hand,  is  seen  picking  up  one  of  the  flowers 
with  which  the  floor  is  strewed,  regardless  of  the  presence  of  his  ma* 
jesty — a  trait  of  nature  most  happily  introduced  ;  infancy  can  perceive 
beauty  in  a  flower  before  it  can  comprehend  the  distinctions  of  rank* 
Perhaps  the  only  fault  that  could  be  suggested  in  this  and  Mr*  Leslie's 
ether  picture.  No,  47,  is  that  the  colours  seem  crude  and  not  well 
blended. 

No.  119.  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots,  escaping  from  Lochleven  Castle, 
by  Sir  David  Wilkie,  R.  A.     In  this  picture  the  young  queen  is  about 
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to  enter  a  boat  prepared  for  her  escape  by  George  Douglas,  who  is  con- 
ducting her.  The  expression  of  Mary  is  like  that  of  a  pretty  young 
lady  enjoying  the  triumph  of  being  led  out  to  dance  by  the  handsomest 
man  in  a  ball-room,  but  scarcely  like  that  of  a  queen  on  the  point  of 
escaping  from  a  rigorous  confinement.  George  Douglas,  who  is  seen 
handing  her  to  the  boat,  is  certainly  a  good-looking  young  man,  with  a 
fine  calf  and  small  ancle ;  and  his  action  and  expression  are  in  accordance 
with  the  love  which  he  is  said  to  have  borne  towards  the  queen.  The 
sword  which  he  wears,  might,  except  the  hilt,  be  in  character  with 
the  costume  of  a  light  dragoon  of  the  present  century,  but  it  scarcely 
graces  the  thigh  of  a  young  cavalier  of  the  year  1568.  The  steel  scab- 
bard and  curved  blade  are  not  characteristic  of  that  period,  and  are 
sadly  at  variance  with  Douglas's  costume.  The  half  naked  Celt  in  the 
boat  too  is  scarcely  in  character,  and  not  one  in  ^ve  who  see  the  picture 
can  understand  what  it  is  that  he  is  holding  in  his  right  hand  over  the 
boat's  side.  It  is  intended  by  tho  painter  for  a  lantern  ;  but  we  have 
heard  it  conjectured  to  be  a  mooring-ring,  which  he  holds  to  keep  the 
boat  close  to  the  steps.  We  doubt  if  this  picture  will  add  much  to  Sir 
David  Wilkie's  fame  as  a  historical  painter. 

No.  122.  The  Sirens  and  Ulysses,  by  W.  Etty,  R.  A*  In  this 
picture,  which  is  one  of  the  largest  in  the  exhibition,  the  artist 
has  represented  the  Sirens  as  three  young  women,  whose  faces  are  any 
thing  but  beautiful,  singing  by  the  sea- side,  with  the  expression  of  show* 
Ifiria  at  Gyngell's  travelling  theatre  at  Greenwich  fair;  and  after  the 
usual  practice  of  the  Sirens  of  the  Booth  they  seem  singing  at  the  spec* 
tators.  beyond  the  picture,  and  not  addressing  themselves  to  the  Grecian 
kere:  and  his  companions.  True  to  the  letter  of  his  text*  the  artist  has 
with  repulsive  fidelity  painted  several  skeletons,  and  bodies  of  men  in  a 
State  4>f  incipient  putrefaction,  lying  on  the  shore  near  tp  his  naked 
ballad-singers.  In  the  choice  of  his  subject  the  artist  has  committed  a 
grand  mistake ; — he  has  painted  the  horrors  of  the  scene,  but  he  has 
not  been  able  to  convey — for  that  is  beyond  his  art — an  idea  of  the 
enchanting  music  which  captivated  all  listeners,  and.  rendered  them 
insensible  of  the  loathsomeness  with  which  the  Sirens  were  surrounded. 
Their  voices  indeed  ought  to  have  been  sweet  to  compensate  for  the  vul- 
garity of  their  expression.  The  ship  of  Ulysses  is  a  boat  of  some  twenty 
feet  keel,  and  she  appears  crowded  like  a  Hampton- wick  punt  on  the 
occasion  of  a  fight  at  Moulsey-hurst.  The  Grecian  hero  himself,  who  is 
seen  tearing  a  passion  all  to  rags,  is  a  rather  short  muscular  personage, 
evidently  copied  from  the  same  model  that  has  stood  for  the  figure  of 
Mars  in  another  of  Mr.  Etty's  pictures,  267,  •*  Mars>  Venus,  and  Cupid," 
in  the  same  exhibition,  where  the  God  of  War  appears  glaring  like  a 
brutal  thick-set  prize-fighter  on  some  one  who  has  been  looking  too 
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intently  at  his  "fancy  woman.*'  Venus  and  Cupid  in  the  last  named 
subject,  and  Eve  in  No.  295,  appear  to  be  almost  the  only  figures  in  the 
four  pictures  sent  by  Mr.  Etty  to  the  present  exhibition,  which  are  not 
tainted  with  gross  vulgarity  of  expression.  '  Though  no  painter  of  the 
present  day  excels  Mr.  Etty  in  beauty  of  colouring  and  correctness  of 
drawing,  it  is  painful  to  think  that  his  high  talents  have  not  this  year 
been  better  employed  than  in  painting  such  a  picture  as  that  of  the 
Sirens,  which  surely  charms  not.  For  his  future  government  in  the 
choice  of  subjects  we  beg  to  suggest  a  piece  of  advice  which  applies  to 
painters  as  well  as  to  dramatic  poets: — 

"  Nee  pueros  coram  populo  Medea  trucidet ; 
Aut  humana  palam  coquat  exta  nefarius  Atreus.— 

•  *  •    '  •  •    - 

Nee  quodcunque  volet,  poscat  sibi  fabula  credi ; 
Neu  pransae  Lamiae  vivum  puerum  extrahat  alvo." 

No,  138.  Scene  in  the  Greek  war;  an  Arab  chief  selling  captives, 
by  C.  L.  Eastlake,  R.  A.  About  the  middle  of  the  picture,  in  the  fore 
ground,  a  young  Turk,  whose  bull-neck  is  expressive  of  his  propen- 
sities, is  seen  bargaining  with  an  Arab  chief  for  some  Greek  captives  who 
form  a  group  farther  to  the  right.  The  grief  of  the  captive  mother  is  most 
admirably  expressed,  though  her  face  is  rather  English  than  Greek. 
Her  anxiety  is  for  her  daughter,  just  approaching  to  womanhood,  who 
clings  to  her  in  agony,  as  if  apprehensive  of  the  brutal  Turk  whose  pro- 
perty she  is  about  to  become.  This  picture  is  full  of  interest ;  conceived 
with  great  feeling,  and  well  composed ;  but  like  most  of  Mr.  Eastlake's 
productions  it  is  rather  feebly  painted.  In  point  of  colouring  it  partakes 
more  of  the  elegant  insipidity  of  Carlo  Maratti  than  of  the  vigour  of 
Titian  or  Rubens. 

No.  179.  Becco  on  the  coast  of  Genoa,  by  A.  W.  Callcott,  R.  A.  It 
is  impossible  for  pen  to  convey  an  idea  of  the  beauty  of  this  picture,  which 
we  would  rather  possess  than  the  best  Claude  in  the  National  Collection. 
To  the  left  a  man  and  a  woman  are  seen  proceeding  with  a  boat  full 
of  oranges,  Hesperia's  sunny  fruit,  towards  the  shore.  The  water  is 
calm  and  transparent,  a  fitting  mirror  for  the  lovely  sky  that  is  above  it; 
and  the  light  clouds  that  wreath  the  tops  of  the  hills  are  well  expressed. 
The  buildings  that  are  seen  are  in  perfect  character  with  the  landscape ; 
and  the  whole  picture  teems  with  an  ethereal  loveliness  worthy  of  "  the 
garden  of  the  world/' 

" Fair  Italy! 

Even  in  thy  desart  what  is  like  to  thee  1 
Thy  very  weeds  are  beautiful,  thy  waste 
More  rich  than  other  climes'  fertility !" 

No.  274.    The  parting  of  Hero  and  Leander,  by  J.  M.  W.  Turner, 
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R.  A.  This  picture,  so  far  as  the  painting  is  concerned,  is  worthy  of  the 
artist's  reputation.  To  the  left  is  a  noble  pile  of  buildings  intended  for 
the  castle  of  Sestos ;  and  near  a  flight  of  steps  leading  to  it  are  Love  and 
Hymen,  the  one  with  a  torch  and  the  other  with  a  lamp.  Lower 
down,  by  the  sea-shore,  is  seen  Hero,  taking  leave  of  her  lover,  as 
the  red  streak  of  morning  warns  him  to  depart.  The  sky  appears 
troubled,  and  the  halo  round  the  waning  moon  seems  to  indicate  an 
approaching  storm.  The  meaning  of  the  aerial  spirits  to  the  right 
we  cannot  pretend  to  determine.  If  they  be  intended  as  good 
demons  lamenting  the  approaching  fate  of  Leander  or  bad  ones  exulting) . 
we  beg  to  inform  Mr.  Turner  that  Leander  was  not  drowned  on 
leaving  Hero,  but  in  crossing  the  Hellespont  to  visit  her.  When  the 
artist  says  that  his  subject  is  "  from  the  Greek  of  Musseus"  he  commits  a 
mistake ;  no  such  passage  as  that  cited  by  him  in  the  catalogue  is  to'  be 
found  in  the  original.  Clever  though  the  picture  be,  it  affords  a  proof 
that  Mr.  Turner  neither  understood  the  story  of  the  lovers  nor  had  looked 
into  Musseus.  In  the  treatment  of  such  a  subject  it  is  surely  as  neces- 
sary to  attend  to  the  "descriptas  vices"  as  the  "operum  colores." 

No.  358.  The  Cotter's  Saturday  Night,  by  Sir  David  Wilkie,  R.  A. 
This  picture  is  painted  in  a  style  worthy  of  Rembrandt,  and  with  a  feel- 
ing to  which  that  great  master  of  chiaro-scuro  was  a  stranger.  The 
father  of  the  family  is  seen  reading  with  reverential  air  "  the  big  ha- 
bible,"  and  on  his  right  is  the  aged  grandmother  listening,  with  an  ear- 
trumpet  to  aid  her  hearing.  The  light  from  a  candle  or  lamp,  which 
is  hidden  from  the  spectator  by  a  female  figure,  falls  directly  on  the  face 
of  the  reader,  which  is  marked  with  a  character  of  manly  piety  which 
perhaps  is  only  to  be  found  in  the  cottage  of  a  Scottish  peasant,  who 
with  the  strong  devotional  feelings  of  his  ancestors  "  the  persecuted  hill- 
folk,"  inherits  also,  a  portion  of  their  sternness.  To  the  left  is  the 
mother  of  the  family, — the  perfect  representation  of  a  cottage  matron, — 
with  an  infant  on  her  knee ;  and,  though  not  inattentive  to  her  charge,  yet 
hearkening  with  attention  to  her  husband's  reading  of  the  "  Word."  Their 
daughter  Jenny,  "  woman  grown,"  is  seen  standing  by  the  ingle,  and 
near  to  the  door  is  the  "  neebor  lad"  that  came  over  the  moor  with  her. 
A  little  boy  who  stands  near  his  mother's  knee  is  paying  more  attention 
to  a  kitten,  playing  with  the  lash  of  his  whip,  than  to  his  father's 
reading ; — a  trait  of  youthful  character  which  may  vie  with  that  of  the 
child  picking  up  flowers  in  Leslie's  picture  of  King  Charles  and  Lady 
Bellenden. 

No.  479.  Bohemian  Gypsies,  by  D.  Maclise,  A.  R.  A.  This  picture, 
which  is  one  of  the  largest  in  the  exhibition,  contains  almost  a  complete 
scale  of  the  human  passions,  and  examples  of  figures  in  every  variety  of 
attitude.    The  knowledge  of  character  and  excellence  of  drawing  dis- 
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played  in  k  a* e  sufficient  to  establish  the  reputation  of  a  dozen  artiste, 
who  might  all  justly  claim  the  honour  of  being  associates  of  the 
Academy.  So  great  is  the  number  of  figures  introduced,  and  so  great 
the  variety  in  their  ages,  characters,  passions,  and  attitudes,  that  we  caa 
only  give  a  brief  and  imperfect  account  of  the  principal  groups  and 
figures  in  this  wonderful  picture. 

The  time  chosen  by  the  artist  is  evening;  in  the  foreground  are  seen 
several  of  the  younger  members  of  the  community  singing,  drinking,  and 
love-making ;  while  others  of  more  advanced  age,  farther  to  the  right,  look 
with  delighted  eyes  on  a  smoking  joint  and  a  couple  of  fowls  which  an 
eM  woman  is  handing  to  them.  In  the  foreground,  towards  the  left,  two 
men  seem  disputing  about  the  proper  mode  of  quartering  a  deer*;  and 
near  to  them  are  lying  a  hare,  a  pheasant,  and  a  brace  of  grouse  ;  show- 
ing that  Bohemian  gypsies,  as  well  as  those  of  our  own  country,  never 
want  game.  A  little  beyond  them  a  man  is  seen  taking  ducks  out  of  a  bag, 
which  a  boy  holds ;  and  farther  to  the  left  are  two  young  female  gypsies 
who  have  just  arrived  mounted  on  asses,  and  whose  lovers  are  already  at 
their  side ;  while  a  woman  with  two  children  seems  rather  sulky  that 
she  has  no  one  to  jingle  a  full  purse  in  her  ear  or  to  help  her  to  dismount. 
Behind  those  last  arrivals  are  seen  a  line  of  other  gypsies  coming  dowa 
the  road  to  join  the  grand  party  who  hare  already  arrived  at  the  place 
of  meeting.  Behind  the  principal  groups  are  a  number  of  gyptey 
young  men  and  maidens  hand-in-hand,  enjoying  themselves  at  a 
rustic  game.  But  to  return  to  the  joyous  characters  in  the  front,  who 
seem  folly  impressed  with  the  truth  of  Martin  Luther's  maxim: 

"  Who  lores  not  women,  wine,  and  song, 
He  lives  a  fool  his  life-time  long." 

In  the  foreground  is  a  bare-legged  fellow  lying  on  his  back  like  a 
panther  at  play,  trying  to  persuade  a  gypsey  maiden  to  take  a  glass  of 
wine  or  spirits,  which  he  is  about  to  pour  out  of  a  pewter  vessel.  The 
object  of  his  attention  is  painted  with  surprising  effect ;  her  bosom,  displayed 
as  she  partially  stoops,  might  have  thawed  the  rigid  chastity  of  St. 
Anthony ;  and  though  her  action  indicates  a  refusal,  we  may  perceive  by  the 

*  The  ferocious-looking  character  who  is  about  to  cut  up  the  deer  has  a  knife 
in  his  mouth ;  and  it  is  worthy  of  notice  that  a  Philistine  in  titty's  picture,  No.  21, 
Sampson  betrayed  by  Delilah,  and  a  Turk  in  Eastlake's,  No.  138,  Scene  in  the  Greek 
War,  hare  each  a  knife  in  their  mouths.  Who  was  the  first  of  the  three  artists  to 
introduce  the  "bit  of  character"  which  does  not  improve  any  of  their  pictures! 
Next  year  we  may  expect  to  see  twenty  pictures,  by  the  small  herd  of  imitators,  in 
each  of  which  there  will  be  a  figure  with  a  knife  in  his  mouth,  like  T.  Bewick's 
butcher  flaying  a  sheep,  with  the  motto  "  Bbodo  et  Gutto!"  A  Greek  author,  not 
Musaus,  has  said :  Mayeipu  c»?f*a  TopivQ ;  and  Birch's  foreman,  after  the  example 
of  antiquity,  always  wore  a  knife  at  his  side  when  in  the  kitchen. 
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expression  of  her  face  that  if  she  has  said  "  no/'  she  will  take  her  word 
again.  A  little  beyond  those  figures  and  moire  to  the  right  two  striplings 
are  seen  offering  a  glass  of  "  schnaps"  to  their  dears ;  one  of  whom  is 
about  to  taste,  while  the  other  rejects  the  proffered  dram.  A  little 
beyond  the  drinkers,  to  the  left,  is  a  musical  party ;  a  girl,  singing  from  a 
ballad  which  she  holds  before  her ;  a  boy  playing  on  a  triangle,  and  a 
young  man  accompanying  her  on  the  guitar,  while  a  dark-haired  fellow 
is  beating  a  tambourine  behind  her,  and  whose  features  show  how 
highly  he  is  delighted  with  the  symphony  and  song.  No  Highland 
piper  ever  displayed  more  enthusiasm  even  when  "  doudling  his  bag  o' 
wind,"  at  the  gathering  of  the  dan,  before  "my  lord,  their  god,  his 
grace/'  A  little  to  the  left  of  the  singing  party,  and  nearer  to  the  spec- 
tator, the  artist  has  introduced  an  old  man  with  a  most  expressive 
countenance  enjoying  a  cigar ;  while  a  little  more  towards  the  front,  a 
young  gypsey-mother  is  regarding  with  maternal  tenderness  a  naked 
infant  which  is  seen  lying  on  a  piece  of  cloth  spread  on  the  ground. 
The  glance  of  the  presumptive  father  towards  bis  offspring  is  full  of 
meaning.  His  dancing  days,  though  he  is  not  old,  are  past;  He  is 
paired ;  and  neither  drinks,  nor  romps,  nor  sings.  In  the  foreground, 
towards  the  right,  a  tag-rag  looking  youth  whose  wardrobe  would 
scarcely  serve  "  to  mop  a  cabriolet, "  is  endeavouring  to  propitiate  the 
favour  of  his  chosen  maiden  by  the  display  of  a  ring,  which  he  has 
taken  from  a  box  of  pedlar's  trinkets  which  is  lying  near  him ;  arid 
still  farther  to  the  right  an  old  woman  is  seen  lifting  a  goodly  piece  of 
pork — a  whole  young  pig — out  of  a  large  kettle.  More  in  the  distance 
on  the  same  side  of  the  picture,  two  other  kettles  with  their  attendant 
cooks  are  perceived.  The  middle  one  we  are  sorry  to  say  appears  rather 
too  much  like  the  "  repetita  crambe"  of  the  witch's  kettle  in  the  picture 
of  Macbeth,  which  Mr.  Maclise  exhibited  last  year ;  and  of  which  we  do 
not  like  to  be  reminded.  The  present  picture,  notwithstanding  its  great 
merits,  has  rather  an  unfinished  appearance,  more  especially  in  the  land- 
scape. The  colour  of  the  sky  and  the  landscape  partakes  too  much  of  the 
pea-green  and  b  rims  tone-  blue ;  an  objection  which,  we  doubt  not,  Mr. 
Maclise  will  remedy  when  he  has  the  picture  returned  to  him  "  to  touch 
up"  at  the  close  of  the  exhibition. 

There  are  ^we  beautiful,  pictures  in  this  year's  exhibition  by  Clarkson 
Stanfield,  R.  A.,  No.  78,  Beilstein  on  the  Moselle;  No.  364,  View 
on  the  Scheld;  No.  463,  Scene  on  the  Medway;  No.  507,  Lago  di 
Lugano.  These  pictures  are  all  painted  with  great  power  and  truth  ; 
there  are  no  traces  of  carelessness  about  them,  and  the  modesty  of 
nature  is  never  sacrificed  for  the  sake  of  effect.  The  colours  are  pure 
and  laid  on  with  a  free  pencil ;  and  are  such  as  will  improve  with  time. 
No.  364  though  containing  less  than  any  of  the  others  is  most  to  our 
no.  lxxiii, — VOL.  XII.  3  c 
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liking.  Backhuysen  himself  never  painted  such  a  subject  with  greater 
feeling.  We  need  not  the  brief  notice  in  the  catalogue  to  inform  us 
that  it  is  a  "  squally  day."  No.  1 1 .  Scene  on  the  Coast  of  Normandy, 
by  the  same  artist,  contains  too  many  pretty  "bits ;"  and  looks  more  like  a 
composition  than  a  picture  painted  from  nature.  It  is  a  good  Annual  subject 
and  will  look  well  enough,  when  engraved,  in  a  fashionable  repository 
for  "pretty  prose,  pretty  poetry,  and  pretty  engravings."  F.  R.  Lee, 
A.  R.  A.,  who  seems  likely  to  supply  the  place  of  the  late  J.  Constable, 
R.  A.  as  a  landscape-painter,  has  three  good  pictures  in  the  exhibition; 
No.  236,  Mill  on  the  Avon,  near  Pershore,*  Worcestershire ;  No.  320, 
The  Coast  of  East  Lothian;  and  No.  402,  Ferry-boat  on  the  river 
Thames.  There  is  a  freshness  about  those  pictures  which  makes  as 
think  of  the  flush  of  summer  foliage  and  tempts  us  "  to  babble  about 
green  fields."  The  incidents  that  are  introduced  are  appropriate  and 
in  perfect  keeping  with  the  landscape ; — a  man  in  a  punt  about  to  sell 
the  fish  that  have  been  caught  in  the  basket  nets  at  the  mill  weir ;  a 
shepherd  with  his  flock  on  a  hill  side  in  East  Lothian;  and  cart-horses 
crossing  the  Thames  in  a  ferry  boat,  while  a  patient  brother  of  the  angle 
is  seen  pursuing  his  silent  sport  higher  up  the  river. 

J.  P.  Knight  who  had  a  clever  picture,  in  three  compartments,  of  the 
Cornish  wreckers,  in  last  year's  exhibition,  has  in  the  present  three  sub- 
jects,—No.  335,  English  harrest,  ploughing;  No.  460,  Reaping; 
No.  541 ,  Harvest-home.  The  two  first  he  affectedly  calls' "  Dreams  of 
the  olden  time."  Mr.  Knight  ought  not  to  dream  about  such  subjects, 
but  to  extend  his  walks  beyond  Primrose -hill,  and  study  English  land- 
scape in  the  open  fields ;  and  if  be  makes  a  good  use  of  his  eyes  and 
pencil  he  will  not  again  introduce  such  back -grounds  as  those  which 
disfigure  the  three  pictures  alluded  to.  His  forte  appears  to  be  the  deli* 
neation  of  character,  judging  from  the  admirable  group  of  the  squire, 
his  daughter,  the  old  farmer,  and  his  wife  in  No.  541,  Harvest-home; 
and  before  he  attempts  landscape  again  we  recommend  him  to  take  » 
tour  in  Yorkshire  or  in  Wales. 

Though  literary  comicalities  are  now  in  great  vogue,  there  is  rather  a 
scarcity  of  humourous  subjects  in  the  academy  this  year;  and  the  best 
of  them  is  No.  453,  The  Village  Sign-painter,  by  A.  Fraser.  The 
village-artist — a  man  rather  stricken  in  years,  with  a  highly  coloured 
nose  hestrid  by  a  pair  of  spectacles — is  seen  putting  the  finishing  hand 
to  a  portrait  of  Sir  Walter  Scott,  which  forms  the  sign  to  a  Scottish 

•  In  the  Catalogue,  which  abounds  in  errors,  this  picture  is  described  as  a  "Mill 
on  the  Avon, — near  PtrtiMn."  A  wide  locality !  "  There  is  a  river  in  Macedon, 
and  there  is  also  moreover  a  river  in  Monmouth."  The  Council  may,  perhapt, 
think  that  the  difference  is  trifling  between  Perthshire  a  Scotch  county,  and  Pershore 
a  village  in  Worcestershire.    Fluellen's  case  is  exactly  in  point. 
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ale-house,  by  writing  underneath  "The  Great  Unknown/'  the 
letters  of  which  are  seen  carefully  drawn  in  with  chalk.  His  paint- pot 
is  held  by  his  admiring  .apprentice ;  and  behind  him  there  is  a  group 
looking  at  the  new  sign ;  a  shoemaker,  carrying  his  own  work  home, 
regards  it  with  a  critical  eye ;  an  old  man  in  a  blue  bonnet — evidently 
landward — views  it  with  admiration ;  and  a  school-boy  is  seen  copying 
the  great  work  on  his  slate.  Independent  of  its  quiet  humour,  this  is  a 
well-painted  picture. 

.  Having  thus  noticed  a  few  of  such  pictures  as  are  likely  to  attract 
attention  among  the  general  subjects  of  the  exhibition,  we  will  proceed 
now  to  those  which  require  notice  from  their  containing  figures  of 
animals. 

No.  4.  Dead  game,  by  G.  Daniel.  Placed  so  high  that  the  game 
whether  dead  or  alive  cannot  be  well  made  out ;  a  red  curtain,  a  letter 
and  a  d'oiley  are,  however,  plain  enough  to  be  seen.  No.  5.  Two 
terriers,  by  G.  Morley.  Apparently  well  painted,  though  the  picture 
looks  rather  too  dingy  and  is  placed  too  high  to  be  closely  examined. 
Nos.  28  and  34.  Falcons,  by  Edwin  Landseer,  R.  A.  Two  excellent 
pictures,  but  the  eye  of  the  bird  in  No.  28  seems  rather  too  quiet;  and 
the  plumage  of  both  birds  is  too  much  like  smooth  silky  fur;  more  espe- 
cially in  that  seen  with  its  back  to  the  spectator,  No.  34,  which,  from 
the  smoothness  of  the  feathers  at  the  lower  part  of  the  neck  appears  as  if 
it  wore  an  ermine  tippet*  No.  77.  Corner  of  a  rustic  farm, — evening, 
by  R.  R.  Reinagle,  R.  A.  A  pleasing  little  picture,  but  wanting  depth 
in  the  shadows.  The  young  ass  is  remarkable  for  its  small  size,  and  the 
ducks  appear  very  thin — no  one  who  sees  them  will  be  likely  to  utter 
the  gourmand's  wish  :  "  How  I  should  like  to  have  you  before  me  with 
your  crops  stuffed  with  sage  and  onions  f '  No.  83.  Spaniel  and  game, 
by  A.  D.  Cooper.  A  well  composed  picture,  though  the  leaves  of  the 
fir  tree  appear  too  sooty,  and  the  hare  rather  too  light.  No.  85.  Jack, 
a  grey  cob,  the  property  of  Charles  Brown,  Esq.,  by  A.  Cooper.  R.  A. 
A  clever  picture  painted  in  Mr.  Cooper's  best  style  ;  Jack  is  alive  ;  and 
looks  like  a  favourite  that  is  safe  and  pleasant  to  ride,  and  can  perform  a 
long  journey  without  refusing  his  corn  at  night.  No.  94.  Betty,  a 
favourite  cob,  the  property  of  John  Learmouth,  by  H.  B.  Chalon. 
Betty  seems  to  want  action,  and  her  outline  appears  too  hard  when  seen 
defined  against  a  sky,  which  contributes  nothing  to  the  improvement  of 
the  picture.  No.  96.  Family  portraits,  by  R.  R.  Reinagle,  R.  A..  A 
group  of  asses  very  indifferently  drawn  and  which  have  little  of  the 
asinine .  character  about  them.  They  might  be  converted  into 
V  hummelled"  cows  with  very  little  trouble.  No.  100*  Two  rams,  with 
a  shepherd  and  his  dog,  by  J.  Ward,  R.  A.  The  rams  are  in  every 
respect  perfect*    The  shepherd  is  well  painted,  but  his  dog  does  not 
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appear  to  be  well  enough  made  oat.  No.  112.  The  old  shepherd's  chief 
mourner,  by  Edwin  Landseer,  R.  A.  A  shepherd's  dog  is  seen  sitting 
with  his  nose  resting  on  the  top  of  a  coffin,  which  is  partially  covered 
with  a  shepherd's  maud,  while  a  blue  bonnet  and  a  stick  are  seen  lying 
on  the  floor.  This  bit  of  sentimental  clap-trap  is  scarcely  worthy  of 
Edwin  Landseer,  though  it  might  add  to  the  reputation  of  a  second- 
rate  artist. 

No.  160.  The  Highlands,  by  Edwin  Landseer,  R.  A.  In  this  delight* 
ful  picture  the  artist  has  represented  a  party  returning  from  the  moun- 
tains with  game.  Two  deer  hounds — such  as  Edwin  Landseer  alone  of 
all  artists  living  can  paint — form  the  advance  guard ;  after  them  comes  a 
gillie,  without  a  hat,  in  company  with  the  piper,  who  is  stepping  ont  in  all 
his  pride  of  place,  and  making  his  chanter  skirl  out  a  mountain  melody. 
The  musician,  who  has  just  crossed  a  small  single-arched  bridge,  is  fol- 
lowed by  a  little  boy — who  is  marching  with  a  long  Stick  in  his  hand  like 
a  juvenile  drum-major — and  by  three  men,  two  of  whom  are  dressed  in  the 
Highland  costume.  On  the  bridge  behind  them  are  two  grey  ponies,  each 
carrying  a  dead  stag ;  and  a  little  further  to  the  right  is  a  bay  pony  with 
a  pair  of  large  panniers,  looking  back  to  see  what  has  become  of  its 
master,  who  is  perceived  talking  at  the  end  of  the  bridge  to  a  girl  who 
has  been  gleaning.  Three  or  four  more  figures  are  perceived  at  the 
end  of  the  bridge  to  the  right ;  and  further  in  the  distance,  on  the  same 
side,  another  smaller  party  are  seen  coming  up  by  the  road  which  runs 
close  to  the  side  of  a  lake.  Notwithstanding  the  admirable  manner  in 
which  the  figures  and  animals  are  painted,  and  the  skill  with  which  they 
are  grouped,  we  must  confess  that  this  picture  appears  more  like  a  com- 
position than  any  one  that  we  have  seen  by  the  same  artist,  and  that  the 
general  tone  of  the  colour — et  nos  in  Arcadia,  "  we've  been  i'  the 
Hielands  as  weel" — is  too  warm.  Sunshine  there  is  in  the  Highlands 
no  doubt,  but  there  is  also  a  peculiar  atmosphere  about  the  lakes  and 
mountains  which  is  not  expressed  in  Mr.  Landseer's  picture.  The  pmk 
and  amber  colour  of  the  distance  does  not  harmonize  with  the  grey  bridge 
of  granite  in  the  foreground.  This  picture,  we  understand,  has  been 
painted  for  the  Marquis  of  Lansdowne. 

No.  169.  Portrait  of  Master  Fitzgibbon  on  his  pony,  Lion;  with 
Mustard,  Pepper,  and  Spice,  three  Skye  terriers,  by  A.  Cooper,  R.  A. 
A  pretty  boy,  though  with  rather  too  delicate  a  complexion,  is  about  to 
take  a  canter  among  the  hills.  The  pony  is  painted  in  the  artist's  usual 
style  of  excellence ;  and  the  terriers  appear  as  keen  bits  of  stuff  as  eve* 
took  a  badger  by  the  nose,  or  made  a  fox  sneeze  in  his  own  hole. 

No.  186.  Return  from  hawking,  by  Edwin  Landseer,  R.  A.  We 
conceive  that  this  picture  is  misnamed  ;  for  every  thing  about  it,  except 
a  dead  bittern  and  a  dead  heron  in  the  foreground,  and  the  ciicn«4 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  IC 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE.  41* 

stance  of  the  lady  having  her  bonnet  off,  Seems  to  indicate  that  the 
party  is  about  to  set  out ;  and  as  we  can  understand  it  only  in  the  latter 
sense,  so  shall  we  describe  it.  To  the  left  is  the  falconer's  assistant  with; 
his  hawks  on  a  frame  which  is  suspended  from  his  shoulders,  and  a  couple 
of  dogs  at  his  heels.  He  has  also  a  hawk  on  his  left  fist,  and  he  looks 
towards  hb  master  as  if  expecting  orders  to  move  on.  A  little  girl  who 
is  kneeling  on  a  kind  of  cushion  is  perceived  touching  one  of  the  hawks, 
which  are  all  hooded,  with  the  feather  of  one  of  the  dead  birds  lying 
on  the  ground.  Farther  in  the  distance  the  falconer  himself,  mounted 
and  also  bearing  a  hawk  upon  his  fist,  is  seen  proceeding  down  an  avenue, 
followed  by  two  or  three  dogs,  towards  an  antique  looking  gateway.  His 
red  coat  materially  aids  the  composition,  and  carries  the  eye  of  the  spec-: 
tator  into  the  more  distant  parts  of  the  picture,  which  are  most  beauti~ 
fully  painted  and  in  pefect  harmony  with  the  more  vivid  colouring  of  the 
figures  and  animals  in  the  fore  ground.  To  the  right  is  seen  a  lady  in  a 
green  mantle  mounted  on  a  beautiful  black  horse  which  seems  as  if  rather 
impatient  to  start.  She  holds  in  her  arms  a  beautiful  child  which 
appears  as  if  rather  alarmed  at  its  elevated  situation.  Pier  husband ,  a  find 
dark  eyed  man  with  a  face  fuM  of  expression,  is  standing  with  his  hand 
on  the  neck  of  her  horse.;  and  his  awn,  a  noble  grey,  is  held  by  a  pretty 
page  who  seems  rather  too  delicate  for  his  office.  Hounds  and  spaniels 
painted  in  the  most  admirable  manner  are  seen  near  the  horses  ;  and  to 
the  extreme  right  is  the  entrance  to  the  sportsman's  hall,  which  is  appro4 
priately  decorated  with  a  pair  of  stag's  horns.  Notwithstanding  the 
many  great  beauties  of  this  picture  it  appears  incomplete  j  and  we  sus- 
pect that  it  was  from  a  fear  of  spoiling  the  effect  of  his  back  ground  and 
preventing  the  horses  being  fully  seen  that  the  artist  left  it  as  it  is; 
and  preferred  to  paint  in  two  dead  birds  and  call  it  "Return  from 
Hawking,"  rather  than  to  introduce  another  figure  in  the  foreground  and 
to  name  the  subject  "  A  hawking  party  about  to  set  out."  There  is 
certainly  a  waiting-woman  wanting  to  take  the  child  from  the  lady,  in 
whatever  sense  the  picture  is  to  be  understood.  The  principal  figures 
are  said  to  be  portraits  ef  Lord  Francis  and  Lady  Egerton  and  their 
children. 

Na  202.  Change  of  pasture,  by  J.  Ward,  R.  A.  An  oM  paralytic 
man  is  seen  driving  a  bull  and  some  sheep  from  one  field  to  another, 
through  a  gate  which  is  held  open  by  a  poor  boy,  who  wears  an  old 
cast-off  coat  that  is  much  too  large  for  him.  He  cautiously  keeps  the 
gate  between  him  and  the  savage-looking  bull,  who  does  appear  to 
be  pleased  with  the  change,  but  looks  as  if  he  were  half  inclined  to  turn 
mpon  his  feeble  driver.  The  landscape  which  is. rather  hard,  corres- 
ponds with  the  subject;  though  the  hills  to  the  right  rise  somewhat 
abruptly  and  are  rather  too  blue.     Mr.  Ward  can  paint  a  ball's  head 
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admirably;  but  for  the  sake  of  other's  feelings,  if  not  from  a  regard 
to  his  own  reputation,  he  ought  not  to  have  exhibited  so  horrible  a  thing 
as  No.  446,  which  he  intends  for  the  bead  of  Christ ;  and  we  are  suprised 
that  the  council  should  have  admitted  it.  If  Mr.  Ward  be  not  a  Unit- 
arian in  principle  he  is  so  in  this  painting,  for  he  has  deprived  Christ  of 
his  divinity*  No.  215.  Plenty,  by  the  same  artist,  shows  how  great  is  Mr. 
Ward's  poverty  in  the  treatment  of  such  subjects.  His  riches  are  in  horses 
and  cattle,  and  he  should  not  quit  the  farm,  to  appear  a  very  poor  artist 
in  the  paths  of  allegory. 

No.  230.  Portrait  of  the  late  Robert  Oldacre,  huntsman  to  T.  G.  S% 
Sebright,  Esq.;  with  portraits  of  the  two  whips,  favourite  horses,  and 
hounds,  by  C.  Hamilton.  This  picture  appears  to  be  on  tbe  whole  well 
painted, — the  chesnut  horse  in  particular  on  which  Oldacre  is  mounted; 
but  it  is  hung  so  high  as  to  preclude  close  examination.  No.  249. 
Pop,  a  pointer,  the  property  of  Sir  John  Shelley,  Bart.,  by  A.  Cooper, 
R.  A.     A  clever  painting  of  a  fine  dog. 

No.  288.  The  meeting  Of  his  Majesty's  Stag  hounds  on  Ascot- 
heath,  by  F.  Grant.  In  this  picture,  which  is  of  gallery  size,  the  artist 
has  introduced  portraits  of  most  of  the  noblemen  and  gentlemen  who 
were  accustomed  to  hunt  with  those  hounds  during  the  mastership  of 
the  Earl  of  Chesterfield  ;  and  the  likenesses  are  all  painted  with  admira- 
ble spirit  and  generally  with  the  greatest  fidelity.  The  arrangement  of 
the  figures  is  excellent,  and  the  artist  has  completely  triumphed  over  the 
difficulties  of  his  subject.  In  consequence  of  keeping  his  horizontal  line 
high,  and  skilfully  availing  himself  of  the  heath  as  a  back  ground,  the 
red-coats  and  black  hats  of  the  sportsmen  do  not  strike  the  eye  with 
Such  glaring  distinctness  as  is  generally  seen  in  the  works  of  inferior 
artists,  whose  ignorance  of  the  management  of  colour  frequently  detracts 
from  any  merit  which  they  may  possess  in  the  delineation  of  animals. 
In  Mr.  Grant's  picture  the  horses  and  hounds  are  well  painted,  and  the 
whole  landscape  is  in  unison  with  the  subject.  One  figure  only  appears 
out  of  place.  It  is  that  of  a  "  handsome  man"  exhibiting  himself  like 
a  regular  dear-killer,  and  seeming  to  exult  in  his  well-combed  whiskers, 
and  in  the  enormous  spread  of  his  new  blue-and-red  silk  stock.  The 
Duke  of  Beaufort,  who  is  seen  turning  half  round  in  his  saddle,  seems 
as  if  he  were  quizzing  the  dandy  sportsman,  whose  elegant  attitude  is 
rendered  more  striking  by  the  easy  carelessness  of  Sir  H.  Seymour,  who 
is  seen  seated  on  the  heath  a  little  jto  the  right.  This  picture  has  excited 
general  admiration  ;  and  we  consider  it  to  be  one  of  the  best  and  most 
interesting  of  its  class  that  we  have  ever  seen. 

No.  303.  Spaniels,  the  property  of  the  Earl  of  Albemarle,  by  Edwin 
Landseer,  R.  A.  Two  black  and  tan  spaniels,  which  are  seen — like  the 
two  kings  at  Brentford  smelling  at  the  same  nosegay— carrying  a  rabbit 
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between  them.  A  pop  of  the  same  colour  is  playfully  looking  towards,  his 
seniors  as  if  delighted  at  their  unanimity.  A  capital  picture  in  the 
artist's  best  style  of  animal  painting.  No.  319.;  Portrait  of  Dash,  the 
property  of  the  artist,  by  J.  Ward,  R.  A.  A  natural  picture  of  a  pretty 
little  dog  of  which  the  artist  thus  expresses  himself  in  verse : 

"  I'll  sing-  about  my  little  dog 
And  make  him  fat  as  little  hog : 
As  he  sits  watching  close  by  me 
We're  both  as  snug  as  snug  can  be." — 

A  fair  way  to  make  a  bad  song  and  spoil  a  good  dog.  No.  325.  Friends, 
by  Edwin  Landseer,  R.  A.  A  Highland  greyhound — a  female— caress- 
ing a  grave  looking  blood-hound  that  is  seen  lying  down.  The  artist's  name 
is  a  sufficient  guarantee  for  the  excellence  for  this  painting.  No.  332? 
Sam,  a  setter,  the  property  of  Charles  Brett,  Esq.,  by  A.  Cooper,  R.  A. 
This  we  think  is  one  of  the  best  of  Mr.  Cooper's  animal  paintings  in  the 
present  exhibition;  Sam  appears  to  be  a  beautiful  animal  which  the 
artist  has  felt  pleasure  in  painting ;  and  the  "  moors"  which  form  the 
back  ground  are  indeed  what  they  are  intended  to  be.  No.  333.  Spice, 
a  Skye  terrier,  the  property  of  the  Hon.  Colonel  Fitzgibbon,  M.  P.,  by 
A.  Cooper,  R.  A.  This  is  only  a  head ;  and  we  cannot  say  that  we  per- 
ceive anything  extraordinary  about  it  It  is  difficult  to  endure  the  mere 
head  of  any  dog  after  "  Pincher's"  which  was  painted  by  the  same  artist 
several  years  ago  and  which  has  been  twice  engraved.  No.  341.  Dead 
game  and  fruit,  by  G.  G.  Bullock.  Hung  so  high  that  there  is  np 
seeing  what  kind  of  game  or  fruit  the  artist  has  painted.  No.  375. 
Morning—a  farm  yard  near  Canterbury,  by  T.  S.  Cooper.  The  morn*- 
ing  we  suppose  is  indicated  by  the  mealy  looking  trees  intended  to 
represent  the  effect  of  mist.  This  artist  ought  really  to  vary  his  subjects 
a  little ;  to  look  out  for  another  bull ;  and  weed  out  the  bright  green 
dock  which  is  to  be  found  in  the  left  hand  corner  of  almost  every  one  of 
his  pictures.  We  assure  him  that  the  broad-leafed  dock  is,  in  a  double 
sense,  injurious  to  cattle.  It  is  but  however  just  to  say  that  the  bull  is 
painted  in  a  manner  which  we  think  that  not  even  Edwin  Landseer 
himself  could  surpass.  No.  398.  Favourites,  a  lady's  pad,  and  a 
spaniel,  by  W.  Barraud ;  and  No.  407,  Portraits  of  a  servant,  pony,  and 
dog,  belonging  to  Mr.  Antrobus,  by  W.  H.  Davis,  are  hung  too  high  to 
enable  us  to  form  an  opinion  of  their  execution.  No.  410.  Portrait  of 
a  favourite  cob,  by  T.  F.  Herring.  A  good  picture  which  may  be 
ranked  among  the  artist's  best  productions.  No.  414.  Fox  prowling, 
by  G.  A.  Smith.  A  very  tame  looking  fox,  which  is  also  too  much  of 
a  liver  colour. 

No.  438.     Bellerophon  mounting  Pegasus,  by  Henry  Howard,  R.  A. 
Bellerophon  appears  much  more  like  a  person  dismounting ;  and  the 
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horse  seems  as  if  he  could  carry  a  heavy  weight.  This  must  be  the 
steed  concerning  which  Sir  Walter  Scott  thus  inquires  of  Lord  Byron : 
"  Pray,  when  under  the  *  cloudy  canopy'  of  Parnassus  did  you  hear 
anything  of  the  celebrated  Pegasus  ?  Some  say  he  has  been  brought 
off  with  other  curiosities  to  Britain,  and  now  covers  at  TattersaH's."* 
No.  445.  Spaniels,  the  property  of  Lady  Scott  Douglas,  by  Edwin 
Landseer,  R.  A.  Two  little  favourites  of  the  Blenheim  breed,  which 
appear  more  like  a  sketch  than  a  finished  picture.  No.  470  and  475. 
Passions  of  the  Horse,  by  H.  B.  Chafon.  In  the  first  of  these  pictures, 
representing  joy  or  gladness,  an  old  hunter  is  seen  in  his  paddock 
animated  with  a  feeling  of  his  former  days  as  he  hears  the  view-holloa 
of  a  huntsman ;  and  he  bounds  forward  in  joy,  as  if  eager  to  join  the 
chase.  A  well  painted  picture  and  admirably  expressive  of  its  title.  In 
No.  275,  representing  rage  with  agony,  two  Arabians  are  seen  fighting ; 
one  in  rage  biting  the  neck  of  the  other  whose  expression  is  indicative  of 
agony.  This  picture  is  not  so  much  to  our  taste  as  the  former ;  the 
horses  seem  too  large  and  heavy ;  and  they  are  deficient  in  natural 
action,  appearing  as  if  they  had  been  copied  from  the  work  of  a  statuary 
and  not  from  the  life.  No.  617.  Fallow  deer,  a  study  from  nature  by  W. 
H.  Davis.  The  effect  of  the  sun  on  the  purple  heath  appears  pleasing  and 
natural ;  but  either  the  deer  are  too  large  or  the  men  who  are  perceived 
stealing  towards  them,  too  small.  The  head  of  the  doe  surely  cannot 
be  from  nature.  No.  537.  Pheasant- shooting,  by  A.  Corbould,  appears 
to  be  a  pleasing  little  picture,  but  like  many  other  Similar  subjects  in 
this  year's  exhibition,  it  is  hung  too  high  to  be  properly  examined. 

Before  concluding  our  notice  of  works  of  art  in  the  Royal  Academy,  we 
beg  to  say  a  few  words  on  No.  954,  an  engraving  by  S.  Cousins,  A.  E. 
from  "  Bolton  Abbey  in  the  olden  time ;"  a  painting  by  Edwin  Landseer, 
R.  A.,  which  was  exhibited  two  years  ago,  and  is  now  in  the  possession 
of  the  Duke  of  Devonshire.  Having  caught  a 'few  trout  in  the  Wherfe, 
we  venture  to  say,  without  hesitation,  that  the  spots  on  the  trout  in  the 
engraving  are  too  dark,  and  that  they  run  too  much  in  regular  lines. 
On  another  point  we  must  more  cautiously  state  our  objection,  which 
applies  to  the  painter  only,  and  we  appeal  to  the  Society  of  Antiquaries  for 
their  decision.  It  is  this:  the  girl  who  has  brought  the  trout  has 
buckles  to  her  shoes.  Were  buckles  worn  in  the  shoes  of  the  English 
peasantry  previous  to  1539,  the  date,  we  believe,  of  the  suppression  of 
Bolton  Abbey  ?  With  the  trifling  exception  which  we  have  made  to  the 
spots  on  the  trout,  the  engraving  is  in  the  highest  degree  creditable  to 
Mr.  Cousins;  and  we  cannot  speak  of  it  in  terms  of  higher  praise  than 
by  saying  that  it  is  worthy  of  the  original. 

X. 

•  Locfchart's  Life  of  Sir  Walter  Scott,  Vol.  II,  p.  404. 
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GALLERY  OF  CELEBRATED  SPORTING  CHARACTERS. 

No.  XVII. 

SIR  ST.  VINCENT  COTTON,  BARONET. 

We  this  month  give  a  sporting  character  from  the  Road — Sir  St. 
Vincent  Cotton,  Baronet,  of  Landwade  and  Madingiey,  in  the  county 
of  Cambridge,  and  driver  of  the  Brighton  Age.  He  is  seen  seated  on 
the  "  bench,"  with  a  cigar  in  his  mouth  as  he  appears  every  day  on 
getting  clear  of  the  stones. 

The  Cottons  of  Landwade  are  no  "  soft  goods"  of  recent  manufacture ; 
but  have  held  a  high  raqk  among  the  gentry  of  Cambridgeshire  since 
the  reign  of  Edward  I.  Sir  John  Cotton,  the  first  baronet  of  the 
family,  was  advanced  to  that  honour  in  1641,  by  Charles  I.  to  whose 
cause  he  was  firmly  attached. 

Sir  St.  Vincent  Cotton,  the  present  and  sixth  baronet,  was  born  in 
1801,  and  succeeded  to  the  title  on  the  decease  of  his  father,  Admiral 
Sir  Charles  Cotton,  in  1812.  Sir  St.  Vincent  formerly  held  a  commis- 
sion in  the  10th  Hussars ;  and  about  twelve  years  ago  he  used  to  ride 
in  the  first  flight  with  the  crack  men  of  Leicestershire,  mounted  on  his 
famous  mare  Lark.  The  Honourable  Baronet  has  however  left  both  the 
army  and  the  chase  to  devote  himself  exclusively  to  the  public  service 
on  the  "  Road,"  where  he  performs  the  duties  of  a  coachman  very  much 
to  his  own  pleasure  and  to  the  great  satisfaction  of  all  his  Majesty's 
lieges  who  travel  by  the  Brighton  Age  :  and  we  are  of  opinion  that  an 
English  Baronet  is  much  better  employed  in  driving  a  coach  than  in 
endeavouring — like  a  certain  mole-eyed  wiseacre  of  the  West,  who  also 
displays  the  red  hand  in  his  scutcheon — to  saw  off  the  branch  that  he  is 
sitting  on. 

We  believe  that  the  late  Mr.  H.  Stevenson,  who  drove  the  Age  a  few 
years  ago,  was  one  of  the  first  gentleman- whips  who  took  a  bob  and 
returned  a  bow ;  i.  e.  if  you  popped  a  shilling  into  his  hand  at  the  end 
of  a  stage,  he  ducked  his  head  and  said  "thank  ye."  The  example 
thus  set  has  been  followed  by  the  baronet,  who  receives  a  "  hog"  as 
courteously  as  his  predecessor.  When  a  noble  marquis,  now  in  the 
enjoyment  of  a  hereditary  dukedom,  drove  the  Criterion  and  afterwards 
the  Wonder,  also  on  the  Brighton  road,  he  did  not  take  "  civility  money," 
we  believe,  but  did  the  thing  for  pure  love. 

By  different  means  men  strive  for  fame, 
And  seek  to  gain  a  Sporting  name. 
Some  like  to  ride  a  steeple-chase ; 
Others  at  Melton  go  the.  pace, 
NO.  LXXV. — VOL.  XII.  3    O 
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Where  honour  chief  on  him  await* 
Who  best  takes  brooks,  and  rails,  and  gates, 
Or  tops  the  lofty  "  bull-finch"  best, 
Where  man  and  horse  may  build  a  nest ; 
Who  crams  at  erery  thing  his  steed, — 
And  clears  it  too, — and  keeps  the  lead. 
Some  on  the  "  Turf "  their  pleasure  take 
Where  knowing  "  Legs"  oft  bite  "  the  Cake ;' ' 
.  Others  the  "  Road"  prefer.;  and,  drest 
Like  "  reglar"  coachmen  in  their  best. 
Handle  the  ribbons  and  the  whip, 
And  answer  *'  All  right !"  with  "  Ya  hi*r*- 
At  steady  pace  off  go  the  tits, 
Elate  the  Sporting  Ursgsman  sits ; — 
No  peer  nor  plebian  in  the  land 
With  greater  skill  drives  four-in-hand. 


AN  UNDER-OSTLER'S  ACCOUNT  OF  THE 
DOINGS  IN  SPAIN. 

(Exclusive,) 

"  To  Mr.  Wilyam  Wisp  Hed  osier  at  the  Magpy  &  stomp.    . 

«  Deer  Wilyam — i  take  the  hopertunaty  of  not  bean  Shot  in  general 
Ivins's  late  ingagement  to  Let  you  no  ow  we  ar  goin  on  in  Spane,  &  Blear 
me  deer  Wilyam  i  av  newer  Repentd  leving  my  place  under  yew  at  the 
Magpy  and  turning  soljer  but  oust  &  thats  ewer  sins.  Fust,  of  the  inab- 
bintents,  they  air  not  at  al  as  i  ust  to  Think  &  bean  in  the  abit  of  seeing 
em  with  you  at  Doory  lane,  namely  archry  ats  with  lung  curly  musta- 
shos,  &  litel  jimmy  clokes  with  Dagers  under  em,  &  blu  &  wite  slash 
brushes,  and  yaler  stokins,  &  Red  marocko  boots,  But  jist  contrayry, 
most  of  em  having  no  cotes  nor  briches  at  al,  and  Ladys  jest  the  same, 
namely  insted  of  siting  out  in  balkonys  al  nite  playing  upon  Spannish 
gittars  &  singing  Wake  deerest  wake,  with  Rope  laden  hanging  out 
into  the  strete  for  the  yung  men  to  kum  up,  am  Sory  to  say  they 
doant  do  no  sech  thing,  wich  is  verry  disapinting  to  manny  of  our  yung 
Volan tears  whos  cheef  objeck  in  Cumming  out  was  on  this  acount. 
Besides  the  xpence  menny  of  us  was  at  in  takeing  lesons  and  bying 
gittars,  wich  i  am  Sory  to  say  i  was  1  of  em,  &  fust  nite  i  went  a  Serry- 
naden  got  Soakt  threw  from  a  windy  &  was  afterwards  tuk  up  by  the 
pikket  &  loged  in  the  gard  ous  wet  as  i  was  til  next  morning.  O  luv  ! 
lov  4  wat  a  lumbago  yew  did  Give  me !  Of  cours  yew  hav  herd  ow 
Badly  we  have  bean  of  with  This  cumplante,  and  bean  oblegd  to  put  of 
our  Grand  Ingagement  on  acount  of  the  General  Atak.  Yew  wood  hav 
laffd  to  seen  us ;  only  fancy,  going  out  on  parade  al  of  us  tide  up  in 
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pocket  hanky  chers,  &  a  perty  figgur  we  cat  with  oar  tungs  tide  as  it 
were  in  a  thousan  difrant  Shawl  patents  &  the  men  bean  quite  impos* 
sable  to  Dris  us  up  for  Busting  out  a  sneazin,  Allso  the  folowiug  is  a 
copy  of  one  of  our  rigemental  orders,  namely ,  Order  of  the  day — fust 
rigement  feet  in  ot  water — seckond  3  rounds  of  James's  powder,  third 
or  genaral  Ivins's  own,  muton  broth  in  Plateoons  &  rere  rank  retire 
under  cower  of  adishanal  Blank  its. 

"  This  in  coarse  maid  us  al  verry  low  &  i  offen  wisht  i  was  back  with 
yew  agen  a  fetlin  the  oases  at  the  magpy  &  stump,  for  its  no  joke  a 
cumiug  2  hunderd  thousan  mile  id  serch  of  glory  &  geting  nothink  but 
water  grewel,  &  insted  of  "  the  clang  of  harms"  as  the  poit  says,  eariug 
nothink  but  the  jingling  of  warming  pans.  Most  of  us  began  to  Think 
it  was  al  Sham,  and  that  we  shood  newer  cum  to  Blows,  altho  we  had 
plenty  of  Cuffing.  But  owewer  to  our  grate  surprise  we  was  al  invited 
tother  day  to  a  sor-tea  party,  wich  i  dar  say  yew  hav  sean  acounts  of  in  the 
news  papers.  Our  battalyan  was  ordered  to  take  a  rid-out  belonging  to 
the  Carlesses,  &  no  dout  shood  hav  dun  it  only  the  spanyards  conseald 
themselves  in  a  Vineyard  &  began  to  peper  us  with  grape,  &  wood  hav 
plaid  the  Spanish  juice  with  us  if  we  adent  imediatly  sounded  a  retrete, 
wich  we  did  in  verry  gud  order,  al  but  Poor  def  Jim  Stubs,  our  old 
Boots,  who  not  Bean  abl  to  ear  the  bugl  fel  into  the  ands  of  the  ennimy, 
who  owewer  umanely  spaird  his  life.  Am  sory  to  say  the  other  batta- 
lyans  was  as  unlucky  as  us,  &  came  elter  skeltering  bak  to  Saint 
Seabastion,  in  consequents  of  wich  the  ennimy  clames  the  honner  of  a 
victry,  but  genaral  Ivins  asures  is  no  seen  thing,  but  only  a  Retrete. 
Owewer  hear  we  are  al  at  livvery  agen  in  St.  Seabastion,  &  wors  of  than 
ewer.  We  are  verry  bad  pade  &  wors  fed,  &  indede  hav  Gon  so  far  in 
later  respex  as  to  be  Reduct  to  the  folowing  laffabl  anniekdote,  namely 
Hasty  Mundy  last  the  inabbitents  was  asembled  to  witnes  a  bul  fite 
wen  jest  as  the  thing  was  a-goin  to  begin  a  party  of  our  forrygers  rusht 
in  AV  car  red  of  the  bul,  wich  of  coarse  Put  a  stop  to  evry  think  xept  the 
row  wich  was  wors  than  any  think  i  ewer  sea  at  Doory  lane  in  al  my  life, 
the  mannyger  not  Bean  able  to  Obtane  an  earing  &  the  pepel  justly 
cumplaning  it  was  a  hinfringement  of  the  quadruped  trety.  But  i  will 
'  say  this  for  genaral  Ivins,  he  duz  al  a  man  can  do  in  his  sittiwashon, 
wennever  he  carat  giv  us  no  supers  Caling  us  out  and  making  us  lung 
parlimentary  speches  about  glory  and  al  that  sort  of  thing.  No  lunger 
sins  than  last  nite  he  formd  us  into  hollo  square— &  preshious  hollo 
sum  of  us  was,  i  Ashore  yew — &  adrest  us  for  uppards  of  2  ours.  He 
began  by  saying  at  that  late  our  he  shoodent  adres  the  ous — the  legion 
he  ment — at  anny  grate  lentb.  The  eyes  of  Ingland— of  Spane  he  wood 
say — was  upon  us,  &  ow  shood  we  Luk  wen  we  returnd  to  our  consti- 
tiwents— that  is,  our  frends  at  ome — if  we  ad  suferd  ourselvs  to  be  cast 
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down  by  tbe  necessaty  of  a  tempry  Retrete.  God  forbid !  Hbnnarafet 
gentelmen  mite  be  a  littel  anoyd  but  he  wood  Read  a  leter  he  atd  that 
morning  receavd  from  a  partickler  frend  of  his  in  the  sister  kingdom— 
Portygal,  he  ment.  The  galant  genaral  hear  Red  the  aforesed,  bat 
Bean  al  Rote  in  Portygee  carnt  giv  yew  no  acounts.  Allso  the  sain  of 
of  4  moor  leters  in  French,  &  2  moor  in  Spannish,  &  ahuther  from 
an  old  munk  in  lattin,  wich  owewer  spite  of  not  Bean  understud  was 
violently  cheerd  by  the  legion.  He  wood  conclude  by  Saying  that  the 
conduckt  persude  in  another  place  (pinting  to  the  ennimy's  camp)  met 
with  his  severist  rfperahation.  It  was  decididly  unparlimentry— unsoljer* 
like,  he  ment— &  he  regardid  with  error  the  Barbaras  practis  of  a 
certn  trecherus  rebellous  Jesuitical  priest  riden  feltidthirsty-  individual— * 
whose  name  he  nead  not  menshon.  -Am  Wry  to  say  the  galant  gen* 
naral  dident  Receav  menny  cheers  in  the  coarse  of  his  speech  (xcept  at 
the  leters)  most  of  us  bean  so  verry  tired  of  standing  at  eas  for  2  ours 
riming  on  emty  stomax  that  we  was  reddy  to  drop,  and  the  genaral 
Bean  sadly  mistnk  if  he  thinks  talking  about  Glory  and  cettara  takes  thd 
edg  off  our  happy  tights,  But  insted  of  wich  haveing  us  out  in  that  way 
in  the  open  air  only  makes  us  10  times  mor  hungrier  than  ewer. 

"  But  to  return — wich  i  ope  to  do  myself  verry  sune — i  am  artily  sik 
of  soljering,  &  doant  like  andling  a  muskit  £  so  wel  as  a  curry  come,  so 
pleas  to  speke  to  old  master  about  takeing  me  under  yew  agen  &  Best 
luv  to  the  raagpy  and  stump.  From  deer  Wilyam, 

Your  hiving 
Sam.  Sursingle. 

"  P.  S.  I  wish  you  cood  send  me  ten  shillings  or  so  and  a  noo  shirt  6i 
2,  &  a  pare  of  hi-lows.     Dont  forget  about  the  place. 


HINTS  FOR  ANGLERS  PROCEEDING  TO  WALES. 

Gentle  reader,  are  your  animal  spirits,  nervous  system,  and  financial 
ceconomy,  deranged  by  a  hard  eating,  bard  drinking,  hard  playing,  and 
generally  gay  season  in  the  modern  Babylon  ?  and  would  you  by  a 
simple  effort  obtain  an  effectual  relief  for  these  numerous  evils  ?  Place 
yourself  with  your  carpet-bag  and  fishing-tackle  on  the  Monmouth  day- 
coach,  which  in  fourteen  hours  will  convey  you  to  its  destination,  far 
from  tbe  murky  atmosphere  of  Cockaigne,  from  whence  you  may  reach 
in  an  hour  or  two  the  valley  of  Skenfreth,  and  become  comfortably 
installed  in  the. most  immaculate  parlour  of  the  most  primative  of  ale- 
houses (The  Bell),  and  basking  in  the  smiles  of  the  most  amiable  and 
attentive  of  hostesses  "  Miss  Betsy  Hook." 

From  the  casement  of  the  aforesaid  "  sanctum"  (if  the  labyrinth  of 
myrtles  and  geraniums  that  surround  it  will  allow  you  a  peep),  the  eye 
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rests  upon  a  small  stone  bridge,  immediately  opposite,  which  even  the 
process  of  modernizing  has  not  spoilt :  in  the  foreground  stands  the 
"  ivy*clad"  ruins  of  a  Welsh  border  castle  on  an  eminence  sloping  down  to 
thestreatn,and  contiguous  to  it  a  little  church  of  curious  architecture  almost 
cossval  in  antiquity.  These,  with  about  a  dozen  cottages  prettily  grouped 
and  wooded,  form  a  coup  d'oeil  of  picturesque  beauty,  admirably  adapted  for 
the  residence  of  some  village  Rasselas. 

I  have  been  all  my  life  a  Wanderer ;  I  have  travelled  over  the  sunny 
plains  of  Hindostan,  quenched  my  thirst  at  the  veritable  Heliconian 
fount,  and  inhaled  the  mountain  breezes  of  the  Alps,  but  it  never  was 
my  fortune  to  meet  with  more  exquisite  picturesque  scenery  than  many 
parts  of  jay  own  country  afford,  and  amongst  some  of  these  little  appre- 
ciated and  little  frequented  scenes,  the  banks  of  the  Monnow  cer- 
tainly rank  high.  Following  its  course  from  Monmouth,  where  it  falls 
into  the  Wye,  to  its  source  in  the  Black  Mountain ;  a  distance  of  about 
thirty  miles,  through  Rock  field,  Skenfreth,  Grosmond,  Monmouth's- cap, 
and  Llansilla,  the  eye  of  the  angler  luxuriates  in  the  beau-ideal  of  its 
anticipation  !  Its  swift  streams,  still-pools,  and  rocky  falls  are  all  that 
even  a  Davy  could  desire  or  a  Wilson  pourtray — and  its  richly  wooded 
banks,  with  the  old  Castles  of  Skenfreth  and  Grosmond,  render  this 
short  tour  truly  beautiful. 

There  is  not  a  finer  breeding  stream  in  England  and  few  where  the 
fish  attain  the  same  degree  of  perfection.  A  large  portion  of  it  is  pre- 
served by  Mr.  Scudamore  of  Kentchurch  park,  who  liberally  grants 
permission  to  fish  to  all  sportsmen  who  require  it ;  and  in  the  remaining 
parts  of  the  river  towards  Monmouth,  if  the  noble  lord  of  the  manor  were 
to  prevent  the  depredations  of  net  poachers,  this  river  would  be  second 
to  none  in  the  kingdom,  for  the  number  and  quality  of  its  trout*  Chub 
of  an  immense  size — "  Rari  nantes  in  qurgite  vasto" — are  also  to  be 
found,  and  very  superior  in  flavour  to  those  caught  in  most  rivers,  par- 
ticularly if  taken  towards  the  latter  end  of  the  year. 

I  have  merely  given  this  slight  sketch  of  the  Monnow  and  the  village 
of  Skenfreth,  as  a  prospectus  for  a  fortnight's  amusement  either  to  the 
angler  or  the  tourist,  from  the  pleasure  1  myself  experienced  on  the 
spot,  and  should  my  advice  afford  a  temporary  remedy  for  care — the 
disease  of  the  idle  as  well  as  the  busy  man — 1  shall  be  amply  repaid  for 
my  trouble. 

D s. 

Mr.  Editor, 
So mr  of  your  readers  may  probably  at  this  moment  be  hesitating  whither 
to  bend  their  steps  with  a  view  to  ensnaring  the  speckled  and  silvery 
prey  now  sportive  in  the  watery  element,  and  this  reluctance  to  pack  up 
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will  be  some  what  enhanced  by  the  fact  of  the  serious  disappointment 
lovers  of  the  angle  now  usually  meet  with  in  their  visits  to  Scotland,  as 
well  as  by  the  disinclination  to  cross  over  to  the  Emerald  isle,  naturally 
arising  from  its  present  disaffected  state.  Boasting  a  tolerable  expe- 
rience in  the  gentle  art,  the  source  of  so  much  gratification  to  a  senti- 
mental mind,  and  particularly  in  the  casting  of  the  artificial  fly  in  Wales, 
1  may,  perhaps,  be  permitted  to  give  a  word  of  advice  and  say  to  those 
whose  intentions  waver,  "visit  North  Wales" — having  previously  provided 
yourselves  with  three  good  rods ;  one  for  salmon-angling,  a  second  that  is 
fitted  both  for  trout  and  salmon,  and  a  third  for  trolling ;  not  forgetting  the 
usual  and  requisite  members,  and  appurtenances  of  tackle  and  flies.  The 
manner  of  employing  the  interval  of  time  between  June  and  November 
should  be  as  follows.  Secure  your  place  by  the  Holyhead  mail,  and  at 
Pentre-Foelas,  in  Denbighshire,  where  you  quit  your  seat,  take  a  con- 
veyance to  Festiniog  (a  distance  of  about  fifteen  miles),  where  the  scenery 
around  is  indescribably  picturesque  and  pleasing  to  the  eye.  In  this  pretty 
village  is  found  a  good  and  economical  boarding-house,  and  at  an  adjoin* 
ing  inn  a  comfortable  ordinary  daily.  A  river  which  will  afford  good 
trout-fishing  rolls  its  pellucid  waters  rapidly  through  the  valley,  and  in 
the  vicinity  is  situate  a  small  lake,  'ycleped  Llyn  Morwgnion,  abounding 
with  trout  of  the  most  delicious  flavour.  Near  Festiniog  there  are  other 
lakes  which  afford  excellent  trout-fishing  at  the  proper  seasons,  viz. 
spring  and  early  summer.  A  few  miles  from  Dolgelly,  (which  place 
can  be  visited  at  pleasure,-  being  situate  in  the  same  county  as,  and  a 
stage  only  distant  from,  Festiniog),  is  another  lake  Tal-y-llyn,  a  favourite 
with  anglers,  and  from  the  boldness  of  the  trout  in  rising  at  the  artificial 
fly  perhaps  the  most  preferable  lake  in  Wales,  and  in  my  visits  to  it  in 
May  from  a  neighbouring  village  (Towyn),  1  never  failed  being  successful 
to  my  heart's  content. 

My  worthy  brethren  of  the  angle  having  amused  themselves  in  this 
district  until  the  month  of  August,  may  then  wend  their  way  to  the 
Cross-keys  inn,  at  Bettws  y  Coed,  a  village  situate  nearly  midway  between 
Pentre  Foelas,and  Capel  Curig,  and  here  they  will  be  directed  to  a  lake 
in  the  neighbourhood,  where  pike  are  found  running  to  a  considerable 
size  and  weight  I  shall  not  be  contradicted  when  I  assert  that  around 
Bettws  y  Coed  and  Gwydir-castle,  (which  adjoins  Bettws),  rises  to  the 
view  the  most  diversified  scenery  in  North  Wales.  If  the  freshes  come 
down  early  and  in  earnest,  the  Conway  will  discover  to  my  brethren  fine 
sport  in  salmon-angling,  but  the  largest  salmon  do  not  usually  leave  the 
sea  and  ascend  the  river  until  October,  when  if  the  rains  continue  they 
will  be  occasionally  seen  leaping  in  all  directions  in  the  Conway,  and  its 
tributary  streams* 
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In  henry  floods,  the  salmon  are  often  taken  in  the  Conway  by  trout- 
fishers  weighing  eight  and  ten  pounds,  and  fine  sport  they  afford,  as  I 
can  testify  by  experience.  The  salmon  angling  in  the  Conway  will  this 
season  be  greatly  improved- by  the  restrictions  which  the  owner  of  the 
fishery.  Lord  Willoaghby,  purposes  imposing  in  regard  to  the  nets  to  be 
used  by  the  renters  of  the  fishery,  and  the  duration  of  the  netting.  Lake 
Elsi,  about  a  mile  from  Bettws,  boasts  a  trout,  very  shy  certainly 
after  May,  but  of  the  most  exquisite  flavour,  and  resembling  a  cross- 
breed between  the  char  and  lake  trout.  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  cap- 
ture a  very  fine  one  in  the  month  of  September,  which  in  taste  excelled 
any  fish  I  ever  partook  of  in  my  life. 

In  salmon  angling  I  would  suggest  the  superiority  of  the  dark  flies 
over  the  bright  ones  generally,  but  to  be  varied  with  the  change  of 
the  water.  A  fly  with  wings  of  dark  Turkey  feather,  mohair  body,  and 
sometimes,  broad  gold  or  silver  twist  added,  is  the  standard  fly,  and 
usually  proves  very  successful.  I  do  not  advise  anglers  to  follow  Sir  H. 
Davy's  specimens  as  set  forth  in  Salmonia.  My  style  of  writing  is 
plain,  and  I  have  not  leisure  to  render  it  attractive  by  classical  quota- 
tions and  refined  dicta.     However,  do  as  you  please  with  it. 

Your  constant  reader, 

Vxrax. 


Uatinq. 

NEWMARKET  FIRST  SPRING  MEETING. 

Sir, 
Mr  last  letter  carried  the  Newmarket  racing  up  to  the  close  of  Tuesday, 
and  I  believe  it  may  be  safely  asserted  that  running  so.  thoroughly  unde- 
cisive has  never  been  seen  there  or  elsewhere.  The  beaten  horses  were 
suspected  to  bo  bad  before  they  started,  and  proved  even  worse  than  had 
been  anticipated ;  the  winners  therefore  obtained  little  credit  lor  their 
victories. 

Wednesday,  26th  April.  This  was  a  gala  day  for  the  lovers  of  racing ; 
the  weather  was  all  that  could  be  desired,  and  the  Portland  handicap, 
inferior  as  it  certainly  was  to  its  predecessor  of  1836,  excited  great 
interest  with  the  public.  It  was  a  race  of  blunders — Venison  was  tried 
not  to  be  good  enough  at  the  weights — ditto  Elis,  who  was  scratched — 
Hock  was  backed  for  large  sums  not  only  by  his  immediate  friends,  but 
by  the  seceders  from  the  "  game"  little  Venison ;  and  the  Lancashire  and 
north  country  people  looked  upon  the  money  as  almost  in  their 
pockets !     It  was  the  last  race  of  the  day,  but  as  it  was  the  only  iinpor- 
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tan*  one,  I  shell  make  n*\  apology  for  declining  ii  first.  The  laat  betting 
was  $  to  2  agst.  Locomotive,  7  to  2  agst.  Hook,  6  to  1  agst.  Venison, 
6  to  I  agst.  Felix,  7  to  1  agst.  Jack  in  the  Green,  9  to  1  agst.  Gipsy, 
and  12  to  1  agst.  any  other.  It  was  one  of  the  fastest  races  for  the 
length  that  has  ever  come  under  my  observation.  Airy,  it  seems,  thought 
to  cut  out  the  work,  and  got  away  at  what,  to  him,  was  doubtless  a  great 
pace.  Felix,  however,  was  more  speedy,  and,  after  they  had  travelled 
a  quarter  of  a  mile,  went  by  him  and  spun  them  along  a  regular  clipper, 
insomuch  that  at  the  ditch  Gipsy,  Locomotive,  and  Airy,  were  rapidly 
dropping  astern.  Shortly  after  passing  the  T.  Y.  C.  starting  post 
Felix  shut  up,  and  Jack  in  the  Green,  going  right  away  from  the  string, 
made  tremendous  running  up  to  the  Duke's  stand »  where  he  had  every 
horse  in  the  race  as  dead  as  a  stone  except  Venison,  who  kept  in  bis 
wake,  and  never  attempted  to  reach  him  until  near  the  cords ;  there  be 
went  up,  and  after  a  short  struggle,  won  by  a  length,  and  that  in  very 
neat  style.  The  ethers  made  a  shocking  aflair  of  it.  Sam  Day  rode  the 
winner.  *  Previous  to  this  race  the  B.  G.  Plate  of  £60  was  won  in  -a 
canter  by  the  Doke  of  Grafton's  Calmuck,  4  yrs.,  beating  Mr.  Rogers's 
Professor,  by  Wiseacre.     No  betting. 

The  Jockey  Club  prise  of  200  sovs.,  added  to  a  sweepstakes  of  50 
sovs.  each,  h.  fit.,  same  distance  as  the  Portland,  but  with  only  six  ac- 
ceptances, was  quite  unworthy  of  the  large  sum  given.  The  Duke  of 
Richmond's  Sepoy,  carrying  7st.  101b.,  rode  by  young  Rogers,  had  the 
race  to  himself  from  end  to  end,  and  won  by  nearly  half  a  distance, 
beating  the  Duke  of  Portland's  Brute,  6st.  131b. ;  Mr.  Stracey's  ro.  m. 
Bodice,  8st.  81b.;  Mr.  Roe's  Idiot,  8st.  121b.,  (41b.  overweight);  and 
Mr.  Shelley's  The  Pope,  7st.  41b.  (broke  down).  A  good  deal  of  money 
was  picked  up  in  one  or  two  quarters  by  betting  5  and  6  to  4  on  Sepoy. 
T  trust  that  next  year  the  liberality  shown  by  the  club  will  meet  with  a 
-better  acceptance. 
*  Thursday,  27th  April.  A  suspicion  that  Jack  in  the  Green  Jiad  lost 
the  Portland  handicap  by  making  too  much  running,  induced  bis  noble 
owner  to  pit  him  against  Venison  for  the  King's  plate,  the  distance  being 
nearly  a  mile  further ;  the  race,  therefore,  was  run  differently,  but  the 
result  was  the  same;  Venison  made  the  play  at  a  .moderate  pace  and 
.^on  cleverly  by  a  length. 

An  insignificant  sweepstakes  of  l&soas.  each,  first  half  of  Ab.  M.  was 
won  cleverly  by  Gel,  Peel's  Castaside  (Pavis),  beating  a  "cast-aside" 
filly  of  the  colonel's,  (now  Gapt.  Gardners)  called  Sister  to  Zenana, 
Lord  Lichfield's  f.  by  Emilius,  nut  of  Ada,  and  Mr.  Kent's  Ringlet. 
Even  betting  between  the  firot  and  i second. 

The  1000  gs.  stakes  proved  the  truth  of  the  race  on  Tuesday  not 
much  to  the  satisfaction  nf  Lnwyer  JF.  who  had  an  expensive  fancy 
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for  the  field.  The  odd*  were  5  to  2  on  Chapeau,  and  were  laid  by  her 
reputed  noble  roaster  until  all  the  fielders  were  choked  off.  The  race 
was  run  in  the  same  way  as  that  on  Tuesday,  Chapeau  cutting  out  the 
work  and  winning  easily  by  a  length  ;  Velure  second,  Comate  (also 
Lord  Exeter's)  third,  Lord  Jersey's  Filagree  filly  fourth,  and  Lord  Or- 
ford's  Armenia  last.     John  Day  was  .on  the  winner. 

Match  200  sovs.,  h.  ft.,  Rat-trap  received  from  Brother  to  Mouche. 

Friday,  28th  April.  A  four  mile  match  for  25  sovs  (!)  served  as  an 
introduction  to  the  most  important  day  of  the  year ;  it  was  woo  by  a 
head  only,  by  Lord  Egremont's  Helga,  9st.  (Rogers),  beating  Colonel 
Anson's  Marchesina,  5st.  1 21b.     No  betting* 

A  Handicap  of  10  soys,  each,  Nine  subs.,  T,  Y,  C.  furnished  a  tolera- 
ble field:— Mui,  4  yrs.  old,  9st.  21b.;  Florestau,  5  yra.  old,  9st.  21b<; 
Foosool,  4  yra.  old,  7st.  61b.;  Airy,  6. yra.  old,  8st.;  Lapdog  colt,  3 yra. 
eld,  7st*  61b  ;  Duvemay,  3  yrs.  old,  6s*.  71b ;  Avon,  3  yrs.  old,  6st. 
41b.;  Brother  to  Meeche,  3  yis.  old,  6st.;  and  the  Ada  filly,  3  yra  old, 
6et,  71b.  After  eeveral  false  starts  the  Beet  get  under  weigh  in  compact 
order,  the  heavy  weights  lying  lo  in  front  throughout,  and  JFlorestan 
winning  by  a  length  cleverly ;  Fooaoel  second.  Betting :  6  to  4  on  Mua 
{t.),  9  to  2  agst.  Ada,  11  to  2  agst.  Davernay,  and  10  to  1  agat.  any 
ether. 

For  the  Newmarket  Stakes  of  50  aova.  .each,  h.  ft.,  for  three  yr.  olds, 
D.  M.  the  following  started : — Mr.  Stanley's  Rat-trap,  by  Bizarre,  out 
of  Y.  Mouse,  (the  nam  of  Mus);  Lord  Bernere's  Phosphorus  (brother  to 
May-day);  Mr.  Batson's  Voluptuary;  Lord  Exeter'e  Troilus;  Lord 
Chesterfield's  Edgar;  and  Lord  Exeter's  Adrian.  Previous  to  Flo- 
cestan'a  race  6  to  5  and  5  to  4  had  been  betted  against  Rat-trap ;  its 
result  gave  additional  confidence  to  Rogers's  party,  and  a  good  deal  of 
money  wee  invested  at  6  and  7  to  4  on  him,  4  to  1  being  taken  about 
Phosphorus,  and  9  to  2  offered  against  Troilus.  Pavis  rede  the  favourite 
with  orders  to  wait;  accordingly  he  Buffered  Edgar  and  Phosphorus  to 
go  away  in  front,  but  finding,  after  the?  had  kept  so  for  a  short  distance, 
that  while  they  were  going  their  beat  his  horse  was  not  half  extended, 
he  very  wisely  permitted  him  to  pass  them,  and  the  moment  he  did  so 
the  race  was  over—they  dropt  off  one  after  the  other,  so  that  when 
Bat-trap  was  at  the  winning  post,  Adrian  must  have  been  neatly  a  quarter 
of  a  mile  astern ;  the  others  too  west  tailed  moat  eMsgmoerully,  with 
Ahe  exception  of  Phosphorus,  who  wae  a  wretehedsecond.  I  will  venture 
4o  say  that  a  race  between  three  year  olds  at  Newmarket  was  never 
won  with  more  perfect  ease. 

The  afternoon**  sport  finished  with  a  dead  heat  for  a  10  sovs.  sweep- 
etakee,  D.  M.»  between  Lord  Exeter'e  Chamnion,  and  Mr.  Houlda- 
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worth's  Reuben,  who  divided  the  money;  the  following  also  ran : — Duke 
of  Richmond's  Haveldar,  Lord  Lichfield's  Kathleen,  and  Lord  Tavistock's 
c.  by  the  Arabian  Orelio.     No  betting.  Yours, 

Newmarket,  May  8th.  W.  G. 


NEWMARKET  SECOND  SPRING  MEETING. 

Sir, 
The  deplorable  falling  off  in  this  meeting  has  excited  a  good  deal  of 
observation,  insomuch  that  it  may  be  taken  as  the  prevailing  opinion  that 
the  Jockey  Club  will  abolish  it  altogether,  and  carry  forward  the  public 
money  to  the  improvement  and  extension  of  the  most  agreeable  race 
week  in  the  year  —  the  July.  It  is:  clear  that  the  Newmarket 
running  as  connected  with  the  Derby  and  Oaks,  ceases  to  possess  any 
interest  after  the  second  meeting,  and  that  the  stakes  and  the  character 
of  the  horses  entered  for  the  next  are,  intrinsically,  so  insignificant,  as 
not  to  attract  the  gentry  from  town,  while  their  Derby  nags  are  training 
on  Epsom  downs.  I  agree,  therefore,  with  the  generally  expressed 
opinion  that  the  Second  Spring  Meeting  is  unnecessary.  With  so  bad  a 
list  as  the  one  that  met  my  eye  on  reaching  the  town,  I  shall  make  no 
apology  for  confining  my  notice  of  the  sport,  such  as  it  was,  within  a  small 
compass.  On  Tuesday,  May  9,  we  had  the  Rowley  Mile  Plate,  looked 
upon  as  a  sort  of  trial  for  a  few  outside  Derby  horses — why,  I  know  not, 
for  it  is  run  on  a  flat  and  is  half  a  mile  short  of  the  Derby  length. 
The  following  horses  started  for  it : — Lord  Berners's  Phosphorus,  bro- 
ther to  May-day ;  Lord  Orford's  c.  by  Mulatto,  out  of  Medina-;  Duke  of 
Rutland's  b.  c.  by  Catton,  out  of  Slight ;  General  Grosvenor's  b.  c.  by 
Sarpedon,  out  of  Pastorella,  by  Little  John ;  Lord  Suffield's  Anvil ;  Mr. 
Bircham's  ch.  f.  by  Polygar,  dam  by  Skim,  out  of  Pentagon ;  Lord 
Stradbroke's  ch.  f.  Doris,  by  The  Colonel,  out  of  Arethissa ;  Lord  Tavis- 
tock's b.  c.  by  Camel,  dam  by  Phantom,  out  of  Breeze ;  General  Yates's 
Grand  Cairo ;  Mr.  Page's  c.  by  Muley,  out  of  Young  Sweet-pea ;  and 
Mr.  Newton's  f.  Fanchon.  Great  hopes  had  been  formed  of  the  Slight 
colt  in  consequence  of  a  favourable  trial  with  Rat-trap's  schoolmaster, 
Flore's  tan,  but  he  turned  out  an  impostor  as  the  result  will  prove.  The 
odds  at  starting  were  2  to  1  on  him,  and  5  to  2  agst.  Phosphorus,  who 
was  in  physic  at  the  time!  Notwithstanding  this,  John  Day  set  him 
going  at  a  good  pace,  made  all  the  play  and  won  in  a  canter  by  a  couple 
of  lengths;  Medina  second,  and  the  Slight  colt  third. 

Wednesday,  May  10.     Another  "  plate"  was  the  only  "  dish"  served 
up  to  a  hungry  but  very  thin  company.     It  was  decided  as  follows: — 
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Mr.  TbornhiU's  Mendizabal,  4  yrs.  old,  8st.  21b..— Conelly     1 

Mr.  Wilson's  f.  by  Emilius,  out  of  Maria,  3  yrs.  old,  7st.  lib 2 

Mr.  Sowerby's  St  Luke,  4  yrs.  old,  9st 8 

The  following  were  not  placed :— Mr.  Bird's  Redshank,  4  yrs.  old,  8st.  71b.; 
Mr.  S.  Smith's  Mozart,  6  yrs.  old,  8st;  Mr.  Houldsworth's  Dan,  3  yrs.  old,  7st. 
51b.;  Sir  M.  Wood's  ch.  f.  by  Langar,  out  of  Isabel,  3  yrs^  old,  7st.;  Mr.  Ellis's 
Miss  Sophia,  3  yrs.  old,  6st.  71b.;  and  General  Grosvenor's  Laodice,  3  yrs.  old, 
«st.41b. 

Betting :  2  to  1  agst.  Mendizabal,  7  to  2  agst.  Isabel,  and  4  to  1  agst. 
St  Luke.  The  winner  was  in  front  from  the  start,  and  beat  his  horses 
cleverly  by  a  length. 

Thursday,  May  11.  To  show  what  might  be  done  at  a  pinch,  four 
races  were  knocked  up  for  this  day's  amusement — unluckily  they  were 
thrown  away,  for  scarcely  a  soul  remained  in  the  town.  The  first  race 
was  the  J.  C.  plate,  B.  C,  which  was  won  in  a  trot  by  the  Duke  of 
Grafton's  Calmuc  (Nat),  beating  Mendizabal,  and  Pussy;  the  latter 
even  against  the  field. 

The  T.  M.  M.  which  in  1828  brought  out  the  winner  of  the  Oaks 
(Turquoise),  afforded  a  dead  heat  between  Sir  M.  Wood's  Amesbury 
(Pavis),  and  Mr.  Vansittart's  Brother  to  Florestan  (Doe),  after  a  race  in 
which  the  old  horse  was  winning  easy  till  near  home — how  the  young 
one  got  up,  and  how  he  continued  to  make  a  draw  of  it  was  asto- 
nishing. Sir  S.  Graham's  c.  Pismire,  by  Shakspeare,  was  third,  and  the 
following  were  not  placed  : — Mr.  Rogers's  Professor,  Mr.  Houldsworth's 
Dan,  Duke  of  Grafton's  Algebra,  Lord  Exeter's  Champion,  and  Lord 
Suffield'8  Anvil.  Betting:  5  to  2  agst.  Amesbury  (t ),  and  4tol  agst. 
Brother  to  Florestan ;  these  two  divided  the  Plate. 

A  Sweepstakes  of  25  sovs.  each,  for  two  yr.  olds,  was  won  easy  by  the 
Duke  of  Rutland's  f.  by  Hawker,  dam  by  Pan  (Pavis),  beating  Mr.  W\ 
Edwards's  Hurricane,  Mr.  Bond's  Brother  to  Rioter,  and  Mr.  Walker's 
Constance.  Betting:  13  to  8  agst.  the  winner,  2  to  1  agst.  Hurricane, 
3  to  1  agst.  Constance.  * 

'    Handicap  of  10  sovs.  each. — T.  Y.  C. 

Sir  S.  Graham's  Avon,  3  yrs.  old,  6st.  21b.— Cotton I 

Mr.  Walker's  Gipsey,  5  yrs.  old,  8st.  61b . 2 

The  following  were  not  placed :  Sir  M.  Wood's  The  Glama,  5  yrs.  old,  9st. 

41b.;  Duke  of  Rutland's  c.  by  Catton,   out  of  Slight,  3  yrs.  old,  7st  111b.; 

Mr.  Pettit's  Manas,  4  yrs.  old,  7st.  101b.;  Duke  of  Richmond's  Haveldar,  4  yrm, 

old,  7st.  21b.;  and  Col.  Peel's  Puppy,  3  yrs.  old,  6st.  121b. 

Avon  jumped  off  with  a  strong  lead,  kept  it  at  a  great  pace,  and  won 
easy  by  .two  lengths.  This  race  settled  the  Slight  colt  for  the  Derby,  and 
finished  the  worst  meeting  ever  seen  at  Newmarket.       Yours, 

Newmarket,  May  10th.  W.  O.      . 

2  e  2 
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EPSOM  RACES. 

Though  the  first  two  days  of  those  races  are  seldom  numerously  attended 
by  the  "  People" — that  is  by  the  great  body  who  neither  know  nor  care 
any  thing  about  racing,  but  who  visit  Epsom  for  the  sake  of  amusement 
in  "  general"  and  to  enjoy  their  "  grub"  on  the  Downs — yet  the  assem* 
blage  on  the  Tuesday  and  Wednesday  of  the  present  meeting  was  finoro 
than  usually  thin.  On  the  Tuesday  the  weather  though  fair  was  rather 
cold  and  uninviting;  and  on  the  Wednesday,  the  expectation  of  there 
being  a  grand  review  in  Hyde-park,  in  honour  of  the  Princess  Viotorias 
birth -day,  kept  many  holiday  people  in  town.  The  numerous  attend- 
ance on  the  Thursday,  the  Derby  day,  made  ample  amends  for  the  pre- 
vious deficiency ;  the  fineness  of  the  morning  gave  resolution  to  all  who 
had  not  before  made  up  their  minds ;  vehicles  of  all  kinds  became  in 
great  request ;  and  "Coaches  for  Epsom"  which  had  scarcely  a  single 
passenger  booked  the  night  before,  had  many  more  applicants  for  places 
than  they  could  accommodate  on  the  Thursday  morning. 

At  no  other  meeting  in  England  does  the  "  Road"  present  such  a 
variety  of  "  vehicular  conveyances"  as  Epsom,  from  the  coronetted 
chariot  of  the  peer — which  four  greys,  driven  by  postilions  in  silk  jackets, 
trot  merrily  away  with,  at  the  pleasant  pace  of  twelve  miles  an  hour — to 
the  box  on  four  wheels  of  a  travelling  ginger- beer  manufacturer — 
carrying,  besides  six  gross  of  the  brisk  stuff,  two  heavy  lumps  of  day 
in  the  shape  of  the  driver  and  his  wife — which  a  donkey,  by  dint  of  hard 
cudgelling,  walks  away  with  at  the  rate  of  two  miles  and  a  half,  stop- 
pages not  included. 

At  an  early  hour  in  the  morning  the  "  man  with  the  sticks"  starts 
from  the  Mint  in  the  Borpugh,  or  Peter-street,  Westminster.  His  traps 
and  baits  for  the  yokels — his  sticks  and  prizes — are  drawn  in  a  cat's- 
meat  barrow  by  a  cross-bred  tyke,  half  bull,  half  cur;  and  his  wife,  a 
dark-complexioned  female  of  the  gypsy  race,  hook-nosed,  hawk-eyed, 
and  lean  as  a  greyhound,  walks  beside  her  lord  with  masculine  stride, 
ever  and  anon  handing  to  him  bread  and  cheese  from  the  two  pockets 
in  front  of  her  apron,  the  petty  bags  of  her  exchequer,  in  which  she 
deposits  the  "  browns"  received  from  the  "  gentlemen  sportsmen"  who 
hope  to  .win  a  new  'bacco-box  or  knife  by  having  a  shy  with  a  "  'pen- 
north  0'  sticks." 

About  eight  in  the  morning  long  vans,  having  the  names  of  their 
owners  painted  in  yellow  letters  on  a  red  board,  with  the  assurance  of 
"  goods  being  carefully  conveyed,"  begin  to  make  their  appearance  on 
the  road.  These  "  long  stages"  are  almost  every  one  fitted  up  in  the 
same  fashion.     In  order  to  make  the  work  easy  they  are  d taw n  by  a 
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pair  of  horses.  They  are  covered  with  a  rick-cloth  for  fear  of  rain  j 
and  a  narrow,  table  borrowed  from  the  tap-room  of  the  public-house 
where  the  company  meet,  occupies  the  middle,  of  the  lengthy  machine ; 
and  there  are  seats  for  eight  on  each  side.  Underneath  the  table  are  five 
or  six  large  stone  bottles  containing  gin  and  heavy  ;  a  clothes'  basket-foil 
of  eatables,  bread,  beef,  and  ham ;  and  a  rhubarb  pie  of  large  dimensions* 
The  occupants  of  those  vans  are  mostly  small  furniture-brokers,  and 
undertakers'  men  ;  and  the  "  mutes,"  with  coloured  silk  ties  about  their 
necks  and  nosegays  in  their  button«holes,  take  ample  satisfaction  by 
their  vociferous  mirth  for  the  penance  which  they  have  occasionally  to 
perform  in  black  scarfs  and  hat- bands.  "  It  is  a  curious  fact,"  as  the 
philosophers  say,  that  about  the  time  of  Epsom  races,  doctors,  under- 
takers, and  sextons. are  generally  "  uncommon  short  of  business." 

About  the  same  time  as  the  vans,  the  light-carts — most  inordinately 
he*vy  laden — of  butchers — pork,  chicken,  and  carcase — green- grocers, 
egg-merchants,  fish -mongers,  bacon-sellers,  et  hoc  genus  omne,  begin 
to  take  the  road.  After  these  come  the  bagmen — not  the  white  bag- 
men—but gentlemen  who  travel  the  country  in  natty  gigs,  soliciting 
"  orders"  in  the  tea,  tobacco,  haberdashery,  hardware,  and  other  lines ; 
and  in  company  with  them  go  the  collecting  clerks  of  brewers  and  gin- 
spinners,  displaying  their  gig-manship  in  rivalry  of  the  bagmen,  and 
doing  the  amiable  to  the  good-looking  wives  of  their  customers,  to 
whom  they  always  make  a  point  of  giving  a  "  treat  to  Epsom." 

Bat  whom  have  we  here  ? 

"  Neither  behind  nor  before, 
But  right  in  the  middle  among  them" — 

Jorrocks,  by  all  that's  Sporting !  seated  in  his  tidy  shay  with  Mrs.  J.  at 
his  side,  and  tooling  his  horse  of  all- work  to  the  races,  in  what  his  neigh- 
obur,  Mr.  White,  the  plasterer,  of  Coram-street,  calls  a  "  regular  slap-dash 
style."  There  is  no  time  for  greeting ;  for  we  have  a  trotting  match  with 
a  Russian  prince-reach  to  drive  his  own  tilbury,  accompanied  by  a  friend, 
first  to  Epsom  from  Hyde*park -corner  for  a  hundred,— -and  though  old 
Beverley,  by  Dr.  Syntax,  out  of  a  country  mare,  is  going  his  best  pace,  the 
high  titled  subject  of  the  Emperor  of  all  the  Russias,  is  close  at  our  heels. 
As  we  rattle  past  the  old  worthy  at  the  rate  of  twenty  raflesan  hour,  over  a 
beautiful  bit  of  ground,  between  Morden  and  Ewell,  Mrs.  Jorrocks,  in 
alarm,  holds  the  umbrella  tighter  between  her  knees  ;  while  her  spouse, 
who  has  caught  a  glance  of  our  physog,  and  "  twigs"  the  elevated  elbow, 
gives  a  sign  of  recognition  by  winking  his  left  eye,  and  knowingly 
touching  his  nose  with  the  thumb  of  his  whip- band,  the  little  finger  of 
which  is  at  the  same  tune  gracefully  raised. 

Hey !  hey !  Away  we  bowl  with  Beverley  in  foil  trot,  giving  peers  and 
commoners  the  go-by  in  fine  style ;  and  so  rapid  is  the  pace,  that  we 
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cannot  even  read  the  writing  on  the  walls — though  the  letters  are  two 
feet  long — till  we  reach  the  hill  beyond  Epsom,  just  before  arriving  at 
the  Downs,  where,  while  leisurely  walking  Beverley  up,—for  the  Prince 
is  now  a  quarter  of  a  mile  behind, — we  decipher  the  ominous  announce- 
ment: "  Monet  Exchanged  at" — "53,  Strand,"  the  chalker  would 
have  written,  but  some  policeman  had  checked  his  hand,  and  saved  the 
wall  from  further  disfigurement.  The  parties  had  decreed  that  the  place 
of  exchange  should  be  Epsom.  The  sudden  blazing  out  of  Phosphorus 
rendered  the  "  Rat-trap,"  which  only  takes  in  the  dark — useless ; 
startled  the  leaders,  or  more  properly  "  backers"  of  the  "  Caravan ; "  wi- 
thered the  "  Hibiscus;"  and  effectually  took  the  flavour  out  of  .the 
"Mango." 

The  fire- worshippers  were  in  ecstacies  at  the  shining  out  of  their  favor 
rite,  while  the  worshippers  of  the  other  false  idols,  were  proportionably 
discomfited.  How  our  optics,  and  our  pockets,  by  a  peculiar  sympathy, 
were  affected  by  the  light,  we  shall  not  say.  For  the  benefit  of  the  cu- 
rious in  trotting  performances  we,  however,  may  as  well  mention  that  we 
beat  the  Prince  by  about  two  minutes,  Beverley  performing  the  distance 
in  exactly  one  hour  nine  minutes  and  twelve  seconds.  Having  now  got 
off  the  "  Road "  we  shall  proceed  to  chronicle  the  proceedings  of  the 
"  Turf"  as  they  occurred  on  the  different  days. 

Anxious  as  we  are  at  all  times  to  give  the  best  and  the  earliest  intelli- 
gence of  the  principal  racing  meetings,  it  will  sometimes  happen  that  they 
come  so  late  in  the  month  that  time  and  space  are  alike  too  short  to 
allow  of  a  detailed  report.  *  Such  is  the  case  with  the  Epsom  races, 
which,  finishing  within  a  day  or  two  of  publication,  have  rendered  it 
imperative  that  our  notice  of  the  meeting  should  be  brief.  We  may  ob- 
serve before  giving  any  account' of  the  running,  that,  the  list  of  stakes 
and  plates,  independent  of  the  Derby  and  Oaks,  was  the  best  ever  adver- 
tised, and  that  great  credit  is  due  to  those  through  whose  exertions  and 
good  management  so  favourable  a  change  is  attributable.  The  weather, 
too,  so  long  cold  and  stormy,  changed  for  the  better,  and  every  thing 
promised  well  for  the  sport  and  the  place— nevertheless,  and  there  is  no 
accounting  for  it — a  woful  dullness  pervaded  the  betting,  the  racing,  and 
the  general  company,  and  it  was  only  on  the  Derby  day  that  anything 
like  a.  becoming  spirit  of  enjoyment  was  visible.  The  ring  on  the  race* 
course  was  remarkably  small,  and  speculation  on  the  Derby,  crippled  by 
the  "decline  and  fall  "of  so  many  favourites,  was  flat  beyond  all  prece- 
dent,— a  more  melancholy  set  of  physogs  we  have  never  scarce  seen  even 
after  the  races.— With  this  short  proem  we  shall  make  no  apology  for  en- 
tering at  once  into  the  events  of  the  four  days,  nor  for  abbreviating  such  of 
them  as  possessed  no  intrinsic  or  relative  importance. 

On  Tuesday,  23rd  May,  the  Craven  Stakes  introduced  the  meeting 
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with  a  field  of  six,  viz.  Lord  Suffield's  Alfred,  Duke  of  Richmond's  Mas, 
Lord  Egremont's  Hock,  Sir  G.  Heathcote's  Valentissimo,  Lord  Cheater- 
field's  Capulet,  and  Col.  Peel's  Clifton.  Some  interest  was  attached  to 
this  race,  inasmuch  as  Caravan  and  Mango  were  connected  with  Alfred 
and  Hock  in  private  trials ;  Alfred  (rode  by  Pavis)  gave  countenance  to 
the  reported  superiority  of  Caravan,  by  cutting  down  his  horses  in  the 
early  part  of  the  race,  and  winning  in  his  own  way  by  four  or  fkYe 
lengths.  Betting :  2  to  1  agst.  Mus,  9  to  2  agst.  Hock,  6  to  1  agst. 
Valentissimo,  and  nothing  said  about  the  winner.  The  two  favourites 
and  Clifton  were  tailed  off  before  they  reached  the  grand  stand.  ! 

The  Shirley  Stakes  had  also  its  operation— by  parity  of  running  and 
private  trials — Corban  appearing  for  Lord  Exeter's  lot,  Pocket  Her- 
cules for  Mahometan,  and  Marquis  in  propria  persona ;  besides  these 
three,  Fifer  and  Pupil  were  started.  Betting :  2  to  1  agst.  Fifer  (a 
"  pot"),  2  to  1  agst.  Pocket  Hercules,  9'to  2  agst.  Marquis,  and  11  to  2 
agst.  Corban.  Pocket  Hercules  made  play,  with  Fifer  and  Marquis 
at  his  haunches,  to  the  distance,- where  Corban  joined  company,  the  four 
running  almost  abreast  to  the  grand  stand — Corban  here  left  them  and 
won  easy  by  a  length,  the  other  three  making  a  dead  heat  for  second. 
Conelly  rode  the  winner.  The  Pupil  is  not  likely  to  obtain  any  prizes 
unless  he  improve  amazingly. 

The  Surrey  Stakes  was  left  to  four  out  of  a  large  acceptance,  viz  :— 
Sepoy,  4  yrs.  old,  7st.  41b.;  Royal  George,  4  yrs.  old,  8st.  31b.; 
Olympic,  6  yrs.  old,  8st.  21b.;  and  Gauntlet,  3  yrs.  old,  6st.  51b.  The 
Sepoy  party  laid  it  on  very  strong  at  7  to  4  on  him,  Royal  George  begin- 
ning at  4  and  finishing  at  3  to  1.  The  favourite  made  strong  running, 
and  till  he  got  to  the  corner  was  sailing  away  several  lengths  in  advance 
"  They'll  never  catch  him,"  was  the  cry — but  as  they  got  into  the  straight 
way  home  Olympic  neared  him,  and  Royal  George  was  evidently  full  of 
running;  at  the  distance  Sepoy  cried  "  enough,"  and  at  the  grand  stand 
Royal  George  had  made  Olympic  safe,  winning  in  the  end  by  a  length, 
Olympic  second,  and  Sepoy  a  bad  third.  Gauntlet  was  last  all  the  way. 
E.  Wright  rode  the  winner. 

The  plate  was  won  in  three  heats  by  Sir  G.  Heathcote's  Willesden 
(Chappie),  beating  Champion,  Mozart,  Pincher  and  three  others;  he  was 
claimed. 

Derby  betting — 3  to  1  agst.  Rat-trap  (t.),  5  to  1  agst.  Caravan,  1 1  to 
2  agst.  Mango  (t.),  7  to  1  agst.  Hibiscus  (t.),  12  to  1  agst.  Phosphorus,  (t.) 
12  to  1  agst.  Wisdom,  17  to  1  agst.  Mickle  Fell,  30  to  1  agst.  Maho- 
metan, 30  to  1  agst.  Benedict  (t.),  40  to  1  agst.  Dardanelles,  and  100 
to  1  agst.  any  other.     Achmet  and  Flare-up  declared  not  to  run. 

Oaks  betting — 10  to  6  agst.  Egeria,  £  to  1  agst.  Chapeau  (said  to  be 
amiss)  6  to  1  agst.  Vacuna,  and  10  to  1  agst.  Powlett. 
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Wednesday,  May  24.  This  day's  sport  was  so  good  that  we  regret 
our  inability  to  give  it  at  the  length  it  merits ;  its  excellence  consisted  as 
much  in  the  number  of  the  races  as  in  the  manner  of  contesting  them, 
the  two  heats  for  the  Cup  having  been  of  almost  unequalled  severity. 
The  first  event  was  the  Eweil  plate  of  £50,  which  was  won  cleverly  by 
Col.  Peel's  Zenana  (Pavis),  beating  Sir  G.  Heathcote's  Countess,  Lore* 
JSuffiekT*  New-light,  and  Mr.  Osbaideston's  Whitefoot.  Betting:  11 
jto  10  on  New-light,  and  9  to  4  agst.  Zenana, 

The  Woodcote  Stakes  for  tar*  yr.  olds,  brought  out  the  Duke  of 
Rutland's  filly,  by  Hawker,  (winner  ef  a  stake  in  the  Second  Spring 
Meeting) ;  Mr.  Goodwin's  f*  by  Sbakspeare,  out  Of  Sprat ;  Lord  Egre- 
aottt*8  f.  by  Gaberlunzie,  out  of  Mermaid  ;  Lord  Exeter's  f.  by  Sultan, 
out  of  Salute ;  and  Captain  Lamb's  Warwickshire  Lad.  Betting :  3  to  1 
on  Hawker  filly,  which  won  in  a  canter,  ridden  by  Pavis.  She  is  a 
rvery  smart  filly  and  likely  to  make  her  way  in  the  world ;  the  second 
i*  a  decent  mare,  but  Ifoe  others  a  ragged  lot* 

•  The  Sutton  Plate  was  won  easy  by  one  of  the  winter  Derby  favourites, 
Clifton,  beating  Sister  to  Zenana,  Ayesha,  Sister  to  Hatfield,  and 
Gauntlet.     Pavis  again  on  the  winner. 

The  Gold  Cup  (a  gift  from  the  race  fund)  was  contested  by  a  lot  of 
moderate  horses,  viz: — Magician,  Adrian,  Fantastic,  Edgar,  and  Com- 
borough,  the  first  mentioned  nag  being  backed  at  even  against  the  field. 
The  race  was  between  the  favourite  and  Adrian,  the  latter  running  so 
*taotly  dhat  the  judge  was  enabled  to  do  equal  justice  to  the  parties  by 
pronouncing  it  a  dead  heat  The  deciding  heat  was  still  more  interest- 
ing; lite  young  one  (Adrian)  was  ordered  to  wait,  but  as  the  other  refused 
to  iinake  play,  he  was  obliged  to  reverse  the  order  and  take  the  lead,  the 
eld  one  lurching  on  his  quarter  tiU  within  two  hundred  yards  of  home 
where  he  went  alongside — for  the  remainder  of  the  distance  it  was  beads 
and  tails  for  choice,  and  it  was  only  by  superior  strength  that  Pavis  won 
by  a  neck  on  Magician.     7  to  4  on  the  latter. 

The  Croydon  Plate  was  won  in  two  heats  and  a  walk  over  by  Lord 
Exeter's  Gauntlet  (Mann),  beating  Hectic  and  three  others. 

That  the  Derby  and  Oaks  betting  was  net  without  interest  the  fol- 
lowing quotations  will  prove. 

Derby  betting — 3  to  1  agst.  Rat-trap,  (t.)  1 1  to  2  agst.  Caravan,  (t  ) 
11  tto  2  agst  Mango,  II  to  2  agst.  ^Hibiscus,  12  to  1  agst.  Wisdom, 
20  to  1  agst.  Benedict,  30  to  I  agst.  Wintonian,  30  to  1  agst.  Phos- 
phorus, 30  to*  1  aget  Micfcle  Fell,  33  to  1  agst.  Mahometan,  50  to  1 
tagst.  Dardanelles,  and  100  to, 1  agst.  any  other.  At  one  part  of  the 
day  Wkttoman  wan  jnAsoauvered  up  to  9  to  1, 

Oaks  betting-— $  to  2  agst  figeria,  7  to  2  agst  Cbapeau,  6  to  1  agst. 
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Vacuna,  and  9  tp  1  agst.  JVIiajs  Fanny!*  daw*    On  Tuesday  aigfy  10  to  1 
was  betted  agst.  Cbapeau* 

Thursday,  May  2£.  We  may  venture  to #ay  tjiai  a  more  extraordinary, 
a  mpre  interesting,  and  a  better  contested  Derby  baa  not  been  seen  theao 
ten  y$ars.  ;lnte  resting,  not  only  in  the  amount  and  extent  ,of  the  spe- 
culation, bpt  in  ^he  strange  coincidences  connected  with  the  three  great 
favourites  during  the  winter  months,  viz. — J e reed.  Defender,  and 
Achmet,  each  pf  them,  after  getting  his  friends  into  trouble,  made  his. 
"  jexit  by  mistake."  Ditto  Wjntpnian,  who  came  and  went,  and  came 
and  went  again  in  a  very  unaccountable  manner.  Apd,  after  all,  to 
maKe  the  xace  ,stiU  more  remarkable,  it  was  won  by  a  lame  horse, 
against  whom  his  "  dearest  friends,"  after  backing  him  heavily  at  10, 15, 
ajsd  #0  to  1,  laid  any  odds  that  were  asked  "  to  get  their  money  off,*'  «P 
sa|e  was  he  •  On  the  morning  of  the  race  Lord  Exeter's  party  became  ' 
very  fond,  and  Hibiscus  rose  to  4  to  1,  and  Caravan  made  a  still  inure 
decided  advance.  As  the  time  approached  the  odd*  fluctuated,  the  final 
prices  bejng  6.to  4  agst.  Rat-trap,  7  to  2  agst.  Caravan,  6  to  1  agst. 
Mango,  M  to  2  agst.  Hibiscus,  17  to  1  agst.  Wisdom,  25  to  1  agst. 
Benedict,  25  to  1  agst.  JQardanelles,  40  to  1  agst.  Phosphorus,  and  the 
sajne  agst.  Mahometan.  Wintonjan  was  declare^  not  to  run,  and  for  a 
long  time  it  was  doubtful  .whether  Phosphorus  would  be  brought  out,  in 
censequence  of  his  being  ep  lame.  At  twenty .minutes  before  .tfiree 
o'clock,  the  following  appeared  at  the  post : 

Duke  of RaUand'abr.  c.  Rat-trap.— J.  Robioaon 
Lord  3affield's  br.  c.;Caravao.— A-  Pavi# 
Lord  Exeter's  br.  c.  Hibiscus.— P.  Conelly 
Mr.  Greville's  br.  c.  Mango. — N.  Flagman 
Mr.  Bowes's  ch.  c.  Mickle  Fell.— W.  Scott 
Mr.  Wreford's  b.  c.  Wisdom.r-J.  Day 
Lord  Banters'*  b.  c.  Phosphorus. — G.  Edwards  . 
Capt.Qardpor'sb.  c.  Benedict. r-  Chappie 
,Mr..Osbaldeston's  b.  c.  Mahometan.— H-  Edwards 
Lord  Chesterfield's  c.  Critic— S.  Chifney 
Mr.  Osbaldeston's  gr.  c.The  Pocket  Hercules.— S.  Rogers 
-Mr.  Theobald's  eh.  c.  8ir  Frederick. — Maodonald 
Lord  Exeter's  b.  c.  Dardanelles. — S.  :Dariiag 
Mr.  Cookes's  b.  c.  Norgrove. — C.  Edwards 
Lord  .Exeter'*  b.  -c.  Troilos.— rG.  Nelson 
JHf .  Jackson's  b.  c.  Pegasua..— *$arjUey 
Mr.  Philimore's  c.  by  Catton,  out  of  Spavina. — Buckle 

After.aeouple  of  fajsn  Ajajts ,  the  horses  got,  off  hi  pompaot  order,  tl^e 
grey  colt,'Poeket  Hercules,  cutting  unit  the  wor£  at  ibe  top  of  hk  speed, 
followed  by  a  ruck  of  horses,  with-Caravan,  Phosphorus,  and  Wisdom  in 
the  front  rank;  tbey  kept  their  positions  at  a  terrible  pace  till  very 
near  the  corner,  where  the  grey  had  beaten  himself  ana*  a  good,  many 
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other*,  for  trie  tail  was  already  a  very  long  one.  Caravan  and  Phos- 
phorus now  went  ahead,  but  still  kept  with  the  body  of  horses,  among 
which  Dardanelles,  Mango,  and  Hibiscus,  were  the  most  forward.  Caravan 
carried  the  running  to  the  cross  road,  where  he  and  Phosphorus  singled 
themselves  clearly  out,  every  other  horse  in  the  race  having  shot  his 
bolt,  and  it  became  now  a  single-handed  affair  between  those  two.  The 
contest  was  magnificent — neither  getting  a  pull  on  his  opponent  till  right 
on  the  chair,  where  George  Edwards,  by  downright  manual  labour,  drove 
his  horse  half  a  length  in  front  and  won — we  certainly  never  saw  a  more 
beautiful  display  of  horsemanship.  Between  Caravan  and  the  next  horse 
there  must  have  been  at  least  six  lengths ;  which  really  was  third  we  do 
not  pretend  to  say,  but  the  honour  is  variously  bestowed  on  Hibiscus,  Dar- 
danelles, and  Mahometan.  Maqgo  was  about  sixth,  and  close  to  him  were 
Rat-trap,  Wisdom,  and  Benedict ;  the  tailing  amongst  the  others  was  the 
most  distinct  we  ever  saw— Critic,  Sir  Frederick,  and  Norgrove  whipping 
in  the  stragglers.  The  pace  was  amazingly  fast  from  the  beginning. 
Lord  Berners's  party  have  cleared  little  or  nothing  by  their  victory ;  one 
or  two,  indeed,  have  lost  their  money,  and  others  would  have  done  so  if 
they  had  found  takers — they  actually  won  against  their  will.  The 
Caravan  gentlemen  have  dropt  a  good  stake—  so  has  the  Squire,  who, 
like  them,  laid  out  a  large  sum  on  his  nag  and  stood  it. 

The  other  events  were  the  Ashtead  Plate  and  a  Sweepstakes  of  5 
sovs.  each,  both  half-mile  races ;  the  first  was  won  cleverly  by  Col.  Peel's 
Zenana  (Nat),  beating  Toothill  and  Gipsey,  after  making  all  the  running; 
and  the  other  by  Capt.  Gardnor's  Sister  to  Zenana,  in  the  same  style, 
beating  Ayesha  and  Guess. 

The  assemblage  on  the  downs  was  immense,  the  weather  fine,  and  the 
sport  of  the  most  gratifying  description. 

Friday,  May  26.  The  Oaks  was  a  middling  affair  and  attracted  bat  a 
thin  company.  Like  the  Derby,  it  proved  most  of  the  favourites  to  be 
impostors,  and  the  Newmarket  fillies  to  be  a  wretched  lot ;  moreover,  it 
has  for  the  the  third  year  in  succession  gone  into  the  north.  The  race 
came  off  a  few  minutes  before  three  o'clock,  the  following  lot  getting  off 
without  a  single  false  start : 

Mr.  Powletf s  b.  f.  by  Priam,  out  of  Miss  Fanny's  dam.— Holmes 

Mr.  J.  Day's  b.  f.  Cbapeau  d'Espague,  by  Dr.  Syntax,  out  of  Chapeau  de  Faille. 

—J.Day 
Lord  Exeter's  b.  f.  Velnre,  by  Picton,  out  of  Velvet— Nelson 
Mr.  Thornhill's  b.  f.  Egeria,  by  Emilias,  oat  of  Mangel  Wnrael.— Conelly 
Mr.  Ridsdale's  b.  f.  Vacuo  a,  by  Tramp,  out  of  St  Giles's  dam.— Scott 
Lord  Exeter's  b.  f.  Comate,  by  Reveller,  out  of  Clarionet's  dam.— Darling 
Sir  O.  Heatheote's  br.  f.  La  Meprise,  by  Velocipede,  out  of  Zenobia.— Chappie 
Mr.  Osbaldestoa's  f.  Ebberston  Law,  by  Velocipede,  out  of  Peter  Pindar's  dam. 

— H.  Edwards 
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Mr.  Batson's  ch.  f.  Voluptuary,  sister  to  Revelry.— Nat 

Mr.  S.  L.  Fox's  b.  f.  Teresa,  by  Langar,  out  of  Lady  of  the  Tees.— Templeman 

Lord  Verulam's  b.  f.  Duvernay,  by  Eroilius,  out  of  Varennes.— Mann  . 

Lord  Lichfield's  b  f.  Cassandra,  by  Priam,  out  of  Zillah.— 8,  Day 

CoL  Peel's  ch.  f.  by  Bedlamite,  out  of  Garcia.— Pavis. 

Chapeau  having  orders  to  make  play,  did  so  at  a  fair  pace,,  with  a  ruck 
at  her  heels,  composed  of  Voluptuary,  Garcia,  Powlett's  filly,  Velure, 
Teresa,  and  Comate,  all  of  them  keeping  in  position  till  they  got 
into  the  straight  running,  where  it  was  evident  that  Powlett's  filly  had 
the  race  in  hand— -she  was  pulling  double  and  fit  to  run  over  everything 
in  her  way  ;  with  some  difficulty  Holmes  restrained  her  till  about  three 
hundred  yards  from  the  post,  when  given  her  her  head,  she  shot  by 
Chapeau  and  the  race  was  over  in  an  inatant — according  to  the  judge 
she  won  by  a  length,  but  it  was  a  very  long  one,  and  there  can  be  no 
doubt  that  she  could  have  multiplied  it  by  five  without  distressing  her- 
self. Velure  and  Comate  were  third  and  fourth,  Teresa  fifth,  and  Vo- 
luptuary sixth.  Egeria  and  Vacuna  were  beaten  off  a  long  way;  so 
were  Duvernay,  Cassandra,  La  Meprise,  Garcia,  and  Ebberston  Lass  ; 
and  the  tailing  amongst  this  lot  commenced  before  they  reached  the 
furzes ;  Duvernay,  Casandra,  Egeria,  and  La  Meprise  being  the  first  to 
"  cut"  it.  The  pace  was  excellent.  The  betting  at  starting  was  2  to  1 
agst.  Chapeau,  3  to  1  agst.  Egeria,  4  to  1  agst.  Vacuna,  13  to  2  agst. 
the  winner,  and  8  to  1  agst.  Voluptuary.  The  settling  is  expected  to 
be  light. 

The  Members'  Plate  was  won  in  three  heats  by  Capt.  Gardner's 
Ethilda  (Nat),  beating  Mr.  Wickham's  Pincher,  Lord  Exeter's  Gauntlet, 
Mr.  Stevens's  Tale-bearer,  Sir  G.  Heath  cote's  Magnolia,  and  Lord  Lich- 
field's Kathleen.    The  last  heat  was  won  by  a  neck  only. 

A  Plate  of  501.  was  won  in  two  heats  by  Lord  Exeter's  Champion 
(Mann),  beating  Mr.  H.  Smith's  Mozart,  Mr.  Saour's  c.  by  Scipio,  Mr. 
H.  Smith's  Prodigal,  and  Mr.  King's  Job. 

The  meeting  on  the  whole  was  not  so  well  attended  as  usual,  but  af- 
forded first  rate  sport. 

Varieties 

EPSOM  RACES. 

"  When  Epsom  races  first  commenced  we  have  not  been  able  with  certainty  to 
trace.  Few  writers  who  mention  the  district  do  more  than  simply  state  the  fact 
that  horse-races  are  annually  held  at  Epsom.  The  first  information  that  we 
have  of  horse-racing  in  this  country  is  in  the  reign  of  Henry  II. ;  there  can  be 
no  doubt  that  Epsom  Downs  early  became  the  spot  upon  which  the  loveis  of 
racing  indulged  their  fancy,  and  perhaps  the  known  partiality  of  James  I,  for 
this  diversion  will  justify  us  in  ascribing  their  commencement  to  the  period  when 
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he  resided  at  the  Palace  of  Nonsuch,  nea*  Ewell ;  atid  his*  reign  may  be*  farrty 
stated  as  the  period  whetf  horse-facing  became  a*  general  and  national  amusement. 
They  were  then  called  bell-courses,  the  prize  beinj;  a  silver  bell,  and  the  winner 
was  said  to  bear  or  carry  the  bell.  The  first  Arabian  which  had  ever  been 
known  in  England  as  such,  was  purchased  by  the  Royal  Jockey  of  a  JVlr. 
Markham,  a  merchant,  at  the  price  of  £500.  During  (he  crvii  wary  the  amuse- 
merits  of  the  furf  were  partially  suspended,  but  ndl  fergotteh,  for  we  find  tha« 
Mr.  Place,  stud-master  to  Cromwell,  wan  proprietor  of  the  famous  horse  White 
Turk,  and  several  capital  brood  mares,  one  of  which,  a  great  favourite;  he  con- 
cealed in  a  vault  during  the  search  after  Cromwell's  effects  at  the  time  of  the 
Restoration,  from  which  circumstance  she  took  the  name  of  the  "  Coffin  mare"; 
-and  is  designated  as  such  in  various  pedigrees.  King  Charles  II.,  soon  after  his 
restoration,  re-established  the  races  at  Newmarket,  which  had  been  instituted  by 
James  I.  He  divided  them  into  regular  meetings,  and  substituted  both  there 
rind  at  other  places  silver  cups  or  bowb  of  tb£  value  of  £100,  f6r  the  royal  gift 
of  the  ancient  bells.  William  III,  though  not  fond  of  the  turf,  paid  much 
attention  to  the  breed  of  horses  for  martial  purposes,  and  ih  his  feign  some  of 
the  most  celebrated  stallions  were  imported.  George  Prince  of  Denmark  > 
obtained  from  his  royal  consort,  Queen  Anne,  grants  of  royal  plates  for  several 
places.  In  the  latter  end  of  the  reign  of  George  I.,  the  change  of  the  royal 
plates  into  purses  of  lOO^s  took  place.  In  the  time  of  George  II.,  there  were 
many  capital  thorough-bred  horses  in  England,  the  most  celeb  i  at  ed  of  which  were 
the  famed  Arabians,  the  Darley  and  the  Godolphin — from  the  former  descended 
Flying  Childers.  To  continue  a  list  of  celebrated  horses  would  exceed  our  limits, 
We  shall  therefore  close  with  a  brief  account  of  the  famous  Eclipse.  This  horse 
was  first  the  property  of  the  Duke  of  Cumberland,  and  was  foaled  dating  the 
great  Eclipse  in  1764 ;  he  was  withheld  from  the  course  till  he  was  five  years 
oldj  and  was  tried  at  Epsom.  He  once  ran  four  miles  in  eight  minutes,  carry- 
ing I2st.  and  with  this  weight  he  won  eleven  king's-plates.  He  was  never  beaten, 
never  hail  a  whip  flourished  over  him,  or  felt  the  tickling  of  a  spur,  nor  was  he 
ever  for  a  moment  distressed  by  the  speed  or  rate  of  a  competitor,  out-footing 
out  stiiding,  and  out-lasting  every  horse  which  started  against  him.  When  the 
races  on  Epsom  Downs  were  first  held  periodically,  we  have  not  been  able  to 
trace  with  accuracy,  but  we  find  that  from  the  year  1730,  they  have  been  annually 
held ;  for  a  long  period,  they  were  held  twice  in  every  year ;  it  was  then  customary 
to  commence  at  eleven  o'clock,  return  into  the  town  to  dinner,  and  finish  in  the 
evening;  but  this  arrangement  has  been  long  discontinued." — History  of  Epsom, 

A  WILD  DUCK  f  AKEN  WITH  HOOK  AND  LINE. 
Ma.  Editor, 
Some  years  since  it  was  my  good  fortune,  as  well  as  a  source  of  great  pride,  to 
be  intimately  acquainted  with  one  of  that  band  of  patriots  who,  on  the  field  of 
battle,  won  our  independence.  Of  him  it  might  be  said,  with  perfect  truth, 
that  he  lived  "  without  fear  and  without  reproach."  A  little  quickness 
of  temper,  would,  at  times,  show  itself,  but  it  passed  away  like  distant  lightning, 
leaving  "  not  a  trace  behind."  Among  the  many  accomplishments  of  my  friend, 
that  of  trout-fishing  was  conspicuous,  and  if  he  could  only  fix  his  fly  to  catch 
the  "  wary  trout,**  he  was  completely  In  ih  his  element. 

Having  made   an  engagement  with  him  to  indulge  one  afternoon  in  this 
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defigfrfftrl  sport,  I  Sailed  agfteabty to  a^orm^WBi-4ii*  nephew  had  taken  his 
favourite  rod  to  a  creek  to  catch  chufc  and  scfn-flsh.  This  was  enough  in  all 
conscience  to  try  the  patience  of  a  tyro,  but  to  my  accomplished  friend  it  was 
downright  torment,  and  at  one  fell  swoop  he  sent  the  whole  sGary  tribe  to 
Jericho.  Determined,  however,  not  to  be  disappointed*  he  took  his  second  best 
rod,  and  away  we  trudged-  to  the  Letaft  spring— he  taking  one  side  of  the 
stream,  rnyseif  the  other.  In  a-  *ery  short  time  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  land 
four  fine  uout ;  the  gallant  colonel  had  as  many  rises  but  landed  none.  A  new 
fly  was  bent,  and  just  as  he  made  another  cast,  a  teal,  which  lay  concealed 
under  the  bank  on  my  side  of  the  stream,  took  wing,  and  passing  over  the 
colonel's  head)  oatne  in  contact  with  his  line  and  fly  1  The  rod  snapped  in 
twain — the  duck  came  to  the  ground  entangled  and  fluttering  at  the  veteran's 
feet ;  here  was  a  dilemma,  here  was  a  second  disappointment  and  complete 
discomfiture.  Oil,  for  the  pencil  of  ft  Hdgarth  to  pourtray  that  scene  at  that 
x ery  moment!  A  glance  of  bis  eye  was  east,  first  at  the  broken  rod,  then  at  the 
fluttering  duck.  A  foot  was  raised :  it  was  ten  to  one  that  it  descended  on  the 
unfortunate  bird.  The  odds  would  have  been  lost,  for  the  foot  was  gradually 
withdrawn,  and  brought  to  its  proper  position :  and  turning. so  as  to  bring  his 
face  fully  to  bear  on  me,  he  stood  and  looked  the  very  picture  of  despair.  From 
the  bottom  of  my  heart  I  pitied  him;  who  Would  Hot?  At  this  critical 
juncture  his  little  nephew  arrived  with  the  favourite  rod ;  the  duck  was  secured ; 
the  couutenance  of  my  gallant  old  friend  brightened,  a  new  line  was  bent,  and 
good  humour,  good  luck,  or  good  fishing,  gave  him  decidedly  the  advantage  over 
me,  both  as  to  number,  and  size  of  trout.  In  our  walk  back  to  Carlisle,  he  tried 
to  conceal  his-  now  buoyant  spirits  but  in  vain  :  far  ever  and  anon  I  could  hear 
him,  as  he  was  wont  when  elated  with  success,  troll  the  revolutionary  catch  of 
••  Merrily  danced  the  q  uaker's  wife, 
And  merrily  danced  the  quaker  !* 
Washington,  U.  S.  March  18th,  1837.  G, 

GREAT   SHOOTING. 

Before  t  close  this  letter,  1  must  send  you  the  amount  of  game  killed  by 
Captain  Tyson  and  another,  for  a  barbacue,  and  in  time  too  for  dinner.  They 
started  about  light,  with  only  the  captain's  pointer.  Deer,  *2 ;  Duck  Mallard,  1 3  ; 
Braftt>  1;  Squirrels^  13,;  Partridges,  146;  Woodcock,  1.  I  did  hot  see  the 
game  myself,  but  I  learned  the  amount  from  several  who  were  there.  It  was  so 
extraordinary  1  made  a  mem.  of  it  for  -you. 

Spirit  oftht  Times,  New  York,  \5th  April.  G>  M.  L. 


Ttfotra  off  Ulan*. 

Lord  Berners,  the  owner  of  Phosphorus,  is  in  his  seventy-eighth  year,  and  is 
the  Father  of  the  Turf  in  the  South.  His  Lordship  before  he  succeeded  to  the 
title  was  well  known  in  the  sporting  wOrld  as  Colonel  Wilson.  The  venerable 
old  peer  enjoys  good  health  and  attends  Newmarket,  Epsom,  Ascot,  and  Don- 
carter,  where  he  enters  into  the  proceedings  of  the  races  with  all  the  spirit  ot 
his  younger  days. 

Prince  Paul  Lieveh  arr&  M.  Tolstoy  drove  the  whole  distance  from  tawn  to 
Epsom  (about  seventeen  mites)  on  Thursday,  the  Derby  day,  in  a  tilbury,  drawn 
by  one  6T  the  fastest  trotters  in  the  Kingdom,  ih  little  mo*e  thati  one  hour,  fend 
the  animal  did  not  seem  at  all  distressed  by  the  journey. 
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Hit  Majettf  $  Breeding  Stud.— The  Annual  Sale  of  the  yearlings  from 
Hampton-court  stud,  took  place  at  Tattersall's,  on  Monday,  22nd  May, 


the 
as 


follows  :— 

COLTS.  g$. 

Bay,  by  Emilius,  out  of  Fleur-de-lis « ,  400 

Chesnut,  by  Rowton,  out  of  Nanine 550 

Chesnut,  by  Actaeon,  out  of  Wings  • 500 

Brown,  by  Sir  Hercules,  out  of  Gulnare 500 

Chesnut,  by  Reveller,  out  of  Rachel 250 

Brown,  by  Emilius,  out  of  Young  Mouse 250 

Chesnut,  by  Actaeon,  out  of  Locket... 100 

Bay,  by  Camel,  out  of  Maria ....... 350 

Bay,  by  Actaeon,  out  of  Miss  Craven • 62 

Grey,  by  Rubini,  out  of  an  Arabian  mare 27 

Chesnut,  by  an  Arabian  horse,  out  of  an  Arabian  mare 33 

FILLIES. 

Chesnut,  by  The  Colonel,  out  of  the  Oscar  mare 1 75 

Bay,  by  Actaeon,  out  of  Bel  voirina.... 310 

Chesnut,  by  Taurus,  out  of  Black  Daphne • 80 

Chesnut,  by  Actaeon,  out  of  Ada 135 

Chesnut,  by  The  Colonel,  out  of  Galatea • 120 

Bay,  by  Camel,  out  of  La  Danseuse. «•  250 

Chesnut,  by  The  Colonel,  out  of  Miss  Clifton no 

Bay,  by  Camel,  out  of  Elizabeth 300 

Bay,  by  The  Colonel,  out  of  Posthuma • 400 

Bay,  by  Actaeon,  out  of  Scandal 150 

Chesnut,  by  The  Colonel,  out  of  Codicil 46 

Bay,  by  Sultan,  out  of  Miss  O'Neill 120 

Grey,  by  Stumps,  out  of  Vanilla 71 

Total    5389 
The  sale  was  numerously  attended  and  the  competition  spirited.    The  prices 
averaged  about  1001.  per  lot  above  those  obtained  last  year. 

The  famous  horse  Muley  died  lately  at  Underley-hall,  near  Kirkby  Lonsdale, 
Westmoreland,  the  seat  of  A.  Nowell,  Esq.  He  was  one  of  the  best  horses  of 
nis  day,  and  the  stock  that  he  has  left  are  likely  to  sustain  the  reputation  of 
their  sire. 

The  Earl  of  Errol,  as  master  of  the  King's  buck-hounds,  gave  a  sumptuous 
dinner  on  Monday,  22nd  May,  at  the  Clarendon  hotel,  to  the  members  of  the 
Jockey  Club.  The  noble  earl  took  trie  chair;  and  there  were  present  the  Duke 
of  Rutland,  the  Duke  of  Grafton,  the  Marquis  of  Exeter,  the  Earl  of  Uxbridge, 
the  Earl  of  Lichfield,  the  Earl  of  Chesterfield,  the  Earl  of  Jersey,  Lord  Villiers, 
General  Grosvenor,  Colonel  Wemyss,  Mr.  Charles  Greville,  Mr.  George  Payne, 
and  Mr.  Thornhill.  Twenty  of  his  Majesty's  footmen,  in  their  state  liveries, 
waited  on  the  company ;  and  Mr.  Hake,  and  two  of  the  king's  pages,  were  also 
in  attendance. 

Pedestrianism. — On  Monday,. the  1st  of  May,  a  match  came  off  on  the  Lon- 
don road,  from  the  first  mile  stone  out  of  Doncaster.  Joseph  Foster,  of  that  place 
engaging  to  walk  the  distance  of  one  mile  in  nine  minutes.  The  wager  was  for 
four  sovereigns,  and  Foster  completed  the  task  in  eight  minutes  and  thirty-two 
seconds. — The  betting  was  5  and  6  to  4  on  time. 

Cricket. — It  is  now  finally  arranged  that  a  match  of  cricket  is  to  be  played  at 
Lord's  on  the  19th  of  June,  between  the  Marylebone  Club,  with  A.  Rich,  Esq., 
Pilch,  and  Wenman,  (or  any  other  man  or  men,  in  case  of  the  inability  of  either 
of  these  three  to  attend,)  against  the  County  of  Sussex.    The  return  match 
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will  be  played  at  Brighton  in  August.  "  The  Marylebone  Ground"  comprises  Bay- 
ley,  Caldecourt,  Cobbett,  Dark,  Deane,  Goode,  and  Sewell.  We  believe  that 
Deane,  who  is  a  Sussex  man,  will  be  allowed  to  play  for  Sussex,  if  required. 

Angling. — So  celebrated  has  amateur  rod-fishing  in  the  Tweed  become,  that 
the  proper  costume  of  the  sportsman  has  now  become  an  object  of  speculation 
among  the  London  tailors,  ooe  of  whom  advertises  among  other  articles  of  dress 
"  Tweed  Fishing  Trousers/'  The  anglers  who  have  so  long  established  their 
head-quarters  at  Kelso,  for  the  purpose  of  enjoying  the  amusement  of  salmon 
fishing  in  the  Tweed,  have  had  excellent  sport  lately :  some  of  the  most  skilful 
having  caught  five  or  six  salmon  a  day,  weighing  from  six  to  fourteen  pounds  each. 

A  true  bill  of  indictment  was  lately  returned  against  five  persons,  one  of 
whom  is  a  baronet,  charging  them  with  combining  to  cheat  and  defraud  a  young 

gentleman  of  fortune,  of  the  name  of  G htly,  of  divers  large  sums  of  money. 

Another  bill  has  also  been  found  against  four  other  persons  for  a  similar  con- 
spiracy.   It  is  said  that  Mr.  G htly  is  minus  by  these  conspiracies  about 

10,0001.— Morning  Herald,  20th  May. 

Boat  Race. — A  boat  race  between  the  Eton  and  Westminster  scholars  took 
place  on  Thursday  afternoon,  4th  May.  Datchet-bridge  was  fixed  on  as  the 
starting  place,  and  the  distance  was  one  mile  and  a  quarter  down  the  stream  and 
back.  At  four  o'clock  the  banks  of  the  Thames  were  lined  with  spectators ; 
and  at  a  quarter  past  four  the  cheers  of  the  people  announced  the  arrival  of  his 
Majesty,  the  Princess  Augusta,  and  the  royal  suite,  who  were  pleased  to  honour 
the  race  with  their  presence.  Both  boats  rowed  past  and  saluted  his  Majesty 
previous  to  starting,  and  at  half-past  four,  on  a  signal  being  given,  they  went  off 
in  gallant  style.  The  Westminster  got  the  lead  which  they  kept  to  the  point  of 
turning,  when  the  Etonians  touching  the  quarter  of  their  opponents,  a  struggle 
ensued  for  the  first  place.  The  Etonians  with  great  tact  gave  the  stern  of  the 
Westminster  boat  a  twist,  and  ran  her  across  the  river ;  but  the  crew  of  the  latter 
were  too  strong  for  their  rivals.  Westminster  again  took  the  lead  and  kept  it  to 
the  finish,  winning  by  about  five  boat-lengths.  The  following  are  the  names  of 
die  boats  and  their  crews :  Westminster :  Haidee — Howard,  stroke-oar;  Vialls; 
Turner ;  Mackenzie ;  Mackenzie  the  younger;  Vialls  the  younger;  Lee ;  Locke ; 
Lord  Somerton,  coxswain.  Eton :  Britannia— Garnet,  stroke-oar ;  Croft ;  Fel- 
lows; Boscawen;  Fane;  Bodgers;  Morgan;  Vane;  Shadwell, coxswain. 

Eton  Regatta  takes  place  on  Monday  5th.  of  June. 

The  Shannon  Regatta  is  fixed  for  Wednesday  the  16th  of  August,  and  three 
following  days.  The  yachts  of  the  Club  will  rendezvous  the  two  first  days  at 
Kilrush,  one  day  at  Tafbert,  and  one  at  Limerick. 

The  splendid  Silver  Tureen,  presented  to  the  Club  by  the  Earl  of  Dunraven, 
held  by  the  Caroline  yacht,  49  tons,  Crofton  Moore  Vandeleur,  Esq  ,  has  been 
challenged  for  by  the  Paul  Pry,  33  tons,  Stafford  O'Brien,  Esq.,  and  the  Peri, 
26  tons,  Richard  Russell,  Esq! 

Stafford  O'Brien,  Esq.,  of  Cratloe  Woods,  county  of  Clare,  has  been  elected 
Vice-Commodore  of  the  Royal  Western  Club,  for  the  ensuing  season. 

Royal  Western  Yacht  Club. — The  following  have  been  enrolled  Honorary 
Members  of  the  Irish  division  of  the  Royal  Western  Yacht  Club— viz.,  Major- 
General  L' Estrange, ;  Major  Brett,  A.  D.  C;  Lord  James  Beresford,  90th 
regiment;  and  W.  R.  Gilbert,  Esq.,  Royal  Horse  Artillery.  - 

Royal  Eastern  Yacht  Club* — The  ensuing  regatta  of  the  Royal  Eastern 
Yacht  Club  has  been  fixed  to  take  place  in  the  Firth  of  Forth,  on  Thursday,  the 
2£d.  of  June,  and  two  following  days.  The  competition  for  the  cups  to  be  sailed 
for  at  this  regatta  is  open  to  the  vessels  of  all  Royal  Yacht  Clubs. 

Royal  Yacht  Squadron* — On  Saturday,  13th.  of  May,  a  general  meeting  of 
the  members  of  the  Royal  Yacth  Squadron  was  held  at  the  Thatched  House 
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Tavern,  St.  James's-ttaeet,  ior  Abe  &*nsaciion  ofgeneffal  business  relatieg  to  the 
Squadron.  The  meeting  was  lUH&cgQusly  attended,  and  a  ballot  took  place  for 
the  election  of  members,  when  the  following  wjne  declaied  duly  elected : — viz. 
as  members—  Fortescue  Horner,  Esq ,  owner  of  the  Heron  cutter  of  46  tons ; 
George  Holland  Ackers,  Esq.,  Dolphin  schooner,  210  tons  ;  George  D.  Patter- 
son, Esq.,  Zadora  cutter,  32  tons:  Major  C.  Vivian,  M.  P.,  Owen  Glendwr 
cutter,  113  tons;  Joseph  Copley,  Esq.,  Witch  cutter,  70  tons:  and  Robert 
Meiklam,  Esq.,  Crusader  schooner,  120  tons. — As  honorary  members — Com- 
mander W.  H.  Henderson,  R.  N.;  Jlay,  Esq.,  (Consul  General,  Tangier) ; 

T.  B.  G.  Scott,  Esq.,  (British  Consul,  Bordeaux);  Captain  H.  Sturt,  R.  N.; 
Commander  Hon.  Frederick  Pelham,  R.  N.;  Captain  James  Campbell,  R.  N.; 
Bear  Admiral  S.  Campbell  Rowley ;  and  Captain  Courtney  Boyle,  it.  N.  It 
was  proposed  by  the  Earl  of  Yarborongh,  that  to  dU  up  the  vacant  numbers  in 
the  list,  the  numbers  of  the  present  members  should  be  altered,  which  was  car- 
ried. After  some  conversation  Four  Cups,  value  501.  each,  wene  ordered  to  be 
sailed  for  at  Cowes  in  the  month  of  August;  one  by  yachts  of  the  seventh  clasp, 
above  115  tons,  on  Monday,  August  1 4th. ;  ooeoup  on  Wednesday,  August  16th, 
by  yachts  of  the  fourth  class,  from  50  and  under  70  tons ;  bis  J4aiesty*s  cup, 
value  .100  gs  to  be  sailed  for  on  the  Kings  birth-day,  Monday*  August  21st , 
by  yachts  of  the  second  class,,  from  40  and  under  45  tons ;  a  cup  on  Wednes- 
day, the  23rd.  of  August,  by  rachts  of. the  fifth  class, from  70  and  under  90  tons ; 
and  one  on  Saturday  the  26th.  of  August,  by  yatchs  of  the  third  class,  from  45 
and  under  55  tons.  The  annual  ball  will  take  place  ,at  the  Squadrpn  House, 
Cowes,  on  Monday,  August  14th,,  in  honour  of  her  Majesty's  birth-day. 
The  members  will  give  a  dinner  to  .the  Commodore,  the  Earl  of  Xarborough, 
at  tbe  Clarendon  Hotel,  London,  on  Saturday,  the  3d.  of  June,  at  half-past 
seven,  on  which  occasion  Vice  .Commodore,  the  Earl  of  Belfast,  will  take  the 
chair. 

JUCINO  APPOJLNTMJiNXS  ip   JUN*  AND  JUL*. 


Xhe Hippodrome.. ...  .........  June    3 

Ascot  Heath 6 


Kewton 14.  Newmarket  .,.. 11 


Hampton.. 14 

'Newcastle 19 

"Knighton 20 

Bath *1 

Bibury   *.  ,48 

Buxton 28 

Tradlow 28 


Stackbricjge ., £0 

Cheltenhsm  .... July* 


Chelmsford.. 18 

Liverpool 18 

Winchester  .  . 11 

Swansea  aod  Neath 20 

Lancaster , 25 

Bridgnorth „ #6 

Knutsford .. 26 

We  regret  that  we  have  this  month  to  .announce  the  death  of  that  veteran 
sportsman  George  Baker,  Esq.,  the  Father  of  the  Turf  in  the  North  of  England, 
who  died  at  his  seat,  Elemore-hall,  in  the  county  of  Durham,  on  15th  May,  in 
the  eighty-fifth  year  of  his  age.  Mr  Baker  was  truly  an  Old  Eqglish  Gentle- 
man; courteous  to  his  equals,  a  kind  landlord,  and  a  liberal  benefactor  to  the 
rr.  Herdied  loved,  honoured,  and.  f»U  of  years;  and  his  memory  will  long 
cherished  with  respect,  not  only  by  his  immediate  friends,  huthy«every 
person  acquainted  with  his  generous  disposition  and  honourable  character. 


TO  READERS  AND  CORRESPONDENTS. 

A  note  is  left  for  D.  E.at  Mr.  Ackermann's,  191,  Regent  Street. 

We  f  should  feel  much  obliged  by  unknown  Correspondents,  <who*e  com- 
munications require  an  answer,  giving  -an  address  where  a  letter  will  find  them. 
We  have  a  decided  objection  to  advertising. at  the  conclusion  of  one  number  the, 
articles  which  are  to  appear  in  the  next.  Original  Sporting  intelligence  we,are 
always  glad  to  receive,  and  to  insert  at  the  very  earliest  opportunity.  We  never 
AUow^an  article  that  requires  immediate  insertioiHo  spdil  by 'keeping  4t  too  long. 
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ALPHABETICAL  LIST  OF  WINNING  HORSES. 

1836. 

Yn.  No- of 
old.  BY  ACTION.  Stake. 
6    Bella,  Sir  J.  Bosweli's,  65,  at  Shiffhal 1 

4  Burletta,  Mr.  Jaquesfs,  80  at  York  August,  75  at  Stockton,  the  Gold  Cup, 

value  lOOgs.,  and  50  at  Richmond,  and  60  at  Northallerton 5 

*  General  Chasse,  Sir  J.  Bosweli's,  the  Tradesmen's  Cup,  value  100,  with 
315  in  specie,  at  Liverpool  Craven,  the  Gold  Cup,  value  100,  with  225 
in  specie,  at  Newton,  the  Stand  Cup,  value  100,  with  90  in  specie,  at 
Liverpool  July,  And  50  (being  half  of  100),  with  Birdlime,  at  Doncaster.  3} 

2  Golden  Drop,  Mr.  Bell's,  40  at  Stockton,  80  at  Richmond,  and  80  at  York 

October & 

5  Morpeth,  Mr.  Brown's,  50  at  Canterbury,  and  44  at  Ashford , 2 

4  The  Stag,  Sir  J.  Bosweli's  90  and  50  at  Bridgnorth 2 

ADVANCE. 

5  Abercrombie,  Mr.  Bestow's  110  and  125  at  Manchester,  and  60  at  Doncaster    3 

ALBANY. 

a    Baronet,  Sjr  J.  Bosweli's  30  at  Eglioton  Park ,.. 

AUNGTON. 

3  Snowball,  Mr*  Walker's,  50  at  Newmarket  Craven 

ALEXANDER. 
«    Transport,  Mr.  Cook's,  the  Farmers'  Cup,  value  251.  with  26  in  specie,  at 

Holderness  Hunt 

ARGANTES. 

2    Clints,  Mr.  Attwood's,  621. 10s.  at  Richmond 

ASTBURY. 

4  Ches.  Filly,  out  of  Arsenic,  Mr.  Hughes's,  42  at  Leominster,  60  at  Shrews- 

bury, and  a  Stakes  at  EUesinere 

AUGUSTUS. 

2  Princess  Augusta,  Mr.  W.  Edward's,  25  at  Newmarket  First  October. . . . 

BACHELOR. 
4    Lady  Lowman,  Mr.  Nicholson's,  60  at  Newcastle- on -Tyne,  50  at  lngle- 
wood. and  Penrith,  and  60  at  Carlisle 

BANKER. 

4    Cymro,  Mr.  Nanney's,  95  at  Newton . . ., 

4    Usury,  Mr.  Mostyn's  75  at  Newton 

BARYTES. 

3  Bay  Filly— half-bred  mare,  Sir  F.  Collier's,  25  at  Bibury  Club 1 

BATTLEDORE. 

2  Bangalore,  Sir  R.  Bulkeley's,  305  and  90  at  Liverpool  Jaly 2 

3  Lena,  Sir  T.  Stanley's,  the  Palatine  Stakes  of  175  at  Chester,  and  50  at 

Holywell  Hunt z 2 

3    Mersey,  General  Yates's,  50  at  Warwick,  and  50  at  Hednesford 2 

3  Trap-ball,  Mr.  Mostyn's,  the  Dee  Stakes  of  260  at  Chester,  the  Spring  St. 
Leger  Stakes  of  150  at  Liverpool  Craven,  350  at  Liverpool  July,  and 

325  and  220  at  Holywell  Hunt 5 

BAY  MALTON. 

3    Reuben,  Mr.  Hooldsworth's, 70  at  Newton »...     i 

BEDLAMITE. 

2  Ches.  Filly,  out  of  Garcia,  Colonel  Peel's,  the  Clearwell  Stakes  of  700  at 

Newmarket  Second  October 1 

9    Daffodil;  Mr.  Motfs,  45  at  Stourbridge 1 

3  Gorhambury,  Mr .  Coleman's,  45  at  Guildford 1 

3    Hatfield,  Duke  of  Beaufort's,  50  at  Reigate 1 
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3  Idiot,  Mr.  Gardnor's,  50  at  Epsom,  and  50  at  Rochester  and  Chatham .... 

5  Random,  Mr.  Tomes's,  50  at  Gloucester,  and  85  at  Warwick 

3    St.  Luke,  Mr.  Sowerby's,  90  at  Newmarket  First  Spring,  80  at  Newmarket 

First  October,  and  100  at  Newmarket  Second  October 

BELZONI. 
3    Black  Filly,  Mr.  E.  Tomes's,  the  Tradesmen's  Cup  of  50,  with  70  in  specie, 

at  Warwick  Spring 

3    Filly,  out  of  Lady  Godiva,  Mr.  R.  Arnold's  50  at  Warwick  Spring 

BEN  LEDI. 

3     Wizard,  Lord  Eglinton's,  40  at  Newcastle-on-Tyne , 

BIZARRE. 

a    Black  Gelding,  Mr.  Good  acre's,  a  Purse  of  60  at  Croxton  Park 

3    Mus,  Duke  of  Richmond's,  1 10  at  Goodwood 

6  Nike,  Mr.  Foster's,  a  Gold  Cup,  with  20  in  specie,  at  Royston,  75  at  Stock- 

bridge,  80  at  Southampton,  40  at  Egham,  and  a  stakes  at  Devizes 

BLACK  LOCK. 

5    Baron,  Mr.  H.  S.  Thomson's,  85  at  \ orkshire  Union  Hunt 

5    Bubastes,  Mr.  I.  Day's,  150  and  85  at  Abingdon 

5    Halden,  Mr.  Reeves's,  45  and  50  at  Bristol  and  Clifton * 

5    Whimsical,  Lord  Chesterfield's,  25  at  Goodwood 

BLACKLOCK. 

5  Whitefoot,  Mr.  Osbaldeston's,  70  at  Heaton  Park,  and  a  superb  Silver  Tea 

Service,  with  65  in  specie,  at  York  October 

BORODINO. 

a    Grimace,  Mr.  Key's,  84  at  Beverley * 

BRUTANDORF. 

0    Agitator,  Mr.  Simpson's  34  at  Beverley 

3    Bay  Colt,  out  of  Souvenir,  Duke  of  Portland's,  200  at  Newmarket  Craven 

6  Carnaby,  Mr.  Herbert's,  55  at  Winchester,  50  at  Bath,  and  the  Wiltshire 

Stakes  of  190  at  Salisbury 

3    Vandenhoff,  Mr.  Ridsdale's,  40  at  Newmarket  First  Spring 

BRUNSWICK. 

2    Master  Will,  Sir.  J  Boswcll's,  50  at  Western  Meeting 

BUSTARD. 

5  Heron,  Mr.  Fowler's  90  at  Gloucester,  50  at  Shrewsbury,  50  at  Walsall. 

45  at  Rugeley,  and  60  at  Nottingham 

CADLAND. 
2    Arrow.  Captain  Williamson's,  105  at  Epsom 

2  The  Prime  Warden,  Mr.  Walt  era's,  75  at  Wolverhampton 

.       .  .     CAIN. 

6  Barney  Bodkin,  Mr.  Harris's,  150  and  1S4  at  Bristol  and  Clifton,  105  at 

Cheltenham,  and  35  at  Swansea  and  Neath 

S    Barnacles,  Mr.  Harris's,  30  at  Devizes 

5  Languid,  Mr.  Br  is  tow's,  the  Gold  Cup,  value  100,  with  60  in  specie,  at 

Hereford 

a     Lucy,  Mr.  King's  50  at  Buxton 

3  La  Valliere,  Mr.  Bristow's,  65  at  Cheltenham,  and  175  at  Wolverhampton.    2 

4  Sylvan,  General  Yates's,  the  Bretby  Cup,  value  100,  with  145  in  specie, 

50  and  45  at  Burton  on -Trent,  the  King's  Purse  of  100  gs,  and  60  at 
Shrewsbury,  and  the  Gold  Cup,  value  100  at  Nottingham 5 

6  Uncle  Toby,  Mr.  J.  H.  Peel's,  100  at  Newmarket  Craven,  and  50  at  New- 

market July 2 

CALEB  QUOTEM. 

6    Shepherdess,  Mr.  Salkeld's,  30  gs.  at  Inglewood  Hunt  and  Penrith 1 

CAMEL. 
4    Elizondo,  Duke  of  Richmond's,  the  Port  Stakes  of  400  at  Newmrrket 

Craven,  100  and  50  at  Goodwood 3 

4  Glama,  The,  Sir  M ,  Wood's,  100  at  Newmarket  Craven,  100  at  Newarke* 
First  Spring,  50  at  Newmarket  Second  Sprimg,  30  at  Newmarket  Jul?, 
and  100  at  Nemarket  First  October '. . . .     5 
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2  Grand  Cairo,  General  Yates's,  60  at  Newmarket  First  Spring,  and  125  at 

Newmarket  Second  Spring ft 

3  Lady  Anna,  Mr.  Philimore's,  200  at  Epsom,  and  100  at  Ascot  Heath. . . »     2 
3    PelopU,  Lord  Warwick's,  50  at  Lichfield 1 

5  Spider  (late  Sir  William),  Mr.  Stephenson's  52  at  Liverpool  October 1 

3  Swallow,  Mr.  Rest's,  50  at  Newmarket  First  Spring,  and  Mr.  Firth's,  45 

at  Epsom  October 2 

6  Touchstone,  Lord  Westminster's,  the  Gold  Cup,  value  300,  with  120  in 

specie,  at  Ascot  Heath,  the  Gold  Cup,  value  300  gs.  with  50  in  specie, 
at  Doncaster,  and  the  Gold  Cup,  value  100,  with  90  in  specie,  at  Hea- 
ton  Park 6 

2  Wintonian,  Mr.  Wreford's,  290  at  Winchester,  the  Lavant  Stakes  of  450 

at  Goodwood,  and  50  at  Newmarket  Second  October. 

4  Zerlina  (late  Triton  ia),  Mr.  Hodges's,  50  at  East  Rent  Hunt 

CANTEEN. 

3  Bay  Filly,  Sister  to  Calender,  Sir  J.  Boswell's,  62  at  Pottery. 

2  Calendar,  Sir  J.  Boswell's,  310  at  Liverpool  Craven 

5  Tamworth,  Mr.  Laing's,  a  Purse,  with  28  in  specie,  at  Edinburgh 

CARDINAL  PUFF. 

3  Mantua,  Capt.  B.  Davies's ;  70  at  Breconsbire  

3  Momus,  Mr.  Owen's ;  30  at  Rnightoo,  25  at  Haverfordwest,  and  a  stakes 

at  Aberystwith 

CATTON. 

5  Aratus,  Mr,  Stanton's ;  a  stake  at  Ellesmere,  and  38  gs.  at  Hednesford.  . . 

4  Barbara  Bell,  Mr.  J.  Scott's ;  50  at  Malton  

a    Cistercian,  Mr.  Smellie's ;  the  Silver  Bells,  and  a  Cup,  value  50  gs.  at 

Paisley 

a    Coronet,  Mr.  R.  Wise's  ;  50  at  Newton  Abbott 

a  Diana,  Mr.  Day's;  the  Gold  Cup.  value  100,  with  50  in  specie,  at  Oxford 
4    Florestan,  Duke  of  Rutland's ;  40  at  Newmarket  Second  Spring*  and  60, 

and  the  Gold  Cup,  value  100,  at  Leicester $ 

6  Maeonides,  Mr.  Alexander's ;  45  at  Eglington  Park,  and  the  Egliogton 

Gold  Cup,  value  120,  at  the  Western  Meeting 2 

4  Mundig,  Mr.  Bowea's  ;  the  Ring's  Purse  of  100  gs.  at  York  August,  and 

the  Ring's  Purse  of  100  gs.  at  Nottingham  2 

CHAMPION. 

a    Donnington,  Mr  Ongley's ;  85  at  Hereford,  45  at  Bridgnorth,  a  stakes  at 
Stourbridge,  and  40  at  Walsall t . . 

CHANCELLOR,  THE. 

5  My  Lady,  Mr.  Wadlow's  ;  29  at  Shiffnall 

CHATEAU  MARGAUX. 

3    Guitar,  Mr.  Balchin's  ;  35  at  Lee,  Lewisham,  &c. 

3    Helga,  Lord  Egremont's  ;  200,  and  50,  at  Ascot  Heath,  and  60  at  Brighton 

3    Hock,  Lord  Egremont's  ;  100  at  Goodwood,  and  40  at  Newmarket  First 

October  , „ 

5  Levity,  Mr.  Balchin's ;  40  at  Hertford    

2  Madeira,  Lord  Egremont's ;  60  at  Lewes,  65  at  Newmarket  First  October, 

and  50  at  Newmarket  Second  October 

'  CLAUDE  LORRAINE. 

6  Boy-blue,  (late  Cricket),  Mr.  Bisdee's ;  41  at  Tauntou,  two  stakes  at 

Tiverton,  50  at  Breconsbire,  and  a  stakes  at  Monmouth 

CLINRER. 

a    Clinker,  Sir  J.  Boswell's  ;  25  at  Eglinton  Park , 

COLONEL,  THE. 

3  Arsenic,  Col.  Peel's ;  60  at  Newmarket  First  Spring,  55  at  Epsom,  350  at 

Ascot  Heath,  50  at  Newmarket  First  October,  and  50  at  Newmarket 

Houghton 

2    Bay  Filly,  dam  by  Comui ,  Mr.  Patten's ;  60  at  Lancaster 
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2  Countess,  Sk  6.  Heathco*e»i  ;  86  at  Reigate. f 

5  Drummer  (The).  Mr*  J.  Pay's  ;  the  King's  Purse  of  100  gs.  fit  Salisbury, 

.  and  39  at  Newmarket  Houghton * -  J 

»    Fijfer,  Lord  Stradbrpke's  ;  50  at  Newmarket  Second  Oetober 1 

$    Heiress,  Lord  Conyngbam's ;  100  at  Ascot  Heath,  4i  at  Hampton  j  75  at 

Egham,  and  900  at  Newmarket  Second  Ooteber f 

t    Lieutenant  Sir  F.  Collier's ;  the  Ascot  Derby  Stakes  of  500,  at  Ascot 

Heath,  46  at  Winchester,  61  at  Southampton ,  50  at  Goodwood,  and  8$  * 

at  Salisbury    , ~. . 5 

3  Martinet,  Mr.  Radclyffe's  ;  125  at  Batb 1 

%    Poste:haste,  Mr.  E.  Peel's ;  0Q  at  Kuutsford,  40, 50,  and  55  at  Stourbridge  4 

3    Recruit,  Sir  L.  Glyn's;  the  Landsdown  Trial  Stakes  of  105,  the  Bath  „ 

Stakes  of  115  and  50,  at  Bath  Spring,  and  100  at  Epsom 4 

3  Skirmisher,  Mr.  Gardnor's ;  200  at  Bibury  Club,  50  at  Guildford,  50  at 

Egham,  and  50  at  Rochester  and  Chatham 4 

^    Tootbill,  Lord  Palmerston's ;  60  at  Bath,  50  at  Winchester,  45  and  a 

Claret  Jug,  with  43  at  Southampton,  and  110  at  Plymouth,  Devonport, 

andCornwatl 5 

COMUS. 

a    Buffoon,  Mr.  G.  Houston's  ;  55  at  Eglin ton  Park    t 

5»    Birdlime,  Mr.  Mostyn's;   the  Tradesman's  Cap,  value  200,  With  805  in 

Specie,  at  f  Jterpool  July  ;  ISO  (disputed)  at  the  Pottery ;  50,  (being 

•  half  160,-  with  General  Ghasee),  at  Doncaster  ;'the  Gold  Cop,  value 
100,  with  50  in  specie,  and  55  at  Wrexham ;  and  the  Cup  Stakes  of 

. .  80  at  Holywell  Hunt 5| 

t    4«nny  Wren,  Mr,  Bishop's ;  a  Purse,  with  59  at  Lee,  &c * 1 

The  Collier,  Mr,  Blythe's  ;  J  and  £  of  the  Cavalry  Stakes  at  Richmond. .    f 
CONDUCTOR. 

4  Oswald,  Lord  Westminster's ;  the  Cheshire  Stakes  of  215  at  Chester  ....    1 

CONFEDERATE. 

4  General*  The,  Mr.  Robinson's  ;  40  at  Malt  on,  and  50  at  Beverley  t 

§    Wentwortb,  Mr.  T.  O.  Powlett's ;  the  King's  Purse  of  100  ge.,  and  108  at 

NeWcastle-on-Tyoe .- „• t 

CONSERVATOR. 

3    Patriot,  Sir.  J.  Boswell's  ;  45  and  50  at  Western  Meeting 2 

CORINTHIAN. 

3    JEolus,  Lord  Eglinton's;  100,  and  60  at  Western  Meeting 2 

3    Miss  Rachel,  Mr.  Wilkins's ;  50  at  Liverpool  July  ;  and  the  Caledonian 

•  Cup,  value  100  gs.  and  twice  50  at  Royal  Caledonian  arid  Perth 4 

3    Peterel,  Mr.  Aglionby's  ;  twiee  50,  at  Morpeth,  and  75  at  Carlisle t 

' CONTEST. 

a    Cornet,  Capt  Potts's  ;  40  at  Durham,  and  50  at  Sunderland 2 

CYDNUS. 

5  Little  Rover,  Mr.  Lambden's ;  45  at  Epsom  October \ 

DACTYL. 

Bay  Colt*  Mr,  Ward's  j  a  stakes  at  Tavistock  . . . » > > I 

DEFENCE. 

3  Black  Filly,  dam  by  Whalebone,  Mr.  J,  Pay's ;  $6  ftt  Oxford 1 

4  Challenger,  Mr.  Hobson's ;  the  Tally-ho  Stakes  of  155,  and  40  at  Pytchley 

Hunt ;  the  Ladies'  Silver  Cup,  V*ln6  30,  with  90  in  specie,  70  and  80  at 

Bath  Spring  ;  37J.  10*.  and  55  at  BibUry  Club  ;  40  at  Stockbridge  j  80  - 

at  Cheltenham  j  and  45  and  50  at  Oxford. ; a .  •  •  • H 

4    Ches.  Filly,  Sister  to  Desperate,  Mr.  S.  Reeves's ;  28  at  Bristol  and 

Clifton  ;  95  at  Abingdon,  and  60  at  Monmouth  J 

%    Combat,  Mr.  Foster's,  80  at  Monmouth :  I 

2    Defender,  Mr.  Sadler's  ;  32ft  at  Stockbridge,  350  at  Goodwood 2 

2  Delusion,  (late  the  Hermit),  Mr.  Sadler's  j  liO  at  Epsom  Oct.  .-..*< 1 

3  Vfttarla,  Mr. Codington's ;  56  at  Bristol  and  Clifton ...*.* 1 

DOCTOR  EADY. 
3    Prodigal,  Mr.  Hall's  ;  a  stakes,  with  a  fcowl  and  Purse  added,  at  Salis- 
bury, and  70  and  50  at  Bedford 8 
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DOCTOR  FAUSTUS. 
S    Gaunt  d'Orsay,  Captain  Lamb's  ;  40  at  Worcester,  and  60  at  Leominster       9 

2  Doctor  Slop,  Mr.  Bristow's;  60  at  Cheltenham ;  70  at  Haverfordwest;  and 

.     .     50  at  Swansea  and  Neath t 

3  Ofcadiak,  Mr.  Bristow's j  60  at  Cheltenham,  and  100  at  Warwick   • 

DOCTOR  SYNTAX. 

3    Bee's-wiug,  Mr.  Orde's ;  the  St.  Leger  Stakes  of  250,  and  the  Gold  Gup, 

•    value  100,  with  10  in  specie,  at  Newcastle-on-Tyne i 

2    C  ha  pea  a  d'Espagne,  Mr.  J.  Day's  ;  the  Criterion  Stakes  of  750,  and  175 
.     .    at  Newmarket  Houghton ...*     2 

2  Doctor,  The,  Mr.  S»  L.  Fox's ;  60  at  Richmond,  and  81  at  Carlisle 2 

a    Pilot,  Lord  Eglinton's ;  50  and  34  at  Eglintoa  Park,  and  20  and  20  at 

Western  Meeting , 4 

DON  COSSACK, 
a    The  Camel,  Mr.  Smith's,  50  at  Durham i 

DUNSINANE.  - 

3  Eliza  Thorn  ville,  Mr.  Brown's,  a  Cup,  valae  25  sots.,  with  15  in  specie,  at 

Lee,  Lewisham,  &c 

Grey  Filly,  dam  by  Muley,  Mr.  Williamson's,  50  at  Hertford 1 

EMILIL'8. 

2  Bay  Colt,  out  of  Misrule,  Mr.  Thornh  ill's  ;  50  at  Newmarket,  July 1 

1  Bay  Filly,  out  of  Row  ton's  dam,  Lord  Chesterfield's ;  70  at  Epsom,  and 

(Mr.  Tilbrook's)  45  at  Huntingdon  2 

9    Brother  to  St  Nicholas,  Mr.  Robertson's  ;  60  at  Lewes *  I 

4  Coriolanns,  Mr.  Rid  gd  ale's ;  100  at  Newmarket  First  Spring I 

t    Egeria,  Mr.Thornhill's ;  the  Hopeful  Stakes  of  450  at  New  P.  0 1 

4    Friar  Tuck,  Mr.  Nanney's ;  50  at  Oswestry,  and  50  at  Wrexham 2 

9    Fabins,  Mr.  Waskey's ;  a  stake  at  Hednesford It 

|    Fookoo!,  Mr.  J.  Day's;  50  and  the  Steward's  Gold  Cap  at  Goodwood, 

and  58  at  Lewes t 

4    Knobstick,  Mr.  Forth's ;  a  Cop  Stakes  of  140  at  Epsom  . , 1 

<    Le^Wa,  Mr.  Nallor's;  a  Stake  at  Southaasptan 1 

4     Lentulus,  Mr.  Hey  wood's  ;  a  Cup  Stakes  of  60  at  Worcester 1 

3  Marmalade,  Mr.  Greville's  ;  100  at  Ascot,  King's  Plate  and  65  at  Chelms- 

ford, 100  at  the  Newmarket  Second  October,  and  50  at  the  Houghton  * 

Meeting  . . . : . 5 

3  Men  as,  Mr.  Pettit's  j  40  at  the  Newmarket  Second  Spring,  50  at  Ipswich, 

50  at  Yarmouth,  and  55  at  Swaffham 4 

4  Perrot,  Lord  Verulam's  ;  60  at  8t  Alban's  1 

9    Warerer,  Colonel  Peel 'a;  500  at  the  Newmarket  Craven 1 

EDMUND.  '- 

5  James,  (late  Trim),  Mr.  Buckley's;  the  Worcestershire  Stakes  of  160  at 

Worcester  I 

ERYX. 

a    March,  Mr.  Baker's;  a  Stake  at  the  Hoo  Meeting 1 

FALCON. 

2  Eaglet,  Mr.  M.  Foulis's ;  30  at  Mai  ton,  and  a  Stake  at  Beverley 9 

FENCER. 

a    Vivian,  Captain  Lamb's  ;  a  Stake  at  Warwick  Spring 1 

FIGARO. 
5    fiay  Mare,  oot  of  Cora,  Captain  Ibbetson's ;  50  at  Pytcbley  Hont,  and  50 

at  Edinburgh.. ,.     2 

5    Count,  (The),  Sir.  Wm.  Scott's ;  the  Gold  Cup  at  Durham,  and  the  King's     - 

Plate  at  Edinburgh 2 

4     Edward,  Mr.  Cooper's  ;  Fifty  at  the  Newmarket  First  Spring,  55  at  Ep-    J 
som,  50  (Mr.  Stubb's,)  at  Barnet,  two  fifties  at  Hastings,  and  two  at 
.    .  the  Isle  of  Tbanet , f 
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5  Forester,  Mr.  Carfrae's;  00  at  Edinburgh.     Mr.  Ramsay's;  60  gs.  and  a 

Cap  of  50,  with  20  at  Paisley,  and  60  at  the  Western  M 4 

6  Isaac,  Sir  R.  Berkeley's ;  the  King's  Plate  at  Chester i 

ft    Mary,  Mr.  Patteo's ;  a  Stake  at  Newcastle  (Staffordshire) t 

4    Mozart,  Mr.  Sowerby's  ;  65  at  Royston.    Mr.  Tamer's ;  60  at  Lee,  and  SO 

at  Hertford.    Mr.  Knight's ;  45  at  Huntingdon,  twice  60   Yarmouth, 

and  50  at  the  Newmarket  Houghton  7 

a    Prince,  Mr.  Dawson's  j  45  at  Burnley 1 

1'ILHO. 

a    Cbico,  Mr.  Barbers ;  twice  50  at  Brighton 3 

a    Ghabra,  Mr.  Brook's ;  65  at  Ccoxton  Park  1 

3  Midsummer,  Mr.  Lacey's ;  60  at  Lichfield 1 

a    Philip,  Lord  Klcho's  ;  two  Stakes  at  Lamberton,  two  fifties  at  the  Gale-  6 

donian  Hunt,  and  50  at  Dumfries 1 

4  Ruinous,  Mr.  W.  Smith's  ;  55  and  200 .  at  St.  Al ban's,  50  at  Dover,  a  Cup 

Stakes  of  60,  and  50,  at  Newport  Pagnel 5 

3    Subaltern,  Mr.  Lacey's ;  50  at  Lichfield  I 

PILHO  (YOUNG), 

3  Chesnut  Colt,  dam  by  Comus,  Mr,  Garfortb's ;  5Q  at  York  Aug 1 

FITZ-ORVILLE. 
a    Paul  Pry,  Lord  Eglinton's ;  50  at  Eglington  Park  1 

FLEXIBLE. 

5  Bra? o,  Mr.  Nanney's ;  75  at  Chester,  and  70  at  Newton  9 

FUNGUS. 

4  Boletas,  Mr.  J.  Day's ;  a  Stake  at  Bibury  Spring '.     1 

3  Kitty,  Mr.  J.  Hawke's  ;  50  at  Hednesford    1 

4  Reliance,  Mr.  Rawlinson's ;  the  Oxfordshire  Stakes  of  175,  and  60,  at 

Oxford 2 

3  Retaliate*,  Mr.  Rawlinson's  ;  45  at  Oxford  1 

6  Revenge,  Mr.  Etwall's  ;  the  Oatlands  of  125  at  Newmarket  Craven  ....     1 

GAIN8BOROUGH. 
6    Barbarossa,.  Mr.  Nattle'a ;  50  at  Tavistock,  and  a  stake  at  Newton  Abbott    3 

GABERLUNZIE. 

2  Anvil,  Colonel  Peel's;  the  Rutland  Stakes  of  260  at  the  Newmarket, 

Houghton,  and  (Lord  Suffield's)  90  in  the  Houghton 3 

GUERILLA. 

6    Locksley,  Mr.  Fawcus's ;  an  Oaks  Stakes  at  Kelso  Spring,  45  gs.,  at 
.     Newcastle,  45  at  Sunderland,  a  stake  at  Lamberton,  and  a  stake  at 
Belford 5 

4  Sister  to  Locksley,  Mr.  Fawcus's  ;  Farmer's  Plate  at  Kelso  S 1 

GUSTAVUS. 

3  Filly,  out  of  Peggy,  Mr.  J.  Hunter's ;  60  at  the  Newmarket  S.  0 1 

HAMPDEN, 
a    Guildford,  Mr.  Moris's ;  a  stake  at  Cottisford,  and  45  at  Lee,  &c.    .....  •     2 

HELENUS. 
3    Haveldar,  Duke  of  Richmond's  S00  at  the  Newmarket  Craven,  800  at 

Ascot,  and  the  King's  Plate  at  Hampton 3 

.  HUMPHREY  CLINKFR. 

-    Bay  Horse,  Mr.  Hopkinson's ;  45  at  Holderness  Hunt. . . .  r 1 

6    Escape  the  Swindler,  Mr.  Whitiy's ;  a  stake  at  Lincoln  (disputed),  and  a 

stake  at  the  York  October * 

6    Famine,  Mr.  Forth's ;  80  at  the  Newmarket  Craven,  and  two  King's  Plates 

in  the  Newmarket  First  Spring S 

0    Rockingham,  Mr.  Theobald's ;  the  King's  Gold  Cup,  with  SO,  at  Brighton    I 

JERRY. 
3    Brown^Colt,  Mr.  Hutchinson's ;  60  at  Durham 1 
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5  Black  Diamond,  Mr.  Blakelock's ;  the  Derby  Stakes  of  375  at  the  York 

Spring,  and  (Lord  Eglington's)  the  Heaton  Park  Stakes  of  375  at 
Heaton  Park 2 

3    Fair  Jane,  Mr.  Dawson's ;  the  Kings's  Plates  at  Guildford  and  Win* 

Chester 2 

2  Guess,  Colonel  Peel's  ;  100  at  the  Newmarket  July,  and  70  at  the  Hough- 
ton Meeting 2 

-    Jericho,  Mr.  Jones's ;  45  at  the  Worcester  October. . .  1 1 

2  Lady  Stepney,  Mr.  Ramsay's ;  140  at  the  Western  Meeting 1 

6  Mayflower ;  Mr.  Finch's  ;  67  at  Devices 1 

8    Tom  Beazeley,  Mr.  Coleman's,  50  at  St  Al ban's     Mr.  Fairlie's;  §5  at 

Hampton,  55  at  Hertford,  65  at  Egham,  and  50  at  Newmarket  H B 

6    Remember,  Mx.  Elliott's ;  the  Farmer's  plate  at  Lambertoo 1 

JOCK. 

6    Allegro,  Mr.  John's ;  49  at  the  Kelso  Spring 1 

JUNIPER  (YOUNG). 

3  Baronet,  Mr.  Codrington's ;  a  stake  at  Swansea,  and  a  stake  at  the 

Glamorganshire  Meeting 2 

IRISH  HOMER. 
6    Algiers,  Mr.  Wainman's ;  100  at  Beverley,  and  (Mr.  Thompson's)  a  stake 

at  York  Union 2 

I.  O.  U. 

a     Manager,  Mr.  Boag's ;  45  at  Kelso,  and  (Mr.  Robinson's)  45  at  Morpeth    2 

KING  OF  DIAMONDS. 

a     Ace  of  Diamonds,  Mr.  Lamb  den's;  55  at  the  Bath  Spring I 

LANGAR. 

4  Amuratb,  Lord  Deby's ;  100  at  Chester,  and  90  at  Liverpool  July 2 

4    Bodice,  Mr.  Sowerby's  ;  45  at  St.  Alban's 1 

a    Bras  de-fer,  Mr.  Chase's ;  40  at  St.  Albans,  and  50  at  Hampton 2 

4     Burnley,  Mr.  Barrow's  ;  50  at  Burnley 1 

3    Elis,  Lord  Lichfield's;  the  Drawing-roam  Stakes  of  655,  and  the  Racing 

Stakes  of  250,  at  Goodwood,  the  Lewes  Stakes  of  550  at  Lewes,  the 
St.  Lege*  of  2^)75  at  Doncaster,  and  half  of  200  with  Mr.  Waggs  at  the 

Newmarket  Houghton 4} 

3  Jordan  (Matilda  colt),  Duke  of  Cleveland's  ;  160  at  Catterick,  the  Shorts 
of  100  at  the  York  Spring,  100  at  Doncaster,  and  the  Gold  Cup  at 
Northallerton 4 

3  Jacob  Faithful,  Colonel  Peel's;  a  Gold  Cup  value  150  gs,  with  100,  at 

Re i gate,  and  the  King's  Plate  at  Ascot 2 

4  Jupiter,  Mr.  Johnson's ;  140  at  the  Liverpool  July,  and  a  Cnp  of  80  at 

Newcastle  (Staffordshire) 2 

3  Jacket,  Mr.  Gretille's  ;  200  at  the  Newmarket  Craven 1 

2  Lord  Stafford,  Mr.  Bower's;  125  at  Chester 1 

*4    Lady  Albert,  Mr.  Arnold's ;  40  at  Lee,  and  100  at  Hertford 2 

4  Lady  Ann,  Mr.  Watson's ;  50  at  Canterbury  and  50  at  Ashford 2 

3  Master  Christopher,  Mr.  Tilburn's  ;  60  at  the  Liverpool  July 1 

3    Miss  Caroline,  Mr.  Thome's ;  a  stake  at  Ludlow 1 

3    Patriot,  Mr.  Dawson's ;  a  Silver  Cup  at  Northallerton 1 

3  Progress,  Mr.  J.  Scott's;  70  and  60  at  Nottingham  ...., 2 

4  Potentate  (The),  Lord  Eglington's ;  100  at  Catterick 1 

6    Ratcatcher,  Mr.  Nanney's ;  60  at  the  Pottery,  45  at  Wolverhampton,  60  at 

Shrewsbury,  and  a  Cop  Stakes  and  50  at  Oswestry 5 

4    Stockport,  Mr.  Robinson's ;  205  at  Wolverhampton I  1 

2  Teresa,  Mr.  S.  Fox's ;  150  at  York  Spring I 

3  Vulture,  Mr.  Allanson's ;  150  at  Chester,  80  at  the  Livepool  Craven,  165  at 

Newton,  200  at  the  Liverpool  July,  a  Gold  Cup,  with  160,  and  90,  at     * 

Heaton  Park 6 

3    Whaley,  Mr.  Robtoson's ;  the  St.  Leger  of  180,  and  160,  at  Heaton  Park, 

and  255  at  the  Holywell  Hunt 3 

3    Mr.  Waggs,  Colonel  Peel's ;  200  at  the  Newmarket  Second  October,  and      - 

half  of  200  with  Elis  in  the  Houghton  Meeting 1$ 
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5  Zafcttta,  Mr.  Bell's  ;  (he  St.  Leger  of  109  *t«he  York  Spring,  tad  100, 116, 

and  850,  at  Doncaster , ' ,  .« ,,;. . .     4 

LAPDOO. 

6  Pincher,  Mr.  Wlcknata's  \  50  at  Epsom,  80  And  50  at  Hertford,  126  at     ' 

.    Rochester,  and  50  at  the  Isle  of  Thattet .. ...,.• 5 

LAMPLIGHTER. 

8    Colt,  out  of  Spinning  Jenny,  Lord  Better's;  fiO  at  Yarmouth,, and  50  at  - 

Leicester , ,-, . ;  t 

4    Luminary,  Mr.  Payne's ;  50  at  Northampton 1 

8    tfaw  Light,  Colonel  Peel's:  50  at  Huntingdon,  100  aod  80  at  the"  New!-  ' 
market  Second  October,  and  60  and  ( Lord  Suffield's)  001a  the  Houghton 

.     Meeting I  $ 

LAUREL.                                 ,     „       t      , 
%,  Lupus,  Sir  G.  Heathcote's ;  TO  at  Epsom , »'. .     1 

3  Sheriff,  Mr.  Phillimore's  ;  40  atHertford,  and  70  at  Bedford  ...,..,,...,    % 

LEVIATHAN. 
8    Grey  GaUnug,  Wc.  Reading's;  the  Farmer's  Plate  at  Warwick  &;*"... .. ..     f 

LI  VERM  ORE. 

4  Brown  Celt,  Mr.  Melkin's ;  the  Farmer's  Plate  at  Pytebley  Hunt /    V 

LONGWAIST.                              S 
t    Bay  Colt,  dam  by  Cato ;  Captain  W  illiamson'g ;  00  at  Bath  Spring, , .    1 

4  Conservator,  Mr.  Lusbington's ;  50  nt  Canterbury „*'    1 

5  Miss  Newton,  Captain  Bunney's ;  110  at  Coventry,  a  Gold  Cup<  with  3p0,' 

at  Newton,  and  Leamington  Stakes  of  395  at  W  arwtck . . . . . ......     8 

5  Vestment,  Mr.  Ramsay's;  45  at  the  Liverpool  Craven„and'  140  and  the 

Trade  Cup,  with  285,  at  Manchester v  ...... . .' v* .' .'..'.    £ 

3  Zegrf  Maid,  Mr.'  Bowes's ;  50  at  Northallerton '......' ....../..» .  .'    l* 

LITTLE  JOHN.  ,  '  7    , 

6  Fair  Helen,  Mr.  Hust wick's ;  50  at  York  August  .  - « ....,.♦,    1* 

LOTTERY. 

$    Carpenter  (The),  Mr.  S.  Fox's ;  70  at  Richmond : >..„.     I 

4  Durham,  Mr.  Field's;  50  at  Durham  ;.......;. ., . ,.     1 

6    Eagle,  Mr.  Bacon's;  60  and  (Mr.  S.  Smith's)  45  at  HamptoM,  50  af     ' 

Ipswich,  50  at  Stamford,  50  at  Hertford,  twice  50  at  Huntingdon 7 

5  Inheritor,  Mr.  Ramsay's;  the  Stand  Cup,  with  50,  at  the   Liverpool 

Craven,  a  Cup  Stakes  of  110  at  Dumfries,  and  130,  60,  and  the  Ring's 
•     Plate,  at  the  Caledonian  Hunt 5 

6  Little-go,  Mr.  Alexander's ;  a  stake  at  Paisley .-•••••     1 

4    Logic,  Mr.  Ward's ;  56  and  65  at  the  Hoiderness  Hunt 2 

4    Lucifer,  Mr.  Robertson's ;  a  Cup  Stakes  of  1 10  at  Egham % . . .  ,m     1, 

4  Miss  Chance,  Mr.  Greenwood's ;  the  Kipling  Coates  Plate,  200,  and  1,45, 

at  Croxtpn  Park , '...     S 

3  Miss  Lora,  Mr.  S.  Fox's ;  the  St.  Leger  of  200  at  Manchester,  16Q  at 

Doncaster,  and  50  at  Carlisle S 

6    Mezereon,  Mr.  Painter's;  65  at  Ludlow,  90  at  Stourbridge,  and  110  at 

Oswestry 8 

5  Red  Rover,  Mr.  G.  Cook's  ;  50  at  Chester,  and  56  at  the  Pottery % 

4  Sheet 'Anchor,  Mr.  Cookes's;  ihe  Portland  Handicap  of  1,100  at  the 

Newmarkot  First  Spring '    l' 

a*    Timothy,  Mr.  Farmer's ;  58  at  Coventry,  40  at  Ludlow,  55  at  Hereford,  a 

stake  at  Aberystwith,  and  a  Silver  Cup  and  70  at  Carmarthen 0 

3    Ticket,  Mr.  Sheily's ;  50  at  Hastings 1 

3    Wallace,  Mr.  Gascoigne's ;  70  at  Doncaster 1' 

5  Zohrab,  Duke  of  Leeds's;  a  Gold  Cup,  with  20,  at  Catterick,  70  at  the 

-    Liverpool  July,  and  a  Cup  Stakes  of  60  at  Stockton. 3. 

LUZBOROUGH. 

3    Freeholder,  Mr.  Wreford's ;  45  at  Southampton » . . .  4 .... .  .»* . ...     \ 

4 :  Termagant,  Mr.  Horsley's ;  a  stake  at  Plymouth  ......,..........,..;..     1 
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T  y  rant,  Mr.  Wreford's ;  78,  50,  aod  a  stake,  at  Newton  Abbott ;  SO,  tha 
King's  Cup,  and  100,  at  Plymouth  ;  and  140 .and  a  Piece  of  Plate  at 

Devon  and  Exeter S 

MAMELUKE. 

4  Jack,  Captain  Lamb's ;  60  at  Coventry,  80  at  Warwick  Spring,  70  at 

Bibury,  50  at  Worcester,  and  50  and  60at  Lincoln 

5  Preference,  Mr.  R.  Wise's ;  a  stake  at  Newton  Abbott   

MALEK. 
%    Abraham  Newland,  Mr.  Wilkins's;  55  at  Durham,  and  60  at  York 
October 

6  Myrrha,  General  Sharpe's;  Gold  Cup  with  20  at  Lancaster,  and  King's 

Plate  at  York  August « . 

t    Sadek,  General  Sharpe's ;  50  at  Carlisle 

MASTER  HENRY. 

4  Harold,  Mr.  Fredwell's ;  45  at  Cheltenham,  a  Cop  and  a  Stake  at  Cottea- 

ford,  50  at  St.  Alban's,  and  (Col.  Gilbert's)  a  Tankard  at  Bodmin. . . . 

6    Nell  Gwynne,  Mr.  Fuller's ;  a  stake  at  Tenbary,  60  at  Leominster,  and  50 

at  Swansea.* 

•  Newcastle,  Captain  Bunuey's ;  65  at  Lichfield,  and  44  at  Rugetoy 

MERCHANT 
3    Arbaces,  Lord  Liohfield's ;  100  at  Newmarket  Craven,  and  (Mr.  Brown's) 

50  at  Hasting** 

MEMNON. 

3    Brown  Filly,  Captain  Lamb's ;  a  stake  at  the  Pottery 

3    Bay  Colt,  out  of  Elizabeth,  by  Mango,  Mr.  Critchley's ;  60  at  Wolrer- 

•    bampton 

3    Bay  Filly,  Mr.  Holyoake's ;  a  stake  at  Brewood 

3    Wolverhampton,  Mr.  Critchley's ;  a  stake  at  Rngely 

3    King  Cole,  Mr.  T.  Walters's,  50  at  Ludlow,  and  Cup  Stakes  of  50  at 
Stourbridge 

•  Stafford,  Mr.  F.  Price's ;  100  at  Chester 

3  Seventy*four,  Mr.  Lane's ;  50  at  Wenlock 

MERLIN. 

5  Misnomer,  Lord  Jersey's ;  50  at  Newmarket  Second  Spring 

5    Murtin,  Lord  Berners's ;  50  at  Swaffham 

4  Rustic,  Mr.  Reeves's;  50  at  Gloucester,  50  at  Hereford,  85  at  Worcester, 

and  85  at  Abingdon - « . . , 

MIDDLETON. 

4    Pelops,  Lord  Warwick's;  the  Cup  with  150  at  Buxton 

MULATTO. 

2  Armenian,  Lord  Orford's ;  the  July  Stakes  of  780  at  Newmarket 

3  Aleppo,  Mr.  Leedham's ;  80  at  Wolverhampton 

4  Outcast,  Mr.  Finch's ;  45  and  a  Cup  of  90  at  Winchester,  63  and  the  Cup 

at  Salisbury 

3  Sepoy,  Duke  of  Richmond's  ;  50  in  the  Craven  Meeting,  and  two  fifties  in 

the  Second  Spring 

MULEY. 

2  Brother  to  Marpessa,  Mr.  Et wall's ;  100  at  Bibury 

8    Cantata,  Mr.  E.  Peel's ;  100  at  Nottingham,  and  45  at  Walsall 

4  Doubtful,  Mr.  Dawson's ;  50  at  Liverpool  Craven 

3  Grenada,  Lord  Wilton's ;  25  at  Heaton  Park 

5  Lansdowne,  Mr.  W.  Ley's ;  80  and  60  at  Taunton 

NEGOCIATOR. 

a    Loseby,  Mr.  Hickling's ;  50  at  Leicester 

OUTLAW. 

5    Tan  worth,  Mr.  E.  Peel's ;  The  Tradesmen's  Plate  of  200,  with  330,  at 

Chester ;  225,  and  the  Cleveland  Cup,  with  40,  at  Wolverhampton ; 

Cup  Stakes  of  60  at  Warwick,  Cnp  Stakes  of  130  at  Shrewsbury,  and 

Cup  Stakes  of  70  at  Walsall  

NO.    LX1X. — VOL.  XII.  ft 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  IC 


10  WINNING  HORSES,  1836, 

OSWESTRY. 

3  Brown  Colt,  out  of  Serenade,  Mr.  Trelawney's ;  25  at  Bibury I 

4  Westry,  Mr.  Reed's ;  a  Make  .at  Plymouth,  a  stake  atTiverton,  and  a  stake 

at  Bodmin • .    3 

ORION 

5  Quicksilver,  Mr.  Stand  well's  ;  48  and  501  at  Stamford 2 

ORVrLLE.Jo*. 
0    Rufus,  Mr.  Reeves's  ;  a  stake  at  Maflow,  a  stake  at  Devizes,  46  at  Brecon,    . 

60  at  Monmouth,  and  90  at  the  Worcester  October $ 

OCTAVIU&. 

6  Winifred,  Mr.  Martin's ;  60 at  the  East  Sussex  Hunt. 1 

PARTISAN. 

3-    Alfred,  Colonel  Anson's-;  60  at  the  Newmarket  First  Spring-. I 

2    Brother  to  Glaucus,  Sir  M.  Wood's ;  100  at  the  New  F.  O I 

2  Beggar  my  Neighbour,  Mr.  E.  Peel's  ;  T5  at  Burton  1 

3  Cyprian,  Mr.  J.  Scott's ;  40  at  Malton,  the  Oaks  of  *,$00  at  Epson,  and  . 

300  at  Newcastle , 3 

6     Fairy,  Mr.  J.  Finch's;  45  at  Devizes.. ,  1 

6    Olaneus,  Lord  Chesterfield's ;  Two  fifties  in  the  Newmar.  F.  S * 

4  Juliana,  Lord  Chesterfield's ;  50  at  Goodwood 1 

3  Miss  Julia,  Mr.  Bowes's ;  60  gs  at  Chesterfield. 1 

&    Venison,  Mr.  J.  Day's.  ;  the  Gloucestershire  Stakes,  of  495,  and  the  Gold 

Cup  of  90,  at  Cheltenham,  Cup  Stakes  of  230  at  Southampton,  Ring's 
Plate  at  Goodwood,  Brighten  Stakes  of  765  at  Brighton,  King's  Mam 
at  Lewes,  70  and  the  (Ting's  Plate  at  Warwick,  80  and  the  Ring's 
Plate  at  Lichfield,  and  the  King's  Plate  and  100  at  Doncaster. 1* 

-     Whizgig,  Mr.  Armstrong's  {  a  stake  at  Lee\ * • ,...:.    I 

PANTALOON. 

- '    Bay  Filly,  Captain  Bunney 's  ;  50  at  Stone '. 1 

2  Cardinal  Puff;  Lord  Westminster's  ;  660  at  Doncaster. .  .\    I 

4  Emily,  Mr.  Jones's  ;  45  at  Stourbridge,  and  a  stake  at  Shifnal •  •  •    * 

%    Sister  to  Presto,  Mr.  Salloway's ;  a  stake  at  Pontypool . , *    1 

PAVILION  (YOUNG), 
a     Dandina,  Mr.  Gough's ;  a  stake  at  Carmarthen,  atfd  a  stake  at  Pontypool    1 

PERCY. 

3  Birthday,  Mr.  Ramsay's ;  a  stake  at  the  Western  Meeting * 

4  Corryvrechan,  Mr.  Meiklam's;  50  at. Newcastle 1 

PETER  LELY. 

9    Bay  Colt*  out  of  Phantasima,  Captain  Gardner's ;  12b  at  Afccot. .'. * 

4-    Brown  Colt,  out  of  Sister   to   Spartan  ;  60   at   Manchester,  and  50  at 

Newcastle * 

5  Fearnhurst,  Mr.  Darling's ;  a  stake  at  Sunderland,  a  stake  at  Stone,  and  a 

stake  at  Penrith .', : % 

5  Intruder,  Mr.  Wyatt's ;  50  at  Worcester,  and  50  at  WoJverhairipton.  .^ . .  •    * 

-  Owen  Glendower,  Mr.  Thurlow's ;  a  sta  ke  at  Abbeystwith * 

PHANTOM, 

a     Amesbury,  Sir  M.  Wood*s ;  250  at  the  Newmarket  First  Spring,  and  50  at 

the  Houghton  Meeting , * 

PHANTOM  (YOUNG). 

-  Lady  le  Gros,  Mr.  W.  Scott's ;  100  at  Heaton  Park,  and  105  and  65  at  the 

York  October  Meeting * 

PICTON.  .,  . 

4     Matadore,  Mr.  Painter's  ;  45  and  50  at  Bridgnorth,  and  110  at  Oswestry..  3 

3  Wedge,  Colonel  Westenra's ;  120  at  Doncaster * 

PILGRIM. 

6  Grey  Gelding,  dam  by  Eastgrove ;  Mr.  Westiey's ;  55  at  Newport  Pagnell    1 

POLLIO. 

4  Brecon  Lass ;  Mr.  Powell's ;  60  at  Abergavenny  Spring  (disputed).    Mr. 
Cliff's ;  a  stake  at  Bishop's  Castle,  and  a  stake  at  Upton r 

issy,  Duke  of  Richmonds's  ;  60  at  Egham,  and  110  at  Rochester  ....<•    2 
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POTEMKIN. 
9    Pro  Tempore,  Mr*  Sicacey'a  j  a  match  at  Ipswich,  a  Gap  find  stake  at 
Beccles,  55  at    Rochester,  55  at  Faversham,  and  the  Town    plate 

(between  the  October  meetings)  at  Newmarket 6 

POTSHEAK. 

5     Whiskey,  Mr.  C.  Booth's  ;  a  Plate  at  Lichfield  Spring 1 

PRIAM. 

2     Bay  Colt,  out  of  Idalia,  Mr.  Giffard's  ;  260  at  Newton  1 

2    Cartoon,  Lord  Lichfield's  ;  half  of  50  at  the  Newmarket  First  Spring,  and 

the  Prendergast  Stakes  of  675  at  the  Newmarket  S.  0 1£ 

9    Cassandra,  Lord  Lichfield's;  the  Nursery  Stakes  of  225  at  the  Newmar- 
ket Houghton  Meeting 1 

9    Filly,  out  of  Miss  Fanny's  dam,  Mr.  Pttwlett's;  550  at  Don  caster I 

9    Laodice,  General  Groavenor's ;  100  at  the  Newmarket  First  October  ....     1 

PRINCE. 

*  a    Warrior,  Mr.  Willan'e  ;  a  stake  at  Swansea 1 

RAJAH. 
5    Vision,  Sir  W.  Carew's ;  48  at  Newton  Abott,  40  at  Plymouth,  and  two 

. .  .stakes  and  70  at  Devon  and  Exeter ,     & 

■  RECOVERY. 

2  Chesnut  Filly,  out  of   Cinderella,  Mr.  Phillips's ;  90  at  Newton  ........     1 

REVELLER. 

9    Brother  to  Delight,  Mr.  Saddler's ;  75  at  Stockbridge  1 

4  Drab,  Lord  Chesterfield's ;  60  at  Croxton  Park 1 

$    Land  Vend,  Mjr.  Trelawney's ;  60  at  Plymouth,  a  stake  at  Bodmin 2 

9    Magnet,  Lord  Cooyngham's ;  40  at  Egham 1 

G    Olympic,  Mr.  Robertson's ;  195  at  Reigate,  the  King's  Plate  (for  hunters) 

at  Ascot,  and  85  and  50  at  Winchester 4 

5  Rambler,  Mr.  E.  Griffith's  ;  130  at  Hereford 1 

$    Rioter,  Mr.  Sowerby's;  a  Cup  Stakes  of  140*  at  Northampton,  and  the 

King's  Plate  at  Leicester 2 

a    Runt,  Mr.  Webb's  ;  two  Stakes  at  the  Bibury  Spring  Meeting- 2 

-  Sherry,  Mr.  Deedes's  ;  50  at  Canterbury 1 

REGALIA. 

5  Gameboy,  Mr.  Knight's  ;  45  and  a  Pic-nic  Cup  at  the  East  Sussex  Hunt, 

and  a  Cup  at  Worthing .' 3 

ROYAL  OAK. 

4     Lyrnesses,  Lord  Tavistock's  ;  90  at  Ascot I 

I     Oak-leaf,  Lord  Tavistock's ;  300  at  Ascot 1 

3  Royal  George,  Mr.  W.  Edward's  ;  100  at  Ascot,  the  King's  Plate  at  Can- 

terbury, ihe  King's  Plate  at  Bedford,  and  two  fifties  at  the  Newmarket 

First  October 5 

I    Slane,  Colonel  Peel's;  100  at  Newmarket  First  October,  and  200  at  the 

Houghton  Meeting 2 

ROBIN  HOOD 

-  Speculation,  Mr.  Bfeabridge's ;  100  at  Lewes 1 

ROSSINI. 

4  Chesnut  Gelding,  dam  by  King  of  Diamonds,  Mr.  Thome's ;  60  at  Knighton    1 

ROLLER, 
a    Shamrock,  Lord  Loughborough's  ;  50  at  the  Caledonian  Hunt 1 

6  Spume,  Sir  E.   Baker's ;  a  Cup  Stakes  of  90  and  50  at  Blandford,  the 

King's  Plate  at  Weymouth,  and  40  and  50  at  Dorchester 5 

RUBENS, 
a    Bara  AySb,  Mr.  Cochrane's ;  50  at  Lewes 1 

SAILOR. 

4    Bessy,  Mr.  Bayly's ;  a  stake  at  the  Bath  S.,  and  45  at  Gloucester 2 

4    Jane,  Mr.  G.  Ongleyfs ;  a  stake  at  Bedford 1 

4    Westbury,  Colonel  Gilbert's ;  215  at  Plymouth 1 

3c 
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BARACKN. 
S    Alumnus,  Duke  of  Grafton's ;  60  at  the  Newmarket  Craves,  and  (Mr% 

Etwall's)  the  St.  Leger  of  250  at  the  First  October 2 

«    Brown  Gelding,  Mr.  J.  Day's ;  75  and  SO  at  the  Bibury  Spring  2 

a    Saccharina,  Mr.  Flestfer's  ;  40  at  the  Pytchley  Hont .     1 

SANDBECK. 

4  Cornet,  Mr.  Bird's ;  50  at  Stamford,  and  70  gs.  at  Lincoln  2 

ft    Redshank,  Mr.  Bird's ;  the  Craven  Stakes  of  70  at  the  Newmarket  Craven, 

'    tWo  fifties  at  the  Second  Spring,  40  and  50  at  the  July,  and  50  and  a 

Cup  Stakes  of  120  at  Lincoln 7 

SIR  CRAY. 

3  Finesse,  Mr.  H.  Thompson's;  the  Gold  Cup  and  42  at  Holderness  Hont, 

and  110  at  Burnley 9 

a     tafty,  Mr.  Baring's ;  100  at  Croxton  Park,  the  Hunter's  Cup  at  Reigate,  ' 

and  40  at  Glamorganshire *.. ..  3 

G    Theophilus,  Mr. Tomes's  ;  255  at  Gloucester. f  I  * 

5  Verandah,  Mr,  E.  Peel's ;  a  stake  at  Hednesford. .' \ 

SKIFF. 

6  Cataloniaa,  Mr.  Scott's ;  50  at  Bar  net ♦  -.«,.    J 

5    Sk jmmer,  Mr.  Messer's ;  €0  at  Epsom 1 

SKIM. 

4  Ethilda,  Captain  Gardner's ;  56  at  Brighton,  100  and  50  at  Egham,  and  30 

at  the  Newmarket  Houghton •# 

SHARSPEARE. 

2    Bay  Colt,  out  of  Twatty ;  Sir  S.  Graham's ;  105  at  the  New  S.  O I 

2    Edgar,  Lord  Chesterfield's  ;  50  at  Newmarket ....'.    J 

2  Rosabel,  Colonel  Peel's  ;  200  at  the  Newmarket  First  October,  and  250 

at  the  Houghton  Meeting 2 

SLIGO. 

4  Altamont,  Sir  G.  Pigot's ;  120  at  Wenlock , , 1 

ST.  NICHOLAS. 

3  Lady  Jane,  Mr.  Peck's ;   60  at  Beverley,  and  (Mr.  W.  Wise's)  60  at 

Stockton 3 

2  Pocket  Hercules,  Mr.  Osbaldeston's  y  the  Champagne  Stakes  of  200,  and 

the  Claret  Stakes  of  270,  at  Heaton  Park .,„ 2 

SPECTRE, 
a    Brownie,  Mr.  Child's ;  a  Stake  and  a  Cop  at  Haverfordwest   .,.«....«..   >a 

5  Moor  Court  Lass,  Mr.  Acker's  ;  a  Stake  at  Knighton I 

STUMPS. 

4  Fidelio,  Mr.  Wyatt's  ;  60  gs.  at  Chester,  90  at  Manchester,  and  (Mr.  Fin- 

den's)  70  at  the  Worcester  October 3 

3  Saltator,  Mr.  Cooke's  ;  50  at  Worcester v 1 

ST.  PATRICK. 

3  Airy,  Mr.  Shelley's  ;  40  at  Epsom,  75  at  Goodwood,  50  at  Brighton,  and 

(Mr.  Boyce's)  100  at  the  Newmarket  Second  October,  and  the  Audley 
End  Stakes  of  140  at  the  Newmarket  Houghton 5 

4  Daniel,  Lord  Stradbroke's ;  the  King's  Plate  at  Ipswich,  and  two  fifties  at 

SwafFham S 

5  Ulick,  Duke  of  Grafton's ;  50  at  the  Newmarket  Second  October. .......     1 

SULTAN. 
4    Aurelius,  Lord  Exeter's ;  90  at  the  Newmarket  Craven,  and  75  at  Ascot       2 

4    Albania,  Mr.  Shelly's ;  50  at  Lewes 1 

3    Bay  Mkldieton,  Lord  Jersey's;  the  Riddlesworth  of  2,600, and  150  at  the 

-.   Newmarket  Craven,  the  2,000  Guineas  Stakes  of  1,600  in  the  First 

Spring,  the  Derby  of  3,475  at  Epsom,  550  at  Ascot,  the  Grand  Duke 

Michael  of  1,150  at  the  Newmarket  First  October,  and  300  at  the 

Houghton  Meeting '. 7 

2    Candia,  Lord  Exeter's;  50  at  Brighton I 
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8    Corban,  Lord  Exeter's ;  the  Chesterfield  Stakes  of  660  atfthe  Newmarket 

f  J  uly ,- and. the  Buekentan  Stakes  of  000  at.  the  $•  w.  F*  40* V  •  * » ■• «  - »' . *    € 
4    Caliph,  Captain  Pettat's;  a  stake  ai  Gloucester,  two  '^fifties  at  Plymouth, 

85  and  a  stake  at  Taontou,  and  60  at  Tiverton.  .* ,-..»«^.*v*-*i     6 

I    Destiny,  Mr.  Hould  swortb's ;  300,  and  the  1*000  Guineas  Stakes  of  1,400, 

at  the  Newmarket  First  Spring,  and  the  K.  P.  at  Leicester 3 

6    Despot,  Mr.  Ramsay's;  60  and  40  at  Edinburgh,  and  a  GoldtCug,  with  $0    , 

gs.,  and  50,  at  the.  Western  Meeting , . ...     4 

4    Eva,  Lord  Chesterfield's ;  95  and  the  Cup  Stakes  of  90  at  Burton,  and  50 

at  Nottingham .,, 3 

6     Felix,  Mr.  Hou  Ids  worth's  ;  the  Somersetshire  Stakes~of  370  at  Bath,  -the 

Gold  Cup,  with  55,  at  Stock  bridge,  the  Goodwood  Stakes  of  985, 180 

and  80  at  Devizesj  and  the  Cup  Stakes  of  1 10  at  Abingdon  .' ..... .'. . .     6 

6     Firman,  Mr.  Fox's ;  150  at  Bibory,  and  100  at  Stockbridge  .......... .#     2 

0  Hampton,  Lord   Westminster's  ;  50  at  Wrexham,  and  50  and  &0  at  the     ~ 

Holywell  Hunt , .....*     3 

4  Hectic,  Mr.  Houldsworth's ;  TO  at  Newton   ......... , ......     I 

5  Jereed,  Colonel  Anson's ;  350  at  the  York  August,  and  the  Champagne 

Stakes  of  725  at  Doncaster. . , . . . .     55 

1  Muezzin,  Lord  Exeter's;  the  Tuesday's  Riddlesworth  of  1,500  at  the 

Newmarket  Craven,  and  the  Newmarket  Stakes  of  625  at  the  Newmar- 
ket First  Spring 2 

2  Sister  to  Waresti,  Mr.  Wreford's ;  195  at  Salisbury   .....<..♦.. ., . .  •  * . ;     t 

3  Toga,  Lord  Exeter's;  500  at  the  Newmarket  Craven,  and  100  at  the 

Houghton  meeting ,......,, 2 

3    Wish,  Lor4  Chesterfield's ;  50  at  Newcastle  (Staffordshire)  , . . . . ,  « .  f ,  ,v  ,j 

.3    Vathek,  Mr.  Houldsworth's ;  300  at  Doncaster  ....... , ., .*../. '  f .     „ ,  #>>  | 

3   .Zenana,  Colonel  Peel's  ;  100  at  the  Newmarket  First  Spring;,  £0  at  Bed-  • 

ford,  and  75  at  the  Houghton  Meeting s •*.••••...%«.,,.  P ... .  3 

SWAP. 

-  Filly,  Mr.  Luff's ;  two  Stakes  at  Chepstow , . . , ,  .............       .  <g 

3    Tell-tale,  Mr.  Lucas's ;  110  at  Coventry,  i7ti  at  the  Warwick  Spring,  05  at 

Worcester,  and  St.  Leger  of  160  at  Wolverhampton 4 

■  SWISS. 

6  Lustre,  Lord  Chesterfield's  ;  72  at  Manchester j 

TAN  WORTH. 
3    Brother  to  Yonng  Tan  worth,  Mr.  Oseland's  ;  60  at  Carmarthen  ..'.]...       1 

TENIERS. 
3    Acanthus,  Sir  R.  Bulkeley's ;  175  at  the  Liverpool  Craven,  and  50  at 

Holywell 2 

3    Japhet,  Sir.  T.  Stanley's ;  425  at  Chester,  200   at  Newton,  and  225  at 

the  Liverpool  July 3 

3    Snyders,  Lord  Westminster's  ;  300  at  the  Liverpool  July,  15  at  Knuts- 

ford,  and  50  at  Holywell  Hunt „ 3 

3    Sarcasm,  Lord  Westminster's;  200  at  Manchester,  100  at  Wrexham 2 

3  Tom  Shipman,  Mr.  Mostyn's ;  80  at  Chester,  95  at  the  Liverpool  Cra- 

'    ven,  and  the  King's  Plate  at  the  Liverpool  July ... '. .     $ 

THEODORE, 
a    Confidante,  Mr.  H.  Thomson's ;  a  Welter  Cup  at  the  Holderaess  Hunt . .     1 

TRAMP. 

-  Chestnut  Colt,  Mr.  Parr's;  45  at  Tiverton 1 

4  Gipsey,  Mr.  Lonsdale's;  50  at  the  York  August,  90  at  Doncaster;  Mr. 

Walker's  :  100  at  the  Second  Ootober,  and  100  at  the  Houghton. .....  4 

6  Lady  Moore  Carew,  Mr.  Allanson's  ;  77  at  Newton,  and  100  atthe Pottery  <2 
4    Luck's-all,  Mr.  Ridsdale's  ;  1,100  at  the  Newmarket  First  Spring.;  Lard 

Exeter's:  50  at  the  Second  Spring,  the  Gold  Cup  at  Stamford,  and 

200  and  50  at  the  Houghton k ... 5 

3    Mendicant,  Lord  Jersey's ,  50  at  Blandford,  and  40  at  Weymouth 2 

3    Scroggins,  Mr.  W.  Scott's  ;  1,500  at  Doncaster    *.......,.. 1 

a    Traveller,  Mr.  Giffard's;   63  at  Chester,  and  a  Cup  Stakes  of  SO  at 

Lichfield    ..: 2 
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TRAY. 

9    Pumpkin,  Mr.  Smith's ;  50  at  Ashferd,  aad  60  a*  Dover 9 

TRUANT. 

§    Schoolmaster,  Mr.  Smythie's ;  80  at  Brecon 1 

VAMPIRE, 
a    Lady  Emily,  Mr.  D.  Radcliife's ;  a  Cup  with  25  at  the  Hoo,  a  stake  at 

Royston,  and  70  and  60  at  Abingdon 4 

WAVERLEY. 
S    Bard,  (The),  Mr.  Sktpsey's;  850  at  the  York  August,  65  at  Stockton,  115 

at  Doncaster,  50  at  Northallerton,  and  70  and  45  at  Chesterfield 6 

9    Cuckoo,  (The),  Mr.  Skipsey's;  50  at  Doncaster,  and  a  stake  at  North' 

allerton  2 

9    Jemmy,  Lord  Exeter's ;  50  at  the  New.  July,  and  40  at  Stamford  2 

2  Locomotive,  Mr.  Dawson's ;  the  St.  Leger  of  425  at  the  Liverpool  July, 

125  and  the  Gold  Cop  of  200,  with  300,  at  Heatcn  Park,  and  40,  a 

Cop  Stakes  of  60,  and  the  King's  Plate  at  Carlisle  6 

9    Rover,  Uuke  of  Leeds's ;  100  at  Catterick. .' 1 

3  Swainby,  Mr.  Clarke's ;  a  stake  at  Durham,  45  and  50  at  Sunderland, 

and  70  at  Lancaster 4 

2    Theano,  Mr.  Attwood's ;  50  at  Stockton 1 

2    Wrestler,  Duke  of  Leed's ;  195  at  Catterick I 

WAMBA. 

4  Jewstone,  Mr.  Dunn's  ;  a  stake  at  Tenbiiry 1 

4  Ludfbrd,  Mr.  Price's ;  60  at  Newcastle  (Staffordshire),  a  Stake  at  Shrews* 
-    bury,  70  at  Oswestry,  a  Stake  at  Wrexham,  and  50  at  the  Holywell 

Hunt 5 

5  Latona,  Mr.  Davies's  ;  55  and  40  at  Upton-on-Sevem 2 

4  Teubury,  Mr.  Patrick's ;  60  at  Tenbury . .     I 

9    Wasp,  Mr.  Gibbon's ;  a  stake  at  Taunton 1 

WAXY  POPE. 

6  Tiara,  Mr.  Harris's ;  two  stakes  at  Lee,  and  55  at  Dove  House 9 

WELCOME. 

5  Bay  Gelding,  Mr.  Mayer's ;  a  stake  at  Shrewsbury 1 

WHALEBONE. 
5>    Bodice,  Mr.  Stracey's,  50  at  Ipswich,  70  at  Canterbury,  a  Cup  Stakes  of 
75  at  Rochester,  60  at  Faversham,  50  at  Dover,  and  60  at  the  Isle  of 
Thanet 6 

6  Myrrha,  Mr.  Carter's,  100  at  East  Rent,  and  40  at  St.  Albans 2 

4  Rosalie,  Colonel  Peel's,  75  at  Epsom.    Mr.  Ley's,  50  at  Devon  aad  Exeter, 

45  and  48  at  Taunton :  4 

WHISKER. 
0    Catharina,  Mr.  Barrow's,  65  at  Chester,  60  at  the  Liverpool  Craven,  the 
King's  Plate  at  Manchester  50  and  the  King's  Plate  at  Lancaster,  a 
Cup  Stakes  of  85  and  60  at  Burnley,  a  stake  at  Shrewsbury,  300  and  a 
stake  at  the  York  October,  and  60  at  Chesterfield 11 

2  Cauld  Lad  of  Hilton,  Mr.  Bowes's,  280  at  the  York  August 1 

WHISKER  (YOUNG). 

6    The  Storm,  Mr.  Edmundson's;  a  stake  at  Middle  ham... 1 

WOFUL. 

5  Bay  Gelding,  Mr.  Flesher's,  Yeomanry  Cap  and  46  at  Northampton 2 

ZINGANEE. 

3  Calm  nek,  Duke  of  Grafton's,  100  at  the  Newmarket  Craven 1 

9    Captain  (The),  Lord  Lichfield's  100  at  the  Newmarket  Craven 1 

9    Esmeralda,  Duke  of  Beaufort's,  25  at  the  Newmarket  Houghton 1 

?    Magician,  Lord  Chesterfield's,  100  at  the  Newmarket  First  Spring,  50  at 

Ascot,  and  (Captain  Gardnor*s)  70  at  the  Newmarket  Second  October.    3 

9    Oddums,  Lord  Chesterfield's,  50  at  the  Newmarket  Second  October I 

9    Professor  (The),  Colonel  Peel's,  50  at  the  Newmarket  Second  Spring,  200 
and  50  at  Stamford,  a  Cup  Stakes  of  90  and  45  at  Huntingdon,  and  50 

at  the  Newmarket  Houghton  0 

3    Zimri,  Mr.  GTevillety  half  of  a  50  sovs.  ft.  at  the  Newmarket  Second  S,. .     J 
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HORSES  OF  UNCERTAIN  PEDIGREE. 

AUGUSTUS,  or  SHAKSPEARE. 

2  Parolles,  Lord  Derby's,  50  at  the  Liverpool  July 1 

COLUMBUS,  or  TRAMP. 

3  Morison,  Mr.  E.  Peel's,  55  at  Wolverhampton,  195  at  Lichfield,  and  55  at 

Shrewsbury • 

HEDLEY,  OR  MANFRED, 
a    Bilberry,  Mr.  Farmer's,  50  at  Birmingham  and  Solihull,  45  at  Knighton, 
a  stake  at  Ludlow,  135  and  a  stake  at  Haverfordwest,50  at  Aberystwith, 

and  two  fifties  at  Glamorganshire * 

LITTLE  JOHN,  or  SKIM. 

a    Spicey,  Captain  Fairlie's,  a  stake  at  Hertford,  and  at  Hastings 9 

MAMELUKE,  on  CAMEL. 

2  Caatasiae,  General  Yates's,  50  at  Huntingdon,  and  (Mr.  Lichtwald'a)  40 

at  the  Newmarket  Houghton * 

MERLIN,  or  MERCHANT. 

3  Mendisabal,  Mr.  Thornh ill's,  40  at  the  Newmarket  Houghton 1 

SWAP,  or  PAULOWITZ. 
a    Changeling,  Mr.  J.  Peel's,  50  at  Brecon,  125  at  Swansea,  and  75  at  Car- 
marthen       * 

TOPSY  TURVY,  or  POTSHEAR. 
a    Fidetio  (late  Aldswortb),  Lord  W.  Lennox's,  50  and  a  Cup  at  Mario  w. ...     2 

VANISH,  or  FILHO. 

3    Luther,  Mr.  Ramsay's,  50  at  Dumfries,  and  50  at  the  Caledonian  Hunt. . .    2 

WHISKER,  or  ZINGANEE. 

3  Taishteer,  Mr.  Batson's,  300  at  the  Newmarket  Craven,  50  and  a  Cup 

Stakes  of  60  at  Chelmsford ;  Mr.  Grevi  lie's,  King's  Plate  at  North- 
ampton, and  50  at  Warwick. 5 

WINNING  HORSES,  OF  UNKNOWN  PEDIGREE. 
NOT  included  in  the  preceding  list. 

-  Apostate,  Mr.  Little's,  a  stake  at  the  Warwick  Spring 1 

a    Asps  (The),  Mr.  Lucas's,  the  Yeomanry  Plate  at  the  Warwick  Spring.. ..  1 

4  Adelaide,  Mr.  Roberts's,  the  Yeomanry  Cop  at  Salisbury 1 

a    Approval,  Mr.  A.  Cunninghame's,  50  at  Paisley 1 

a    Agnes,  Captain  Green's,  50  at  Tunbridge  Wells 1 

I     Alice  Grey,  Mr.  Reid's,  a  stake  at  Lee,  &c 1 

a    Adelaide,  Mr.  Pryer's,  a  cup  at  the  West  Yeomanry  Races 1 

-  Amexoo,  Mr.  Baker's,  a  stake  at  Portsmouth  Garrison I 

«-  Alice  Grey,- Mr.  Eccles'  ;  a  stake  at  Burntwood ' 1 

-  Buffalo,  Mr.  Horspool's ;  50  at  Pytchley  Hunt 1 

-  Blackberry,  Mr.  Uunston's;   Yeomanry  Plate  at  Bibory  Spring 1 

-  Brown  Horse,  Lord  Macdonald's  ;  50  at  Croxton  Park 1 

-  Bessy,  Mr.  Powell's ;  45  at  the  Cheltenham  Spring 1 

-  Buffer,  Mr.  Scott's ,  a  stake  at  Kentcharch  and  60  at  Manchester 2 

-  Brampton,  Junj  Mr.  Maule's ;  two  matches  at  Huntingdon  Spring 2 

5  Beggar  Boy,  Mr.  Honey's ;  a  Silver  Urn  at  Tavistock,  a  stake  at  Newton 

Abbott,  and  a  Cup  and  Stake  at  Bodmin 4 

6  Barraman,  Mr.  Legg's  ;  a  stake  at  Winchester I 

-  Blue  Bell,  Mr.  Carlisle's  ;  a  stake  at  Tiverton 1 

a    Beppo,  Mr.  Percival's  ;  a  Silver  Cup  at  Sandbach ,  1 

8     Bucephalus,  Mr.  Campbell's ;  a  plate  at  Sandbach J 

4  Bay  Filly,  Mr.  Gold's  ;  50  at  the  Epsom  October 1 

-  Bolus,  Mr.  Workman's ;  Cavalry  Cup  at  Ashton  Somervitle 1 

a    Bridegroom,  Mr  Ibbotson's;  Gold  Cup,  with  105,  at  York  Union ,     1 

5  Baron,  Mr.  H.  Thomson's ;  85  at  York  Union 1 

a    Beppo,  Mr.  Richardson's  ;  a  stake  at  Liverpool  October 1 
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-  Brown  Bess,  Mr. 's  ;  a  stake  at  Monmouth 

a    Bay  Mare,  Mr.  Thomas's ;  50  at  Newcastle  : 

-  Claret,  Mr.  Collelt's  ;  a  Cup  at  Warwick  Spring  

a  Coquette,  Mr.  Fowler's  ;  200  at  the  Warwick  Spring,  and  65  at  Birming- 
ham and  Solihull  

5  Cavendish,  Mr.  Tomblin's  ;  a  Farmers'  Plate  at  Croxton  Park 

-  Charity,  Mr.  .William's;  a  stake  at  Kentchurch,  40  at  Hereford,  and  a 

stake  at  Leominster 

2    Columbine,  Mr.  Hudson's ;  70  at  Lincoln 

•  Cripple,  Mr.  Newman's ;  a  stake  at  Kentchurcb 

a    Cognovit,  Captain  Houston's ;  a  Cup  with  50,  at  Eglinton  Park 

a    Cornet,  Captain  Potts's ;  50  at  Sunderland 

6  Cedric,  Mr.  Curror's ;  50  at  Edinburgh 

4    Chesnut  Filly,  Mr.  Davis's ;  a  stake  at  Mariow   

a    Clinker,  Mr.  Cossar's ;  a  stake  at  Lamberton  

6  Cannon  Ball,  Mr.  Stretton's  ;  49  at  Aberystwitb,  and  (Mr.  Elmslie's)  a 

stake  at  Brecon 

4  Countess  of  Devon,  Mr.  Carlisle's ;  a  stake  at  Devon 

•  Cock  Robin  ;  Mr.  Vokes's;  60  at  Weymouth,  and  a  stake  at  Dorchester 

-  Champion,  Mr.  Hampson's  ;  a  stake  at  Ellesmere    

-  Clara,  Mr.  Reynold's ;  a  match  at  Pontypool  

a    Corringham,  Mr.  Newland's  ;  60  at  Nottingham 

-  Cockatoo,  Captain  Place's;  100  at  Dover 

-  Constance,  Mr.  Blunden's ;  a  Cnp  at  Worthing  ....  ; 

-  Drover,  Mr.  Pearce's ;  60  at  Cheltenham  Spring 

5  Diana,  Mr.  Asbury's ;  a  stake  at  Kentchurcb.     Mr.  Adderley's  ;  a  stake 

at  Chepstow,  and  a  stake  at  Pontypool 

a    Dauntless, 'Mr.  J.  Thome's;  Yeomanry  Cup  at  Clifton  and  Bristol 

-  Dactyl,  Mr  Ward's ;  a  stake  at  Tavistock     

a  Deceiver,  Captain  Richardson's ;  a  stake  at  Bath,  and  twice  55  at  the  Cal- 

donian  Hunt 

5     Dorothy,  Mr.  Monkhouse's  ;  the  Whip  Stakes  at  Aberystwitb    

a     Dwarf,  Mr.  Pierson's ;  a  stake  at  Yarmouth , 

5     Duodecimo,  Mr.  Galpin's ;  a  stake  at  Blandford 

a    Dorchester  Lass,  Mr.  Gallon's  ;  45  at  Weymouth , 

5  .Duenna,  Mr.  Jenkins's ;  a  stake  at  Aston  Somerville 

5  Eyelid,  Mr.  F  rite  hard's ;  a  stake  at  Abergavenny  Spring,  and  (Mr.  Adder- 

ley's)  a  stake  at  Brecon  

-  Elfrida,  Captain  Marshead's ;  a  stake  and  50  at  Tavistock  

-  Edgar,  Mr.  Nattle's  ;  a  stake  at  Tavistock 

-  Expositor,  Mr.  Baker's ;  40  at  Chelmsford 

-  Ellen,  Mr.  Sivert's  ;  a  stake  at  Tiverton , 

a    Eliza,  Mr.  Dawson's ;  50  at  Morpeth , 

a    Emma,  Mr.  Taylor's ;  a  stake  at  Belford 

-  Fop,  Lord  Waterford's  ;  100  at  Croxton  Park 

-  Fireaway,  Mr,  Wat  kin's ;  a  stake  at  Durham 

-  Forest  Lass,  Mr.  Ray's ;  a  stake  at  Mariow 

-  Ferryman,  Mr.  Clay's  ;  a  stake  at  Bishop's  Castle 

-  Figaro,  Mr.  Ibbetson's ;  the  Oat  Stakes  at  Lamberton    

a    Fanny,  Mr.  T.  Smith's ;  a  Cup  at  Aston  Somerville 

-  Florence,  Captain  Witham's  ;  a  Cup  at  Portsmouth  Garrison 

-  Flatcatcher,  Mr.  Sharratt's ;  a  stake  at  Burntwood 

6  Fair  Jane,  Mr.  Frampton's ;  54  at  Dorchester 

-  First  of  June,  Mr.  Nutt's  ;  Cavalry  Plate  of  50  at  Worcester  Oct 

-  Gridiron,  Sir  D.  Baird's  ;  100  at  Croxton  Park,  and  twice  75  at  Eglinton 

Park 

a    Giblet's,  Mr.  Fosbrook's  a  stake  at  Sunderland    

a    Glencairne,  Mr.  Howard's ;  a  stake  at  Beccles 

-  Grey  Walton,  Mr.  Walter's  ;  50  at  Paisley 

4    Grey  Gelding,  Mr.  Davis's  ;  a  stake  at  Glamorganshire 

a    Gauntlet,  Mr.  Friend's  ;  Cavalry  stake  at  Walsall , 
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Grey  Gelding,  Mr.  Davies's ;  a  stakes  at  Glamorganshire. 
Giblets,  Mr.  Kosbrooke's;  22gs;  at  Sunderland. 


Glencairne,  Mr.  Howard's ;  a  stakes  at  Beccles 

Gridiron,  Sir,  David  Baird's;  100  at  Croxton  Park,  and  75,  and  95,  at 

Eglinton  Park 

Grey  Walton,  Mr.  Walter's ;  50  at. Paisley 

Hebe,  Mr.  Renton's ;  60  at  Lamberton  

Herrier,  Mr.  Ibbotson's  ;  20  at  Dorchester   

Holtby,  Mr.  R,  Thompson's ;  i  of  the  Cavalry  S.  at  Richmond 

Hotspur,  Capt.  Place's ;  50  at  Dover 

Jack,  Mr.  Lee's ;  $0  at  Burnley 

Jack  Straw,  Mr.  Sanderford's ;  14  at  Swaffham 

Jenny,  Mr.  Fryer's ;  15  at  Durham  •  •••• 

Jenny,  Major  MacpbereoDT6;,  10  with  a  whip  at  Plymouth 

Lady  Graham,  Mr.  Dawson '4 ;  60,  and  47  (disputed)  at  Dover. 

Lady  Jane,  Mr,  Taylor's  ;  50  at  Birmingham  aud  Solihul  . . . .  * 

Lady  Jane,  Mr.  Austin's;  50  at  Dover 

Lady  Jane,  Mr.  Morgan'* ;  a  Cup,  with  8  in  specie  at  Brecon 

Laurie  Todd,  Mr.  Thomas's  ;.  30Q  at  Liverpool. • 

Learycov.-,  Mr.  Munro's  ,  SO  at  Ipswich 

Lewes  Lass,  Mr.  Nightiug-Ue's;  40  at  Dove  House 

Leadenheels,  Mr.  Ford's ;  a  stakes  with  purse  added,  at  Cottisford 

Little- thought-of,  Mr.  Pegg's ;  60  at  Tunbridge  Wells 

Lustre,  Mr.  Hawkin's ;  a  stakes  at  Walsall 

Mazourka,  Mr,  Trelawney's ;  a  stakes  at  Newton  Abbott 

Mary  Ann.  J£r,  Ballet's ;  25  at  Sunderland 

Miss  Charlotte,  Mr.  Wormald's ;  75  at  Lancaster 

More  too,  Mr.  Oakley's ;  17,  and  20  at  Blandford,  45  at  Weymouth 

Moses,  Mr.  Holland's ;  50  at  Liverpool  July 

Moss  Rose,  Mr.  Gordon's ;  a  stakes  at  Western  Meeting 

Moonshine,  Mr.  Couch's  ;  a  Cup  (disputed),  at  Bodmin 

Moor,  (The),  Mr.  Newman's ;  a  stakes  at  Bromyard 

Nancy,  Mr.  Holliogworth's ;  120  at  Newton 

Nun,  (The,)  Lord  Macdonald's ;  185,  and  75  at  Croxton  Park  .. . . 

Paganini,  Mr.  Strong's  ;  a  stakes  at  Tiverton  

Parachute,  Mr.  Minter's ;  a  stakes  at  East  Kent  Hunt 

Pegasus,  Mr.  Johnson's ;  a  stakes  with  a  purse  added,  and  100  at  Lee, 

Lewisham,  &c 

Peter,  Mr.  Newman's ;  30  at  Monmouth 

Peterboroogh,  Mr.  Duck's ;  59  at  Reigate » 

Polyanthus,  Mr.  Aspinal's ;  29  at  Burnley,  and  ISO  at  Liverpool  October 
Polly  Hopkin's,  Mr.   Harford's  ;  a  Silver  Cup,  with  15  in  specie,  at 

Carmarthen   

Ploughboy,  Mr.  A.  Rae's ;  50  at  Royal  Caledonian  and  Perth 

Prentice,  Mr.  Cunnioghams's ;  50  at  Eglinton  Park    

Protempore,  Mr.  Stracey's ;  32,  and  a  Silver  Cup  at  Beccles.      Mr.  How- 

and's ;  55  at  Rochester  and  Chatham,  55  at.  Faversham,  and  the  Town 

Purse  between  the  October  Meetings  at  Newmarket.  v 5 

Quaker,  Mr.  Rogers's  ;  28  at  Knighton 1 

Razor,  Mr.  Turner's ;  the  Yeomanry  Cup,  at  Taunton    ..'.'.' I 

Red  Rose,  Mr.  Wadham's  ;  Silver  Tankard,  with  8  at  Warwick  S 1 

Roebuck,  Mr.  Wilkin's  ;  50  at  Monmouth  .- 1 

Rosa  Bella,  Mr.  William's;  a  stakes  at  the  Abergavenny  Spring,  and  31 

at  Glamorganshire 2 

Robin  Hood,  Mr.  Leith's;  50  at  Dover \ 

Schoolmaster,  Mr.  Bly tbe's  ;  a  stakes  at  Bromyard \ 

Sebright,  Mr.  Halsely's ;  80  at  The  Hoo 1 

Selim,  Mr.  Cooper's ;  40  at  Liverpool  October . I 

Silvertail,  Mr.  Hay's ;  a  stakes  at  Paisley 1 

Single  Peeper,  Mr.  Patrick's  ;  40  at  Cheltenham  Spring 1 

Sir  Roger  de  Coverley,  Mr.  Burnett's ;  a  Match  at  the  Western  M l 

Sir  Peter,  Bin  Stovin's ;  a  stakes  at  Birmingham  and  Solihul l 
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a    Slander,  Mr.  Keau's  *  a  stakes  at  Tatiutoft 

a    Stella,  Mr.  Webb's ;  50  at  Lichfield  Spring  ,.., , 

a    Syntax,  Mr.  Peter's ;  S5  (disputed )  at  Salisbury,  SI  at  Devon 

a    Susanna,  Mr.  Squint's;  IS  at  Dorchester  *.  * 

6    Tally-ho,  Mr.  Sadler's ;  60,  and  a  stakes  at  Lee,  Lewisham,  &c,  aad  50 

at  Barnet 

Teddy  the  Tiler,  Mr*  Youngs-;  a  stakes  at  Lee 

4  Tramp,  Mr.  Smith's ;  a  Silver  Cnp  value  60gs.  at  Kavtsford 

a    Trebarth*,  Mr.  Brendoa's ;  a  puree  at  Bodmin 

Tom  Leedham,  Mr.  Chawner'e ;  50  at  Rogeley 

a    Tristram,  Mr.  Peirson's  ;  100  at  Beccles 

Tonchtoe,  Mr.  T.  Mark's ;  a  purse  at  the  Hoo 

a  Vandyke,  Mr.  Lambden's $  §0  at  Barnet,  and  Mr.  Matthew's  50  at 
Abingdon 

Victoria,  Mr.  ©.  Jackson's ;  20  at  Royston  . . . ; 

a    Vingt'on,  Mr.  Lamb's ;  6ft,  and  35  at  Eglioton  Park 

a  Walker,  Mr.  Phelps's ;  60  at  Cheltenham  Spring,  and  S6  and  25  at 
Dorchester 

Walter,  Capt.  Beecber's ;  60  at  Barnet 

a    Wallsend, Capt.  Petts's;  29  at  Sunderland   

a    Warwick,  Mr.  Toulmin's ;  a  Cup  ralue  25  at  Hertford  

5  Welcome,  Mr.  Mayne's ;  a  stakes  at  Bishop's  Castle 

4    Why-net,  Sir  J.  Bullets ;  70  at  Tavistock    

6  Woodman,  Mr.  Hughes's ;  a  stakes  at  Bromyard 

a    Woodpecker,  Mr.  Smith's ;  a  stakes  at  Beccles  

a    Yeoman,  Lord  Sondes's ;  60  at  Faversham 

a    Zanga,  Mr.  Sbarratr*  s,  49  at  Newton 


WINNERS  OF  KING'S  PLATES. 

Ascot  Heath,  May  31 Col.  Peel's  cb,  c.  Jacob  Faithfull  by  Langar 

Ascot  Hratb^fox-huot.)  June  S.  Mr.  Robertson's  cb.  h.  Olympic  by  Leveller 

Bedford,  September  26 . . Mr.  Edward's  br.  c.  Royal  George  by  Royal  Oak 

Caledonian  Hunt,  September  SO  Mr.  Ramsay's  br.  b.  Inheritor  by  Lottery 

Canterbury,  August  24   Mr.  W.  Edward's  br,  c.  Royal  George 

Carlisle,  October  20. .........  Mr*  Dawson's  b.  c.  Locomotive  by  Wayerley 

Chelmsford,  August  16    Mr.  Greville's  ch.  U  Marmalade  by  EmHw* 

Chester,  May  * Sir  R.  BuHreley's  gr.  g.  Isaac  by  Figaro 

Doncaster,  September  19 Mr.  J.  Day's  b.  c.  Venison  by  Partisan 

Edinburgh,  July  5th Sir  W.  Scott's  bb.  The  Count  by  Figaro 

Egbam,  August  25    Lord  Chesterfield's  ch.c  Hornsea  by  Velocipede 

Goodwood,  July  28 Mr.  J.  Day's  b.  c.  Venison  by  Partisan 

Guildford,  July  19   Mr.  Dawson's  br.  f.  Fair  Jane  by  Jerry 

Hampton,  Jnoe  8 . . Duke  of  Richmond's  ch.  g.  HavHdar  by  Helenas 

Ipswich,  July  5 Lard  Stradbroke's  b.  g.  Daniel  by  St.  Patrifek 

Lancaster,  July  28   Mr.  Barrow's  b.  m.  Catharina  by  Whisker 

Leicester,  September  14   Mr.  Sowerby's  b.  h.  Rioter  by  Reveller 

Lewes,  August  10 , . .  Mr.  J.  Day's  b.  c.  Venison  by  Partisan 

Lichfield,  Sepember  14    Mr.  J.  Day's  b.  c.  Venison  by  Partisan 

Lincoln,  September  29 Mr.  Houldsworth's  cb.  f.  Destiny  by  Sultan 

Liverpool,  July  21    Mr.  Mostyn's  b.  c.  Tom  Shipman  by  Teniers 

Manchester,  May  25 Mr.  Barrow's  b.  m.  Catharina  by  Whisker 

Newcastle,.  June  21  . ..........  Mr.  Powlett's  b.  c.  Wentworth  by  Confederate 

Newmarket,  April  19 Mr.  Fortb's  b.  m.  Famine  by  Humphrey  Cliaker 

Newmarket,  April  21  Mr.  Fortb's  b.  m.  Famine  by  Humphrey  Cliakor 

Newmarket,  Oct.  6 Lord  Chesterfield's  cb. C  Hornsea  by  Velodpw 
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Northampton,  August  24 Mr!  GrevHle's  b.  c  Taishteer 

Nottingham,  October  14 Mr*  Bowes'*  ch  c.  Miiudfg  by  Catton 

Salisbury,  August  4 Mr.  J.  Bay's  oh.  c  The  Drummer 

Shrewsbury,  Sept.  22    General  Yale's  ch.  c.  Sylvan  by  Cain 

Warwick'  September  8    Mr.  J.  Day's  b.  c  Venison  by  Partisan 

Weymouth,  September  8 Sir  E.  Backer's  b»  h.  Spume  by  Roller 

Winchester,  June  2S    .   Mr*  Dawson's*  br.  g.  Fair  Jane  by  Jerry 

York,  August  3 „ Mr.  Bowes's  eh.  c.  Mtttdig,  by  Catton 

York,  August  4  (for  mares)         Gen.  Sharpe's  cb.  m.  Myrrha  by  Male* 

Carmarthen,  September  6,  fifty  M    Qseland's  ch.  c.  Brother  to  Young  Tarn- 
gumeae  given  for  horses  bred      LViKwiiJ^il  8 

in  the  Principality  of  Wales      wotih  **■■*•■*• 


WINNERS  OF  GOLD  CUPS. 

Abingdon,  September  14 Mr.  Hou Ids worth's  br.  c.  Felix  by  Sultan 

Ascot  Heath,  June  2 Lord  Westminster's  b.  h.  Touchstone  by  Camel 

Ayr,  September  7 Mr.  Ramsay's  br.  h.  Despot  by  Sultan 

Ayr,  September  8 •  Mr.  Alexander's  b.  b.  Mssoniries  by  Catton 

Beverley,  May  19  (in  specie)..  Col.  Thompson's b. g.  Algiers  by  Irish  Homer 

Bibury,  Juae  23 Mr.  E.  Fox's  br.  c.  Felix  by  Sultan 

Blandford,  August  SO  (in  specie)  Sir  E.  Baker's  b.  h.  Spume  by  Roller 
Bridgnorth,  July  28  (in  specie)  Sir  J.  Boswell's  eh.  f,  Sunbeam  by  Vanish 
Brighton,  Aug. 4  (His Majesty)    Mr.  Theobald's  br.  h.  Rockingham 
Burton«on-Trent,  August  24 . .  •   Lord  Chesterfield's  br.  f.  Eva  by  Sultan 
Burten-on -Trent,  August  29 . . .  Gen.  Yates's  ch.  c.  Sylvan  by  Cain 

Burnley,  August  18 Mr.  Barrow's  b.  m.  Catherine  by  Whisker 

Buxton,  Juae  IS Lord  Warwick's  b.  c.  Pelops  by  Middleton 

Caledonian  Hunt,  Sept  28  , . . .  Mr.  Wilkin's  ch.  f.  Miss  Rachel  by  Corinthian 
Carlisle,  October  19  (in  specie)  Mr.  Dawson's  b.  c.  Locomotive  by  Waverley 

Catterick  Bridge,  April  7 Duke  of  Leed'e  br.  g.  Zohrab  by  Lottery 

Chelmsford,  August  17  (specie)  Mr.  Batson's  b.  o.  Taishteer 

Cheltenham,  July  6 Mr.  J.  Day's  b.  c.  Venison  by  Partisan 

Chester  (Trades  Cup)  May  2 . .  Mr.  E.  Peel's  ch.  h.  Tamworth  by  Outlaw 
Chester  (Stand  Cup)  May  4 . . . .  Mr.  Mosty n's  br.  f.  Queen  of  Trumps 
Devon  and  Exeter,  August  25. .  Mr.  Wreford's  ch.  c.  Tyrant  by  Luzborough 

Doncaster,  September  22 Lord  Westminster's  br.  c  Touchstone  by  Camel 

Dumfries,  October  13  (in  specie)  Mr.  Ramsay's  bl.h.  Inheritor  by  Lottery 

Durham,  April  21 ... , Sir  W.  Scott's  br.  h.  The  Count  by  Figaro 

Egham,  August  23  (in  speue). .  Mr.  R.  Robertson's  br.  c.  Lucifer  by  Lottery 
Eglinton  Park,  April  27  ......  Capt.  Houston's  ch.  g.  Cognovit  by  Gen.  Mina 

Edinburgh,  July  6 (Stakes) Mr.  Ramsay's  br.  h.  Despot  by  Sultan 

Epsom,  May  18  (in  specie) ....  Mr.  Forth's  ch.  c.  Knobstick  by  Eroilius 

Goodwood,  July  29 Lord  Chesterfield's  ch.  h.  Hornsea  by  Velocipede 

Goodwood,  July  29  (Free  Cup)  Mr.  J.  Day's  b.  c.  Foozool  by  Emilius. 
HeatonPk.  (Mr,  King's)  Sep.  28  Lord  Westminster's  br.  b.  Touchstone  by  Camel 
Do.  (Sir  R.  Bulkeley's)  Sep.  29  Mr.  Allanson's  ch.  f.  Vulture  by  Langar 
Do.  (The  Great  Cup)  Sept  30. .  Mr.  T.  Dawson's  b.  c.  Locomotive  by  Waverley 

Hereford,  July  27 Mr.  Bristow's  b.  m.  Languid  by  Cain 

Hertford,  August 4 (in specie)..  Mr.  Wickham's  b.  h.  Pincher  by  Lapdog 
Holderness  Hunt,  April  7  . . . .  Mr.  H.  S.  Thompson's  b.  f.  Finesse  by  Sir  Gray 
Holderness  Hunt  (Swelter  Cup)  Mr.  H.  S.  Thompson's  ch.  g.  Confederate 
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Holywell  Hunt,  October  19 Mr.  Mostyn's  b.  m.  Birdlime  by  Counts 

Huntingdon,  August  9  (specie)  Col.  Peel's  b.  c.  The  Professor  by  Ziuganee 
Knutsford,  July  27  (in  specie). .  Mr.  A  Hanson's  b.  m..  Lady  Moore  Carew 

Lancaster,  July  87  Gen.  Sharp's  ch..  m.  Myrrha  by  Malek 

Leicester,  September  15 Duke  of  Rutland's  b.  c.  Florestan  by  Catton 

Lichfield,  Sept  14  (in  specie). .  Mr.  Giffard's  ch.  g.  Traveller  by  Tramp 

Lincoln,  September  30 Mr.  Bird's  b.  c.  Redshank  by  Sandbeck 

Liverpool  Craven, May  ll(T.C)  Sir  J.  Boswell'sch.  h.  General  Chasse 
Liverpool  Craven,  May  13(S.C.)  Mr.  Ramsay's  bl.  h.  Inheritor  by  Lottery 
Liverpool  July  (T.  C.)  July  20  Mr.  Mostyn's  b.  m.  Birdlime  by  Comus 
Liverpool  July  (S.  C.)  July  22  Sir  J.  Boswell's  ch.  h.  General  Chasse 
Ludlow,  June  30  (in  specie)..  Mr.  Farmer's  b.  g.  Timothy  by  Lottery 

Manchester,  May  27 Mr.  Ramsay's  b.  h.  Vestment  by  Longwaist 

Newcastle- under- Lyne,  Aug.  12  Mr.  Johnson's  ch.  Jupiter  by  Langar 

Newcastle,  June  23 Mr.  Orde's  b.  f.  Bees'  Wing  by  Dr.  Syntax 

Newport  Pagne),  August  18. . .  Mr.  W.  Smith's br.  c.  Ruinous  by  Filho  da  Pttta 

Newton,  June  8 Sir  J.  Boswell's  chi  hi  General  Chasse 

Newton  (Borough  Cup),  June  9  Mr.  Mostyn's  br.  f.  Queen  of  Trumps 
Newton  (Shrigley  Cop),  June  10  Gen.  Yates's  b.  m.  Miss  Newton,  by  Longwaist 

Northallerton,  October  14 Puke  of  Cleveland's  ch.  c.  Jordan  by  Langar 

Northampton,  Aug.  25  (specie)  Mr.  Sowerby's  br.  h.  Rioter  by  Reveller 

Nottingham,  October  12 Gen.  Yates's  ch.  c.  Sylvan  by  Cain 

Oswestry,  September  28 Mr.  Nanney's  ch.  h   Ratcatcher  by  Langar 

Oxford,  August  19    Mr.  J.  Day's  b.  m.  Diana  by  Catton 

Plymouth,  Aug.  l7(HisMajest.)  Mr.  Wreford's  ch.  c.  Tyrant  by  Luzborongh 

Riegate,  May  25    Col.  Peel's  ch.  c.  Jacob  Faithful  by  Langar 

Riegate,  May  25  (Hunters). . . .  Mr.  Basing's  b.  g.  Lofty  by  Sir  Gray 

Richmond,  October  5 Mr.  Jaques's  ch.  m.  Burletta  by  Act&on 

Rochester,  Sept.  7 Capt  Stracey's  re.  m.  Bodice  by  Walebone 

Salisbury,  August  5 Mr.  Finch's  b.  c.  Outcast  by  Mulatto 

Shrewsbury,  September  21 Mr  £.  Peel's  chi  h.  Tamworfh  by  Outlaw 

Southampton,  July  2l(in  specie)  Mr.  J.  Day's  b.  c.  Venison  by  Partisan 

Stamford.  July  21 Lord  Exeters'  gr. c;  LuckWII  by  Tramp 

Stourbridge,  August  31    Mr.  Walter's  br.  c.  King  Cole  by  Memnon 

Stockton,  August  12 Duke  of  Leeda's  br.  g.  Zohrabby  Lottery 

Walsall,  Sept  28  (in  specie)  . .  Mr.  E.  Peel's  ch.  h.  Tarn  worth  by  Outlaw 
Warwick,  Sept.  7  (in  specie)  . .  Mr.  E.  Peel's  ch.  b.  Tamworth  by  Outlaw 

Western  Meeting,  see  Ayr    

Winchester,  June  30 M.  Finch's  b.  c.  Outcast  by  Mulatto 

Wolverhampton,  August  16. . . .  Mr.  E.  Peel's  ch.  h.  Tamworth  by  Outlaw 

Worcester,  August  3 Mr.  Hey  wood's  br.  g,  Lentulus  by  Emilius 

Wrexham,  Oetober  4    Mr.  Mostyn's  b.  m.  Birdlime  by  Comus 

York,  October  18 Mr.  Ibbotson's  br.  g.  Bridegroom  by  Ranter. 
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COCKNEY  CLUB, 
Orf.  31,  Mw.  1,  2. 
The  Poppy  Cup. 

Mr.  Elmore's  b.  d.  Elis,  beat  Mr.  Patient's  bk.  d.  Pirate 
Mr.  Patient's  b.  d.  Pedro,  beat  Mr.  Clarke's  red  b.  Gilpin 
Mr.  Walker's  red  b.  Winner,  beat  Mr.  Rice's  bk.  d.  Rook 
Mr.  Elmore's  w.  b.  Belle,  beat  Mr.  Nichols's  r.  b.  Niobe  ^ 
Mr.  Seymour's  bk.  d.  Sultan,  beat  Mr.  Bailey's  r.  b.  Bee's^ttkig 
Mr.  Bailey's  r.  b.  Birdlime,  beat  Mr.  Nichols's  r.  d.  —     ^ 
Mr.  Chitty's  bk.  d.  Colwick,  beat  Mr.  Walker's  r.  d.  Wallace 
Mr.  Seymour's  bk.  b.  Sultana,  beat  Mr.  Rice's  w.  d.  Roebuck. 

First  Ties. 

Elis  beat  Pedro  Sultan  beat  Birdlime 

Belle  beat  Winner  Sultana  beat  Colwick. 

Second  Ties. 

Elis  beat  Belle  Sultana  beat  Sultan.    The  dog  changed  hare. 

Deciding  Course. 

Elis  beat  Sultana,  and  won  the  Con. 

The  Nether  a  von  Cup. 

Mr.  Patient's  w.  b.  Peafowl,  beat  Mr.  Bailey's  r.  d.  Bluebottle 
Mr.  Elmore's  f.  d.  Beau,  beat  Mr.  Chitty's  bk.  d.  Caliban 
Mr.  Seymour's  p.  d.  Fop,  beat  Mr.  Patient's  bk.  b.  Peewit 
Mr.  Clarke's  red  b.  Elfin,  beat  Mr.  Rice's  br.  b.  Ready. 

Ties. 

Beau  beat  Peafowl  Elfin  beat  Fop. 

Deciding  Course, 

Beau  beat  Elfin,  and  won  the  Cup. 

Jenner  Stakes. 

Mr.  Seymour's  p,  d.  Schoolboy,  beat  Mr.  Chitty's  f.  b.  Carmine 
Mr.  Rice's  r.  d.  Racer,  beat  Mr.  Elmore's  f.  d.  Darby. 

Deciding  Course. 
Racer  beat  Schoolboy,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Staog  Stakes. 

Mr.  Chitty's  f.  b.  Carey,  beat  Mr.  Patient's  r.  b.  Pink 
Mr.  Elmore's  w.  b.  Lily,  beat  Mr.  Rice's  r.  b.  Rosette. 

Deciding  Course. 
Carey  beat  Lily,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Trial  Stakes. 

Mr.  Seymour's  p.  b.  Fancy,  beat  Mr.  Chitty's  r.  d.  Captain 
Mr.  Elmore's  p.  d.  Echo,  beat  Mr.  Rice's  tan  d.  Rattan. 

Deciding  Course. 
Echo  beat  Fancy,  and  won  the  Stakes, 

En  for©  Stakes. 

Mr.  Patient's  p.  d.  Putty,  beat  Mr.  Rice's  t.  d.  Rattan 
Mr.  Chitty's  r.  d.  Cetua,  beat  Mr.  Patient's  r.  d.  Pussy 

KO.  LXIX.— VOL.  XII.  B 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  IC 


2  THE  COURSING  CALENDAR,  1836. 

Mr.  Rice's  br.  b.  Ready,  beat  Mr.  Seymour's  w.  d.  Syntax 
Mr.  Bailey's  b.  d.  Bluebottle,  beat  Mr.  Cbltty's  Caliban, 

Ties. 

Putty  beat  Cetns  Ready  beat  Bluebottle. 

>  Deciding  Course. 

Putty  beat  Ready,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Matches. 

Mr.  Patient's  Pirate,  beat  Mr.  Rice's  Roebuck 
Mr.  Patient's  Pedro,  beat  Mr.  Rice's  Rook 
Mr.  Rice's  Rival,  beat  Mr.  Patient's  Primrose 
Mr.  Elmore's  Echo,  beat  Mr.  Chitty's  Carmine 
Mr.  Walker's  Witty,  beat  Mr.  Patient's  Peafowl 
Mr.  Nichols's  Nan,  beat  Mr.  Patient's  Pussy. 


WENSLEYDALE. 

N&v.  3 

The  Cup. 

Mr.  Fisher's  r.  d.  Horsefly,  beat  Mr.  Hutton's  Rex 
Mr.  Pnrchas's  bk.  d.  Major,  beat  Mr.  Hammond's  Ajax 
Mr.  Fisher's  bk.  d.  Swift,  beat  Mr.  Others's  Marmion 
Mr.  Masterman's  b.  d.  Bluebeard,  beat  Mr.  Ware's  Rasp 
Mr.  Maynard's  bl.  b.  Lucy,  beat  Mr.  C.  Croft's  Marmion 
Mr.  Heslop's  y.  and  w.  b.  Ticket,  beat  Mr.  Darnell's  Wellington 
Mr.  J.  T.  Wray's  d.  and  w.  d.  Patch,  beat  Mr.  Hammond's  Justice 
Mr.  T.  Topham's  bk.  d.  Winder,  beat  Mr.  Boothe's  Doctor. 

First  Ties. 
Major  beat  Horsefly  Bluebeard  beat  Swift 

Lucy  beat  Ticket  Winder  beat  Doctor. 

Second  Ties. 
Bluebeard  beat  Major.  Winder  beat  Lucy. 

Deciding  Course. 
Bluebeard  beat  Winder,  and  won  the  Cup. 

Matches. 

Mr.  Mason's  Tip,  beat  Mr.  Wray's  Brandy 

Mr.  Maclean's  Marmion,  beat  Mr.  Others's  Marmion. 


CLYDESDALE  CLUB. 

Nov.  3,  4. 
The  Cop. 

Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  Jean,  beat  Mr.  Gedde's  Fly 
Mr.  Meiklam's  Matilda,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  Bit  of  Tartan 
Major  Maxwell's  Courthill,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  Roebuck 
Lord  Eglinton's  Sweetlips,  beat  Sir  W.  Maxwell's  AUertpn 
Mr.  A.  Graham's  Blackear,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  Mermaid 
Lord  Eglinton's  Maid  of  the  Mill,  beat  Mr  Meiklam's  Minstrel 
Mr.  Meiklam's  Fair  Jane,  beat  Mr.  A.  Graham's  Gaberlunzie 
Mr.  Meiklam's  Mowbray-hill,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  Bonny  Muirhen. 

First  Ties. 
Jean  beat  Matilda  Courthill  beat  Sweetlips 

Blackear  beat  Fair  Jane        Mowbray-hill  beat  Maid  of  the  Mill. 

Second  Ties. 
Jean  beat  Courthill    .  Blackear  beat  Mowbray-hill. 

Deciding  Course. 
Jean  beat  Blackear,  and  won  the  Cup. 
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Champion  Collar* 

Lord  Eglinton's  Dusty  Miller,  beat  Mr.  Graham's  Marquess,  and  won  the  Collar. 

Hamilton  Stakes. 

Marquess  of  Douglas's  Nimrod,  beat  Mr.  A-  Graham's  Robin 

Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  Veto,  beat  Major  Maxwell's  Hauton 

Marquess  of  Douglas's  Wish,  beat  Mr.  Meiklam's  Planet 

Lord  Eglinton's  Dainty  Davy,  beat  Sir  W.  Maxwell's  Viola 

Lord  Eglinton's  Meg  Merrilies,  beat  Marquess  of  .Douglas's  Horatio 

Lord  Eglinton's  Bijou,  beat  Mr.  Meiklam's  Walter 

Mr.  Graham's  Marquess,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  Colonel 

Mr.  A.  Graham's  Lily,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  Butterfly 

Marquess  of  Douglas's  Handylass,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  Chieftain 

Lord  Eglinton's  Sunflower  ran  a  bye. 

First  Ties. 
Veto  beat  Nimrod  Dainty  Davy  beat  Wish 

Meg  Merrilies  beat  Marquess        Lily  beat  Bijou        Sunflower  beat  Handylass, 

Second  Ties. 

Dainty  Davy  beat  Veto  Sunflower  beat  Lily 

Meg  Merrilies  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 

Dainty  Davy  and  Sunflower  drawn,  and  Meg  Merrilies  Won  the  Stakes.' 


CHATSWORTH. 

Nov.  9,  10. 
The  MANCHESTEa  Cup,  value  £80;  second  dog  £20. 

Mr.  Ring's  bk.  b.  Languish,  beat  Mr.  Scole's  b.  d.  Nelson 

Mr.  R.  Bennet's  r.  d\  Rubens,  beat  Mr.  Chew's  Topper 

Mr.  Ogden's  f.  d.  Ergot,  beat  Mr.  Moss's  brinl  d.  Trick 

Mr.  Ball's  b.  d.  Bugle,  beat  Mr.  WetherbaU's  Red  Rover 

Mr.  Robinson's  Ruby,  beat  Mr.  Parkinson's  Lancashire  Witch 

Mr.  King's  r.  d.  Slenderman,  beat  Mr.  Ray's  Flexible 

Mr.  Slater's  bk.  d.  Halston,  beat  Mr.  Allen's  Helenus 

Mr.  Owen's  w.  and  r.  d.  Active,  beat  Mr.  Ball's  Blucher. 

First  Ties, 
Rubens  beat  Languish  Ergot  beat  Bugle 

Slenderman  beat  Ruby  Halston  beat  Active. 

Second  Ties. 

Ergot  beat  Rubens  Halston  beat  Slenderman 

Deciding  Course. 

Halston,  after  an  undecided  course,  beat  Ergot  the  next  morning,  and  won  the  Cup. 

The  Devonshire  Puppy  Cup,  value  £82 ;  second  dog  £8. 

Mr.  Chew's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Spring,  beat  Mr.  Parkinson's  Venus 
Mr.  Slater's  bk.  b.  Sooty,  beat  Mr.  M'Intyre's  Snowball 
Mr.  Kay's  fal.  b.  Venus,  beat  Mr.  Ledsbam's  Vanish 
Mr.  Robinson's  f.  b.  Romp,  beat  Mr.  King's  Miindig 
Mr.  Chew's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Elis,  beat  Mr.  Scole's  Elis 
Mr.  Ball's  r.  b.  Belinda,  beat  Mr.  Moss's  bk.  b.  Gibb 
Mr.  Bennet's  b.  b.  Agenoria,  beat  Mr.  Kay's  Melton 
Mr.  King's  bk.  b.  Kite,  beat  Mr.  Richardson's  Ned. 

First  Ties. 
Spring  beat  Sooty  Romp  beat  Venus 

Belinda  beat  Elis  Kite  beat  Agenoria. 

Second  Ties. 
Spring  beat  Romp  Kite  beat  Belinda. 

Deciding  Course. 
Spring  beat  Kite,  and  won  the  Cup. 

b2 
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The  Chatsworth  Stakes  of  <St?  second  dog  £&. 

M r.  Bonnet's  f.  b.  Violet,  beat  Mr.  Kay's  Venus 
Mr.  Slater's  brio.  b.  Bluebell,  beat  Mr.  Chew's  Music 
Mr.  Scole's  brio.  d.  Velocipede,  beat  Mr.  King's  Rafus 
Mr.  Robinson's  r.  d.  Wing,  beat  Mr,  Owen's  Brain 
Mr.  Chew's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Rockingham,  beat  Mr.  King's  Lady 
Mr.  Moss's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Crofter,  beat  Mr.  Kay's  Inheritor 
Mr.  Ogden's  bk.  d.  Jet,  beat  Mr.  Ball's  Beauty 
Mr.  Bennet's  Rocket,  beat  Mr.  Richardson's  Elizabeth. 

First  Ties. 
Violet  beat  Bluebell  Wing  beat  Velocipede 

Rockingham  beat  Crofter  Rocket  beat  Jet. 

Second  Ties. 
Wing  beat  Violet  Rockingham  beat  Rocket. 

.    Deciding  Course. 
Wing  beat  Rockingham,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Burlington  Stakes  of  £2  each. 

Mr.  Ball's  Bugle,  beat  Mr.  King's  Melton 
Mr.  Chew's  Topper,  beat  Mr.  Owen's  Actire 
Mr.  Scole's  Nelson,  beat  Mr.  Allen's  Helenas 
Mr.  Robinson's  Ruby,  beat  Mr.  Welherall's  Red  Rover. 

Ties 

Bugle  beat  Topper  Ruby  beat  Nelson. 

Deciding  Course. 

Bugle  beat  Ruby  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Derbyshire  Puppt  Stakes  of  2  soys.  each. 

Mr.  King's  Mii n dig,  beat  Mr.  Parkinson's  Venus 
Mr.  Chew's  Spring,  beat  Mr.  Scole's  Elis 
Mr.  Slater's  Sooty,  beat  Mr.  Kay's  Venus 
Mr.  Chew's  Elis,  beat  Mr.  Bennet's  Agenoria. 

Ties 
Spring  beat  Mundig  Elis  beat  Sooty. 

Deciding  Coarse. 
Elis  beat  Spring  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Match  for  £40. 

Mr.  R.  Bennet's  Ranger,  beat  Mr.  King's  Queen  of  trumps,  two  first  courses, 

and  won. 

Match  for  £40. 

Mr.  Ainsworth's  Ranter,  beat  Mr.  R.  Bennet's  Rubens. 


MALTON. 

Nov.  8,  9,  10. 
The  Cup  and  Sovereigns. 

Mr.  Lowther's  bk.  d.  Latimer,  beat  lrfr.  Fox's  w.  b.  Grace 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  b.  Viola,  beat  Mr.  Best's  r.  and  w.  b.  Toreltt 
Mr.  Lowther's  bk.  b.  Violet,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  b.  Vetch 
Mr.  Fox's  br.  d.  Traveller,  beat  Mr.  Best's  bk.  d.  p.  Hetman. 

Ties. 

Violet  beat  Viola  Traveller  beat  Latimer. 

Deciding  Course. 

Traveller  beat  Violet  and  won  the  Cup,  Violet  the  sovs. 

The  Willoughby  Stakes  of  5  sovs»  each. 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  f.  w.  d.  Sportsman,  beat  Mr.  Fox's  bk.  and  w.  d.  p.  Flash 
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Mr.  Best's  f.  w.  d.  p.  Tangent  beat  Mr.  Lowther's  bk.  d.  Viper 
Mr.  Lowther's  bk.  d.  Lynx,  beat  Mr.  Best's  r.  b.  Mayfly 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  f.  b.  p.  Glance,  beat  Mr.  Fox's  bk.  and  w.  d.  p.  Fencer. 

.  Ties. 
Glance  beat  Tangent  Lynx  beat  Sportsman. 

Deciding  Course 
Glance  beat  Lynx  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Langton  Stakes. 

Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk,  and  w.  d.  Tomahawk,  beat  Mr.  Fox's  bk.  and  w.  d.  p. 

Firelock 
Mr.  Best's  bk.  and  w.  d.  p.  Traveller,  beat  Mr.  Lowther's  r.  t.  d.  Hermit. 

Deciding  Course, 
Tomahawk  beat  Traveller  and  won  the  Stakes, 

Sweepstakes  of  6  sovs.  each  for  bitches. 
Mr.  Best's  bk.  and  w.  d.  p.  Havoc,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  i.  and  w.  b.  p.  Gleaner 
Mr.  Lowther's  bk.  b.  Promise,  beat  Mr.  Fox's  bk.  b.  p.  Fortitude. 

Deciding  Course. 
Havoc  beat  Promise  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Sweepstakes  of  5  sovs.  each  for  dog  puppies. 
Mr.  Best's  bk.  d.  Margrave,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  d.  p.  Giraffe 
Mr.  Best's  bk.  and  w.  d.  p.  Tell-tale,  beat  Mr.  Lowther's  bk.  d.  Viper. 
The  Stakes  won  by  Mr.  Best. 

Sweepstakes  of  5  sovs.  each  for  puppies. 

Mr.  Lowther's  r.  t.  d.  Hermit,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  and  w.  d.  p.  Gipsy 
Mr.  Best's  bk,  b.  Gleam,  beat  Mr.  Lowther's  bk.  b.  Primrose. 

Deciding  Course. 
Gleam  beat  Hermit  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Sweepstakes  of  5  sovs.  each  for  puppies. 

Mr.  Lowther's  bk.  d.  Vandyke,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  b.  Barbara 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  b.  Vetch,  beat  Mr.  Best's  r.  and  w.  b.  Torelli 

Deciding  Course. 
Vetch  beat  Vandyke  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Matches. 

Mr.  Best's  Mayfly,  beat  Mr.  Lowther's  Lucy 

Mr.  Best's  Medora,  beat  Mr.  Lowther's  Lora 

Mr.  Best's  Galliard,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  Tramp 

Sir  J.  Johnstone's  Thrush,  agst.  Mr.  Best's  Bertha,  (undecided) 

Mr.  Best's  Urganda,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  Truant 

Sir  J.  Johnstone's  Sportsman,  beat  Mr.  Best's  Medora 

Sir  J.  Johnstone's  Thrush,  beat  Mr.  Best's  Bertha 

Mr.  Lowther's  Viper,  beat  Mr.  Best's  Mustard 

Mr.  Best's  Galliard,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  Giraffe 

Sir  J .  Johnstone's  Gleaner,  beat  Mr.  Best's  Tell-tale 

Mr.  Best's  Torelli,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  Tramp. 

Mr.  Best's  Havoc,  beat  Mr.  Lowther's  Promise 

Sir  J.  Johnstone's  Verjuice,  beat  Mr.  Best's  Mayfly 

Sir  J.  Johnstone's  Thrush,  beat  Mr.  Best's  Blanche 

Sir  J,  Johnstone's  Truant,  agst  Mr.  Best's  Urganda  (und.) 

Mr.  Best's  Mustard,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  Trustee 

Mr.  Best's  Margrave,  beat  Mr.  Lowther's  bk.  t.  d. 
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8WAVFHAM. 

Nov.  8,  V, 10, 11. 

The  Cop. 

Mr.  Grouf  s  bk.  d.  Doctor,  beat  Mr.  Squire's  f.  d.  Shy  lock 
Mr.  Bagges'  bk.  d.  Knife-grinder,  beat  Mr.  Inskip's  red  d.  Iron 
Mr.  Gurney's  bk.  d.  Aladdin,  beat  Mr.  OgUby's  w.  d.  Tangent 
Earl  of  Stradbroke's  r.  d.  Majesty,  beat  Mr.  Inskip's  r.  d.  Iago 
Mr.  Squire's  bk.  d.  Sylphide,  beat  Mr.  Burroughes's  bk.  d.  Cabin-boy 
Mr.  Redhead's  f,  d*  Lemon,  beat  Lord  Rivera's  d.  Gambler 
Mr.  Duckworth's  bk.  d.  Bran,  beat  Mr.  Chute's  br.  b.  Hydrogen 
Mr.  Caldwell's  bk.  d.  Reliance,  beat  Mr.  Clarke's  bk.  d.  Olivia. 

First  Ties. 
Aladdin  beat  Majesty  Bran  beat  Knife-grinder 

Doctor  beat  Reliance  Lemon  beat  Sylphide. 

Second  Ties. 

Lemon  beat  Bran  '  Aladdin  beat  Doctor. 

Deciding  Course. 

Aladdin  beat  Lemon,  and  won  the  Cup. 

Oaks. 
Mr.  Gurney's  bk.  d.  p.  Alkgretta,  beat  Mr.  OgUby's  Telltale 
Mr.  Chute's  bk.  d.  p.  Hobson's  Choice,  beat  Mr.  Bagge's  bk.  d.  p.  Keepsake 
Mr.  Squire's  w.  b.  p.  Sensitive,  beat  Earl  of  Stradbroke's  bk.  b.  p.  Mermaid 
Mr.  Burroughes's  brin.  b.  p.  Caroline,  beat  Mr.  Gurney's  bk.  and  w.b.  p.  Alice. 

Ties. 

Caroline  beat  Hobson's  Choice  Allegretta  beat  Sensitive. 

Deciding  Course. 

Undecided  between  Allegretta  and  Caroline.     Slakes  divided. 

Derby. 
Mr.  Gurney's  bk.  and  w.  d.  p.  Almond,  beat  Mr.  OgUby's  bk.  d.  p.  Talisman 
Mr.  Bagge's  brin.  d.  p.  Knapsack,  beat  Mr.  Squire's  bk.  d.  Sampson 
Mr.  Chute's  bk.  d.  p.  Holkar,  beat  Mr.  Grout's  bk.  d.  p.  Draco 
Earl  of  Stradbroke's  bk.  d.  p.  Master,  beat  Mr.  Burroughes's  bk.  and  w.  d.  p. 
Chester. 

Ties. 

Master  beat  Knapsack  Almond  beat  Holkar. 

Deciding  Course. 

Master  and  Almond  divided  the  Stakes. 

Aged  Sweepstakes. 

Earl  of  Stradbroke's  r.  b.  Metropolis,  beat  Mr.  Gurney's  r«  b.  Abigail. 

Aged  Sweepstakes. 

MnSquire's  bk.  b.  Salute,  beat  Mr.  OgUby's  y.  b .  Tulip. 

Aobd  Dog  Sweepstakes. 

Mr.  Gurney's  Ajax  beat  Mr.  Grout's  Doleful 
Mr.  Burroughes's  Cannon-ball,  beat  Mr.  Chute's  Horsa. 

Deciding  Course. 
Ajax  beat  Cannon  -ball,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Clby  Puppy  Sweepstakes. 

Mr.  Chute's  Hyder,  beat  Lord  Rivers's  Gulliver 
Mr.  Caldwell's  Razor,  beat  Mr.  Ogilby's  Talisman 

Deciding  Course. 

Undecided  between  Hyder  and  Razor,  and  Stakes  divided. 

Narbonne  Sweepstakes,  for  aged  dogs. 

Earl  of  Stradbroke's  Memnon,  beat  Mr.  Squire's  Shylock 
Mr.  Buckworth's  Blackleg,  beat  Mr.  Burroughes's  Comus. 
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Deciding  Course. 

Memnon  beat  Blackleg,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

West  Ac*e  Sweepstakes. 

Earl  of  Stradbroke's  Metropolis  and  Mr.  Squire's  Salute,  undecided ;— the 

Stakes  divided. 
Matches 
Mr.  Grout's  Dandy,  agst.  Mr.  Redhead's  Loyal  (und.) 
Mr.  Buck  worth's  Boston,  beat  Mr*  Redhead's  Lupus 
Earl  of  Stradbroke's  Midshipman,  beat  Mr.  Burronghes's  Crusade 
Mr.  Buckworth's  Blunderbuss,  beat  Mr.  Ogilby's  Tortoise 
Mr.  Bagge's  Katherine,  beat  Mr.  Ogilby's  Tipsy 
Mr.  Buckworth's  Blackleg,  beat  Mr.  Grout's  Dart 
Mr.  Buckworth's  Blush,  beat  Lord  Rivera's  Grace 
Mr.  Caldwell's  Rienasi,  agst.  Mr.  Burroughes's  Cannon-ball  (no  course) 
Mr.  Burroughes's  Croker,  beat  Lord  Rivera's  Gimcrack 
Earl  of  Stradbroke's  Memina,  beat  Mr.  Caldwell's  Rose 
Mr.  Grout's  Duke,  beat  Mr.  Buckworth's  Baby 
Earl  of  Stradbroke's  Misery,  beat  Mr.  Buckworth's  Bellooa 
Mr.  Burroughes's  Comus,  beat  Mr.  Ogilby's  Turk 
Mr.  Gurney's  Affection,  beat  Mr.  Burroughes's  Comet. 
Earl  of  Stradbroke's  Matilda,  beat  Mr.  Caldwell's  Rattle 
Mr.  Grout's  Dictator,  beat  Mr.  Inskip's  Indigo 
Earl  of  Stradbroke's  Memnon,  beat  Mr.  Redhead's  Likely 
Mr.  Burroughes's  Councillor,  beat  Mr.  Ogilby's  Touchstone 
Mr.  Redhead's  Lightfoot,  beat  Mr.  Burroughes's  Congress 
Mr.  Caldwell's  Rover,  beat  Mr.  Chute's  Heron 
Mr.  Gurney's  Acle,  beat  Mr.  Chute's  Hugo 
Mr.  Gurney's  Arrow,  beat  Mr.  Inskip's  Imogene 
Mr.  Gurney's  Affection,  beat  Mr.  Chute's  Haphazard 
Mr.  Gurney^s  Anxiety,  agst.  Mr.  Inskip's  Indian  (und.) 
Mr.  Gurney's  Altisidora,  beat  Mr.  Bagge's  Kelpie 
Earl  of  Stradbroke's  Merrythought,  beat  Mr.  Grout's  Duncan 
Lord  Rivera's  Gamester,  beat  Mr.  Chute's  Hydrogen 
Mr.  Burroughes's  Cabin-boy,  beat  Mr.  Buckworth's  Blunderbuss 
Mr.  Grouf  s  Duke,  agst.  Mr.  Redhead's  Lounger  (und.) 
Mr.  Squire's  Sampson,  agst.  Lord  Rivera's  Gulliver  (und.) 
Mr.  Roundhead's  Lupus,  beat  Mr.  Grout's  Dandy 
Mr.  Buckworth's  Bellona,  beat  Mr.  Chute's  Harmony 
Mr.  Buckworth's  Brunette,  beat  Mr.  Ogilby's  Tory 
Lord  Rivera's  Gambler,  agst.  Mr.  Ogilby's  Tortoise  (und.) 
Mr.  Buckworth's  Boston,  agst  Mr.  Burroughes's  Comet  (und.) 
Earl  of  Stradbroke's  Memina,  reed,  ft  from  Mr.  Chute's  Heartsease 
Mr.  Burroughes's  Cabin-boy,  beat  Mr.  Grout's  Dictator 
Earl  of  Stradbroke's  Memina,  beat  Mr.  Caldwell's  Reliance 
Lord  River's  Guliver,  agst.  Mr.  Squire's  Sampson  (und.) 
Earl  of  Stradbroke's  Merrythought,  beat  Mr.  Caldwell's  Telltale 
Lord  Rivera's  Gambler,  agst  Mr.  Ogilby's  Tortoise  (no  course) 
Mr.  Buckworth's  Blush,  beat  Earl  of  Stradbroke's  Misery 
Mr.  Ogilby's  Tangent,  beat  Mr.  Gurney's  Anxiety 
Mr.  Grout's  Doleful,  beat  Earl  of  Stradbroke's  Midshipman 
Mr.  Gurney's  Arrow,  beat  Mr.  Caldwell's  Rienzi 
Mr.  Buckworth's  Bell,  agst.  Mr  Caldwell's  Ringer  (no  course) 
Lord  Rivera's  Gimcrack,  agst  Mr.  Borroughes's  Croaker  (nod.) 
Mr.  Chute's  Haphazard,  beat  Mr.  Gurney's  Affection 
Mr.  Burroughes's  Coucillor,  beat  Mr.  Caldwell's  Rover 
Mr.  Gurney's  Altisidora,  beat  Mr.  Bagge's  Kelpie 
Mr.  Bagge's  Kitchen-maid,  beat  Mr.  Caldwell's  Robin  Adair 
Mr.  Gurney's  Alice,  beat  Mr*  Bagge's  Keepsake 

Mr.  Bagge's  Kinsman,  beat  Mr.  Caldwell's  Rose  Roche  \ 

Mr.  Borroughes's  Congress,  beat  Mr.  Ogilby's  Turk 
Mr.  Villebois's  No-go,  beat  Mr.  Bagge's  Kemble  -    ~ 
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ASHDOWN. 

Nov.  15, 16,  17. 
The  Cop  and  Sovereigns. 

Capt  Delme's  br.  Dormouse,  Mr.  Pettat's  Pedigree 
Mr.  Fleetwood's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Fitzalpine,  beat  Mr.  Chamberlayne's  Coal 
Mr.  Etwall's  f.  b.  Elsler,  beat  Mr.  Harries's  Hardwick 
Col.  Newport's  br.  d.  Nick  bottom,  beat  Mr.  Goodlake's  Glee  (two  hares) 
Mr.  Cripps's  bk.  b.  Confidence,  beat  Mr.  E.  Cripps's  Eagle 
Mr.  Parr's  br.  d.  Pilate,  beat  Mr.  Morant's  Magazine 
Mr.  Pettat's  f.  b.  Preserve,  beat  Mr.  Fleetwood's  Flapdragon 
Mr.  Etwall's  bk.d.  Eilwagen,  beat  Mr.  B.  Harrie&'a  Holly. 

First  Ties. 
Elsler  beat  Preserve  Pilate  beat  Dormouse 

Fitzalpine  beat  Nickbottom        Confidence  beat  Eilwagen 

Second  Ties. 

Pilate  beat  Fitzalpine  Confidence  beat  Elsler. 

Deciding  Course. 

Confidence  beat  Pilate,  and  won  the  Cup ;  Pilate  the  sovs. 

The  Derby  Stakes  for  Dog  Puppies. 

Mr.  Goodlake's  bk.  Geoffrey  Gambado,  beat  Col.  Newport's  Nym 
Mr.  Parr's  bk.  Plymouth,  beat  Capt.  Delme's  Dardanelles 
Mr.  Chamberlayne's  r.  Champion  beat  Mr.  Browne's  Bumper 
Mr.E.  Cripps's  bk.  Ernsdorff,  beat  Mr.  Harries's  Hollyhock 
Mr.  Neeld's  f.  b.  Nebuchadnezzer,  beat  Mr.  Etwall's  Eblis 
Mr.  Fleetwood's  bk.  and  w.  Farmer,  beat  Mr.  Etwall's  iEronaut. 

First  Ties. 

Ernsdorff  beat  Champion  Geoffrey  Gambado  beat  Fanner 

Nebuchadnezzer  beat  Plymouth. 

Second  Ties. 

Ernsdorff  beat  Nebuchadnezzer,  and  Geoffrey  Gambado  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 

Geoffrey  Gambado  beat  Ernsdorff,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Oak  Stakrs  for  Bitch  Poppies. 

Mr.  Goodlake's  f.  Destiny,  beat  Col.  Newport's  Nina 
Mr.  E.  Cripps's  y.  Etna,  beat  Mr.  Etwall's  Erne  Nymph 
Mr.  Parr's  r.  Primrose,  beat  Mr.  Cripps's  Chapeau  d'Espagne 
Mr.  Pettat's  bk.  Philomel,  beat  Mr.  Fleetwood's  Fancy 
Mr.  Chamberlayne's  bk.  Curious,  beat  Mr.  Browne's  Brisk 
Mr.  Harries's  bk.  Planet,  beat  Mr.  Neeld's  No-matter 
Mr.  Goodlake's  Golden  Plover  ran  a  bye 

Mr.  Etwall's  w.  y.  Elf  witch,  beat  Mr.  Chamberlayne's 

First  Ties. 

Philomel  beat  Golden  Plover  Elfwitch  beat  Etna 

Primrose  beat  Destiny  Planet  beat  Curious. 

Second  Ties. 

Elfwitch  beat  Primrose  Philomel  beat  Planet 

Deciding  Course. 

Philomel  beat  Elfwitch,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  St.  Leger  Stakes. 
Mr.  Cripp's  bk.  d.  Coxcomb,  beat  Mr.  Fleetwood's  Flirt 
Colonel  Newport's  bk.  d.  Nat  Tuck,  beat  Mr.  Goodlake's  Glee 
Mr.  Neeld's  w.  b.  Garland,  beat  M.  Parr's  Philanthropist 
Mr.  Delme's  r.  d.  Dicebox,  beat  Mr.  Browse's  Borrodaile 
Mr.  E.  Cripp's  bl.  b.  Eyelash,  beat  Mr.  Chamberlayne's  Cowslip 
Mr.  Harries's  Hardwick  ran  a  bye  against  Mr.  Leigh's  nomination, 
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First  Ties. 

Hardwick  beat  Garland  Eyelash  beat  Coxcomb. 

Dicebox  beat  Nat  Tuck. 

Second  Ties. 

Dicebox  beat  Hardwicke  Eyelash  ran  a  bye. 

Dicebox  and  Eyelash  divided  the  Stakes. 

The  Craven  Puppy  Stakes. 
Col.  Newport's  bk.  d.  Tim  Neve,  beat  Mr.  Fleetwood's  Fancy 
Mr.  Etwall's  w.  b.  Erne  Nymph,  beat  Mr.  Pettat's  Patriot 
Mr.  Goodlake's  bk.  b.  Goneri),  beat  Mr.  Chamberlayne's  Cains  (drawn) 
Mr.  Harries's  wh.  Hollyhock,  beat  Mr.  Browne's  Bargain. 

Ties. 
Erne  Nymph  beat  Goneril  Tim  Neve  beat  Hollyhock. 

Deciding  Course. 
Erne  Nymph  beat  Tim  Neve  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Weyland  Poppy"  Stakes.— (First  Class.) 
Mr.  Parr's  Plymouth,  beat  Mr.  Pettat's  Partner 
Mr.  Etwall's  Eblis,  beat  Mr.  Morant's  Mountebank.   , 

Deciding  Course. 

Plymouth  beat  Eblis  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Weyland  all-aged  Stakes. 
Col.  Newport's  Naiad,  beat  Mr.  Cripp's  Cyrus 
Mr.  Goodlake's  Gala,  beat  Mr.  Etwall's  Eilwagen. 

Deciding  Course. 
•   Gala  beat  Naiad  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Weyland  Poppy  Stakes.— (Second  Class.) 
Mr.  Cripp's  Chapeau  d'Espagne,  beat  Mr.  Etwall's  Ether 
Mr.  CCripp's  Etna,  beat  Mr.  Goodlake's  Grateful. 

Deciding  Course. 
Cbapeau  d'  Espagne  beat  Etna  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Match. 
Mr.  Browne's  Bargain  beat  Capt.  Qelme's  Deptford. 

NORTHERN  CLUB.- Scotland. 
Oct  26,  27,  28. 
The  Salver. 
Mr.  Craig's  r.  d.  Rainbow,  beat  Mr.  Williamson's  b.  b.  Brilliant 
Mr.  Craig's  b.  d.  Rapid,  beat  Captain  Sutherland's  y.  d.  Melrose 
Mr.  Dempster's  b.  b.  Mayfly,  beat  Mr.  Craig's  y.  d.  Ready 
Mr.  Dempster's  b.  and  w.  d.  Rodney,  beat  Mr.  Reid's  b.  d.  Spring 
Mr.  Craig's  b.  d.  Ryno,  beat  Mr.  Williamson's  b.  d.  Rolla 
Captain  Sutherland's  b.  d.  Dart,  beat  Mr.  Mackenzie  Ross,  the  younger's,  (of 

Aldie)  b.  d.  Victor 
Mr.  Mackenzie  Ross's  b.  b.  Vesta,  beat  Mr.  Cameron's  w.  b.  Silvia.' 
One  course  is  omitted  in  the  list  sent  us.  - 
First  Ties. 
Vesta  beat  Rapid  Vengeance  beat  Ryno. 

Mayfly  beat  Rainbow  Rodney  beat  Dart  » 

Second  Ties. 
Vesta  beat  Mayfly  Vengeance  beat  Rodney. 

Deciding  Coarse. 
Vengeance  drawn  lame,  Vesta  won  the  Salver. 

The  Couples* 
Mr.  Mackenzie  Ross's  b.  and  w.  b.  Vanity, beat  Captain  Sutherland's  b.  b.  Spider 
Mr.  Dempster's  bl.  d.  Valentine,  beat  Mr.  Williamson's  f.  d.  Busdubh 
Captain  Sutherland's  f.  d.  Oscar,  beat  Mr.  Mackenzie  Ross's  b.  d.  Vulcan 
Mr.  Dempster's  bk.  d.  Vulcan,  ran  a  bye. 
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Ilea. 
Vanity  beat  Vulcan  Valentine  beat  Oscar.' 

Deciding  Coarse. 
Vanity  beat  Vulcan  and  won  the  Couples. 

STRATH  EARN  CLUB. 
Oct.  27,  28. 
The  Autumn  Produce  Stakes. 
The  Hon.  John  Stuart's  bl.  b.  Flirt,  beat  Mr.  Moray  Stirling's  b.  d.  Oscar 
Mr.  Richardson's  w.  b,  Needle,  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course* 
Flirt  beat  Needle  and  won  the  Prize. 

A  Prize  of  15  sots,  for  dogs  of  all  ages. 
Mr.  G.  Stirling's  brin.  d.  Wonder,  beat  Mr.  M.  Stirling's  bl.  d.  Driver 
Mr.  Grant's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Tickler,  beat  the  Hon.  J.  Stuart's  bl.  b.  Needle 
Captain  Hunter's  bl.  d.  Hassan,  beat  Mr.  Richardson's  bl.  d.  Driver 
Sir.  D.  Dundas's  y.  d.  Orphan,  beat  the  Hon.  W.  Rollo'a  bl.  b.  Trinket. 

Ties. 
Tickler  beat  Wonder  Hassan  beat  Orphan. 

Deciding  Course. 
Hassan  beat  Tickler  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Open  Sweepstakes  of  1  sov.  each  for  all  ages. 

The  Hon.  J.  Stuart's  y.  d.  Oscar,  beat  Mr.  M.  Stirling's  bl.  b.  Needle 
Mr.  Grants's  bl.  and  w.  b.  Speedy,  beat  Sir  D.  Dundas's  w.  b.  Fly 
Mr.  G.  Stirling's  Lucifer  ran  a  bye. 

Ties. 

Lucifer  beat  Oscar  Speedy  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 

Lucifer  beat  Speedy  and  won  the  Stakes. 

A  Sweepstakes  for  dogs  of  ail  ages. 
Mr.  Richardson's  brin.  and  w.  b.  Puzzle,  beat  Mr.  Grant's  bl.  and  w.  b.  Speedy 
Mr.  M.  Stirling's  bl.  b.  Needle,  beat  Mr.  G.  Stirling's  brin.  d.  Wonder 
Sir  D.  Dundas's  y.  d.  Nimrod,  beat  Mr.  Johnston's  w.  d.  Spring 
The  Hon.  J.  Stuart's  y.  d.  Driver,  ran  a  bye. 

Ties 
Driver  beat  Nimrod  Puzzle  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 
Puzzle  beat  Driver  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Produce  Sweepstakes. 
The  Hon.  J.  Stuart's  bl.  b.  Flirt,  beat  Mr.  Richardson's  bl.  d.  Sweep 
Mr.  M.  Stirling's  b.  d.  Oscar,  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course/ 
Oscar  beat  Flirt  and  won  the  Stakes. 

A  Purse  of  12  sovs.  with  a  Subscription  of  1  sov.  each. 
Captain  Hunter's  brin.  d.  Davie  Dykes,  beat  the  Hon.  J.  Rollo's  y.  b.  Fly 
Mr.  Grant's  bl/  and  w.  b.  Speedy,  beat  Mr.  Johnston's  w.  d.  Spring 
Mr.  G.  Stirling's  bl.  d.  Lucifer,  beat  Mr.  Richardson's  w.  d.  Gilder 
The  Hon.  J.  Stuart's  bl.  b.  Chance,  beat  Sir  D.  Dundas's  y.  d.  Oscar. 

Ties. 

Davie  Dykes  beat  Speedy  Lucifer  beat  Chance. 

Deciding  Course. 

Lucifer  beat  Davie  D>kes  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Match. 

Mr.  Richardson's  Driver  beat  Sir  D.  Dundas's  Orphan. 
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ARDR09SAN  CLUB. 
Nov.  10,  11. 
The  Cup,  for  young  dogs. 
Dr.  Brown's  Sport,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  Bonny  Muir-hen 
Dr.  Brown's  Chance,  beat  Mr.  Marshall's  Oscar 
Mr*  Graham's  Briton,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  Sweetlips 
Lord  Eglinton's  Hotspur,  beat  Mr.  Marshall's  Touche 
Mr.  Graham's  African,  beat  Dr.  Brown's  Star 
Dr.  Brown's  Spring  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  Bit  o'  Tartan 
Lord  Eglinton's  Gray  steel,  beat  Mr.  Graham's  Blackear 
Lord  Eglinton's  Roebuck,  beat  Mr.  Graham's  Gaberlunzie 

First  Ties. 
Briton  beat  Sport,  (after  an  undecided  course)  Chance  beat  Hotspur 

African  beat  Graysteel         Roebuck  beat  Spring,  (after  an  undecided  course.) 

Second  Ties. 

Chance  beat  Briton        African  beat  Roebuck  (after  two  undecided  courses.) 

Deciding  Course. 

Chance  beat  African  and  won  the  Cup. 

Sweepstakes,  for  dogs  of  all  ages. 
Captain  Morris's  Mischief,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  Sunflower 
Mr.  Graham's  Capilly,  beat  Mr.  Marshall's  Nettle 

Marquis  of  Douglas's  Major,  beat  Mr.  Graham's  Harp,  (after  two  und. courses) 
Mr.  Graham's  Marquis,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  Meg  Merrilies 
Dr.  Brown's  Scraper,  beat  Capt.  Reid's  Trident 

Lord  Eglinton's  Blast,  beat  Marquis  of  Douglas's  Horatio,  (after  an  und.  course) 
Mr.  Marshall's  Dandy,  beat  Dr.  Brown's  Swan 
Lord  Eglinton's  Butterfly,  beat  Dr.  Brown's  Ruby 
Mr.  Graham's  Cross,  beat  Marquis  of  Douglas's  Tbisbe 
Lord  Eglinton's  Dusty  Miller,  beat  Mr.  Graham's  Gilbertfield 
Lord  Eglinton's  Dainty  Davie,  beat  Mr.  Graham's  Goth 
Dr.  Brown's  Shadow,  ran  a  bye 

First  Ties. 
Mischief  was  drawn        Capilly  ran  a  bye  Major  beat  Marquis 

Blast  beat  Scraper  Swan  beat  Butterfly        Dusty  Miller  beat  Cross. 

Shadow  beat  Dainty  Davie. 
Second  Ties. 
Capilly  beat  Major        Blast  beat  Swan        Shadow  beat  Dusty  Miller. 
Third  Ties. 
Shadow  beat  Capilly  Blast  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 
Blast  beat  Shadow  and  won  the  Stakes. 


A  LTCAR.—  Lancashire. 

Nov.  15, 10. 
The  Cup  and  Sovereigns. 
Mr.  Nicholson's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Necklace,  beat  Mr.  Tollemache's  r.  d.  Trojan 
Mr.  Swan's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Sorcerer,  beat  Mr.  Thompson's  f.  d.  Titan 
Mr.  Lowton's  bk.  d.  Lucifer,  beat  Mr.  R.  Congreve's  bk.  b.  Cocoa 
Mr.  Fellowes'sf.  b.  Fancy,  beat  Mr.  N.  Blundell'6  r.  b.  Brunette 
Mr.  Lloyd's  bl.  d.  Lynch,  beat  Mr.  E.  G.  Hornby's  bl.  d.  Horace 
Mr.  Rigby's  f.  and  w.  d.  Rainbow,  beat  Mr.  Congreve's  brin.  b.  Circe 
Mr.  Unsworth's  bk.  d.  Unfortunate,  beat  Mr.  Alison's  brin.  d.  Astrick 
Lord  Molyneux's  brin.d.  Mountaineer,  beat  Mr.  Hornby's  r.  and  w.  d.  Hock. 

First  Ties. 
Sorcerer  beat  Necklace  Lucifer  beat  Fancy 

Lynch  beat  Rainbow  Unfortunate  beat  Mountaineer. 

C2 
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Second  Ties. 
Sorcerer  beat  Lucifer  Lynch  beat  Unfortunate  (lame.) 

Deciding  Course. 
Lynch  beat  Sorcerer  and  won  the  Cup ;  Sorcerer  the  soys. 

The  Sbfton  Stakes. 
Mr.  Lowton's  bk.  and  w.  b  Lunatic,  beat  Mr.  Swan's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Sacerdos 
Mr.  Nicholson's  f.  d.  Nimrod,  beat  Mr.  E.  G.  Hornby's  brin.  and  w.  d.  Hoemus 
Mr.  Lloyd's  bk.  d.  Lyaeus,  beat  Mr.  Thompson's  brin.  d.  Terry  Alt 
Mr.  Fellowes's  f.  and  w.  d.  Fop,  beat  Mr.  Alison's  bk.  d.  Asmodeus. 

Ties. 
Lunatic  beat  Nimrod  (lame)  Fop  beat  Lyaeus. 

,        Deciding  Course. 
Fop  beat  Lunatic  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Croxteth  Stakes. 
Mr.  N.  Bluodell's  r.  b.  Bilbury,  beat  Mr.  Swan's  r.  b.  Stella 
Mr.  E.  O.  Hornby's  brin.  b.  Honeycomb,  beat  Lord  Molyneux's  bl.  and  w.  b. 

Messina 
Mr.  Lloyd's  brin.  and  w.  b.  Lama,  beat  Mr.  Nicholson's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Now*or- 

Never 
Mr  Fellowes's  bk.  b.  Fairy,  beat  Mr.  Unsworth's  bk.  and  w.  b.  U.  P. 

Ties. 
Honeycomb  beat  Bilbury  (lame)  Fairy  beat  Lama. 

Deciding  Course. 
Honeycomb  beat  Fairy  and  won  the  Stakes. 

First  Class  of  the  West  Derby  Stakes. 
Mr.  B.  CongreYe's  f.d.  Caffe'  au  Lait,  beat  Mr.  Unsworth's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Una 
Mr.  E.  G.  Hornby's  bl.  d.  Helot,  beat  Mr.  Nicholson's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Nonsuit. 

Deciding  Course. 
Helot  beat  Caffe'  au  Lait  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Second  Class  of  the  West  Derby  Stakes. 
Mr.  Swan's  bk.  d.  Soliman,  beat  Lord  Molyneux's  r.  and  w.  d.  Marengo 
Mr*  Lloyd's  brio.  d.  Landsman,  beat  Mr,  Fellowes's  f.  d.  Folly 
Mr.  Tollemache's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Truth,  beat  Mr.  Thompson's  r.  d.  Transit 
Mr.  Lowton's  r.  d.  Liton,  beat  Mr.  H.  Hornby's  bk.  d.  Hawk  weed. 

Ties. 
Soliman  beat  Landsman  Truth  beat  Liton. 

Deciding  Course. 
Soliman  beat  Truth  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Ditch-in  Stakes.    , 
Mr.  H.  Hornby's  r.  and  w.  d.  Hock,  beat  Mr.  Fellowes's  r.  b.  Fancy 
Mr.  R.  Congre? e's  bk.  b.  Cocoa,  beat  Lord  Molyneux's  brin.  d.  Mountaineer. 

Deciding  Course. 
Hock  beat  Cocoa  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Ackers  Holt  Stakes. 
Mr.  Lloyd's  r.  b.  Lalage,  beat  Mr.  Lowton's  r.  b.  Lara 
Lord  Molyneux's  brin.  d  Miracle,  beat  Mr.  Fellowes's  f.  d.  Floss. 
Deciding  Course. 
Lalage  beat  Miracle  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  A  ltcar  Hall  Stakes. 
Lord  Molyneux's  r.  b.  Melanie,  beat  Mr.  E.  G.  Hornby's  bl.  b.  Harannah 
Mr.  Lloyd's  y.  and  w.  d.  Lifter,  beat  Mr.  Lowton's  r.  b.  Leda 
Mr.  Nicholson's  bl.  b.  Niobe,  beat  Mr.  H.  Hornby's  r.  d.  Harry. 

Ties. 
LHter  beat  Melanie  Niobe  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 
Niobe  beat  Lister  and  won  the  Stakes. 
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The  Hill  House  Stakes. 
Mr.  Nicholson's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Nonsuit,  beat  Mr.  Unsworth's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Una 
Mr.  E.  6.  Hornby's  brin. and  w.d.  Hoemus,  beat  Mr.  Alison's  bk.  and  w.d. Asmodens. 

Deciding  Coarse. 
Hoemas  beat  Nonsuit,  and  won  the  Stakes. 


LANARKSHIRE  AND  RENFREWSHIRE  CLUB. 
Nov.  15,  17,  19. 
Sweepstakes  of  1  sov.  each,  for  dogs  of  all  ages. 
Lord  Eglinton's  w.  and  bk.  d.  Colonel,  beat  Mr.  J.  Wilson's  br.  d.  Spanker 
Lord  Eglinton's  bl.  b.  Meg  Merrilies,  beat  Mr.  J.  Cram's  w.  d.  Andrew 
Mr.  G.  H.  Dandas's  br.  and  w.  d.  Drift,  beat  Mr.  J.  Craig's  w.  and  y.  b.  Thread 
Mr.  J.  Meiklem's  br.and  w.  d.  Planet,  beat  Mr.  C.  Carnie's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Captain 
Mr.  R.  Crook's  w.  and  bk.  d.  Cashier,  beat  Mr.  J.  Meiklem's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Meretrix 
Mr.  R.  Lang's  r.  b.  Cora,  beat  Mr.  C.  Carnie's  y.  d.  Carron 
Mr.  W.  F.  Burnley's  bk.  d.  Serpent,  beat  Mr.  J.Craig's  bl.  and  w.  b.  Blue 

Mantle 
Mr.  W.  Geddes's  bk.  b.  Go,  beat  Mr.  A.  Graham's  br.  d.  Capilly 
Mr.  A.  Graham's  bk.  d.  Vandal;  beat  Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  b.  and  w.  d.  Haut-ton 
Mr.  A.  J.  Bonar's  w.  and  bk.  b.  Black  Eyed  Susan,  beat  Mr.  A.  Graham's  r.  d. 

Robin 
Lord  Eglinton's  w.  and  bk.  d.  Dainty  Davie,  beat  Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  bl.  d.  Au- 

chentibber 
Mr.  Crook's  w.  and  r.  b.  Cream  of  Tartar,  beat  Mr.  Jenner's  r.  d.  Wallace 
Mr.  G.  H.  Dundas's  bl.  d.  Driver,  beat  Mr.  Jenner's  w.  and  bk.  d.  Black  Cap 
Lord  Eglinton's  bk;  b.  Bijou,  beat  Mr.  Jenner's  w.  and  br.  d.  Phantom 
Mr.  W.  Geddes's  w.  and  bk.  d.  Glory,  beat  Mr.  A.  Graham's  br.  d.  Lilliput 
Lord  Eglinton's  bl.  b.  Sunflower,  beat  Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  br.  and  w.  d.  Tickler 
Mr.  J.  Pollok's  bk.  b.  Lady  Dondas,  beat  Mr.  W.  Geddes's  br.  d.  Dash 
Mr.  W.  Geddes's  r.  d.  Spring,  ran  a  bye. 

First  Ties. 
Meg  Merrilies  beat  Colonel  (d.)        Drift  beat  Antony        Cashier  beat  Planet 
Cora  beat  Serpent      Vandal  beat  Go      Black  Eyed  Susan  beat  Dainty  Davie 
Driver  beat  Cream  of  Tartar        Glory  beat  Bijou         Sunflower  beat  Spring 
Lady  Dundas  ran  a  bye. 

Second  Ties. 

Drift  beat  Meg  Merrilies     Cora  beat  Cashier     Vandal  beat  Black  Eyed  Susan 

Glory  beat  Driver  Lady  Dundas  beat  Sunflower. 

Third  Ties. 

Cora  beat  Drift  Vandal  beat  Lady  Dundas  Glory  ran  a  bye; 

Fourth  Ties. 
Glory  beat  Cora  Vandal  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 
Vandal  beat  Glory,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

A  Cop,  value  5  gs.  for  dogs  not  exceeding  Twenty  months. 
Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  w.  and  bk.  d.  Coorthill,  beat  Mr.  A.  Pollock's  w. and  bk.  d.  Dart 
Mr.  G.  H.  Dundas's  bl.  b.  Duchess,  beat  Mr.  G.  H.  Dundas's  br.  d.  Dan  O'Con- 

nell  (drawn) 
Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  bk.  b.  Jean,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Sweetlips. 
Mr.  C.  Carnie's  br.  and  w.  d.  Cannon  Ball,  beat  Mr.  R.  Crook's  w.  d.  Cadger 
Mr.  A.  Graham's  w.  and  br.  d.  Britoo,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  d.  b.  Maid  of  the 

Mill 
Lord  Eglinton's  w.  and  r.  d.  Roebuck,  beat  Mr.  Robertson's  bk.  d.  Paddy 
Mr.  A  Graham's  bk.  d.  African  beat  Mr.  J.  Raimes's  bk.and  w.  b.  Cora 
Lord  Eglinton's  bk.  b.  Bit  of  Tartan,  beat  Mr.  J.  Raimes's  r.  d.  Antelope 
Mr.  A.  Pollok's  bk.  d.  Game  Boy,  beat  Mr.  J.  Pollok's  r.  b.  Catherine. 
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Firtt  Ties. 

Courthill  beat  Duchess  Cannon  Ball  beat  Jean 

Roebuck  beat  Briton  African  beat  Bit  of  Tartan         Game  Boy  ran  a  bye. 

Second  Ties. 
Courthill  beat  Cannon  Ball         Game  Boy  beat  Roebuck        African  ran  a  bye. 

Third  Ties. 

Game  Boy  beat  African  Courthill  ran  a  bye  (dr.) 

Deciding  Course. 

Courthill  beat  Gameboy,  and  won  the  Cup. 

Sweepstakes  of  1  soy.  each,  for  dogs  not  exceeding  twenty  months. 

Mr.  A.  Pollok's  br.  d.  Brasher,  beat  Mr.  J.  Pollok's  r.  d.  Geddes 

Mr.  A.  Graham's  br.  d.  Gaberlunzie,  beat  Mr.  A.  Graham's  bk.  d.  African  (dr.) 

Mr. W.Geddes's bk.  and  w.b.  Rate  bt.  Mr. J.  Meiklem's  y. and  w.b.  Bee's- wing(dr.) 

Mr.  G.  H.  Dundas's  br.  d.  Dan  O'Coonell,  beat  Mr.  A.  J.  Bonar's  bk.  d.  Banker. 

Mr.  J.  Meiklem's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Fair  Jane,  beat  Mr.  J.  Meiklem's  bl.  d.  Morris 

Dancer  (dr.) 
Mr.  W.  Geddes'sbk.  d.  Terror,  beat  Mr.  G.  H.  Dundas's  r.  d.  Dart 
Mr.  J.  Meiklem's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Matilda,  beat  Mr.  Carnie's  bk.  d.  Czar    ' 
Mr.  J.  Meiklem's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Minstrel,  beat  Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  bk.  and  w.  b. 

Flora 
Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  bl.  d.  Allerton,  ran  a  bye. 

First  Ties. 
Gaberlunzie  beat  Brasher  Kate  beat  Dan.  O'Connell 

Fair  Jane  beat  Terror       Matilda  beat  Allerton  (dr.)        Minstrel  ran  a  bye. 

Second  Ties. 
Kate  beat  Gaberlunzie        Fair  Jane  beat  Minstrel  (dr.)        Matilda  ran  a  bye. 

Third  Ties. 

Matilda  beat  Kate  Fair  Jane  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Con  re. 

Fair  Jane  beat  Matilda  (dr.)  and  won  the  stakes, 

NEWMARKET  NEW  MEETING: 

Nov.  16, 17, 18, 
Allington  Hill  Stakes,  for  Bitch  Puppies. 
Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  Delia,  beat  Mr.  Baildon's  bk.  Liska 
Mr  Finch's  bk.  Guess,  beat  Mr.  Edwards's  Ann  Page 
Captain  Daintree's  br.  Kathleen,  beat  Mr.  Vipan's  bk.  Vivid 
Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  Dirce,  beat  Captain  Daio  tree's  r.  Kindle 
Mr.  Fyson's  bk.  Faithful,  beat  Mr.  Dunn's  r.  and  w.  Bellona 
Mr.  Inskipp's  r.  and  w.  Ivy,  beat  Mr.  Gillett's  b.  Gem 
Mr.  Saberton's  bk  Smart,  beat  Mr.  Vipan's  w.  Violet 
Mr.  King's  bk.  Rachel,  beat  Mr.  Saberton's  Susan. 

First  Ties. 
Smart  beat  Rachel  Dirce  beat  Guess 

Faithful  beat  Ivy  Delia  beat  Kathleen. 

Second  Ties. 
Smart  beat  Dirce  Delia  beat  Faithful. 

Delia  and  Smart  divided  the  Stakes  after  an  undecided  course. 
The  Cup. 
Mr.  Carter's  r.  d.  Cardinal,  beat  Mr.  Edwards's  bk.  d.  Assassin 
Mr.  Saberton's  bk.  d.  Sovereign,  beat  Mr.  Sharp's  bk.  b.  Niobe 
Mr.  Finch's  r.  b.  Gavotte,  beat  Mr.  Moody's  br.  b.  Miss  Junket 
Mr.  Dunn's  bk.  d.  Baronet,  beat  Mr.  Gillet's  f.  and  w.  b.  Glee 
Mr.  King's  r.  d.  Royalist,  beat  Mr.  Inskipp's  b.  d.  Impgene 
Mr.  Baildon's  w.  b.  Lyra,  beat  Mr,  Fyson's  br.  d.  Farmer 
Mr.  Vipan's  w.  b.  Vanish,  beat  Captain  Daintree's  r.  b.  Kate 
Mr.  Dobede's  br.  d.  p.  Dillamore,  beat  Mr.  Vipan's  w.  b.  Vanish 
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First  Ties. 
Dillamore  beat  Cardinal  Lyra  beat  Baronet 

Royalist  beat  Gavotte  Sovereign  beat  Vanish. 

Second  Ties. 
Royalist  beat  Sovereign  Lyra  beat  Dillamore. 

Deciding  Coarse. 
Royalist  beat  Lyra  and  won  the  Cap. 
Chippenham  Stakes,  for  Dog  Poppies. 
Mr.  Fyson's  r.  Francis,  beat  Mr.  King's  f.  Regent 
Mr.  Dunn's  r.  Balloon,  beat  Mr.  Gillet's  f.  Go  Cart  v 
Mr.  Saberton's  bk.  Sulky,  beat  Mr.  Finch's  bk.  Granby 
Mr.  Baildon's  r.  Levite,  beat  Mr.  Inskipp's  r.  and  w.  Jupiter 
Mr.  Baildon's  bk.  Lunardi,  beat  Mr.  Dobede's  bk.and  w.  Duncan 
Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  Dolphin,  beat  Mr.  Carter's  f.  Clinker 
Mr.  Vipan's  r.  Valiant,  beat  Mr.  Edwards's  br.  Adam  Brock. 

First  Ties. 
Valiant  beat  Balloon  Dolphin  beat  Levite 

Francis  beat  Lunardi  Sulky  ran  a  bye. 

Second  Ties. 
Valiant  beat  Dolphin  Francis  beat  Sulky- 

Deciding  Course. 
Valiant  beat  Francis  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Port  Stakes. 
Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Diamond,  beat  Mr.  Edwards's  f.  b.  p.  An  Fait 
Mr.  Saberton's  w.  d.  Sailor,  beat  Mr.  Gillett's  br.  b>  p.  Gaiety 
Mr.  King's  r.  b.  Regina,  beat  Captain  Daintree's  r.  d.  Knapsack 
Mr.  Baildon's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Luck's  All,  beat  Mr.  Carter's  bk.  b.  Crafty 
Mr.  Fyson's  br.  b.  Fanny,  beat  Mr.  Inskipp's  bk.  d.  Indian 
Mr.  Finch's  r.  d.  Grenoble,  beat  Mr.  Vipan's  f.  d.  Venison. 

First  Ties. 
Diamond  beat  Sailor  Grenoble  beat  Regina  Fanny  beat  Luck's  All. 

Second  Ties. 

Diamond  beat  Fanny  Grenoble  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 

Diamond  beat  Grenoble,  and  won  the  Stakes* 

Newmarket  Stakes. 
Mr.  Saberton's  w.  b.  Sophy,  beat  Mr.  Dunn's  bl.  d.  p.  Blucher 
Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  b.  Daisy,  beat  Mr.  Baildon's  bk.  b.  p.  Liska 

Deciding  Course. 

-  Daisy  beat  Sophy,  and  won  the  Stakes.' 

Rutland  Stakes. 

Mr.  Carter's  r.  d.  Clipper,  beat  Mr.  Fyson's  bk.  and  w.  J>.  Fairy 

Mr.  Vipan's  w<b.  Verity,  beat  Captain  Daintree's  Kidnapper. 

Deciding  Course. 

Verity  beat  Clipper,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Matches. 
Mr.  Bryant's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Elizabeth,  beat  Mr.  Weatherby's  bk.  b.  Winifred 
Mr.  Carter's  br.  and  w.  b.  p.  Caroline,  beat  Mr.  Weatherby's  bk.  d.  p.  Will 
Mr.  Vipan's  w.  b.  p.  Violet,  beat  Mr.  Edwards's  w.  b.  p.  Ann  Page 

8r.  Edwardsfs  f.  b.  p.  Au  Fait,  against  Mr.  Saberton's  bk.  Susan  (undecided) 
r.  Carter's  r.  and  w.  b.  Clarissa,  beat  Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  d.  p.  Danville 
Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  and  w.  d.  p.  Duncan,  beat  Mr.  Edwards's  r.  d.  p.  Arthur 
Mr.  Gillett's  b.  d.  p.  Go  Cart,  beat  Mr,  Bryant's  r.  and  w.  d.  p.  Elis 
Mr.  Carter's  r.  b.  p.  Cora,  beat  Mr.  Edwards's  bk.  b.  p.  Ada 
Mr.  Bryant's  bk.  d.  Election,  beat  Mr.  Baildon's  f.  b.  Lady  Elizabeth 
Mr.  Fyson's  br.  d.  Farmer,  beat  Captain  Daintree's  r.  b.  Kate 
Mr.  Edwards's  br.  d.  p.  Adam  Brock,  beat  Mr.  Gilletf  s  bk.  d.  p.  Granby 
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Mr.  Gillett's  br.  b.  p.  Gaiety,  beat  Captain  Daintree's  r.  b.  p.  Kindle 

Mr.  Ioskipp's  br.  b.  Image,  beat  Mr.  Vipan's  bk.  b.  p.  Vivid 

Mr.  Inskipp's  bk.  b.  Indigo,  against  Mr.  Carter's  br.  d.  Colonel  (undecided)* 

TEMPLE  BELWOOD. 
Nov.  17, 18. 
The  Cop  and  Sovs. 
Mr.  Thorpe's  Fly,  beat  Mr.  Collinson's  Tutor 
Mr.  Smith's  Sultan,  beat  Mr.  Wormald's  Lady 
Mr.  Benson's  Baby,  beat  Captain  Holland's  Harlequin 
Mr.  Lister's  Miss,  beat  Mr.  Johnson's  Spring 
Mr.  Jervas's  Spring,  beat  Mr.  East's  Chance 
Captain  Holland's  Hector,  beat  Mr.  Can's  Clipper 
Mr.  Fowler's  Snow  Bell,  beat  Mr.  Winter's  Jerry 
Mr.  Parley's  Lass  of  the  Isle,  beat  Mr.  Martin's  Dainty. 

First  Ties. 
Fly  beat  Hector  Snow  Bell  beat  Sultan 

Spring  beat  Miss  Lass  of  the  Isle  beat  Baby. 

Second  Ties. 

Lass  of  the  Isle  beat  Fly  Snow  Bell  beat  Spring. 

Deciding  Course. 

Snow  Bell  beat  Lass  of  the  Isle,  and  won  the  Cup— Lass  of  the  Isle  the 

Sovereigns. 

THIRSK. 

Nov.  18. 
The  Cop. 

Mr.  Tankared's  brin.  and  w.  d.  Blucher,  beat  Mr.  Coulston's  b.  and  w.  b.  Fly 

Mr.  Colley's  w.  d.  Simmey,  beat  Mr.  Meek's  bk.  d.  Rocket 

Mr.  Bhodes's  bk.  d.  Spring,  beat  Mr.  Strickland's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Lapish 

Mr.  Meek's  bk.  d.  Sweeper,  beat  Mr.  Porthouse's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Cambric 

Mr.  Kirk's  brin.  and  w.  d.  Briton,  beat  Mr.  Whitehead's  roan  b.  Vesta 

Mr.  Rhodes's  brin.  d.  Dart,  beat  Mr.  Morley's  brin.  and  w.  b.  Fly 

Mr.  Jackson's  y.  and  w.  Queen  of  Trumps,  beat  Mr.  Teasdale's  brin.  and  w.  d. 

Marmion 
Mr.  Walton's  bk.  d.  Reveller,  beat  Mr.  Meek's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Whitelock. 

First  Ties. 

Simmey  beat  Blucher  Sweeper  beat  Spring 

Dart  beat  Briton  Reveller  beat  Queen  of  Trumps. 

Second  Ties. 

Sweeper  beat  Simmey  Reveller  beat  Dart.  ' 

Deciding  Course. 

Reveller  beat  Sweeper,  and  won  the  Cup. 

THE  BIGGAR  OR  UPPER  WARD  OF  LANARKSHIRE  MEETING. 
Nov.  18,19. 
Lord  Dooglas's  Cop. 
Mr.  Cunningham's  b.  b.  Chase,  beat  Mr.  Sims's  b.  b.  Grace 
Mr.  Graham's  bd.  d.  Goth,  beat  Sir  N.  M.  Lockhart's  b.  b.  Molly 
Mr.  Paterson's  b.  d.  Negro,  beat  Mr.  Sims's  r.  b.  Speed 
Mr.  Bailie's  y.  and  w.  b.  Swallow,  beat  Mr.  M<Kirdy's  bl.  b.  Bine  Bell 
Sir  N.  M.  Lockhart's  bl.  b.  Firefly,  beat  Mr.  Geddes's  b.  and  w.  b.  Glee 
Mr.  Dickson's  r.  b.  Bess,  beat  Mr.  Todd's  b.  and  w.  b.  Lassie 
Mr.  M'Kirdy's  y.  b.  Susan,  beat  Mr.  Greenshield's  b.  d.  Hawthorn 
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Mr.  Baillie's  r.  d.  Harold,  beat  Mr.  Gillespie's  y.  b.  B  rend  a 
Mr.  Greenshield's  y.  and  w.  d.  Rival,  beat  Mr.  Dickson's  b.  d.  Black  Douglas 
Mr.  Graham's  bd.  b.  Lily,  beat  Mr.  Gillespie's  y.  d.  Aaron  Bang. 

First  Ties. 

Goth  beat  Chase  Negro  beat  Swallow 

Bess  beat  Firefly        Harold  beat  Susan        Rival  beat  Lily. 

Second  Ties. 
Negro  beat  Goth        Bess  beat  Harold        Rival  ran  a  bye. 
Third  Ties. 
Negro  beat  Rival  Bess  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 
Negro  beat  Bess,  and  won  the  Cup. 
The  Douglas-Water  Stakes. 
Mr.  Greenshield's  dun  b.  Ruby,  beat  Mr.  Geddes's  y.  and  w.  d.  Sport 
Mr.  Sims's  br.'d,  Souter  Johnny,  beat  Lord  Douglas's  b.  d.  Jerry 
Mr.  Graham's  y.  b.  Harp,  beat  Mr.  Dickson's  b.  d.  Archie 
Mr.  Greenshield's  b.  d.  Mungo,  beat  Mr.  Graham's  b.  and  w.  b.  Blackear 
Mr.  Greenshield's  r.  d.  Hotspur,  beat  Lord  Douglas's  y.  and  w.  b.  Marigold 
Lord  Douglas's  Rocket,  ran  a  bye. 

First  Ties. 

Ruby  beat  Rocket        Souter  Johnny  beat  Mungo        Harp  beat  Hotspur. 

Second  Ties. 

Souter  Johnny  beat  Ruby,  and  Harp  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 
Souter  Johnny  beat  Harp,  and  woe  the  Stakes. 

CARSE. 
Nov.  22,  23. 
Silver  Collar  and  Young  Stakes. 
Mr.  G.  H.  Binning's  b.  d.  Spanker,  ran  a  bye. 
Mr.  Stein's  b.  b.  Needle,  beat  Mr.  H.  Dundas's  b.  b.  Duchess. 
Mr.  Stein's  y.  and  w.  d.  Ball,  beat  Mr.  Forbes's  b.  and  w.  b.  Flirt, 
Mr.  G.  H.  Binning's  w.  d.  Bolter,  beat  Mr.  H.  Dundas's  b.  d.  Dashwood. 
Mr.  H.  Dundas's  b.d.  Dan  O'Connell,  ran  a  bye. 

First  Ties. 
Ball  beat  Spanker.  Needle  ran  a  bye.  Dan  O'Connell  beat  Bolter. 

Second  Ties. 
Dan  O'Connell  beat  Needle.  Ball  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 
Dan  O'Connell  beat  Ball,  and  won  the  collar  and  stakes. 
The  All  Age  Stakes. 
Mr.  H.  Dundas's  b.  and  w.  d.  Drift,  ran  ai>ye 
Mr.  Dundas's  b.  and  w.  d.  Daylight,  beat  Mr.  Stein's  y.  d.  Rex 
Mr.  H.  Dundas's  r.  d.  Dart,  beat  Mr.  Forbes's  b.  b.  Fairy. 

Deciding  Course. 
Drift  bt.  Daylight,  (being  drawn)  and  Mr.  H.  Dundaswon  the  stakes. 
Open  Stakes,  for  dogs  of  all  ages. 
Mr.  Ail  ken's  b.  d.  B  rusher,  ran  a  bve 

Mr.  Dundas's  b.  and  w.  d.  Cadger,  beat  Mr.  Graham's  b.  d.  Viscount 
Mr.  Cairnie's  y.  d.  Carron,  beat  Mr.  Dundas's  b.  d.  Backbiter 
Mr.  Graham's  b.  d.  Charlie,  beat  Mr.  Dundas's  b.  d.  Ruin 
Mr.  Dundas's  f.  and  w.  d.  Blucher,  beat  Mr.  Forbes's  b.  d.  Dash 
Mr.  Dundas's  w.  d.  Oak,  beat  Mr.  Dundas's  w.  and  b.  b.  Black-  Eyed  Susan 
Mr.  Forbes's  b.  b.  Fairy,  beat  Mr.  Dundas's  b.  d.  Alouzo 
Mr.  Stein's  bl.  d.  Driver,  beat  Mr.  Bruce's  w.  and  b.  d.  Cashier 
Mr.  Stein's  y.  d.  Rex,  beat  Mr.  Dundas's  b.  d.  Crusader 
Mr.  Stein's  b.  d.  Banker,  beat  Mr.  Dundas's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Blue  Beard. 

First  Ties. 
Brusher  beat  Cadger        Charlie  beat  Carron        Blucher  beat  Oak 
Fairy  beat  Driver  Rex  beat  Banker. 
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Second  Ties. 

Charlie  ran  a  bye  Blucher,  beat  Brusher  Fairy  beat  Rex. 

Third  Ties. 

Blucher  ran  a  bye  Fairy  beat  Charlie. 

Deciding  Course. 

Blucher  beat  Fairy,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

HAREWOOD. 

Nov,  22,  23,  24. 

The  Cup;  second  dog  to  receive  15  sovs. 

Mr.  Hargreave's  f.  b.  Favourite,  beat  Mr.  Harrison's  w.  d.  Nemo 
Mr.  Wilson's  bk.  b.  Lucy,  beat  Mr.  G.  L.  Fox's  brin.  d.  Traveller 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  b.  Vetch,  beat  Mr.  Cook's  brin.  b.  Fly 
Mr.  Gibbes's  f.  d  Tam  O'Shanter,  beat  Mr/  Kay's  brio.  d.  Tip 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  blk.  b.  Viola,  beat  Mr.  Lee's  bk.  ticked  d.  Bruin 
Mr.  Bingley's  brin.  b.  Vesta,  beat  Mr.  Gibbes's  bk.  b.  Grasshopper. 

First  Ties. 
Favourite  beat  Vetch  Lucy  beat  Viola         Tam  O'Shanter  beat  Vesta. 

Second  Ties. 

Lucy  beat  Favourite  (lame)  Tam  O'Shanter  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 

Tam  O'Shanter  beat  Lucy,  and  won  the  Cup. 

The  All  Aob  Stakes  of  2  sovs.  each. 
Mr.  Bingley's  f.  b.  Gipsy,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  f.  and  w.  d.  Sportsman 
Mr.  G.  L.  Fox's  r.  d.  Eneas,  beat  Mr.  Wilson's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Catch 
Mr.  Lees's  w.  d.  Bedlamite,  beat  Mr.  Hargreaves's  bl.  b.  Ellen 
Mr.  Robertsbaw's  bl.  d.  Septimus,  beat  Mr.  Cook's  r.  b.  Venus. 

Ties 

Gipsy  beat  Septimus  Bedlamite  beat  Eneas. 

Deciding  Course. 

Gipsy  beat  Bedlamite,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Doo  Poppy  Stakes,  of  2  sovs.  each. 
Mr.  Fould's  f.  d.  Venture,  beat  Mr.  Harrison's  r.  and  w.  d.  Young  Turk 
Mr.  Hargreaves's  f.  d.  By  water,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Tomahawk 
Mr.  Lees's  r.  d.  Hector,  beat  Mr.  Gibbes's  bk.  d.  Gustavus 
Mr.  Robertsbaw's  bk.  d.  Glider,  beat  Mr.  Wilson's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Smoker. 

Ties. 

Glider  beat  Hector  Venture  beat  Bywater. 

Deciding  Course. 

Venture  beat  Glider,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Bitch  Poppy  Stakes,  of  2  sovs.  each. 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  f.  b.  Glance,  beat  Mr.  Fould's  brin.  b.  Spruce 
Mr.  Lees's  r.  b.  Wing,  beat  Mr.  Gibbes's  f.  b.  Glimmer 
Mr.  Robertshaw's  w.  b.  Glen,  beat  Mr.  Wilson's  y.  b.  Puss 
Mr.  Bingley '8  brin.  b.  Sportly,  beat  Mr.  Atkinson's  r.  b.  Gipsy. 

Ties. 

Wing  beat  Glance  Glen  beat  Sportly. 

Deciding  Course. 

Wing  beat  Glen,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Sweepstakes  of  2  sovs.  each. 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  r.  and  w.  b.  Gleaner,  beat  Mr.  Fould's  brin.  b.  Spruce 
Mr.  Gibbes's  f.  b.  Glimmer,  beat  Mr.  Robertshaw's  bk.  b.  Glee 

Deciding  Course. 
Gleaner  beat  Glimmer,  and  won  the  Stakes. 
Sweepstakes,  of  2  sovs.  each. 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  b.  Verjuice,  beat  Mr.  Harrison's  bl.  d.  Lincoln 
Mr.  Bingley's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Leader,  beat  Mr.  Wilson's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Hotspur 
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Deciding  Courre. 
Leader  beat  Verjuice,  and  won  the  Stakes. 
Sweepstakes  of  2  sovs.  each. 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  b.  Vetch,  beat  Mr.Gibbes's  brin.  b.  Hiera  Picra 
Mr.  Holroyd's  f.  b.  Fanny,  beat  Mr.  Harrison's  w.  d.  Nemo. 

Deciding  Course. 
Vetch  beat  Fanny,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Sweepstakes,  of  2  sovs.  each. 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  f.  b.  Glance,  beat  Mr.  Bingley's  brin.  b.  Sportly 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  r.  and  w.  b.  Gleaner,  beat  Mr.  Gibbes's  f.  b.  Glimmer. 
The  Stakes  were  won  by  Glance  and  Gleaner. 

Sweepstakes,  of  2  sovs.  each. 
Mr.  Roberts  haw's  bk.  d.  Septimus,  beat  Dr.  Cockroft's  r.  d,  Gallopade 
Mr.  Gibbes's  tik.  b.  Grasshopper,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  b.  Viola. 

Deciding  Course. 
Septimus  beat  Grasshopper,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Matches. 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Taffeta,  beat  Mr.  Lees's  b.  and  w.  b.  Lucy 
Mr.  Harrison's  bl.and  w.  d.  Lincoln,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bl.  b.  Viola 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  aud  w.  d.  Tomahawk,  beat  Mr.  Holroyd's  f.  d.  Lowtuer 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  blk.  and  w.  Taffeta  (late  Thrush),  beat  Mr.  Robertshaw's 
bk.  b.  Glee. 

LOUTH. 

Nov.  22,  24,  26. 
The  Cup  and  Sovereigns. 
Mr.  Golden* b  w.  b.  Edith,  beat  Mr.  Heneage's  r.  d.  Lion 
Mr.  Foster's  y.  b.  Fairy,  beat  Mr.  Bartholomew's  r.  b.  Bronze 
Mr.  G.  Alington's  w.  d.  Climax,  beat  Mr  J.  Paddison's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Pilot 
Mr.  Fowler's  w.  b.  p.  Snow  Bell,  beat  Mr*  W.  Marshall's  bk.  and  w.  b.  p.  Echo 
Mr.  Winn's  r.  b.  Emma,  beat  Mr.  J.  Paddison's  f.  and  w.  b.  p.  Lady 
Mr.  Fowler's  w.  d.  p.  Snow  Ball,  beat  Mr.  R.  Dawson's  bk.  ticked  d.  Negro 
Mr.  Bartholomew's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Baron,  beat  Col.  Elmhirst's  bk.  b.  Magic 
Mr.  R.  Dawson's  f.  b.  p.  Vesper,  beat  Mr.  Winn's  f.  d.  Rolla. 

First  Ties. 
Vesper  beat  Baron         Snow  Bell  (ran  a  bye)         Snow  Ball  drawn 
Edith  beat  Fairy  Emma  beat  Climax. 

Second  Ties. 
Snow  Bell  beat  Emma  Edith  beat  Vesper. 

Deciding  Course. 
Snow  Bell  beat  Edith  and  won  the  Cup— Edith  the  Sovereigns. 
The  Derby  Stakes. 
Mr.  Winn's  r.  d.  Buckston,  beat  Mr.  R.  Dawson's  f.  d.  Eurus 
Mr,  J.  Paddison's  f.  d.  Catton,  beat  Mr.  G.  Alington's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Dandy 
Mr.  Bartholomew's  bl.  d.  Blue  Beard,  beat  Mr.  Heneage's  r.  d.  Layman 
Mr.  Foster's  w.  d.  Freebooter,  beat  Mr.  Marshall's  brin  d.  Edwio. 

Ties. 
Freebooter  beat  Blue  Beard  Buckston  beat  Catton. 

Deciding  Course. 
Freebooter  beat  Buckston  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Oaks  Stakes. 
Mr.  Foster's  bl.  and  w.  b.  Lucy,  beat  Mr.  R.  Dawson's  bk.  b.  Bella 
Mr.  W.  Marshall's  sp.  b.  Esprit,  beat  Mr.  Bartholomew's  bl.  b.  Barbarous 
Mr.  G.  Alington's  bl.  b.  Daisy,  beat  Mr.  Heneage's  brin.  b.  Lydia. 

Ties. 
Esprit  beat  Daisy  Lucy  ran  a  bye. 

d2 
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Deciding  Coarse. 
Esprit  beat  Lucy  and  woo  the  Stakes. 

The  Louth  All- Age  Stakes. 
Mr.  Hutchinson's  brio,  and  w.  b.  Fly,  beat  Mr.  Bartholomew's  f.  b.  Bonnie 

Lassie 
Mr.  J.  Paddison's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Balloon,  beat  Mr.  Golden's  bk.  d.  Blacklock 
Mr.  Hutchinson'*  brin.  b.  Violet,  beat  Mr.  G.  Alington's  r.  d.  Barrister 
Mr.  Bartholomew's  r.  b.  Bronze,  beat  Mr.  Foster's  bk.  ticked  b.  Candlelight.  * 

Ties. 
Violet  beat  Fly  Bronze  beat  Balloon. 

Deciding  Course. 
Violet  beat  Bronze  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Louth  Pitppy  Stakes. 
Mr. -Hutchinson's  f.  d.  Norwood,  beat  Mr.  Wetherell's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Durham 
Mr.  Bartholomew's  r.  b.  Bashful,  beat  Mr.  J.  Paddison's  f.  and  w.  b.  Lady. 

Deciding  Course. 
Norwood  beat  Bashful  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Withcall  Warren  Stakes. 
Mr.  G.  Alington's  r.  b.  Fancy,  beat  Mr.  J.  Paddison's  r.  b.  Blind  Bargain 
Mr.  W.  Marshall's  brin.  b.  Emma,  beat  Mr.  R.  Dawson's  f.  d.  Earns, 

Deciding  Course. 
Fancy  beat  Emma  and  won  the  Stakes. 

JLff  ATCHES 

Mr.  Golden's  bk.  b.  Mary,  beat  Mr.  W.  Marshall's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Ellen 

Mr.  W.  Marshall's  brin.  b.    p.  Emma,  beat  Mr.  J.  Paddison's  brin.  and  w.  d. 

Smolensko 
Mr.  G.  Alington's  f.  b  p.  Rarity,  beat  Mr.  Fowler's  r.  b.  p.  Harriet 
Mr.  J.  Paddison's  r.  b.  p.  Blind  Bargain,  agst.  Mr.  Fowlers's  bk.  and  w.  b.  p. 

Flash  (  unsighted.) 
Mr.  G.  Alington's  r.  and  w.  b.  Fancy,  beat  Mr.  Golden's  bk.  b.  Mary 
Mr.  G.  Alington's  r.  d.  Barrister,  beat  Mr.  W.  Marshall's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Ellen. 

GARGRAVE  AND  SOUTHPORT  CLUB. 
Nov  23,  24. 

The  Eshton  Cop  of  £80,  second  dog  £20. 
Mr.  Chew's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Rockingham,  beat  Mr.  E.  Taylor's  w.  d.  Lymn 
Mr.  Slater's  w.  and  brin.  d  Skipton,  beat  Mr.  Lucas's  bk.  d.  Rattler 
Mr.  Owen's  w.  and  r.  d.  Active,  beat  Mr.  Barlow's  r.  d.  Shillelah 
Dr.  Taylor's  bl.  d.  Hector,  beat  Mr.  Easterby's  bk.  b.  Lady  Craven 
Mr.  King's  bk.  b.  Languish,  beat  Mr.  Rutter's  bl.  d.  Turpin 
Mr.  J.  Taylor's  bk.  d.  Pickpocket,  beat  Mr.  Doming's  b.  and  w.  d.  Topper 
Mr.  Docker's  r.  d.  Longwaist,  beat  Mr.  Ogden's  f.  and  w.  d.  Ergot 
Mr.  Robinson's  r.  d.  Dart,  beat  Mr.  Chew's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Young  Spring. 

First  Ties. 
Rockingham  beat  Skipton  Hector  beat  Active 

Pickpocket  beat  Languish  Longwaist  beat  Dart. 

Second  Ties. 
Hector  beat  Rockingham  Pickpocket  beat  Longwaist. 

Deciding  Course. 
Pickpocket  beat  Hector  and  won  the  Cop. 

The  Gargrave  Stakes  of  £48,  second  dog  £12, 
Mr.  Slater's  bk.  d.  ticked  d.  Halston,  beat  Mr.  Hunt's  w.  d.  Rector 
Mr.  King's  r.  d.  Slenderman,  beat  Mr.  Docker's  bk.  d.  Sultan 
Mr.  Bake's  bk.  b.  Bessy  Bedlam,  beat  Mr.  Moor's  w.  d.  Margrave 
Mr.  Barlow's  b.  b.  Shelas,  beat  Mr.  Chew's  bk.  and  w   d.  Topper 
Mr.  King's  r.  d.  Jupiter,  beat  Mr,  E.  Taylor's  bk.  d,  Unknown  ,. 
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Mr.  Ralph's  brin.  d.  Chasse\  beat  Mr.  Owen's  r.  d.  Bran 
Mr.  Machell's  f.  d.  Logic,  beat  Mr.  Ogden's  bk.  d.  Jet 
Mr.  J.Taylor's  f.  d.  Sting,  beat  Dr. Taylor's  w.  b.  Fan. 

First  Ties. 
Slenderman  beat  Halston  Bessy  Bedlam  beat  Shelas 

Jupiter  beat  Chasse*  Logic  beat  Sting. 

Second  Ties. 
Bessy  Bedlam  beat  Slenderman  Logic  beat  Jupiter. 

Deciding  Course. 
Logic  beat  Bessy  Bedlam  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Craven  Puppy  Stakes  of  £S2,  second  dog  £8. 
Mr.  Ogden's  w.  and  b.  b.  Fly,  beat  Mr.  Houghton's  r.  d.  Bay  Middleton 
Mr.  Docker's  bk.  d.  Redburn,  beat  Dr.  Taylor's  bk.  d.  Snap 
Mr.  Slater's  f.  b.  Silk,  beat  Mr.  Dorning's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Countess 
Mr.  Machell's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Dr  Fop,  beat  Mr.  Baker's  f.  and  w.  d.  Colonel 
Mr.  Chew's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Elis,  beat  Mr.  Robinson's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Sherwood 
Mr.  Lucas's  bk.  ticked  b.  Lady  Halton,  beat  Mr.  E.  Taylor's  bl.  b.  Lady 
Mr.  Offley's  fal.  d.  Lottery,  beat  Mr.  Moore's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Comet 
Mr.  Ralph's  w.  and  bk.  b.  Venus,  beat  Mr.  King's  bk.  b.  Bee's-Wing. 

First  Ties. 

Fly  beat  Redburn  Dr.  Fop  beat  Silk 

Elis  beat  Lady  Halton  Venus  beat  Lottery. 

Second  Ties. 

Dr.  Fop  beat  Fly  Venus  beat  Elis. 

Deciding  Course. 

Venus  beat  Dr.  Fop  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Manchester  Puppy  Cup,  value  £32,  second  dog  £8. 
Mr.  Ogden's  w.  and  brin.  b.  Fly,  beat  Mr.  King's  bk.  b.  Kite 
Mr.  Slater's  y.  and  w.  d.  Sparrow,  beat  Mr.  Easterby's  bar.  d.  Exile 
Mr.  Bake's  g.  and  w.  d.  Major,  beat  Mr.  Hunt's  bk.  b.  Sarah 
Mr.  M'Intyre's  r.  and  w.  d.  Lumber,  beat  Mr.  Lucas's  bk.  b.  Princess 
Mr.  Bake's  f.  and  w.d.  Colonel,  beat  Mr.  Owen's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Napoleon 
Mr.  Robinson's  r.  d.  Brilliant,  beat  Mr.  Offley's  r.  d.  Lottery 
Dr.  Taylor's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Fan,  beat  Mr.  Lucas's  bk.  ticked  b.  Duchess 
Mr.  Hunt's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Bess,  beat  Mr.  King's  brin.  b.  Queen. 

First  Ties. 
Sparrow  beat  Fly  Major  beat  Lumber 

Colonel  beat  Brilliant  Fan  beat  Bess. 

Second  Ties. 
Major  beat  Sparrow  Colonel  beat  Fan. 

Deciding  Course. 
Colonel  beat  Major  and  won  the  Cup. 

BOWERS. 

Nov.  24,  25. 
For  the  Cup,  Goblet,  &c. 
Mr.  Wesborough's  y.  w.  d.  Wedge,  beat  Mr.  Patient's  f.  w.  d.  Pewsey 
Mr.  William's  (Denchworth)  f.  b.  Edith,  beat  Mr.  Walter's  r.  d.  Hero 
Mr.  Goodchild's  (Goodlake's)  bk.  w.  d.  Glauia,  beat  Mr.  Walker's  br.  b.  Weazle 
Mr.  Ensworth's  bl.  d.  Eurus,  beat  Mr.  Warman's  bk.  b.  Wafer 
Mr.  Clarke's  (Elmore's)  bl.  d.  Elis,  beat  Mr.  Tarrant's  r.  w.  b.  Thistle 
Mr.  Legh's  y.  w.  d.  Larry,  beat  Mr.  Rice's  br.  b.  Ready 
Mr.  Chitty's  (Patient's)  bk.  d.  Jim  Crow,  beat  Mr.  Morland's  bk.  d.  Elis 
Mr.  F.  Bennett's  bk.  b.  Beauty,  beat  Mr.  T.  Bennett's  w.  b.  Blossom 
Mr.  Williams's  (Ilsley)  bl.  b.  Wing,  beat  Dr.  Mitford's  bk.  b.  Maria 
Mr.  Harries's  bl.  d.  Hardwick,  beat  Mr.  Burgess's  (Harries's)  w.  b.  Holly 
Mr.  Goodlake's  y.  b.  Glee,  beat  Mr.  Elmore's  f.  d.  Bead 

Mr.  Seymour's  (Rice's)  br.  w.  d.  Ramrod,  beat  Mr.  Trinden's  y.  w.  d.  Tristram 
Shandy. 
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First  Ties. 

Edith  beat  Wedge  Eur  us  beat  Glama  Elis  beat  Larry 

Jim  Crow  ran  a  bye  (Beauty  d.)      Hard  wick  beat  Wing      Glee  beat  Ramrod 

Beauty  ran  against  a  gate  in  throwing  at  the  hare  on  going  into  cover,  after 

winning  her  (first)  course. 

Second  Ties. 

Hard  wick  beat  Jim  Crow  Edith  beat  Elis  Glee  beat  Euros. 

Deciding  Course. 

Hardwick  won  the  Cup,  Glee  the  Goblet,  and  Edith  the  Gravy  Spoons. 

Lbtcomb  Stakes. 
Mr.  Tarrant's  y.  w.  d.  Turk,  beat  Mr.  Harries's  bk.  b.  Holly 
Mr.  Goodlake's  bk.  b.  Garland,  beat  Mr.  Trinden's  y.  d.  Tremaine 
Mr.  Patient's  bk.  d.  Pedro,  beat  Mr.  Elmore's  w.  b.  Bella 
Mr.  Legh's  bk.  d.  Lightfoot,  beat  Mr.  Rice's  r.  d.  Racer. 

Ties. 

Garland  beat  Turk  Lightfoot  beat  Pedro. 

Deciding  Coarse. 

Garland  beat  Lightfoot,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Red  Hoose  Stakes. 
Mr.  Clarke's  f.  d.  Denby,  beat  Mr*  Trinden's  bk  b.  Thisbe. 
Mr.  Walker's  r.  b.  Why  Not,  beat  Mr.  Williams's  bk.  w.  b.  Willing 
Mr.  Tarrant's  f.  w.  b.  Tiney,  beat  Mr.  Warm  an 's  y.  d,  Whitcomb 
Mr.  Legb.  br.  w.  d.  Lot,  beat  Mr.  Rennett's  bk  b.  Bounty. 

Ties. 

Why  Not  beat  Derby  Lot  beat  Tiney 

Why  Not  and  Lot  divided  the  Stokes. 


SPELTHORNE  CLUB. 

Nov.  26. 

A  Puppy  Cup  and  Sovereigns. 

Mr.  Perkins's  f.  b.  Primrose,  beat  Mr.  G.  Tillyer's  bk.  b.  Thetis 
Mr.  Watson's  brin.  b.  Wasp,  beat  Mr.  J.  Famelfs  r.  and  w.  b.  Fury 
Mr.  Wilshin's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Nimble,  beat  Mr.  Bishop's  bk:  d.  Hector 
Mr.  C.  Famell's  r.  b.  Fairy,  beat  Mr.  Sullivan's  r.  and  w.  b.  Thalia. 

Ties. 
Primrose  beat  Wasp  Nimble  beat  Fairy. 

Deciding  Course. 
Nimble  beat  Primrose,  and  won  the  Cup,  the  latter  the  Sovereigns. 

DEPTFORD  INN  MEETING. 

Nov.  30,  and  Dec.  1. 

The  Cup  and  Sovereigns. 

Mr.  Biggs's  f.  b.  Breastknot,  beat  Mr.  H.  Biggs's  f.  b.  Blythesome 
Mr.  A.  Wyndham's  bk.  d.  Wonder,  beat  Mr.  Fleetwood's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Fitzalpine 
Mr.  S.  Heathcote's  bk.  d.  Heirloom,  beat  Mr.  Hall's  bl.  d.  Hannibal 
Mr.  Goodlake's  r.  b.  Gala,  beat  Mr.  Etwall's  f.  b.  EUler 
Mr.  Locke's  bk.  d.  Lion,  beat  Mr.  Harries's  bk.  d.  Hardwick 
Mr.  Wyndham's  w.  b.  Woodbine,  beat  Mr.  Heathcote's  bl.  and  w.  b.  Hyssop 
Mr.  Etwall's  bk.  d.  Eilwagen,  beat  Mr.  Locke's  f.  b.  Echo 
Mr.  Harries's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Haycock,  beat  Mr.  Fleetwood's  y.  and  w.  d.  Flap- 
dragon. 

First  Ties. 
Heirloom  beat  Lion  Breastknot  beat  Eilwagen 

Wonder  beat  Haycock  Gala  beat  Woodbine 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  IC 


THE  COURSING  CALENDAR,  I836/;  2* 

Second  Ties. 

Breastknot  beat  Wonder  Gala  beat  Heirloom. 

Deciding  Course. 

Breastknot  beat  Gala,  and  won  the  Cop — Gala  the  Sovereigns. 

Derby  Stakes,  for  Puppy  Dogs. 
Mr.  Knatchbull's  (Biggs's)  w.  d.  Bridegroom,  beat  Mr.  Hall's  bk.  and  w.  d 

Hesperus 
Mr.  Heathcote's  r.  d.  Hubert,  beat  Mr.  Wyndham's  w.  d.  Willoughby 
Mr.  Locke's  r.  d.  Lifeguard,  ran  a  bye,  with  Geoffrey  Gambado  (also  a  bye) 
Mr.  Biggs's  bk.  d.  Beelzebub,  beat  Mr.  Fleetwood's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Farmer  (lamed). 

First  Ties. 
Lifeguard  beat  Hubert    Geoffrey  Gambado  ran  a  bye  Beelzebub  beat  Bridegroom. 

Second  Ties. 
Lifeguard  beat  Geoffrey  Gambado  Beelzebub  ran  a  bye. 

Stakes  divided. 

Oaks,  for  Puppy  Bitches. 
Mr.  Biggs's  bk.  b.  Blot,  beat  Mr.  Heathcote's  f.  b.  Hopeful 
Mr.  Neeld's  (Goodlake's)  f.  b.  Netheraven  ran  a  bye,  with  Mr.  A  Wyndham's 

bk.  b.  Winifred  (also  a  bye) 
Mr.  Goodlake's  bk.  b.  Goneril,  beat  Mr.  Locke's  r.  b.  Prude 
Mr.  Phipps's  bl.  b.  Pamela,  beat  Mr.  Etwall's  f.  b.  Envelope 
Mr.  Fleetwood's  bk.  b.  Firefly,  beat  Mr.  Knatchbull's  (Biggs's)  w.  b.  Becassine. 

First  Ties. 

Blot  beat  Netheraven    Firefly  beat  Goneril  (lame)      Pamela  beat  Winifred. 

Second  Ties. 

Pamela  ran  a  bye  Firefly  beat  Blot. 

Deciding  Course. 

Firefly  beat  Parmela,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Fishbrton  Stakes  of  S  sovs. 
Mr.  Wyndham's  bl.  d.  Wildfire,  beat  Mr.  Heathcote's  brin.  d.  Hopscotch. 

Beaten  Dog  Stakes. 
Mr.  Etwall's  Elsler  beat  Mr.  Fleetwood's  Fitzalpine 
Mr.  Locke's  Echo,  ran  a  bye 

Mr.  Fleetwood's  Flapdragon,  beat  Mr.  Harriet's  Hardwick 
Mr.  Biggs's  Blytheaome,  beat  Mr.  Heathcote's  Hyssop. 

Ties. 

Flapdragon  beat  Elsler  Blytbesome,  ran  a  bye  Echo  drawn. 

Deciding  Course. 

Blytbesome  beat  Flapdragon,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Berwick  Puppy  Stakes. 
Mr.  Etwall's  w.  b.  Elfwitch,  beat  Mr:  Heathcote's  y.  Hopeful 
Mr.  Biggs's  bk.  Bravery,  beat  Mr.  Phipps's  r.  b.  Prosody 
Mr.  Goodlake's  f.  Nebuchadnezzar,  beat  Captain  Delme's  Daphne. 

Ties. 

Bravery,  ran  a  bye  Elfwitch  beat  Nebuchadnezzar. 

Deciding  Course. 

Elfwitch  beat  Bravery,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Codford  Stakes. 

Mr.  Etwall's  brin.  Lapwing,  beat  Mr.  Heathcote's  brin.  Hopscotch 
Mr.  Gooodlake's  y.  Glee,  beat  Mr.  Wyndham's  bl.  Winkey 

Deckling  Course. 
Glee  beat  Lapwing,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Matches. 

Mr.  Wyndham's  Wildfire,  beat  Captain  Delme's  Dicebox 
Mr.  Wyndham's  Woodbine,  beat  Mr.  Goodlake's  Charcoal. 
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BENDRIGG. 
Dec.  5,  6. 

MATCHES. 

Westmoreland  and  Lancashire  against  Yorkshire. 
Mr.  J.  Thompson's  brin.  and  w.  b.  Lady  Ada,  beat  Mr.  Richards's  bl.  d.  Eclipse 
Mr.  J.  Thompson's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Spinner,  beat  Mr.  Richards's  f.  b.  Elegant 
Mr.  Macbell's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Dr.  Fop,  and  Mr.  Richards's  bl.  d.  Emsdorff,  ran  an 
undecided  course,  and  Emsdorff  was  drawn. 

The  Bendrigo  Cop,  value  32  guineas,  second  dog  £5. 
Mr.  C.  Carmalt's  bl.  d.  Prince,  beat  Mr.  Easterby's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Alpha 
Mr.  J.  Thompson's  f.  and  w.  b.  Luna,  beat  Mr.  Craven's  bk.  d.  Leader 
Mr.  Clarkson's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Cato,  beat  Mr.  W.  Richardson's  1.  and  w.  b.  Flii  t 
Mr.  Richards's  f.  d.  Lottery,  beat  Mr.  Bou stead's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Benn 
Mr.  Benn's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Bedford,  beat  Mr.  Macbell's  f.d.  Bob  Logic 
Mr.  Lawson's  bk.  d.  Duke,  beat  Mr.  Burrow's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Blast 
Mr.  W.  Atkinson's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Valiant,  beat  Mr.  Moore's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Marmion 
Mr.  Walkerfc  r.  b.  Lady  Grafton,  beat  Mr.  Turner's  bk.  d.  Pluto 

First  Ties. 

Luna  beat  Prince  Lottery  beat  Cato 

Bedford  beat  Duke  Valiant  beat  Lady  Grafton* 

Second  Ties. 

Lnna  beat  Lottery  Bedford  beat  Valiant. 

Luna  was  drawn,  and  the  Cup  awarded  to  Bedford. 

The  Bendriog  Poypp  Stakes,  16 guineas;  second  dog  to  have  his  Stake  returned. 
Mr.  Clarkson's  bl.  and  w.  b.  Lily  of  the  Valley,  beat  Mr.  Walker's  bl.  and  w.  b. 

Fly 
Mr.  J.  Thompson's  f.  b.  Lady  Ada,  beat  Mr.-  Moore's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Marquis 
Mr.  Mach ell's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Dr.  Fop.  beat  Mr.  Benn's  brin.  d.  Spa 
Mr.  Richards's  bk.  ticked  d.  Smuggler,  beat  Mr.  Craven's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Claret 

Ties. 
Lily  of  the  Valley  beat  Lady  Ada  Dr.  Fop  beat  Smuggler. 

Deciding- Course. 
Dr.  Fop  beat  Lilly  of  the  Valley,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Bitch  Puppy  Stakes,  4  guineas. 
Mr.  Benn's  w.  b.  Bess,  beat  Mr.  Richards's  f.  and  w.  b.  Lovely 
Mr.  Easterby's  bk.  b.  Ellen,  beat  Mr.  W.  Atkinson's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Esther 
Deciding  Course. 

Bess  beat  Ellen  and  won  the  Stakes. 

ANDOVERS-FORD. 
Dec.  6. 

The  Andovers-ford  Cup  and  Sovereigns^ 
Mr.  Jones's  b.  d.  Jerry,  ran  a  bye 
Mr.  Herbert's  y.  b.  Speed,  beat  Mr.  Turk's  b.  b.  Julia 
Mr.  Moore's  w.  d.  Kali,  beat  Mr.  Baylis's  Ringlet 
Mr.  Nelme's  bl.  b.  Nancy,  beat  Mr.  Giles's  y.  b.  Guinea  Fowl. 

Ties. 
Jerry  beat  Speed  Nancy  beat  Kali. 

Deciding  Course. 
Nancy  beat  Jerry  and  won  the  Cup — Jerry  the  Sovs. 
The  Sandywell  Cup  and  Sovs.,  the  gift  of  W,  L.  Lawrence,  Esq* 
Mr.  Beckett's  b.  b.  Betsy,  beat  Mr.  Enoch's  b.  and  w.  b.  Mona 
Mr.  Bidmead's  y.  d.  Nelson,  beat  Mr.  Long's  y.  d.  Sailor 
Mr.  Crump's  b.  b,  Damsel,  beat  Mr.  Turk's  y.  d.  Peter 
Mr.  Freeman's  y.  b.  Racket,  beat  Mr.  Ewer's  b.  b.  Gipsey. 

Ties. 
Nelson  beat  Betsy  Racket  beat  Damsel* 
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Deciding  Course. 
Racket  beat  Nelson  and  won  the  Cap ;  Nelson  the  soys. 

The  Salpkrton  Cup,  and  Sots,  given  by  J.  Browne,  Esq. 
Mr.  Giles's  b.  b.  Jilt,  beat  Mr.  Freeman's  b.  d.  Pieschi 
Mr.  Cook's  pied  b.  Cricket,  beat  Mr.  Jones's  b.  b.  Jessy 
Mr.  Gregory's  b.  d.  Fairy,  ran  a  bye 
Mr.  Herbert's  b.  d.  Hector,  beat  Mr.  Beckett's  y.  d.  Bine  Beard. 

Ties. 

Cricket  beat  Jilt,  and  Hector  beat  Fairy. 

Deciding  Course. 

Cricket  beat  Hector,  and  won  the  Cap ;  Hector  the  Sovereigns. 


CHESTERFORD  CLUB. 
Dec*  6. 

Mr.  Proofs  bk.and  w.  d.  Laurel,  beat  Mr.  W.  Taylor's  W.  and  w.  Tender 
Mr.  Emson's  bk.  and  w.  b.  p.  Esther,  beat  Mr.  Dunn's  r.  and  w.  d.  Duncan 
Mr.  J.  Taylor's  bk.  b.  Pearl,  ran  a  bye 
Mr.  Edwards's  f.  b.  An  Fait,  ran  a  bye 
Mr.  Wilson's  r.  b.  Nimble,  beat  Mr.  Webb's  bl.  b.  Wasp 
Mr.  Gilletfs  f.  and  w.  b.  Glee,  beat  Mr.  Ball's  f.d.  Bruizer 
Mr.  Fitch's  bk.  b.  Catherine,  ran  a  bye 
Mr.  Finch's  red  b.  Fancy,  beat  Mr.  Haylock's  r.  and  w.  Helen. 

First  Ties. 

Nimble  beat  Catherine  Laurel  beat  Esther 

Glee  beat  Pearl  Fancy  beat  Au  Fait. 

Second  Ties. 

Nimble  beat  Glee  Fancy  beat  Laurel. 

Deciding  Course. 

Nimble  beat  Fancy,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

,  Audley  End  Stakes,  for  Dog  Poppies. 

Mr.  Dunn's  br.  Dreadnought,  beat  Mr.  Finch's  bk.  Foozool 
Mr.  Ball's  bl.  Beppo,  beat  Mr.  Emson's  f.  Emilius 
Mr.  Edwards's  b.  Adam  Brock,  beat  Mr.  Frost's  r.  Larkspur 
Mr.  Webb's  f.  Wrangler,  beat  Mr.  Wilson's  br.  Nephew 
Mr.  Gilletfs  Giovanni,  ran  a  bye. 

First  Ties. 
Giovanni  beat  Wrangler       Adam  Brock  beat  Beppo      Dreadnought  ran  a  bye. 

Second  Ties. 

Adam  Brock  beat  Dreadnought       Adam  Brock  and  Giovanni  undecided,  and 

divided  the  Stakes. 

Elm  don  Stakes,  for  Bitch  Puppies. 
Mr.  Frost's  w.  Lilly,  ran  a  bye 
Mr.  Wilson's  r.  Nitre,  beat  Mr.  Finch's  bk.  Finesse 
Mr.  Edwards's  w.  Ann  Page,  beat  Mr.  Haylock's  bk.  Haidee 
Mr.  Emson's  br.  and  w.  Eve,  ran  a  bye 

Mr.  Webb's  bk. ,  ran  a  bye 

Mr.  Dunn's  r.  Dart,  beat  Mr.  Gilletfs  f.  Gem 
Mr.  Ball's  bk,  Breeze,  ran  a  bye. 

First  Ties. 
Lilly  beat  Dart       Nitre  beat  Eve       Ann  Page  beat  Breeze       Witch  ran  a  bye 

Second  Ties. 
Lilly  heat  Ann  Page  Witch  beat  Nitre. 

Lilly  and  Witch  undecided,  the  Stakes  divided. 
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APPLEBY. 
Dee.  7,  8. 

Mr.  Walker's  bk.  add  w.  b.  Lela,  beat  Mr.  W.  Tinkler's  bk.  d.  Muley 
Mr.T.C.  Beattie's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Spring,  beat  Mr.  M.  Robinson's  f.  and  w.b.  Hope 
Mr.  M.  Atkinson's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Nameless,  beat  Mr.  Crosby's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Bravo 
Mr.  Wilkinson's  w.  and  bk.  d.  Ban,  beat  Mr.T.  Thwaite's  bk.  d.  Tip 
Mr.  M.  Thompson's  bl.  d.  Spanker,  beat  Mr.  Blenham's  bk.  d.  Sweeper 
Mr.  Breek's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Ganges,  beat  Mr.  J.  Wharton's  f.  and  w.  d.  Rattler. 

First  Ties.    ' 
Spring  beat  Lela  Ban  beat  Nameless 

Brandy  beat  Doctor  Spanker  beat  Ganges. 

Second  Ties. 
Brandy  beat  Spring  Spanker  beat  Ban. 

Deciding  Course. 
Spanker  beat  Brandy,  and  won  the  prize,  a  Tea-pot 

Matches, 
Mr.  Abbotson's  f.  and  w.  d.  Rattler,  beat  Mr.  Tinkler's  bk.  d.  Maley 
Mr.  Cbapelhow's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Bravo,  beat  Mr.  Atkinson's  bk.  &  w.  b.  Nameless 
Mr.  M.  Robinson's  f.  and  w.  b.  Hope,  beat  Mr.  Cbapelhow's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Patch 
Mr.  Robinson's  f.  and  w.  d.  Spring,  beat  Captain  Hammond's  f.  and  w.d.  Benn. 

NAZING  COMMON. 
Dec.  8. 
TheX!cP. 
Mr.  Algar's  bk.  d.  Hector,  beat  Captain  Palmer's  bk.  d.  Retch 
Mr.  Smith's  r.  d.  Quiz,  beat  Mr.  Gardner's  w.  b.  Fly 
Mr.  Reynolds's  bk.  b.  Fly,  beat  Captain  Palmer's  bk.  d.  Comas 
Mr.  Holmes's  bk.  b.  Roady,  beat  Mr.  W.  Smith's  y.  b*  Snell. 

Ties. 
Quiz  beat  Hector  Roady  beat  Fly. 

Deciding  Course. 
Quiz  beat  Roady,  and  won  the  Cap. 

SOUTHPORT. 
Zfcc.  8, 9, 10. 

The  All  Age  Cup. 
Mr.  Anderton's  f.b.  Her  Highness,  beat  Mr.  Broadhurst's  f.  and  w.  d.  Burnley 
Mr.  Fellowes's  w.  and  f.  d.  Fop,  beat  Mr.  Eden's  bk.  d.  Sambo 
Mr.  Hey b's  bk.  b.  Dahlia,  beat  Mr.  Garvin's  bk.  d.  Gin 
Mr.  Fleetwood's  bk.  b.  Flirt,  beat  Mr.  Lees's  bk.  ticked  d.  Bruin 
Mr.  Horrocks's  brio.  d.  Highlander,  beat  Mr.  Roylance's  y.  ticked  d.  Ruler 
Mr.  Knowles's  r.b.  Busy,  beat  Mr.  J.  Bell  house's  brin.  b.  Bess 
Mr.  Moss's  w.  and  r.  b.  Countess,  beat  Mr.  T.  Ridgway's  w.  b.  Regina 
Mr.  Hargrea?es's  f.  b.  Favourite,  beat  Mr.  Phillips's  barred  d.  Sir  Robert. 

First  Ties. 
Fop  beat  Highness  Flirt  beat  Dahlia 

Highlander  beat  Busy  Countess  beat  Favourite. 

Second  Ties. 
Fop  beat  Flirt  Highlander  beat  Countess. 

Deciding  Course. 
Fop  beat  Highlander,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Puppy  Cup. 
Mr.  Thompson's  bk.  d.  General  Chasse*,  beat  Mr.  Slater's  f.  b.  Silk 
Mr.  Horrocks's  brin.  b.  Hermione,  beat  Mr.  Moss's  bk.  d.  Trimmer  . 
Mr.  Cotham's  barred  d.  Creeper,  beat  Mr.  Fellowes's  f.  b.  Fanny 
Mr.  Heys's  brin.  b.  Humble  Bee,  beat  Mr.  Anderton's  w.and  f.  b.  Alice 
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Mr.  Lees's  r.  b.  Wing,  beat  Mr.  R.  Smith's  bk.  d.  Grasper 
Mr.  Denham's  f.  d.  Topper,  beat  Mr.  Knowles's  bk.  d.  Bart 
Mr.T.  Ridgway's  brin.  d.  Royal  Oak,  beat  Mr.  Eden's  bk.  b.  Empress 
Mr.  Phillips's  light  br.  b.  Princess,  beat  Mr.  Garvin's  bl  .d.  Grasper. 

First  Ties. 
Hermione  beat  General  Chasse*       Humble  Bee  beat  Creeper 
Wing  beat  Topper  Royal  Oak  beat  Princess* 

Second  Ties. 
Hermione  beat  Humble  Bee  Wing  beat  Royal  Oak. 

Deciding  Course. 
Hermione  beat  Wing,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Ridgway  Stakes. 
Mr.  Denham's  bk.  d.  The  Chancellor,  beat  Mr.  Orrell's  brin.  b.  Helen 
Mr.  Slater's  bk.  ticked  d.  Halston,  beat  Mr.  Anderton's  brin.  b.  Miss 
Mr.  Horrocks's  &  b.  Helen,  beat  Mr.  Hargreave's  bl.  b.  Ellen 
Mr.  Knowles's  bk.  b.  Rosebud,  beat  Mr.  Moss's  brin.  d.  Trick 
Mr.  Swainson's  bk.  d.  Sailor,  beat  Mr.Heys's  r.  d.  Comas 
Mr.  T.  Ridgway's  barred  b.  Rose  Roach,  beat  Mr.  Garvin's  bk.  d.  Gully 
Mr.  Eden's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Clio,  beat  Mr.  Lees's  w.  d.  Bedlamite 
Mr.  Broadhnrsf  s  brin.  and  w.  b.  Bright,  beat  Mr.  Fleetwood's  brin.  b.  Fiddle. 

First  Ties. 
The  Chancellor  beat  Halston  Rosebud  beat  Helen 

Sailor  beat  Rose  Boaph  Clio  beat  Bright 

Second  Ties. 
The  Chancellor  beat  Rosebud  Clio  beat  Sailor. 

Deciding  Course. 
The  Chancellor  beat  Clio,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Fleetwood  Stakes. 
Mr.  Broadhurst's  f.  and  w.  d.  Burnley,  beat  Mr.  Roylance's  bl.  b.  Lady 
Mr.  Swainson's  w.  and  bk.  d.  Smuggler,  beat  Mr.  Anderton's  brin.  b.  Miss 
Mr.  Orrell's  r.  d.  Baronet,  beat  Mr.  Hargreaves's  f.  b.  Favourite 
Mr.  Slater's  w.  and  barred  d.  Skipton,  beat  Mr.  Fleetwood's  bk.  b.  Fly 
Mr.  Eden's  bk.  d.  Sambo,  beat  Mr.  Lees's  bk.  ticked  d.  Bruin 
Mr.  H.  Blair's  brin.  d.  Gun,  beat  Mr.  T.  Ridgway's  bk.  b.  Rosalind 
Mr.  Thompson's  bk.  d.  General  Chasse',  beat  Mr.  Moss's  bk.  d.  Rocket 
Mr.  Garvin's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Glee,  beat  Mr.  Denham's  bk.  b.  Fly. 

First  Ties. 
Smuggler  beat  Burnley  Baronet  beat  Skipton 

Sambo  beat  Gun  General  Chasse*  beat  Glee. 

Second  Ties. 
Smuggler  beat  Baronet  Sambo  beat  General  Chaise*. 

Deciding  Course. 
Sambo  beat  Smuggler  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Scarisbrick  Stakes. 
Mr.  Knowles's  bk.  d.  Dart,  beat  Mr.  Fleetwood's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Filter 
Mr..  Eden's  f.  b.  Ellen,  beat  Mr.  Broad  hurst's  w.  b.  Bonny  Bess 
Mr.  H.  Blair's  bk.  b.  Burnden,  beat  Mr.  Smith's  r.  d.  Felt 
Mr.  Orrell's  r.  and  w.  d.  Oiseau,  beat  Mr.  Moss's  bk.  d.  Trimmer 
Mr.  Swainson's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Smoker,  beat  Mr.  Roylance's  bk.  d.  Cerberus 
Mr.  J.  Bellhouse's  r.  d.  Port,  beat  Mr.  T.  Ridgway's  bk.  b.  Racer 
Mr.  Thompson's  bl.  b.  Venus,  beat  Mr.  Slater's  f.  d.  Sparrow 
Mr.  Lees's  r.  b.  Vesta,  beat  Mr.  Fellowes's  t  d.  Flos. 

First  Ties. 
Ellen  beat  Dart  Oiseau  beat  Burnden 

Port  beat  Smoker  Venus  beat  Vesta. 

Second  Ties. 
Oiseau  beat  Ellen  Port  beat  Venus. 

E2 
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Deciding  Course. 
Oiseau  beat  Port,  and  wcm  the  Slakes. 

The  Bold  Stakps. 
Mr.  Orrell's  brio.  b.  Helen,  beat  Mr.  Romance's  r.  ticked  d.  Ruler 
Mr.  Lees's  w.  and  bl.  b.  Lacy,  beat  Mr.  Slater's  bk.  ticked  d.  Halston. 

Deciding  Course. 
Helen  beat  Lucy,  and  won  the  Stakes. 
The  Hoghton  Stakes. 
Mr.  Denham's  bl.  b.  Melton  Lass,  beat  Mr.  Knowles's  r.  b.  Busy 
Mr.  Orrell's  r.  and  w.  b.  Ophelia,  beat  Mr.  Roy  lance's  brin.  and  w.  b.  Ruby 
Mr.  Lees's  w.  and  b.  b.  Fly,  beat  Mr.  Fleetwood's  brin.  b.  Fiddle 
Mr.  Phillips's  light  f.  d.  Mr.  President,  beat  Mr.  Smith's  f.  and  w.  b.  Victoria 
Mr.  Slater's  barred  d.  Rowtoo,  beat  Mr.  J.  Bellhouse's  brin.  b.  Bess 
Mr.  Broad  hurst's  brin.  and  w.  d.  Belgrave,  ran  a  bye. 

First  Ties. 

Ophelia  beat  Melton  Lass  Fly  beat  Mr.  President. 

Belgrave  ran  a  bye, 

Second  Ties. 

Ophelia  beat  Fly  Belgrave  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 

Ophelia  beat  Belgrave,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  South  port  Stakes.  . 
Mr.  Orrell's  bk.  d.  Orthodox,  beat  Mr.  Knowles's  r.  b.  Busy 
Mr.  Slater's  w.  and  barred  d.  Skipton,  beat  Mr.  Broadhurst's  w.  and  f.  b.  Bella 
Mr.  Phillips's  barred  d.  Sir  Robert,  beat  Mr.  Heys's  f.  d.  Luck's-all 
Mr.  Horrocks's  f.  b.  Helen,  beat  Mr.  Lees's  bk.  ticked  d.  Bruin 
Mr.  Fellowes's  f.  d.  Fudge  ran  a  bye. 

First  Ties. 

Skipton  beat  Orthodox        Helen  beat  Sir  Robert        Fudge  ran  bye. 

Second  Ties. 

Helen  beat  Skipton  Fudge  ran  a  bye. 

The  Stakes  were  divided  between  Helen  and  Fudge. 

The  Church  Town  Stakes. 
Mr.  T.  Ridgway's  bk.  b.  Rarity,  beat  Mr.  Broadhurst's  brin.  d.  Banker 
Mr.  Eden's  bk.  b.  Empress,  beat  Mr.  Fleetwood's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Fancy 
Mr.  Horrocks's  r.  d.  Hurricane,  beat  Mr.  Moss's  bl.  d.  Master 
Mr.  Denham's  f.  d.  Topper,  beat  Mr.  Swainson's  bl.  and.  w.  d.  Smoker 
Mr.  Orrell's  bk.  d.  Dicky  Sam,  beat  Mr.  Slater's  bk.  b.  Sooty 
Mr.  Cotham's  barred  d.  Creeper,  beat  Mr.  Lees's  r.  b.  Testa 
Mr.  Fellowes's  f.  b.  Fancy  ran  a  bye. 

First  Ties. 

Empress  beat  Rarity  Topper  beat  Hurricane 

Creeper  beat  Dicky  Sam  Fancy  ran  a  bye. 

Second  Ties. 

Topper  beat  Empress  Fancy  beat  Creeper. 

The  Stakes  were  divided  between  Topper  and  Fancy. 

Match. 
Mr.  Fleetwood's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Fancy,  beat  Mr.  Phillips's  bk.  d.  Marquis. 


WORKINGTON. 
Dec.  22. 
Sweepstakes  of  £1.  each. 
Mr.  Rodger's  True  Blue,  beat  Mr.  Falcon's  Archer 
Mr.  H.  Jefferson's  Judy,  beat  Mr.  Jefferson's  Winna. 

Deciding  Course. 
Judy  beat  True  Blue,  and  won  the  Stakes. 
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Matches. 

Mr.  Borrowdale's  Rough  Robin,  beat  Mr.  Brown's  Rockingham 
Mr.  Jefferson's  Blithe,  beat  Mr.  Borrowdale's  Don  Joan 
Mr.  Bonn's  Yeoman,  beat  Mr.  Thompson's  Atalanta 
Mr.  Dalzell's  Tramp,  beat  Mr.  Dickinson's  Red  Rover 
Mr.  Wood's  Rodger,  beat  Mr.  Nimbley's  Jilt. 

The  third  time  over  for  the  chief  prize; 
Mr.  Dickinson's  Cumberland,  beat  Mr.  H.  Jefferson's  Snow  Ball 
Mr.  Benn's  Secret,  beat  Mr.  Rogers's  Tickle. 

Deciding  Course.  ) 

Secret  beat  Cumberland,  and  won  the  Cap. 
Cumberland  the  second  prize,  an  elegant  Silver  Salver. 

Matches. 
Mr.  Johnson's  Twig,  beat  Mr.  Salkeld's  Comet 
Mr.  Jefferson's  Clyde,  beat  Mr.  Haywood's  Sylph 
Mr.  Jefferson's  Douglas,  beat  Mr  Haywood's  Sovereign 
Mr.  Thompson's  Countess,  beat  Mr.  Christian's  Nimble 
Mr.  Harris's  Heck,  beat  Mr.  Dickenson's  Marquis 
Mr.  Falcon's  Dart,  beat  Mr.  H.  Jefferson's  Silk 
Mr.  Jefferson's  Douglas,  beat  Mr.  Thompson's  Vandyke. 

The  list  sent  us  of  this  meeting  is  obviously  imperfect- 

BRAMPTON. 
Dec.  9, 10. 
For  the  Cop. 
Mr.  T.  Ramshay's  Swallow,  beat  Mr.  Graham's  Deceiver 
Mr.  Forster's  Verity,  beat  Mr.  Richardson's  Beattock 
Mr.  J.  Ramshay's  Eve,  beat  Mr.  James's  Percy  ^ 

Mr.  Tinniswood's  Swallow,  beat  Mr.  Thompson's  Sweep 
Mr.  Tweedle's  Spanker,  beat  Mr.  Thompson's  Taglioni 
Mr.  Elliot's  Rachel,  beat  Mr.  Manghan's  Violet 
Mr.  J.  Gill's  Earl  Grey,  beat  Mr.  G.  Ramshay's  Ready 
Mr.  Carrick's  Dr.  Syntax,  beat  Mr.  G.  Gill's  Brandy, 

First  Ties. 
Swallow  beat  Verity  Swallow  beat  Eve 

Spanker  beat  Rachel  Dr.  Syntax  beat  Earl  Grey. 

Second  Ties. 

Swallow  beat  Swallow  Spanker  beat  Dr.  Syntax. 

Deciding  Course. 

Swallow  beat  Spanker,  and  won  tbe  Cup. 

CAMBO— Northumberland. 
Dec.  1. 
A  Cup,  value  60  guineas. 
Mr.  Colbeck's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Buff,  beat  Mr.  Armstrong's  Bran 
Mr.  James's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Dart,  beat  Mr.  Humble's  b.  d.  Champiou 
Mr.  Bell's  bl.  b.  Tyne,  beat  Mr.  Elliott's  bl.  b.  Flirt 
Mr.  Reay's  w.  and  b.  d.  Steamer,  beat  Mr.  Moore's  bl.  b.  Speed 
Mr.  Smith's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Nelson,  beat  Mr.  Colbeck's  Wellington 
Mr.  Wylam's  bl.  d.  Ratler,  beat  Mr.  Joblin's  y.  and  w.  d.  Tramp 
Mr.  Spoor's  r.  and  w.  b.  Bess,  beat  Mr.  Thompson's  Tom  Boy  -"" 

Mr.  Craw  hall's  bl.  d.  Peel,  beat  Mr.  Anderson's  w.  b.  Fortuna. 

First  Ties. 
Buff  beat  Dart  Tyne  beat  Steamer 

Nelson  beat  Rattler  Peel  beat  Bess. 

Second  Ties. 
Tyne  beat  Buff,  Peel  beat  Nelson.    < 

Deciding  Course. 
Tyne  beat  Peel,  and  won  the  Cup. 
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ETAX. 
A  Silver  Cop* 
Mr.  Chisholm's  y.  d.  Soap,  beat  Mr.  Reid's  dun  d.  Spring 
Mr.  G.  Grey's  y.  d.  Spring,  beat  Mr.  Brown's  y.  d.  Trimmer 
Mr.  Nichol's  bl.  b.  Jessica,  beat  Mr.  Sibbett's  w.  b.  Fly 
Mr.  Grey's  w.  and  brin.  d.  Woodman,  beat  Mr.  Carr's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Best 
Mr.  Moles's  y.  d.  Spring,  beat  Mr.  Makin'a  w.  d.  Conqueror 
Mr.  Lnmsden's  y.  d.  Swift,  beat  Mr.  Carr's  y.  d.  Pilot 
Mr.  Grey's  w.  b.  Fly,  beat  Mr.  Black's  brin.  d.  Hector 
Mr.  Thompson's  bl.  d.  Spring, beat  Mr.  James's  b.  d.  Snap 
Mr.  Compton's  y.  and  w.  b.  Fly  ran  a  bye. 

First  Ties. 

Snap  beat  Spring  Fly  beat  Fly  Spring  beat  Woodman 

Swift  beat  Jessica  Spring  ran  a  bye. 

Second  Ties* 

Snap  ran  a  bye  Swift  beat  Fly  Spring  beat  Spring 

Third  Ties. 

Snap  beat  Swift  Spring  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course* 

Snap  beat  Spring,  and  won  the  Cnp> 

CARTON. 
Dtc.8. 

Matches. 
Mr.  Ferguson's  bl.  b.  Gibsey,  beat  Mr.  Bren nan's  brin.  d.  Rodney 
Mr.  Brown's  d.  Gas,  beat  Mr.  Jenning's  Brindle 
Mr.  Brennan's  w.  d.  Grasper,  beat  Dr.  Stockpoole's  Miller 
Mr.  Freeman's  b.  and  w.  b.  Countess,  beat  Mr.  Jones's  b.  Venus 
Mr.  Tyrrell's  Deer,  beat  Mr.  Ferguson's  br.  b.  Fly 
Captain  Roc h fort's  Smut,  beat  Dr.  Stockpoole's  Scud 
Captain  Robinson's  Fidge,  beat  Mr.  Brown's  Glance 
Major  Crosbie's  Revolution,  beat  Mr.  Dunne's  Radical 
Mr.  Brown's  Priam,  beat  Mr.  Dunne's  Unit. 

THE  SCOTCH  CHALLENGE  CUP. 
Dec.  6, 7, 9, 10, 
Mr.  A.  Graham's'  Lttlipnt>  beat  Mr.  Bonar's  Blucher 
Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  Auchentibber,  beat  Mr.  Baillie's  Heatherbeil 
Mr.  Dickson's  Black  Douglas,  beat  Mr.  Wauchope's  Wasp 
Mr.  T.  Barry's  Lancer,  beat  Mr.  Crooks's  Craftsman 
Lord  Eglinton's  Dusty  Miller,  beat  Lord  Douglas's  Jerry 
Lord  Eglinton's  Sunflower,  beat  Mr.  Piper's  Needle 
Mr.  A.  Graham's  Harp,  beat  Mr.  J.  Benson's  Twig 
Mr.  Marchbanks's  Swallow,  beat  Lord  Douglas's  Rocket 
Sir  H.  Campbell's  Thunderbolt, 4>eat  fiffr.  Dickson's  Bess 
Sir.  T.  Carmichael's  Pie,  beat  Marquis  of  Douglas's  Robin  Hood 
Mr.  Moffat's  Victor,  beat  Mr.  Henderson's  Glenlivet 
Mr.  Bonar's  Black-eyed  Susan,  beat  Mr.  Ashbridge's  Premier 
Mr.  Raimes's  Lady  Cowden,  beat  Mr.  Mitchell's  Sailor 
Mr.  Raimes's  Rattler,  teat  Mr.  Crook's  Cherry 
"r.  Wauchope's  Claret,  beat  Sir  T.  Carmichael's  Skirling 
i>^.  Graham's  Goth,  beat  Mr.  Mitchell's  Swift 
MrXnw's  Banker,  beat  Mr.  A.  Graham's  Marquis 
Lord   Vuglas's  Fury,  beat  Mr.  Sawers's  Busker  (drawn) 
Mr.  Ro.tertson's  Mameluke,  beat  Mr.  Dickson's  Archy 
Mr.  Pate/son's  Negro,  beat  Marquis  of  Douglas's  Catch 
Mr.  H.  Dundas's  Dash  wood,  beat  Mr.  Sim's  Sir  Johnny 
Mr.  A.  Graham's  Lily,  beat  Lord  Douglas's  Marigold 
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Marquis  of  Douglas's  Wish,  beat  Mr.  H.  Dundas's  Daylight 

Mr.  Sim's  Grace,  beat  Mr.  Mackenzie's  Spring 

Mr.  Raimes's  Active,  beat  Major  M.  Stirling's  Tickler 

Mr.  Raimes's  Rainbow,  beat  Mr.  Henderson's  Dr.  Syntax 

Mr.  Piper's  Luna,  beat  Mr.  Sherriff's  Simon 

Mr.  Wauchope's  Violence,  beat  Sir  N.  Lockhart's  The  Ocean 

Mr.  Sim's  Speed,  beat  Mr.  H.  Dundas's  Don  Quixote 

Mr.  Ashbridge's  Dart,  beat  Sir  H.  Campbell's  Borak 

Mr.  H.  Dundas's  Brusher,  beat  Mr.  Bonar*s  Backbiter 

Mr.  A.  Graham's  Capilly,  beat  Mr.  Raimes's  Atlas 

Dr.  Brown's  Magic,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  Blast 

Mr.  Raimes's  Cora,  beat  Major  M.  Stirling's  Oscar 

Mr.  Crook 8*8  Cream  of  Tartar,  beat  Mr.  Henderson's  Lady  Maria 

Mr.  H.  Dundas's  Charlie,  beat  Mr.  Piper's  The  Doctor 

Mr.  Wauchope's  Valentine,  beat  Mr.  Greenshlelds's  Hawthorn  (drawn) 

Mr.  Greenshields's  Rival,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  Bijou 

Lord  Douglas's  Eagle,  beat  Mr.  Forbes's  Fairy 

Mr.  A.  Graham's  Blackear,  beat  Mr.  Dickson's  Fly 

Sir.  H.  Campbell's  Blacklegs,  beat  Mr.  Henderson's  His  Grace 

Mr.  H.  Dundas's  Dart,  beat  Mr.  Pipers's  Sunbeam 

Mr.  H.  Dundas's  Daniel  O'Connell,  beat  Lord  Douglas's  Slip 

Mr.  H.  Dundas's  Drift,  beat  Mr.  Canuck's  Gilnockie. 

First  Ties. 
Lilliput  beat  Auchentibber  Lancer  beat  Black  Douglas 

Dusty  Miller  beat  Sunflower  (drawn)     Swallow  beat  Harp 
Thunderbolt  beat  Pie  Victor  beat  Black-eyed  Susan 

Lady  Cowden  beat  Rattler  Goth  beat  Claret 

Fury  beat  Banker  Negro  beat  Mameluke 

Lily  beat  Dash  wood  Wish  beat  Grace 

Rainbow  beat  Active  (drawn)  Violence  beat  Luna 

Speed  beat  Dart  Capilly  beat  Brusher. 

Cora  beat  Magic  Charlie  beat  Cream  of  Tartar 

Rival  beat  Valentine  Eagle  beat  Blackear 

Blacklegs  beat  Dart  Drift  beat  Daniel  O'Connell* 

Second  Ties. 
Lilliput  beat  Lancer  Dusty  Miller  beat  Swallow 

Victor  beat  Thunderbolt  Goth  beat  Lady  Cowden 

Negro  beat  Fury  Lily  beat  Wish 

Rainbow  beat  Violence  Capilly  beat  Speed 

Cora  beat  Charlie  Rival  beat  Eagle 

Drift  beat  Blacklegs. 

Third  Ties. 

Lilliput  ran  a  bye  Victor  beat  Dusty  Miller  Goth  beat  Negro 

Lily  beat  Rainbow  Cora  beat  Capilly  Drift  beat  Rival. 

Fourth  Ties. 

Lilliput  beat  Victor  Goth  beat  Lily  (drawn)  Drift  beat  Cora. 

Fifth  Ties. 
Goth  ran  a  bye  Drift  beat  Lilliput. 

Deciding  Course. 
Goth  beat  Drift  and  won  the  Cup. 

SCARISBRICK. 
Dee.  14, 15. 
A  Silver  Goblet  added  to  a  Sweepstakes  of  2  sovs.  each. 
Mr.  Charles's  Plenipo,  beat  Mr.  Titley's  Rector 
Mr.  Ken  worthy 'a  Heron,  beat  Mr.  Whitehead's  Fly 
Mr.  Robinson's  Dart,  beat  Mr.  Ogden's  Banter 
Mr.  Joseph's  Queen  of  Trumps,  beat  Mr.  Richardson's  Elisabeth 
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Mr.  King's  Jupiter,  beat  Mr.  Eldershaw's  Moggy 

Mr.  Hunt's  Rector,  beat  Mr.  Acton's  Spur 

Mr.  Edwards's  Mischief,  beat  Mr.  Warburton's  Victoria 

Mr,  Haywood's  Stranger,  beat  Mr.  Bake's  Colonel 

First  Ties. 
Plenipo  beat  Heron  Queen  of  Trumps  beat  Dart 

Jupiter  beat  Rector  Mischief  beat  Stranger. 

Second  Ties. 
Queen  of  Trumps  beat  Plenipo  Jupiter  beat  Mischief* 

Deciding  Course. 
Jupiter  beat  Queen  of  Trumps  and  won  the  Goblet,  &c. 

A  Silver  Goblet  added  to  a  Sweepstakes,  for  puppies. 
Mr.  Edward's  Mayday,  beat  Mr.  Acton's  Meteor 
Mr.  King's  Miindig,  beat  Mr.  Kenworthy's  Elk 
Mr.  Hayward's  Ruler,  beat  Mr.  Eldershaw's  Hercules 
Mr.  Richardson's  Jack  Easy,  beat  Mr.  Hunt's  Sherwood 
Mr.  Parkinson's  Venus  beat  Mr.  Rihcardson's  Mary 
Mr.  Robinson's  Brilliant,  beat  Mr.  Bake's  Major 
Mr.  Ogden's  Fly,  beat  Mr.  Warburton's  Marcus 
Mr.  Titley's  Sister  to  Elis,  beat  Mr.  Joseph's  Sarah. 

First  Ties. 

Mayday  beat  Miindig  Jack  Easy  ran  a  bye 

Venus  beat  Brilliant  Sister  to  Elis  beat  Fly. 

Second  Ties. 

Mayday  beat  Jack  Easy  Venus  beat  Sister  to  Elis. 

Deciding  Course. 

Mayday  beat  Venus  and  won  the  Goblet,  and  Sweepstakes. 

The  Scarisbrick  Stakes  for  all-aged  dogs. 
Mr.  King's  Rufus,  beat  Mr.  Parkinson's  Witch 
Mr.  Harriot's  Handy,  beat  Mr.  Occleston's  Hec 
Mr.  Ogden's  Jet,  beat  Mr.  Bake's  Beauty 
Mr.  Richardson's  Tarrare,  beat  Mr.  Robinson's  Smoker 

Ties. 
Handy  beat  Rufus  Jet  beat  Tarrare 

Deciding  Course. 
Handy  beat  Jet  and  won  the  Stakes. 
The  Ormskirk  Stakes. 
Mr.  Edward's  Glaucus,  beat  Mr.  Bake's  Bessy  Bedlam 
Mr.  Moss's  Countess,  beat  Mr.  Kenworthy's  Hecate 
Mr,  Hunt's  Rector,  beat  Mr.  Heap's  Tappey 
Mr.  Harriott's  Hector,  beat  Mr.  Robinson's  Smoker 
Mr.  Heap's  Nanny,  beat  Mr.  Whitehead's  Reveller 
Mr.  King's  Rockingham,  beat  Mr.  Richardson's  Eizabeth 
Mr.  Ogden's  Ergot,  beat  Mr.  Parkinson's  Witch 
Mr.  Eldershaw's  Malice,  beat  Mr.  Badcock's  Squib. 

First  Ties. 
Countess  beat  Glaucus  Rector  beat  Hector 

Nanny  beat  Rockingham  Ergot  beat  Malice. 

Second  Ties. 
Countess  beat  Rector  Ergot  beat  Nanny. 

Deciding  Course. 
Ergot  beat  Countess  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Consolation  Stakes. 
Mr.  Kenworthy's  Heron,  beat  Mr.  Richardson's  Elizabeth 
Mr.  King's  Rufus,  beat  Mr.  Eldershaw's  Moggy 
Mr.  Richardson's  Matilde,  beat  Mr.  Ogden's  Ranter 
Mr.  Ogden's  Fly,  beat  Mr.  Eldershaw's  Hercules, 
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Ties. 

Rufus  beat  Heron  Matilde  beat  Fly. 

Deciding  Coarse. 

Rafas  beat  Matilde  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Manchester  Stakes. 
Mr.  Titky's  Sarah,  beat  Mr.  King's  Miindig 
Mr.  Bake's  Major,  beat  Mr.  Robinson's  Brilliant 
Mr.  Richardson's  Mary,  beat  Mr.  Moss's  Master 
Mr.  Ogden's  Fly,  beat  Mr.  Kenwortby's  Elk. 

Ties. 
Major  beat  Sarah  Fly  beat  Mary. 

Deciding  Course. 
Major  beat  Fly  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Halsall  Stakes. 
Mr.  Bake's  Colonel  and  Flenipo  divided  the  Stakes. 
Matches. 
Mr.  Titley's  Hector,  beat  Mr.  Occleston's  Hec 
Mr.  Robinson's  Smoker,  beat  Mr.  Bake's  Beauty 
Mr.  Harriott's  Hornsea,  beat  Mr.  Bake's  The  Colonel 
Mr.  Bake's  Bessy  Bedlam,  beat  Mr. Slashing  Harry. 

RIPON. 
Dec.  9. 
All-aged  Sweepstakes. 
Mr.  Jackson's  y.  and  w.  b.  ran  a  bye 
Mr.  Meek's  br.  w.  d.  Saddler,  beat  Mr.  Jackson's  y.  d.  - 


Mr.  GIaister*s  bk.  b.  Lncy,  beat  Mr.  Culley's  br.  w.  d.  Dart 
Mr.  G.  Morton's  bk.  w.  d.  Smoker,  beat  Mr.  Coulson's  br.  w.  b.  Fly 
Mr.  Caldwell's  bk.  w.d.  Brandy,  beat  Mr.  Morton's  bk.  d.  Gambler 
Mr.  Thompson's  bk.  w.  b.  Vesta,  beat  Mr.  Sweetman's  bl.  b.  Missey 
Mr.  Britain's  bk.  w.  d.  Captain,  beat  Mr.  Heslington's  bk.  w.  b.  Marton 
Mr.  Meek's  bk.  w.  d.  Wellington,  beat  Mr.  Lumley's  bk.  b.  Fly. 

First  Ties. 
Mr.  Jackson's  bitch  beat  Saddler  Lncy  beat  Smoker 

Brandy  beat  Vesta  Wellington  beat  Captain. 

Second  Ties. 
Lncy  beat  Mr.  Jackson's  bitch  Brandy  beat  Wellington. 

Deciding  Course. 
Lucy  beat  Brandy  and  won  the  Stakes. 

EPSOM. 
Dec.  15, 16. 

The  Cup  and  Goblet. 
Mr.  Bail  don's  w.  b.  Lyra,  beat  Mr.  Collins's  f.  b.  Countess 
Mr.  Baildon's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Luck's-all,  beat  Mr.  Spooner's  bk.  b«  Milkmaid 
Mr.  Hope's  r.  d.  Hector,  beat  Mr.  Rogers's  f.  d.  Spectre 
Mr.  Hodgson's  bl.  b.  Susan,  beat  Mr.  Knight's  bk.  d.  Gander 
Mr.  Wood's  bk.  b.  Morgiana,  beat  Mr.  Willing's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Bounty 
Mr.  Hope's  bk.  b.  Helen,  beat  Mr.  Corney's  y.  and  w.  d.  Spring 
Mr.  Soulby's  bk.  b.  Sylph,  beat  Mr.  Evans's  bk.  b.  Skip 
Mr.  Baildon's  bk.  d.  p.  Lunardi,  beat  Mr.  Hope's  bk.  d.  Hermit 

First  Ties. 
Lyra  beat  Luck's-all  Hector  beat  Susan 

Morgiana  beat  Helen  Lunardi  beat  Sylph. 

Second  Ties. 
Lyra  beat  Hector  Morgiana  beat  Lunardi. 

Deciding  Course. 
Lyra  beat  Morgiana  and  won  the  Cup,  Morgiana  the  Goblet 
ko.  LXXI.— VOL.   XII.  F 
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MID-LOTHIAN  CLUB. 
Dec.  20,  21. 
Silvia  Couples,  for  Dogs  of  last  year, 
Mr.  Wauchope's,  jun.  b.  d.  Wentworth,  beat  Mr.  AUchison's  f.  b.  Ada 
Mr.  Sands's  bl.  d.  Spring,  beat  Sir  H.  Campbell's  b.  and  w.  b.  Fly 
Mr.  Meiklam's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Minstrel,  beat  Mr.  H.  Dundas's  r.  d.  Dart 
Sir  W.  Maxwell's  b.  b.  Music  (late  Jean),  beat  Capt.  H.  Dundas's  bl.  b.  Duchess 
Mr.  G.  Craig's  w.  d.  Chester,  beat  Mr.  G.  Wauchope's  b4.  d.  Warwick. 

First  Ties. 

Wentworth  beat  Spring  Music  beat  Minstrel  Chester  a  bye. 

Second  Ties. 

Chester  beat  Wentworth  Music  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 

Music  beat  Chester  and  won  the  Couples. 

The  Cop  for  Pogs  of  all  ages. 
Earl  of  Eglinton's  b.  d.  Deluge  (late  Active),  beat  Mr.  XL  Dundas's  U  d. 

Dashwood 
Duke  of  Buccleuch's  b.  b.  Fly,  beat  Mr.  Aitchison's  f.  d.  Arthur 
Mr.  Meiklam's  b.  d.  Walter,  beat  Capt.  H.  Dundas's  br.  d.  Don  Quixote 
Mr.  Wauchope's,  jun.  w.  d.  Violence,  beat  Mr.  G.  Craig's  w.b  Countess. 

Ties. 
Violence  beat  Deluge  Walter  beat  Fly 

Deciding  Course. 
Violence  beat  Walter  and  won  the  Cup. 
The  Champion  Cup  and  Stakes. 
Mr  Wauchope's,  jun.  r.  d.  Claret,  beat  Sir  H.  H.  Campbell*  b.  d.  3orak 
Sir  W.  Maxwell's  bl.  d.  Moonlight  (late  Auchentibber),  beat  Capt  H.  Dusutes's 

b.  d.  Danger  (late  Charlie) 
Duke  of  Buccleuch's  v.  d.  Lowther,  beat  Mr,  H.  Dundas's  br,  d.  Drift 
Mr.  Meiklam's  br.  and  w.  d.  Planet  ran  a  bye. 

Ties. 
Claret  beat  Planet  Lowther  beat  Moonlight 

Deciding  Course. 
Claret  beat  Lowther  and  won  the  Cop  and  Stakes. 

The  Claret  Stakes,  for  all  ages. 
Lord  Melville  ns.  b.  and  w.  d.  Blue  Beard,  beat  Sir  W.  Maxwell's  w.  and  b.  b. 

Mayflower 
Mr.  G.  Wauchope  ns.  b.  d.  Alonzo,  beat  Mr.  Meiklam's  b.  d.  Walter  (drawn) 
Mr.  Wauchope's,  jun.  b.b.  Wasp,  beat  Mr.  Wauchope's,  jun.  br.  d.  Wellington 

(drawn) 
Sir  J.  Hope  ns.  bl.  d.  Spring,  beat  Mr.  Oswald  ns.  w.  d.  Regent 
Mr.  Wauchope,  jun.  ns.  r.  d.  Swift,  beat  Mr.  Hunter  ns.  r.  d.  Antelope 
Mr.  G.  Craig  ns.  b.  d.  Young  Sailor,  beat  Mr.  B.  Calendar  ns.  b.  b.  Dulcipea 
Mr.  Wauchope,  jun.  ns.  b.  d.  Chance,  beat  Capt.  H.  Dundas  ns.  b.  d.  Ruin 
Mr.  H.  Dundas  ns.  b.  d.  Atlas,  beat  Mr.  Meiklam's  b.  and  w.  b.  Meretrix. 

First  Ties. 
Alonzo  beat  Blue  Beard  Wasp  beat  Spring 

Swift  beat  Sailor  Chance  beat  Atlas. 

Second  Ties. 
Wasp  beat  Alonzo  Swift  beat  Chance. 

Deciding  Course. 
Swift  beat  Wasp  and  won  the  Stakes. 
Match  B8. 
Capt.  H.  Dundas's  bl.  b.  Duchess,  beat  Sir  W.  Maxwell's  w.  b.  Mayflower 
Mr.  G.  Wauchope's  bl.  d.  Warwick,  beat  Mr.  Hood's  b.  d.  Sailor.- 
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LOWTHER. 
Bee.  21,  22. 

The  COP  for  the  first  Dog,  and  a  Silver  Sn off- box  for  the  second. 
Mr.  J.  Thompson's  f.  b.  Countess,  beat  Mr.  Markham's  bk.  d.  Nelson 
Mr.  Jefferson's  bl.  b.  Clydfc,  beat  Mf.  Leather's  bk.  d.  Lottery 
Mr.  Machell'8  f.  d.  Bob  Logic,  beat  Mr.  Christian's  f.  d.  Rob. 
Mr.  Park's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Ganges,  beat  Mr.  Harris's  bk.  d.  Bravo 
Mr.  Dickenson's  r.  d.  Red  Rover,  beat  Mr,  Borrodaile's  lemon  and  w.  d.  Gordon 
Mr.  Moore's  bri*.  d.  Mountain,  beat  Mr.  Falcon's  brin,  and  w.  d.  Derwent 
Mr.  H.  Jefferson's*  bk.  and  w.  b.  Judy,  beat  Mr.  C.  Carmalt's  bk.  b.  Isle  worth 
Mr.  Benn's  bk.  and:  w.  d*  Bedford,  beat  Mr.  Beattie's  bl*  and  w  d*  Brewer. 

First  Ties. 
Clyde  beat  Countess  Ganges  beat  Bob  Logic 

Red  Rover  beat  Mountain  Judy  beat  Bedford. 

Second  Ties. 
Clyde  beat  Ganges  Red  Rover  beat  Judy. 

Deciding  Course. 
Clyde  beat  Red  Rover  and  won  the  Cup,  the  latter  the  Snutf-box. 

The  Lowtheh  Poppy  Stakes. 
Mr.  H.  Jefferson's  bk.  b.  Jilt,  beat  Mr.  J.  Shepherd's  f.  d.  Leemer 
Mr.  Moore's  hk.  d.  Maw-hawk,  beat  Mr.  Lowtber's  r.  and  w.  b.  Gleaner 
Mr.  Benn's  f.  and  w.  b.  Luna,  beat  Mr.  Falcon's  bk.  d.  Falcon 
Mr.  Hornby's  brin.  b.  Honeycomb,  beat  Mr.  J.  Thompson's  brin.  and  w.  b. 
Lady  Ada. 

Ties. 
Jilt  beat  Maw-hawk  Luna  beat  Honeycomb. 

Deciding  Course. 
Luna  beat  Jilt  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  ThrimbY  Poppy  Stakes. 
Mr.  J.  Wilkinson's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Ban,  beat  Mr.  J.  Thompson's  brin.  d.  Bronte 
Mr.  Macbell's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Spinner,  beat  Mr.  Beattie's  bk.  and  w.  b;  Nameless 
Mr.  Benn's  w.  b.  Bess,  beat  Mr.  Jefferson's  r.  b.  Minna 
Mr.  Falcon's  bk.  d.  Tramp,  beat  Mr.  Hornby's  bl.  d.  Hartz, 

Ties. 

Spinner  beat  Ban  Tramp  beat  Bess. 

Deciding  Course. 

Spinner  beat  Tramp  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Knipe  Scar  Stakes. 
Mr.  Lowther's  bk.  b.  Violet,  beat  Mr.  J.  Benn's  bk.  d.  Yeoman 
Mr.  Harris's  bk.  b.  Atalanta,  beat  Mr.  J.  Thompson's  bk.  d.  Duke. 

Deciding  Course. 
Violet  beat  Atalanta  and  won  the  Stakes. 
The  Grebnriggs  All-Age  Stakes. 
Mr.  Jefferson's  r.  b.  Minna,  beat  Mr.  Christian's  f.  d.  Rob 
Mr.  Benn's  bl.  d.  Wilton,  beat  Mr.  Moore's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Marmion. 

Deciding  Course. 
Minna  beat  Wilton,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Hackthorpe  All-Age  Stakes 
Mr.  C.  Carmalt's  f.  &  w.  d.  Prince,  beat  Mr.  J.  Thompson's  bk.  &  w.  d.  Dr.  Ben 
Mr.  Lowtber's  bk.  d.  Lottery,  beat  Mr.  Moore's  bk.d.  Mr.  Midshipman  Easy. 

Deciding  Course. 
Prince  beat  Lottery,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Whalemoor  Poppy  Stakes. 
Mr.  Lowtber's  r.  and  w.  b.  Gleaner,  beat  Mr.  H.  Jefferson's  f.  andw.  b.  Blythe 
Mr.  Falcon's  bk.  d.  Falcon,  beat  Mr.  Moore's  d.  Mars. 

Deciding  Course. 
Gleaner  beat  Falcon,  and  won  the  Stakes. 
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The  Hackthorpb  Puppy  Stares. 
Mr.  Benn's  brio.  d.  Bronte,  beat  Mr.  Hamilton's  brin.  d.  Webster 
Mr.  Moore's  bk.  b.  Mignionette,  beat  Mr.  Chapplehow's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Duchess. 

Deciding  Course. 
Bronte  beat  Mignionette,  and  'won  the  Stakes. 

Matches. 
Mr.  H.  Jefferson's  f.&  w.  b.  Blythe,  beat  Mr.  Lowther's  bl.  d.  Latimer 
Mr.  Christian's  f.  d.  Rob,  beat  Mr.  Lowther's  bk.  d.  Lynx 

Mr.Markham's  bk.  d.  Nelson,  beat  Mr.  C.  Carmalt's  f.  and  w.  d.  Young  Lowtber 
Mr.  Lowther's  bk.  d.  Lynx;  beat  Mr.  Chapelhow's  brin.  d.  Brandy 
Mr.  J.  Shepherd's  f.  d.  Leemer,  beat  Mr.  Han  ton's  f.  and  w.  d.  Lance 
Mr.  Elliott's  bk.  b.  Nimble,  beat  Mr.  Ashbridge's  f.  and  w.  d.  Premier 
Mr.  Chapelhow's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Bravo,  beat  Mr.  Bram well's  r.  b.  Spy 
Mr.  Hunton's  f.  d.  Percy,  beat  Mr.  Elliott's  f.  b.  Rachel. 

NEWMARKET. 

TRIAL  BETWEEN  EARL  STRADBROKE  AND  MR.  GDRNEY,  AND  THE  NEWMARKET  CLCB. 

Dec.  21 ,  22. 
Mr.  FysQn's  br.  d.  Farmer,  beat  Mr.  Gurney's  r.d.  Althorp 
Mr.  Vipan's  w.  b.  Verity,  beat  Lord  Strad  brake's  r.  b.  Memina 
Mr.  Gurney's  bk.  b.  p.  AHisidora,  beat  Mr.Dobede's  bk.  b.  p.  Delia 
Mr.  Saberton's  w.  d.  Sailor,  beat  Mr.  Gurney's  r.  d.  Arrow 
Mr.  Dunn's  r.  b.  p.  Baloon,  beat  Lord  Stradbroke's  bk.  d.  p.  Mate 
Mr.  Gurney's  r.  d.  Anxiety,  agst.  Mr.  Inskipp's  br.d.  Ion — undecided 
Lord  Stradbroke's  bk.  b.p.  Matilda,  beat  Capt.  Daintree's  br.  b.  p.  Kit  Cat 
Mr.  Gurney's  bk.  d.  Aladdin,  beat  Mr.  King's  r.  d.  Royalist 
Mr.  Gurney's  bk.  d.  Acle,  beat  Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  b.  Daisy 
Lord  Stradbroke's  bk.d„  p.  Master,  agst.  Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  d.  p.  Dolphin — un. 
Mr. Gurney's  bk.  and  w. b.  p.  Alice,  beat  Mr.  Gillett's  br.  b.p.  Gaiety 
Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  and  w.  Diamond,  beat  Mr.  Gurney's  bl.  d.  Ajax 
Mr.  Vipan's  w.  b.  Vanish,  beat  Lord  Stradbroke's  r.  b.  Metropolis 
Mr.  Gurney's  bk.and  w.  d.  p.  Almond,  beat  Mr.  Dobede's  br.  d.  p.  Dillamore 
Lord  Stradbroke's  br.  d.  Memnon,  agst.  Mr.  Saberton's  bk.  d.  Sovereign. 
The  last  was  not  run.    The  Matches  ended  in  a  tie. 

ALLINGTON  HILL. 

Mr.  Edwards's  bk.  d.  Assassin,  beat  Mr.  Inskipp's  r.  d.  Iago 

Mr.  Saberton's  w.  d.  Sailor,  beat  Mr.  Gillett's  r.  b.  Gavotte 

Captain  Daintree's  br.  b.  p.  Kathleen,  beat  Mr.  Finch's  f.  b.  p.  Gem 

Mr.  Vipan's  w.  b.  p.  Violet,  beat  Mr.  Gurney's  bk.  b.  Altisidora 

Mr.  Moody's  br.  b.  Miss  Junket,  beat  Mr.  Fyson's  bk.  b.  p.  Faithful 

Lord  Stradbroke's  bk.  b.  Mischief,  beat  Mr.  Edwards's  f.  b.  p.  Au  Fait 

Captain  Daintree's  br.  b.  p.  Kit  Cat,  beat  Mr.  Finch's  f.  d.  Generosity 

Lord  Stradbroke's  r.  d.  Majesty,  agst.  Captain  Daintree's  bk .  d.  Kidnapper,  und. 

Lord  Stradbroke's  bk.  b.  Matilda,  agst.  Mr.  Dobede's  r.  b.  Delight,  und. 

Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  b.  p.  Dirce',  beat  Mr.  King's  bk.  b.  p.  Rachel 

Lord  Stradbroke's  f..b.  Marpessa,  beat  Mr.  King's  r.  b.  Regina 

Mr;  Dunn's  bl.  d.  p.  Blucher,  beat  Mr.  Gillett's  f.  d.  p.  Go-cart 

Mr.  Fyson's  r.  d.  p.  Francis,  beat  Mr.  Edwards's  br.  d.  p.  Adam  Brock 

Mr.  Bryant's  bk.  d.  p.  Election,  beat  Mr.  Gillett's  br.  b.  p.  Gaiety 

Mr.  Gillett's  bk.  d.  p.  Giovani,  beat  Mr.  Edwards's  r.  d.  p.  Arthur 

Mr.  Saberton's  w.  b.  Sophy,  beat  Mr.  Dobede's  br.  d.  p.  Dillamore. 


HAMPTON  COURT. 
Dec.  22. 

The  Cop,  Goblet,  and  Gravy  Spoons. 
Mr.  Tarrant's  y.w.d.  Thunderbolt,  beat  Mr.  Chilton's  bk.d.  Charcoal 
Mr.  Nicholls's  w.  b.  Belle,  beat  Mr.  Rice's  brin.  and  w.d.  Ramrod 
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Mr.  Garner's  bk.  d.  Gander,  beat  Mr.  T.  Chitty's  r.  d.  Cetus 
Mr.  Anderson's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Bounty,  beat  Col.  Wemyss's  r.b.  Wimple 
Mr.  Sporner's  bk.  d.  Spider,  beat  Mr.  Thompson's  bk.  b.  Camarine 
Mr.  Chitty's  bk.  d.  Colwick,  beat  Mr.  Walker's  r.  b.  Why  Not 
Mr.  Bland's  r  b.  Bella,  beat  Mr.  Bailey's  r.  b.  Birdlime 
Mr.  Hodgson's  r.b.  Jewell,  beat  Mr.  Cave's  bk.b.  Ruby 
Mr.  Clarke's  bl.  d.  Cockney,  beat  Mr.  Patient's  bk.  d.  Giant 
Mr.  Elmore's  f.d.  Bean,  beat  Mr.  Burnett's  bl.  d.  Bounce 
Mr.  Dansey's  bk.  b.  Fancy,  beat  Mr.  Whittingstall's  bk.  b.  Fly 
Mr.  Brook's  bk.  b.  Beauty,  beat  Mr.  Dyson's  f.  b.  Fly. 

First  Ties. 
Thunderbolt  beat  Belle  Gander  beat  Bounty  Spider  beat  Colwick 

Jewell  beat  Bella  Cockney  beat  Beau  Fancy  beat  Beauty. 

Second  Ties. 
Cockney  beat  Spider  Fancy  ran  a  bye 

Thunderbolt  not  there  Gander  beat  Jewell. 

Third  Ties. 

Cockney  beat  Fancy  Gander  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 

Cockney  (El is)  beat  Gander,  and  won  the  Cop,  Gander  the  Goblet,  and 

Fancy  the  Gravy  Spoons. 

CORK  CLUB. 
Jan.  3, 1837. 
Mr.  McCarthy's  Swiss,  beat  Mr.  French's  Driver 
Mr.  French's  Drone,  beat  Mr.  M'Carthy's  Fly 
Mr.  M'Carthy's  Belle,  beat  Mr.  French's  Bexis 
Mr.  French's  Fly,  beat  Mr.  M'Carthy's  Venus 
Mr.  French's  Skip,  beat  Mr.  M'Carthy's  Juba 
Mr.  M'Carthy's  Speck,  beat  Mr.  French's  Darling. 

First  Ties. 

Drone  beat  Swiss  Belle  beat  Fly  Speck  beat  Skip. 

Second  Ties. 

Drone  beat  Belle  Speck  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 

Speck  beat  Drone,  and  won  the  main. 

HORDLEY.— Salop. 
Jan.  19. 
All-Aged  Cup. 
Mr.  Menlove's  tr.  d.  Snowball,  beat  Mr.  H.  N.  Hill's  bk.  b.Hypocrite 
Mr.  H.  Hilton's  brin.  and  w.  b.  Flirt,  beat  Mr.  J.  R.  Kynaston's  f.  b.  Hecla 
Mr.  G.  Harper's  bl.  b.  Spooniey,  beat  Mr.  J.  Stanton's  bl.  d.  Gunpowder 
Mr.  R.  G.  Jebb's  bk.  b.  Fly,  beat  Mr.  Oswell's  r.  d.  Milo. 

First  Ties. 

Snowball  beat  Flirt  Fly  beat  Spooniey. 

Deciding  Course. 

Snowball  beat  Fly,  and  won  the  Cup. 

All- Aged  Sweepstakes. 

Mr.  Jebb's  bl.  b.  Jessy,  beat  Mr.  Oswell's  r.  d.  Priam 
Mr.  Stanton's  w.  d.  Bayonet,  beat  Mr.  Hill's  bk.  d.  Hugo 
Mr.  Ward's  r.  d.  Dainty,  beat  Mr.  Dodd's  r.  d.  Port 
Mr.  Harper's  w.  b.  Fly,  beat  Mr.  Kynaston's  r.  d.  Jester. 

First  Ties, 

Bayonet  beat  Jessy  Dainty  beat.  Fly. 

Deciding  Course. 

Dainty  beat  Bayonet,  and  won  the  Stakes. 
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SOUTHPORT. 
Jan.  16, 17. 
The  Fleetwood  Stakes  of  £32 :   First  Dog,  £24 ;  Second  Dog,  £8. 
Mr.  Ogden's  Ranter,  beat  Mr.  Chew's  Topper 
Mr.  Robinson's  Dart,  beat  Mr.  J.  Taylor's  Sting 
Mr.  Hector's  Rector,  beat  Mr.  P.  Houghton's  Stella 
Mr.  King's  Slenderman,  beat  Mr.  Lucas's  Rattler 
Mr.  J.  Taylor's  Pickpocket,  beat  Mr.  Longshaw's  Fly 
Mr.  Ogden's  Ergot,  beat  Mr.  Chew's  Rockingham 
Mr.  King's  Languish,  beat  Mr.  Hunt's  Olancur 
Mr.  J.  Dauning's  Whip  ran  a  bye. 

First  Ties. 
Ranter  beat  Dart  Rector  best  Slenderman 

Ergot  beat  Pickpocket  Languish  beat  Whip. 

Second  Ties. 

Ranter  beat  Rector  Ergot  beat  Languish. 

Deciding  Course. 

Ranter  beat  Ergot,  and  woo  the  Stakes. 

The  Mahcbside  Poppy  Stakes  of  £32 :  First  Dog,  £24 ;  Second  Dog,  £8. 
Mr.  Ralph's  Gift,  beat  Mr.  M<  In  tyre's  Wing 
Mr.  Hunt's  Sarah,  beat  Mr.  P.  Houghton's  Bay  Middleton 
Mr.  Chew's  Spring,  beat  Mr.  flutter's  Pluto 
Mr.  Longshaw's  Hectic,  beat  Mr.  Ogden's  Fly 
Mr.  Dorning's  Countess,  beat  Mr.  Edwards's  Mayday 
Mr.  Lucas's  Duchess,  beat  Mr.  King's  Kite 
Mr.  Robinson's  Brilliant,  beat  Mr.  Hunt's  Lily 
Mr.  Richardson's  Jack  Easy,  beat  Mr.  Chew's  El  is. 

First  Ties. 
Gift  beat  Sarah  Spring  beat  Hectic 

Countess  beat  Duchess  Brilliant  beat  Jack  Easy. 

Second  Ties. 
Gift  beat  Spring  Countess  beat  Brilliant. 

Deciding  Course. 
Countess  beat  Gift,  and  won  the  Stakes. 
The  Moel's  Cup,  value  £16 ;  Second  Dog,  £2. 
Mr.  Hunt's  Hawk's  Eye,  beat  Mr.  Lucas's  Lady  Hulton 
Mr.  Robinson's  Smoker,  beat  Mr.  King's  Rockingham 
Mr.  Chew's  Music,  beat  Mr.  Hunt's  Bess 
Mr.  King's  Rufus,  beat  Mr.  Ogden's  Rocket. 

Ties. 

Smoker  beat  Hawk's  Eye  Music  beat  Rufus 

Deciding  Course. 

Smoker  beat  Music,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  All-Aged  Stakes,  far  Beaten  Dogs,  were  won  by  Mr.  Taylor's  Pickpocket, 

beating  Mr.  P.  Houghton's  Stella. 

The  Stake  for  Beaten  Puppies,  was  won  by  Mr.  M'lntyre's  Wing,  beating 

Mr.  Lucas's  Lady  Hulton. 

READ. 

Jan.  19. 
The  Read  Cop,  for  dogs  of  all  ages. 
Mr.  Oddie's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Young  Mischief,  beat  Mr.  Ryley's  bk.  and  W.  d.  Spring 
Mr.  Swarbrick's  r.  b.  Wing,  beat  Mr.  Greene's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Spring 
Mr.  Turner's  w.  b.  Nancy,  beat  Mr.  Scott's  brin.  d.  Sooty 
Mr.  Brook's  bl.  b.  Fanny,  beat  Mr.  Baldwin's  f.  b.  Mischief 
Mr.  Robertshaw's  bl.  d.  Septimus,  beat  Mr.  Brook's  br.  and  w.  b.  Venus 
Mr.  Oddie's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Chance,  beat  Mr.  Wilkinson's  brim  d.  Spring 
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Mr.  Blamlep's  brio.  b.  Shelas,  beat  Mr.  Brook's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Bep 
Mr.  Greene's  sal.  and  w.  b.  Busy,  ran  a  bye. 

First  Ties. 
Wing  beat  Young  Mischief  Nancy  beat  Fanny 

Chance  beat  Septimus  Shelas  beat  Busy. 

Second  Ties. 
Wing  beat  Nancy  Chance  beat  Shelas* 

Deciding  Course. 
Chance  beat  Wing,  and  won  the  Cup. 
The  Clitheroe  Cup,  for  dogs  under  two  years. 
Mr.  Bagott's  br.  and  w.  d.  Jerry,  beat  Mr.  Harland's  brin.  d.  Major 
Mr.  Oddie's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Burke,  beat  Mr.  Robertshaw's  r.  and  w.  b.  Fly 
Mr.  Billington'8  bk.  d.  Ben,  beat  Mr.  Hodgson's  f.  b.  Whiskey 
Mr.  Robertshaw's  brin.  and  w.  d.  Glen,  beat  Mr.  Turner's  br.  b.  Fly 
Mr.  Turner's  br.  d.  Smoker,  beat  Mr.  Hoyle's  brin.  d.  Nimrod 
Mr.  Swarbrick's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Topper,  beat  Mr.  Baldwin's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Sweep 
Mr.  Dugdale's  bl.  and  w.  b.  Spot,  beat  Mr.  Hoyle's  f.  d.  Spring 
Mr.  Hodgson's  bk.  b.  Rally,  beat  Mr.  Brook's  brin.  d.  Star, 

First  Ties. 
Burke  beat  Jerry  Ben  beat  Glen 

Topper  beat  Smoker  Spot  beat  Rally. 

Second  Ties. 
Ben  beat  Burke  Spot  beat  Topper. 

Deciding  Course. 
Spot  beat  Ben,  and  won  the  Cup. 

EPSOM. 
Jan.  24. 
The  Cop  and  Goblet. 
Mr.  Elmore's  f.  d.  Beau,  beat  Mr.  Bothwell's  r.  b.  Wasp 
Mr.  Charrington's  bk.  d.  Tinker,  beat  Mr.  Henessy's  Catalina 
Mr.  Bland's  bl.  b.  Blue  Bess,  beat  Mr.  Trevyllan's  Cosey 
Mr.  Thompson's  bk.  b.  Cyprian,  beat  Mr.  Shepherd's  f.  b.  Fly 
Mr.  Spooner's  Smart,  beat  Mr.  Garner's  Bess 
Mr.  Wood's  bk.  d.  Gander,  beat  Mr.  Rice's  r.  b.  Why  Not 
Mr.  Clarke's  r.  and  w.  b.  Centipede,  beat  Mr.  Hodson's  Hodge 
Mr.  Walker's  bl.  d.  Boy  Blue,  beat  Mr.  Shepherd's  Linda. 

First  Ties. 
Tinker  beat  Beau  (lame)  Cyprian  beat  Blue  Bess 

Smart  beat  Gander  Centipede  beat  Boy  Blue. 

Second  Ties. 

Tinker  beat  Cyprian  Centipede  beat  Smart. 

Deciding  Course. 

Centipede  beat  Tinker,  and  won  the  Cup  Tinker  the  Goblet. 

TARLTON. 
Jan.  11,12. 

.  The  Manchester  Gold  Cup. 

Mr.  King's  Jupiter,  beat  Mr. ^~ 

Mr.  J.  Bake's  Bessy  Bedlam,  beat  Mr.  C  Richardson's  Queen  of  Trumps 

Mr.  George's  Spring,  beat  Mr.  Gale's  Rebel 

Mr.  Chew's  Plenipo,  beat  Mr.  R.  Bennett's  Reubens 

Mr.  Ralph's  Lady,  beat  Mr.  Wright's  Wing 

Mr.  Bennett's  Ranger,  beat  Mr.  Nicholls's  General 

Mr.  Bake's  Colonel,  beat  Mr.  Ring's  Languish 

Mr.  Harriott's  Handy,  beat  Mr.  Gilbert's  Wing 

Mr.  B.  Bennett's  Violet,  beat  Mr.  Brundrett's  Smut 

Mr.  Fleetwood's  Godolphin,  beat  Mr.  Lucas's  Pastime 

Mr.  Norbury's  Louther,  beat  Mr.  Taylor's  Duchess 

Mr.  George's  GIaucus,  beat  Mr.  Ralph's  Sappho. 
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First  Tits. 
Betsy  Bedlam  beat  Spring       Ju  piter  beat  Plenipo       Ranger  beat  Lady 
Haody  beat  Colonel  Violet  beat  Godolphin    Lonther  beat  Glaoow. 

Second  Ties. 
Jupiter  beat  Bessy  Bedlam     Handy  beat  Ranger     Violet  beat  Lonther. 

Third  Ties. 
Violet  beat  Jopiter  Handy  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 
Violet  beat  Handy  and  won  the  Cup, 

The  Tarlton  Stakes. 
Mr.  Harriot's  Hornsea,  beat  Mr.  Norbury's  Jupiter 
Mr.  Richardson's  Jack  Easy,  beat  Mr.  Bilsborough's  Siobad 
Mr.  Brundrett's  Ned,  beat  Mr.  Taylor's  Fan 
Mr.  Evans's  Ludlow,  beat  Mr.  King's  Kite 
Mr.  Lucas's  Lady  Hal  ton,  beat  Mr.  Chew's  Elis 
Mr.  Richardson's  Mayday,  beat  Mr.  King's  Bee's-wing 
Mr.  Bake's  Major,  beat  Mr.  Gale's  Priam 
Mr.  Gilbert's  Lucy,  beat  Mr.  Bennett's  London. 

First  Ties. 
Hornsea  beat  Jack  Easy  Ned  beat  Ludlow 

Mayday  beat  Lady  Hulton  Major  beat  Lucy. 

Second  Ties. 
Hornsea  beat  Ned  Mayday  beat  Major 

Deciding  Course. 
Hornsea  beat  Mayday  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Cocked  Hat  Stakes,  value  £12.    £4  second  dog. 
Mr.  Bilsborough's  Wbitefoot,  beat  Mr.  Richardson's  Elizabeth 
Mr.  Chew's  Music,  beat  Mr.  Dake's  Young  Wing 
Mr.  Harriott's  Hector,  beat  Mr.  Lucas's  Duchess 
Mr.  Bennett's  Rocket,  beat  Mr.  King's  Rockingham. 

First  Ties. 
Music  beat  Wbitefoot  Rocket  beat  Hector, 

Deciding  Course. 
Music  beat  Rocket  and  won  the  Stakes. 

NEWMARKET,  NEW  COURSING  MEETING. 
Feb.  1,2,  3,  and  4. 
Allinoton  Hill  Stakes,  for  Bitch  Puppies. 
Mr.  Dunn's  r.  and  w.  Bellona,  beat  Capt.  Daintree's  br.  Kathleen 
Mr.  Saberton's  bk.  Silkworm,  beat  Mr.  Vipan's  r.  Viola 
Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  Dirce,  beat  Mr.  Dunn's  bl.  and  w.  Belle 
Mr.  Baildon's  w.  Lovely,  beat  Mr.  Fyson's  bk.  Fay 
Mr.  Gillett's  br.  Gaiety,  beat  Mr.  Vipan's  w.  Violet 
Mr.  Edwards's  w.  Ann  Page,  beat  Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  Delia 
Mr.  Baildon's  bk.  Liska,  beat  Mr.  Finch's  f.  Gem. 

First  Ties. 
.     Liska  beat  Ann  Page  Bellona  beat  Lovely 

Silkworm  beat  Gaiety  Dirce  ran  a  bye* 

Second  Ties. 
Liska  beat  Bellona  Dirce  beat  Silkworm. 

Deciding  Course. 
Dirce  beat  Liska,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

For  the  Cop. 
Mr.  Fyson's  r.  d.  p.  Francis,  beat  Mr.  Finch's  r.  d.  Grenoble 
Mr.  Vipan's  w.  b.  Verity,  beat  Mr.  Baildon's  f.  b.  p.  Lily 
Mr.  Saberton's  w.  b.  Sophy,  beat  Capt.  Daintree's  bk.  d.  Kidnapper 
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Mr.  King's  r.  d.  Royalist,  beat  Mr.  Inskip's  br.  d.  loo 
Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  b.  Daisy,  beat  Cap*.  Daintree's  r.  b.  Kindle 
Mr.  Dobede's  w.  d.  Diamond,  beat  Mr.  Baildon's  bk.  d.  p.  Lunardi 
Mr.  Dunn's  bk.  d.  p.  Baronet,  beat  Mr.  Saberton's  bk.  d.  Sovereign 
Mr.  Edwards's  bk.  d.  Assassin,  beat  Mr.  Gilfett's  r.  b.  Gavotte. 

First  Ties. 
Daisy  beat  Royalist  Verity  beat  Sophy 

Assassin  beat  Diamond  Francis  beat  Baronet* 

Second  Ties. 
Daisy  beat  Verity  Francis  beat  Assassin. 

Deciding  Course. 
Daisy  beat  Francis  and  won  the  Cap. 
Chippenham  Stages,  for  Dog  Poppies* 
Mr.  King's  d.  Rupert,  beat  Mr  Saberton's  bk.  Sulky 
Mr.  Dunn's  bl.  Blueher,  beat  Mr.  Vipan's  bk.  Vulcan 
Mr.  Inskip's  w.  Idris,  beat  Mr.  Gillett's  f.  Go- Cart 
Mr.  Bryant's  bk.  Election,  beat  Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  Dolphin 
Mr.  Baildon's  r.  Levite,  beat  Mr.  Finch's  bk.  Glider 
Mr.  Edwards's  br.  Adam  Brock,  beat  Mr.  Saberton's  f.  Swap  (late  Valiant) 
Mr.  Dobede's  br.  Dillamore  ran  a  bye. 

First  Ties. 
Levite  beat  Rupert  Blocker  beat  Idris 

Adam  Brock  beat  Dillamore  Election  a  bye. 

Second  Ties. 
Election  beat  Adam  Brock  Blueher  beat  Ltvke. 

Deciding  Course. 
Election  beat  Blueher  and  won  the  Stakes. 
Port  Stakes. 
Mr.  Bryant's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Elizabeth,  beat  Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  b.  p.  Daffodil 
Mr.  Baildon's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Luck's-all,  beat  Capt.  Daintree's  r.  d.  Knapsack 
Mr.  Edwards's  br.  b.  Actress,  agst.  Mr.  Baildon's  w.  b.  Lyra  (Lyra  drawn) 
Mr.  Dobede's  r.  and  w.  b.  Delight,  beat  Mr.  Fyson's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Fairy 
Mr.  Moody's  br.  b.  M  Junket,  beat  Mr.  Saberton's  w.  d.  Sailor 
Mr.  Saberton's  w.  b.  Spot  (late  Killeens),  beat  Mr.  Inskip's  f.  d.  Impetus 
Mr.  Vipan's  w.  b  Vanish  ran  a  bye. 

First  Ties. 
Vanish  beat  Actress  Delight  beat  Luck's-all 

M  Junket  beat  Elizabeth  Spot  a  bye. 

Second  Ties. 

Vanish  beat  Delight  M  Junket  beat  Spot 

Deciding  Course. 

Vanish  beat  M  Junket  and  won  the  Stakes. 

PENSHER  CLUB. 
Jan.  16, 17. 
Mr.  Thompson's  r.  d.  Jerry,  beat  Mr.  Smith's  r.  d.  Jerry 
Mr.  Wilson's  dun  and  w.  d.  Logic,  beat  Mr.  Elliott's  bk.  b.  Flirt 
Mr  Parkinson's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Dart,  beat  Mr.  Bainbridge's  bl.  b.  Mousey 
Mr.  Jackson's  r.  d.  Skip,  beat  Mr.  Spoor's  r.  and  w.  d.  Bess 
Mr.  Sto/ey's  bl.  b.  Nanny,  beat  Mr.  Gibbon's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Chance 
Mr.  Carr's  r.  and  w.d.  loss,  beat  Mr.  Curry's  r.  d.  Twist 
Mr.  Spurrier's  dun  d.  Gunner,  beat  Mr.  Wilson's  bk.  and  w.d.  Nelson. 

First  Ties. 
Logic  beat  Jerry  Dart  ran  a  bye 

Skip  beat  Nanny  Gunner  beat  Toss. 

Second  Ties. 
Dart  best  Logic  Gunner  beat  Skip. 

Deciding  Course. 
Dart  beat  Gunner  and  won  the  Cuf>. 
NO.  LXXI. — V0£.  XII.  G 
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THE  LOTHIANS*  TUREEN. 
Jan.  19,  20. 

Mr.  A.  Graham's  br.  d.  Capilly,  beat  Mr.  Raimes's  bk.  d.  Alonzo 
Mr.  Wauchope's  juu.  bl.  b.  Vixen,  beat  Mr.  Sawyer's  w.  and  y.  d.  Ban  (dr.) 
Earl  of  Eglinton's  bk.  b.  Mermaid,  beat  Mr.  H.  Dundas's  bk.  d.  Danger  (dr.) 
Mr.  Cairnie's  br.  and  w.  d.  Cannon-ball,  beat  Mr.  Metcalfe's  f.  and  w.  d. 

Blucher 
Mr.  A.  Graham's  y.  and  w.  b.  Harp,  beat  Mr.  Piper's  bl.  b.  Sunbeam 
Mr.  Wauchope's  jun.  bk.  d.  Sailor,  beat  Mr.  H.  Dundas's  bl.  b.  Duchess 
Mr.  Dickson's  r.  b.  Bess,  beat  Mr  Raimes's  bk.  d.  Bluebeard. 
Mr.  Raimes's  bk.  d.  Ajax,  beat  Mr.  Cairnie's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Countess 
Mr.  A.  Graham's  bk.  d.  Sir  Thomas,  beat  Mr.  Halliburton's  y.  d.  Blucher  • 
Mr.  Metcalfe's  f.  b.  Countess,  beat  Mr.  Benson's  y.  b.  Spell 
Mr.  A.  Campbell's  bk.  d.  Negro,  beat  Mr.  Wauchope's  jun.  bk.  d.  Wentwerth 
Mr.  T.  Armstrong's  bk.  b.  Atropos,  beat  Mr.  Dickson's  bk.  d.  Black  Douglas 
Mr.  Cairnie's  bk.  b.  Comet,  beat  Earl  of  Eglinton's  r.  amd  w.  d.  Grey -Steel 
Mr.  Wauchope's  jun,  bk.  b.  Wasp,  beat  Mr.  Raimes's  r.  d.  Antelope 
Mr.  Benson's  d.  d.  Monarch,  beat  Mr.  Cairnie's  y.  d.  Carron 
Earl  of  Eglinton's  bk.  b.  Sunflower,  beat  Mr.  A.  Graham's  w.  and  bk.  d.  Black-Ear 
Mr.  Lumsden's  r.  d.  Swift,  beat  Mr.  Metcalfe's  f.  d.  Carolan 
Mr.  Wauchope's  jun.  r.  d.  Claret,  beat  Mr.  G.  H.  Binning's  bk.  b.  Swallow 
Mr.  Raimes's  bk.  d.  Atlas,  beat  Earl  of  Eglinton's  bk.  b.  Bijou 
Mr.  Wauchope's  jun.  w«  and  bk.  d.  Violence,  beat  Mr.  R.  Meek's  bl.  and  w.  b. 

Betsy  Baker 
Mr.  Benson's  bl.  d.  Spring,  beat  Mr.  H.  Dundas's  br.  d.  Don  Quixote  (dr.) 
Mr.  A.  Graham's  br.  b.  Lilliput,  beat  Mr.  Benson's  bk.  d.  Sting 
Mr.  G.  Stirling's  bk.  d.  Charlie,  beat  Mr.  Piper's  bk.  d.  Belzoni 
Mr.  Pollock's  y.  d.  Brusher,  beat  Mr.  A.  Graham's  w.  and  r.  d.  Marrowbones 
Earl  of  Eglinton's  w.  and  bk.  d.  Dainty  Davie,  beat  Mr.  A.  Graham's  bk.  d. 

Vandal  (1st  run,  no  decison,  2nd,  no  decision,  3rd,   Dainty  Davie  beat 

Vandal) 
Mr.  A.  Graham's  bk.  d.  African,  beat  Mr.  Scott's  bk.  Swivel 
Mr.  Metcalfe's  w.  and  bk.  b.  Black-eyed  Susan,  beat  Mr.  T.  Weir's  bk.  d.  Spring 
Mr.  Pollock's  bk.  d.  Game  boy,  beat  Mr.  A.  Graham's  br.  d.  Goth 
Mr.  Cairnie's  bk.  d.  Czar,  beat  Mr.  Metcalfe's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Cadger 
Mr.  Henderson's  w.  and  bl.  b.  Lady  Maria,  beat  Mr.  G.  Stirling's  br.d.  Wonder 
Mr.  Raimes's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Rainbow,  beat  Mr.  H.  Dundas's  bl..d.  Warwick  ' 
Mr.  Raimes's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Rattler,  beat  Mr.  Piper's  w.  d.  Gambler 
Earl  of  Eglinton's  bk.  d.  Hotspur,  beat  Mr.  Weir's  w.  b.  Emma 
Mr.  Metcalfe's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Bedford,  beat  Mr.  Wauchope's  jun.  r.  and  w.  d. 

Swift 
Mr.  Benson's  bk.  b.  Sylph,  beat  Mr.  Dickson's  r.  b.  Fly 
Mr.  Watson's  bk.d.  Blue  Ruin,  beat  Mr.  H.  Dundas's  bl.  d.  Dauntless 
Mr.  Hodgson's  bk.  b.  Lady,  beat  Earl  of  Eglinton's  bk.  d.  Deluge 
Mr.  Pollock's  r.  b.  Catherine,  beat  Mr.  H.  Dundas's  br.  d.  Dan  O'  Connell 
Mr.  Metcalfe's  w.  and  bk.  d.  Cashier,  beat  Mr.  Pollock's  bk.  b.  Lady  Dundas 
Mr.  Raimes's  bk.  d.  Active,  beat  Mr.  H.  Dundas's  r.  d.  Dart 
Mr.  Wauchope's  jun.  br.  d.  Wellington,  beat  Earl  of  Eglinton's  bk.  d.  Maximus 
Mr.  Raimes's  w.  and  r.  b.  Lady  Cowden,  beat  Mr.  Piper's  bk.  b.  Luna 
Mr.  A.  Graham's  r.  and  w.  d.  Marquis,  beat  Mr.  Henderson's  r.  d.  Dr.  Syntax 
Earl  of  Eglinton's  d.  and  w.  d.  Dusty  Miller,  beat  Mr.  Piper's  w.  d.  The  Doctor 
Mr.  A.  Graham's  br.  b.  Lily,  beat  Mr.  Sawyer's  y.  d.  Busker  (dr.) 
Mr.  Metcalfe's  bk.  d.  Backbiter,  beat  Mr.  G.  H.  Binning's  w.  d.  Bolter 
Mr.G.  Stirling's  bk.  d.  Lucifer,  beat  Mr.  Wauchope's  jun.  y.  d.  Simon. 

First  Ties. 

Capilly  beat  Vixen  Cannon-ball  beat  Mermaid 

Sailor  beat  Harp  Ajax  beat  Bess 

Countess  beat  Sir  Thomas  Atropos  beat  Negro 

Wasp  beat  Comet  Monarch  beat  Sunflower 

Claret  beat  Swift  Violence  beat  Atlas 

Spring  beat  Lilliput  Charlie  beat  Brasher 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  IC 


THE  COURSING  CALENDAR,  1837.   ;  43 

African  beat  Dainty  Davie  Blackeyed  Susan  beat  Gameboy 

Lady  Maria  beat  Czar  Rainbow  beat  Hotspur 

Rattler  beat  Bedford  Sylph  beat  Blue  Ruin 

Lady  beat  Catherine  Active  beat  Cashier 

Wellington  beat  Lady  Cowden  Dusty  Miller  beat  Marquis,  (1st, 

Backbiter  beat  Lily  run,    no   decision,    2nd,    no 

Lucifer  ran  a  bye  decision,   3rd,    Dusty  Miller 

beat  Marquis). 

Second  Ties. 
Capilly  beat  Cannon-ball  Sailor  beat  Ajax 

Atropos  beat  Countess  Monarch  beat  Wasp 

Claret  beat  Spring  Chajrlie  beat  Violence 

Black-eyed  Susan  beat  African  Lady  Maria  beat  Rainbow 

Rattler  beat  Sylph  (dr.)  Lady  beat  Active 

Dusty. Miller  beat  Wellington  Lucifer  beat  Backbiter. 

Third  Ties, 
Capilly  beat  Sailor  Atropos  beat  Monarch 

Claret" beat  Charlie  Rattler  beat  Lady 

Black-eyed  Susan  beat  Lady  Maria       Lucifer  beat  Dusty  Miller  (dr.) 

Fourth  Ties. 
Atropos  beat  Capilly  Claret  beat  Black-eyed  Susan 

Rattler  beat  Lucifer  (1st  run,  no  decision,  2nd,  Rattler  beat  Lucifer).    < 
Fifth  Ties. 
Claret  beat  Atropos  Rattler  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 
Claret  beat  Rattler  and  won  the  Tureen, 

SOUTHPORT. 

Jan.  26,27. 

The  All-age  Cup. 

Mr.  Horrocks's  bk.  b.  Hecate,  beat  Mr.  Hargreaves's  f.  b.  Favourite 

Mr.  Eden's  bk.  d.  Sambo,  beat  Mr.  Orrell's  r.  and  w.  b.  Ophelia 

Mr.  Fleetwoods's  r.  and  w.  d.  Godolphin,  beat  Mr.  Broadhurst's  f.  and  w.  4* 

Burnley 
Mr.  Slater's  r.  b.  Silk  ran  a  bye  (Mr.  Orrell's  r.  d.  Baronet  having  been  drawn, 

lame) 
Mr.  Moss's  w.  b.  Countess,  beat  Mr.  J.  Bell  house's  bk.  d.  Eagle 
Mr.  Denham's  bk.  d.  Chancellor,  beat  Mr.  Garvin's  bl.  d.  Gin 
Mr.  Fellowes's  w.  and  f.  d.  Fop,  beat  Mr.  Walker's  w.  d.  Bedlamite 
Mr.  Lees's  r.  b.  Wing,  beat  Mr.  Knowles's  r.  b.  Busy. 

First  Ties. 
Sambo  beat  Hecate  Godolphin  beat  Silk 

Chancellor  beat  Countess  Fop  beat  Wing. 

Second  Ties. 
Godolphin  beat  Sambo  Chancellor  beat  Fop. 

Deciding  Course. 
Godolphin  beat  Chancellor  and  won  the  Cup. 

The  Fleetwood  Cop. 

Mr.  Horrocks's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Heroine,  beat  Mr.  Fellowes's  f.  and  w.  b.  Fancy 
Mr.  Orrell's  br.  d.  Oiseau,  beat  Mr.  Garvin's  r.  b.  Grace 

Mr  Orrell's  f.  b.Octa  via,  beat  Mr.  Denham's  f.  d.  Topper  *        f 

Mr.  Moss's  bk.  d.  Trimmer,  beat  Mr.  J.  Bellhouse's  r.  d.  Port. 
Mr.  Fleetwood's  f.  b.  Fawn,  beat  Mr.  Broadhurst's  w.  b.  Bonny  Bess 
Mr.  Swainson's  bl.  d.  Smoker,  beat  Mr.  Eden's  bk.  b.  Empress  <  ' 

Mr.  Lees's  w.  and  bl.  b.  Lucy,  beat  Mr.  Slater's  w.and  y.  d.  Spectre 
Mr.  Hargreaves's  f.  d.  Bye  water,  beat  Mr.  T.  Ridgway's  brin.  and  v.  dV  Royal 
Oak. 
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First  Tim. 
Otseaavaaabye  Triaa»erbeatOets*ia{dr.) 

taoker  beat  Fawn  By  e water  beat  Lacy. 

Second  Ties. 

Oiseau  beat  Trimsaer  Byewater  beat  flmafcwr 

Deciding  Coarse. 

Byewater  beat  Oiseau  and  won  the  Cay. 

The  Ridgway  Stakes. 

Mr.  Garvin's  brin.  and  w.  b.  Moggy,  beat  Mr.  Swainson's  w.  and  bk.  d.  Smuggler 

Mr.  Eden's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Clio,  beat  Mr.  Lees's  r.  b.  Wing 

Mr.  Horrocks's  brin.  and  w.  b.  Hermione,  beat  Mr.  Slater's  w.  and  barred  d. 

Skipton 
Mr.  Orreil's  r%  and  w.  d.  Oscar,  beat  Mr.  Raewles's  r.  b.  Basy. 

Ties. 
Cfto  beat  Moggy  Hermioae  beat  Oscar. 

Deciding  Coarse. 
Henries*  beat  Clio  and  won  the  Stakes. 
The  Martindalb  Stakes. 
Mr.  Raowtafc  bk.  b.  Rosebud,  beat  Mr.  Eden's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Clio 
Mr.  Horrocks's  brin.  and  w.  b.  Hermione,  beat  Mr.  Orreil's  r.  and  w.  d.  Oscar 
Mr.  Moss's  bk.  aed  w.  d.  Spring,  beat  Mr.  Broad  hurst's  brin.  d.  Banker 
Mr.  T.  Ridgway's  f.  d.  Rajah,  beat  Mr.  Garvin's  f.  d.  Dart 
Mr.  Slater's  w.  and  barred  d.  Skipton,  beat  Mr.  Lees's  bk.  ticked  d.  Bruin 
Mr.  Swainson's  bk.  d.  Sailor,  beat  Mr.  Feliowes's  f.  d.  Fudge 
Mr.  Orreil's  brio.  b.  Ellen,  beat  Mr.  Fleetwood's  brin.  d.  Fly-by- Night 
Mr.  Garvin's  bk.  d.  Glee,  beat  Mr.  Deoham's  bk.  b.  Fly. 

First  Ties. 
Rosebud  beat  Hermione  Spring  beat  Rajah 

Sailor  beat  Skipton  ftlee  beat  Ellen. 

Second  Ties. 
Spring  beat  Rosebud  Sailor  heat  Glee. 

Deciding  Course. 
Sailor  beat  Spring  and  won  the  Stakes. 
The  Hoorton  Stakes. 
Mr.  Eden's  bk.  b.  Empress,  beat  Mr.  Orreil's  f.  b.  Octaria 
Mr.  Horrocks's  r.  d.  Hurricane,  beat  Mr.  Fleetwood's  f.  b.  Fawn 
Mr.  Lees's  w.  and  bl.  b.  Lucy,  beat  Mr.  T.  Ridgway's  brin.  and  w.  d.  Royal  Oak 
Mr.  J.  Ballhouse's  r.  d.  Port,  beat  Mr.  Deoham's  f.  d.  Topper. 

First  Ties. 
Empress  beat  H  urricane  Lucy  beat  Fort 

Deciding  Course. 
Empress  beat  Lucy  and  won  the  Stakes. 

ASHDOWN  PARK. 
*>&.  1,2,6c  a. 
The  Cop  and  Sovereigns* 
Mr.  Squire's  bk.  ticked  b.  Salute,  beat  Mr.  Morant's  f.  b.  Mouse 
Mr.  H.  Fleetwood's  bk.  Firefly,  beat  Col.  Newport's  bl.  d.  No- Wonder 
Mr.  Etwall's  f.  b.  Etler,  beat  Mr.  Cripps's  bk.  d.  Chateau  d'Espagne 
Mr.  Pettat's  f.  b.  Preserve,  beat  Mr.  K.  Cripps's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Eagle 
Mr.  Goodlake's  y.  b.  Gala,  beat  Lord  Mareton's  bk.  d.  Mungo 
Mr.  E.  4Mpp«'sbk.  d.  Ernadorff,  beat  Mr.  Goodlake's  w.  b.  Garland 
Col.  Newport's  bk.  d.  Nicol  Jarvie,  beat  Mr.  Etwall's  w.  b.  Elfwitch 
Mr.  Pettat's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Panic,  beat  Mr.  Cripps's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Consul. 

First  Ties. 
Esler  beat  Salute  Nicol  Jarrie  beat  Firefly 

Preserve  beat  Gala  Panic  beat  Ernadorff. 

Second  Ties. 
Esler  beat  Panic  Nicol  Jarvie  beat  Preserve. 

Deciding  Course. 
Esler  beat  Nicol  Jarvie,  and  won  the  Cup* 
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The  Claret  Stash  of  tf  tore.  each. 
Col.  Newport's  bk.  d.  Wat  Trick,  ran  a  bye 
Mr.  Goodlake'g  f.b.  Glee,  beat  Mr.  Cripps's  bk.  b.Oessida 
Mr.  Pettat's  bk.  b.  Philomel,  beat  Mr.  Etwalt'e  w.and  y.b.  Nympfe 
Mr.  Squire's  bk.  b.  La  Sylph  Me,  beat  Mr.  E.  Cripps's  r.  b.  Etna. 

First  Ties. 
Glee  beat  Wat  Trick  Philomel  beat  La  Sylphide. 

Deciding  Course. 
Glee  beat  Philomel,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Handicap  Stakes  of  0  soys. 
Mr.  E.  Cripps's  bl.  b.  Eyelash,  beat  Col.  Newport's  br.  d.  Nick  Bottom 
Mr.  Goodlake's  bk.  b.  Goneril,  beat  Mr.  Cripps's  Coxcomb. 

Deciding  Coarse. 
Goneril  beat  Eyelash,  and  vol  the  Stakes. 

The  Scrub  Stakes  of  2  sots. 
Mr.  EtwalPs  f.  and  w.  d.  Presto,  beat  Mr.  Fleetwood's  f.d.  Flare-up 
Mr.  Cripps's  bl.  b.  Crystal,  beat  Col.  Newport's  bk.  d.  Tim  Nere. 

Deciding  Course. 
Presto  beat  Crystal,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

First  Class  of  the  Craven  Stakes. 
Mr.  Goodlake's  w.b.  Garland,  beat  Mr.  ktwall's  w.  b.  ElfwUeh 
Col.  Newport's  bk.  d.  Newlight,  beat  Mr.  Cripps's  Cressida. 

Deciding -Coarse. 
Newligbt  beat  Garland,  And  won  the  Stakes. 

Second  Class  of  the  Craven  Stakes. 
Mr.Pettat'8  Pedigree,  beat  Mr.  Cripps's  Cedric 
Mr.E.  Cripps's  bk.  d.  Elis,  beat  Mr.  Goodlake's  bk.  d.  Geoffrey  Gambado. 

Deciding  Course. 
Pedigree  beat  Elis,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Wayland  Stakes  of  2  sovs.  each. 
Mr.  E.  Cripps's  Etna,  beat  Mr.  Morant's  bk.  d.  Martin 
Mr.Etwall's  Erne  Nymph,  beat  Mr.  Cripps's  Chateau  d'Espagne. 

Deciding  Course. 
Erne  Nymph  beat  Etna,  and  won  tfee  Stakes. 

First  Class  of  the  Lam  bourne  Stakes. 
Mr.  Cripps's  Consul,  beat  Col.  Newport's  Mrs.  Net  tie  way 
Mr.  Squire's  La  Sylphide,  beat  Mr.  Morant's  r.  d.  Mountebank. 

Deciding  Course. 
La  Sylphide  beat  Consul,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Second  Class  of  the  Lambourne  Stakes. 
Mr.  Cripps's  bk.  d.  Coxcomb,  beat  Col.  Newport's  br.  Nick  Bottom 
Mr.  Etwall's  bk.  El  Dorado,  beat  Mr.  E.  Cripps's  bk.  d.  Eagle. 

The  Stakes  divided. 
R.  Etwall,  Esq.  M.P.and  J.  Neeld,  Esq.  M.P.  are  Stewards  for  next  Season. 

MANCHESTER. 
Feb.  2,  3. 
The  Manchester  Ctrr,  value  £00,  second  Dog  £16. 
Mr.  King's  Slenderman,  beat  Mr.  M*Intyre's  Wing 
Mr.  Robinson's  Romp,  beat  Mr.  Ogden's  Ranter 
Mr.  J.  Taylor's  Pickpocket,  beat  Mr.  Slater's  Halston 
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Mr.  Ball's  Bugle,  beat  Mr.  Chew's  Spring  . 
Mr.  King's  Preserve,  beat  Mr.  Kay's  Melton 
Mr.  Ball's  Blucher,  beat  Mr.  Bennett's  Ranger 
Mr.  Chew's  Plenipo,  beat  Mr.  Richardson's  Melton 
Mr.  R.  B.  Bennett's  Staring  Tom,  beat  Mr.  Ogden's  Ergot. 

First  Ties. 
Romp  beat  Slenderman  Bogle  beat  Pickpocket 

Blucher  beat  Preserve  Staring  Tom  beat  Plenipo. 

Second  Ties. 
Bogle  beat  Romp  Blucher  beat  Staring  Tern. 

Deciding  Course. 
Bogle  beat  Blocher  and  won  the  Cup. 
The  Devonshire  Poppy  Cop,  value  £24,  second  Vog  £8. 
Mr.  Slater's  Silk,  beat  Mr.  Edwards's  Mischief 
Mr.  Ball's  Bee's-wing,  beat  Mr.  Ledshams's  Violet 
Mr.  Chew's  Elis,  beat  Mr.  R.  B.  Bennett's  London 
Mr.  Parkinson's  Comet,  beat  Mr.  King's  Bee's-wing 
Mr.  Kay's  China,  beat  Mr.  Parkinson's  Venus 
Mr.  Richardson's  Jack  Easy,  beat  Mr.  R.  B.  Bennett's  Eagle 
Mr.  Ogden's  Fly,  beat  Mr.  King's  Kite. 

First  Ties. 
Bee's-wing  beat  Silk  Elis  beat  Comet 

China  beat  Jack  Easy  Fly  ran  a  bye. 

Second  Ties. 
Bee's-wing  beat  Elis  China  beat  Fly. 

Deciding  Coarse. 
Bee's-wing  beat  China  and  won  the  Cop. 
The  Chats  worth  Stakes,  of  £12,  second  Dog  £4. 
Mr.  Chew's  Rockingham,  beat  Mr.  Robinson's  if  ing 
Mr.  Ogden's  Jet,  beat  Mr.  King's  Merry 
Mr.  Bennett's  Rocket,  beat  Mr.  King's  Longwaist 
Mr.  Slater's  Sparrow,  beat  Mr.  Chew's  Dr.  Syntax. 

Ties. 
Rockingham  beat  Jet  Rocket  beat  Sparrow. 

Deciding  Course. 
Rocket  beat  Rockingham  and  won  the  Stakes. 
The  Cavendish  Stakes,  £2  each. 
Mr.  Ogden's  Ergot,  beat  Mr.  Beattie's  Venture 
Mr.  Bennett's  Hanger,  beat  Mr.  Kay's  Slenderman 
Mr.  Taylor's  Pickpocket,  beat  Mr.  Chew's  Plenipo 
Mr.  Kings's  Preserve,  beat  Mr.  Bennett's  Rocket. 

Ties. 
Ranger  beat  Ergot  Preserve  beat  Pickpocket. 

Deciding  Course. 
Preserve  beat  Ranger  and  won  the  Stakes. 
The  Derbyshire  Stakes,  £2  each. 
Mr.  King's  Bee's-wing,  beat  Mr.  M'Intyre's  Wing 
Mr.  Slater's  Sparrow,  beat  Mr.  Robinson's  Romp. 
Deciding  Course. 
Sparrow  beat  Bee's-wing  and  won  the  Stakes. 
Burlington  Stakes,  £3  each. 
Mr.  R.  B.  Bennett's  Staring  Tom,  beat  Mr.  Robinson's  Wing 
Mr.  King's  Longwaist,  beat  Mr.  Chew's  Dr.  Syntax 
Mr.  Slater's  Sting,  beat  Mr.  Ogden's  Ranter. 

Ties. 
Longwaist  beat  Staring  Tom  Sting  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 
Longwaist  beat  Sting  and  won  the  Stakes. 
Match,  £20. 
Mr.  Ogden's  Ergot  beat  Mr.  Robinson's  Romp. 
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COCKNEY  CLUB.— Netherhaven. 
Feo.  6,  7,  &  8. 
The  Cop  and  Goblet. 
Mr.  Elmore's  w.  b.  Belle,  beat  Mr.  Anderson's  r.d.  Adrian 
Mr.Spooner's  bk.d.  Spider,  beat  Mr.  Clarke's  bl.d.  Elis 
Mr.  Kice'a  brio,  d*  Reyali»t,  beat  Mr.  Bland's  (Rice's)  brin.b.  Ready 
Mr.  Rice's  y- and  w.  d.  Racer,  beat  Mr.  Chamngton's  (Bailey's)  r.  and  w.  b. 

Rosette 
Mr.  NichoJls's  y,  d.  Ned,  beat  Mr.  Chitty's  bk.  d.  Colwiek 
Mr.Elmore's  f.  d.  Beau,  ran  a  bye 

Mr.  Baily's  bk.  b.  Bee's*  wing,  beat  Mr.  Walker's  bk.  b.  Whalebone 
Mr.  Patient'abk.  d.  Gad,  beat  Mr.  Seymour's  (Elmore's)  r.  and  w.  b.  Echo. 

First  Ties. 
Belle  beat  Spider    Racer  beat  Royalist    Beau  beat  Ned    Bee's-wing  beat  Gad 

Second  Ties. 
Belle  beat  Racer  Beau  beat  Bee's-wing 

Deciding  Course. 
Beau  won  the  Cup,  and  Belle  the  Goblet. 
Beau  is  by  Mr.  Clarke's  Crit'c,  and  maintained  the  superiority  of  the  blood 
for  speed  and  stoutness. 
The  Jenner  Plate. 
Mr.Spooner's  w.  d.  Rattler,  beat  Mr.  Rice's  brin.  and  w.  d.  Ramrod 
Mr.  Walker's  r.  b.  Why-Not,  beat  Mr.Spooner's  bk.  b. Selina 
Mr. Patient's  bk.  d.  Giant,  beat  Mr.  Baily's  bk.d.  Bluebottle 
Mr.  Elmore's  r.  b.  Jewel,  beat  Mr.  Chitty's  r.d. Cetus. 

Ties. 
Rattler  beat  Why-Not  Giant  beat  Jewel. 

Deciding  Course. 
Rattler  beat  Giant,  and  won  the  Plate. 
The  Stag  Stakes. 
Mr.  Chitty's  f.  b.  Carey,  beat  Mr.  Nicholls's  r.  d.  Sampson 
Mr.  Spooner's  r.  b.  Mayfly,  beat  Mr.  Patient's  y.  d.  Presto. 

Deciding  Course. 
Mayfly  beat  Carey,  and  won  the  Stakes. 
The  Netherhaven  Stakes. 
Mr.  Clarke's  r.  b.  Elfin,  beat  Mr.  Patient's  f.and  w.d.  Pewsey 
Mr.  Chitty's  r.  d.  Captain,  beat  Mr.  Baily's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Ringneck. 
Deciding  Course. 
After  a  course  of  unparalleled  severity,  and  the  inability  of  either  spectators  or 
umpire  to  ride  to  the  finish,  in  consequence  of  the  steep  hills  and  distressing 
ground,  the  Stakes  were  divided  by  Mr.  Clarke  and  Mr.  Chitty. 

The  Enford  Stakes. 
Mr.  Baily's  r. b.  Birdlime,  beat  Mr.  Nicholls's  r.  d.  Sampson 
Mr.  Walker's  brin.  d.  West  Wind,  beat  Mr.  Rice's  w.b.  Rosette 
Mr.  Baily's  Bluebottle,  beat  Mr.Elmore's  r.  and  w.  b.  Echo 
Mr.  Rice's  bk.  d.  Rook,  beat  Mr.  Patient's  f.  and  w.  d.  Pewsey. 
Mr.  Baily  and  Mr.  Rice  divided  the  Stakes. 
Matches. 
Mr.  Baily's  Ringneck,  beat  Mr.  Nicholls's  Ned 
Mr.  Rice's  Reprieve,  beat  M*  Chitty's  Carey 
Mr.  Elmore's  Elfin,  beat  Mr.  Walker's  Badger 
Mr.  Chitty's  Captain,  beat  Mr. Rice's  Rosette 
Mr.  Chitty's  Cetus,  beat  Mr.  Patient's  Pewsey 
Mr.  Walker's  Why-Not,  beat  Mr.  Rice's  Ramrod. 
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CLYDESDALE  CLUB. 

Feb.  8,  9. 

The  Cup. 
Lord  Eglinton's  Bit  of  Tartan,  beat  Marquis  of  Douglas's  Major 
Lord  Eglinton's  Bijou,  beat  Lord  Douglas's  Rocket 
Mr.  A.  Graham's  Sir  Thomas  (late  Mr.  J.  Barry's  Lancer),  beat  Marquis  of 

Douglas's  Wish 
Lord  Eglinton's  Deluge,  beat  Mr.  Henderson's  Hillhead 
Mr.  A.  Graham's  Briton,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  Hotspur 
Lord  Douglas's  Monarch  ran  a  bye. 

First  Ties. 

Bit  of  Tartan  beat  Sir  Thomas        Briton  beat  Bijou        Deluge  beat  Monarch. 

Second  Ties. 
Bit  of  Tartan  beat  Briton  Deluge  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 
Deluge  beat  Bit  of  Tartan  (drawn)  and  won  the  Cup. 

The  Champion  Collar. 
Lord  Eglinton's  Dainty  Davie,  beat  Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  Auchentibber 
Mr.  A.  Graham's  Cross,  beat  Marquis  of  Douglas's  Horatio 

Deciding  Course. 
Cross  beat  Dainty  Davie  and  won  the  Collar. 

The  Hamilton  Stakes. 
Mr.  Marshall's  Flood,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  Butterfly 
Mr.  Meiklem's  Planet,  beat  Marquis  of  Douglas's  Nettle 
Mr.  Marshall's  Dandy,  beat  Marquis  of  Douglas's  Handy  Lass 
Mr.  A.  Graham's  Blackear,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  Sunflower 
Mr.  Meiklem's  Bee's-wing,  beat  Marquis  of  Douglas's  Robin  Hood 
Lord  Eglinton's  Bonny  Muirhen,  beat  Mr.  Meiklem's  Walter. 

First  Ties. 
Flood  beat  Planet    Blackear  beat  Dandy    Bee's-wing  beat  Bonny  Muirhen 

Second  Ties. 
Flood  beat  Blackear  Bee's-wing  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 
Bee's-wing  beat  Flood  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Cambuslang  Stares. 
Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  Greenhill,  beat  Lord  Douglas's  Jerry 
Mr.  Meiklem's  Matilda,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  Bell-the-Cat 
Lord  Eglinton's  Greysteel,  beat  Mr.  Maxwell's  Allerton 
Lord  Eglinton's  Maid  of  the  Mill,  beat  Lord  Douglas's  Fury 
Mr.  Meiklem's  Minstrel,  beat  Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  Satan 
Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  Jane,  beat  Lord  Douglas's  Valiant 
Mr.  Meiklem's  Morris  Dancer,  beat  Marquis  of  Douglas's  Daphne 
Mr.  Meiklem's  Fair  Jane,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  Maximo*,  after  an  undecided 

course. 

First  Ties. 

Matilda  beat  Greenhill  Greysteel  beat  Minstrel 

Maid  of  the  Mill  beat  Morris  Dancer   Jane  beat  Fair  Jane,  after  an  und.  course 

Second  Ties. 
Matilda  beat  Greysteel  Maid  of  the  Mill  beat  Jane. 

Deciding  Course. 
Matilda  beat  Maid  of  the  MiU,  and  won  the  Stakes. 
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NOTTINGHAM. 

Feb.  10. 
For  the  Cop. 
Mr.  Daniel's  bk.  &  w.  b.  Nettle,  beat  Mr.  Malpas's  r.  b.  Fly 
Mr.  Parr's  bl.  d.  Friday,  ran  a  bye 
Mr.  O.  Harvey's  (Mr.  Woolley's)  bk.  &  w.  d.  Brilliant,  beat  Mr.  T.  Cave's  bk.  & 

w.  d.  Topper 
Mr.  T.  Mill  ward 's  bl.  b.  Fly,  beat  Mr.  Malpas's  bk.  d.  Hector 
Mr.  J.  Woolley's  f.  and  w.  b.  Allan  Brock,  beat  Mr.  £.  Wood's  r.  d.  Saddler, 

(a  Retford  dog) 
Mr.  Fidler's  r.b.  Fly,  beat  Mr.  Slater's  bk.b.  Milkmaid  (a  Berkshire  bitch) 
Mr.  Neville's  r.b.  Rosebud,  (Mr.  Hodgkinson's)  beat  Mr.  Keeley's  brin.d.  Rocket 
Mr.  Ashwell's  y.  b.  Fan,  beat  Mr.  Bosworth's  cream  d.  Jocko. 

First  Ties. 
Friday  beat  Nettle  Brilliant  beat  Fly  (Mr.  Milliard's) 

Fly  (Mr.  Fidler's)  beat  Allan  Brock    Rosebud  beat  Fan. 
Second  Ties. 
Brilliant  beat  Friday  Rosebud  beat  Fly 

Deciding  Course. 
Brilliant  beat  Rosebud,  and  won  the  Cup. 


DEPTFORD  INN. 

Feb.  14, 15,  &  16. 

The  Claret  Stakes. 

Colonel  LowtherVbk.  d.  Geoffry  Gambado,  beat  Mr.  Grantley  Berkeley's  f.  b. 

Breastknot 
Mr.  Biggs's  bk.  d.  Beelzebub,  beat  Mr.  Heathcote's  bk.  b.  Hay  net 
Mr.  Inskip's  r.  and  w.  d.  Indart,  beat  Mr.  Good  lake's  bk.  d.  Gee-up 
Mr.  Etwall's  f.  b.  Elsler,  beat  Capt.  Wyndham's  r.  d.  Czar. 

Ties. 
Beelzebub  beat  Indart  Elsler  beat  Geoffry  Gambado. 

Deciding  Course. 
Beelzebub  beat  Elsler,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Port  Stakes  of  3  sovs. 
Capt.  Wyndham's  bk.  b.  Wildfire,  beat  Mr.  Goodlake's  r.  b.Gala 
Mr.  Inskip's  brin.  b.  Image,  beat  Mr.  Heathcote's  bk.  b.  Hannah 
Mr.  Etwall's  y.  and  w.  b.  Erne  Nymph,  beat  Mr.  Biggs's  f.  b.  Blythesome 
Mr.  Etwall's  f.  and  w.  d.  Presto,  beat  Mr.  Heathcote's  bk.  b.  Hissop. 

Ties. 
Erne  Nymph  beat  Presto  Image  beat  Wildfire. 

Deciding  Course. 
Erne  Nymph  beat  Image,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Sherry  Stakes,  of  3  sovs. 
Mr.  Etwall's  bk.  d.  El  Toldo,  beat  Mr.  Goodlake's  brin.  d.  Gee-wo 
Mr.  Biggs's  r.  b.  Bliss,  beat  Mr.  Heathcote's  bk.  b.  Hinda 
Mr.  Inskip's  f.  b.  Idalia,  beat  Capt.  Wyndham's  w.  d.  Wonder 
Mr.  Etwall's  w.  b.  Elfwitch,  beat  Mr.  Heathcote's  w.  d.  Honest  John 

Ties. 
El  Toldo  beat  Bliss  Idalia  beat  Elfwitch. 

Deciding  Course. 
El  Toldo  beat  Idalia,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Huff  Stakes,  of  8  sovs. 
Mr.  Heathcote's  r.  d.  Hubert,  beat  Mr.  Etwall's  bk.  d.  Ellerton 
Capt.  Wyndham's  bk.d.  Winifred,  beat  Mr.  Inskip's  y.  b.  Ignis 
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Mr.  Goodlake'B  y.  d.  Glider,  beat  Mr.  Biggs's  bk.  b.'Blot 
Mr.  Heathcote's  bk.  b.  Hannah,  beat  Mr.  Goodlake'B  bk.  b.  Gratiila. 

Ties. 
Glider  beat  Winifred  Hubert  beat  Hannah. 

Deciding  Course. 
Glider  beat  Hubert,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Beaten  Dog  Stakes  (First  Class). 
Capt  Wyndham's  Wonder,  beat  Mr.  Goodlake'B  Gee-up 
Mr.  Biggs's  Blot,  beat  Mr.  Heath  cote's  Haynet 

Deciding  Course. 
Blot  beat  Wonder,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Beaten  Stakes  (Second  Class). 
Mr.  Inskip's  Ignis  beat  Capt.  Wyndham's  Czar 
Mr  Goodlake's  Gala,  beat  Mr.  Biggs's  Blythesome. 

Deciding  Course. 
Gala  beat  Ignis,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Sweepstakes. 
Mr.  Heathcote's  Hinda,  beat  Capt.  Wyndham's  Winkey 
Captain  Wyndham's  Winifred,  beat  Mr.  Etwall's  Elfwitch. 

Deciding  Course. 
Winifred  beat  Hinda,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Matches. 
Mr.  Goodlake'B  Gratilla,  beat  Mr.  Grantley  Berkeley's  Envelope 
Mr.  Biggs's  Breastknot,  beat  Capt.  Wyndham  Winifred 
Mr.  G.  Berkeley's  Envelope,  beat  Mr.  Etwall's  Elfwitch 


GARGRAVE  AND  SOUTHPORT  CLUB. 

Feb.  15, 16. 
The  Eshton  Cup,  value  £60 ;  Second  Dog,  £15. 
Mr.  Bake's  Lady,  beat  Mr.  Ring's  Languish 
Mr.  Bennett's  Rocket,  beat  Mr.  Houghton's  Galliate 
Mr.  Rolance's  Ruler,  beat  Mr.  Lucas's  Viper 
Mr.  Bennett's  Ranger,  beat  Mr.  Robinson's  Brilliant 
Mr.  Moss's  Spring,  beat  Mr.  King's  Jupiter 
Mr.  Offley's  Cognac,  beat  Mr.  Taylor's  Nimrod. 

Ties. 
Rocket  beat  Lady         Ranger  beat  Ruler         Spring  beat  Cognac. 

Deciding  Course. 

Ranger  beat  Rocket,  and  the  owners  of  Ranger  and  Spring  divided  the 

Cup  and  second  money. 

The  Gargravb  Stakes  of  £48 ;  Second  Dog,  £12. 
Mr.  Taylor's  Sting,  beat  Mr.  Slater's  Skipton 
Mr.  Houghton's  Grasper,  beat  Mr.  King's  Rufus 
Mr.  Roy  lance's  Duchess,  beat  Mr.  Lucas's  Wing 
Mr.  Chew's  Topper,  beat  Mr.  Houghton's  Stella 
Mr.  King's  Longwaist,  beat  Mr.  Robinson's  Smoker 
Mr.  Ogden's  Rocket,  beat  Mr.  Owen's  Active 
Mr.  Barlow's  Venus,  beat  Mr.  Bake's  Bessy  Bedlam 
Mr.  Moss's  Trimmer,  beat  Mr.  Bennett's  Staring  Tom. 

First  Ties. 
Spring  beat  Grasper  Topper  beat  Duchess 

Longwaist  beat  Rocket  Trimmer  beat  Venus. 
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Second  Ties. 
Topper  beat  Spring  Longwaist  beat  Trimmer. 

Deciding  Course. 
Topper  beat  Longwaist,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Manchester  Poppy  Stakes  of  £32;  Second  Dog,  £8. 
Mr.  Taylor's  Lady,  beat  Mr.  Houghton's  Bay  Middleton 
Mr.  Ogdeo's  Fly,  beat  Mr.  Moss's  Master 
Mr.  Easterby's  Emma,  beat  Mr.  M'Intyre's  Ludlow 
Mr.  Chew's  Elis,  beat  Mr.  Ralph's  Venus 
Mr.  Owen's  Blue  Beard,  beat  Mr.  King's  Miindig 
Mr.  Bake's  Colonel,  beat  Mr.  Lucas's  Lady  Hilton 
Mr.  Slater's  Sparrow,  beat  Mr.  Roy  lance's  Cerberus 
Mr.  Edwards's  May-day,  beat  Mr.  Offley's  Lottery. 

First  Ties. 
Lady  beat  Fly  Emma  beat  Elis 

Blue  Beard  beat  Colonel  Sparrow  beat  May-day. 

Second  Ties. 
Emma  beat  Lady  Sparrow  beat  Blue  Beard. 

Deciding  Course. 
Sparrow  beat  Emma,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

ALTCAR. 

Feb.  14,  15. 

For  the  Cop. 

Mr.  Alison's  bk.  d.  Asmodeus,  beat  Mr.  Swan's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Sorcerer 

Mr.  Blundell's  f.  and  w.  d.  Barleycorn,  beat  Mr.  Unsworth's  bk.  and  w.  d. 

Unfortunate 
Mr.  H.  Hornby's  r.  and  w.  d.  Hock,  beat  Mr.  Lloyd's  bk.  d.  Lynch 
Mr.  Nicholson's  f.  d.  Nimrod,  beat  Mr.  Congreve's  f.  and  w.  d.  Cafe*-au-lait. 

Ties. 
Asmodeus  beat  Barleycorn  Nimrod  beat  Hock. 

Deciding  Course. 
Asmodeus  beat  Nimrod,  and  won  the  Cup. 

The  Sefton  Stakes. 
Mr.  Nicholson's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Nuisance,  beat  Mr.  Rigby's  f.  an,d  w.  d.  Rainbow 
Mr.  Swan's  bk.  d.  Steamer,  beat  Mr.  Lloyd's  bk.  d.  Lupus 
Lord  Molyneux's  brin.  d.  Mountaineer, beat  Mr.  E.  G.  Hornby's  bk.  d.  Horeb 
Mr.  Fellowes's  f.  and  w.  d.  Fop,  beat  Mr.  Allison's  bk.  d.  Actseon. 

Ties. 

Steamer  beat  Nuisance  Mountaineer  beat  Fop. 

Deciding  Course. 

Steamer  beat  Mountaineer  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Croxteth  Stakes. 
Mr.  Unsworths's  bk.  and  w.  d.  U.  P.,  beat  Lord  Molyneux's  bk.  and  w.  b. 

Messina 
Mr.  Lloyd's  bk.  b.  Lacerta,  beat  Mr.  Tellemache's  bk.  and  w.  —  Truth 
Mr.  Congreave's  brin.  b.  Circe,  beat  Mr.  Alison's  bk.  b.  Active 
Mr.  E.  G.  Hornby's  brin.  b.  Honeycomb,  beat  Mr.  Nicholson's  bk.  b.  Niobe 

Ties. 
Lacerta  beat  U.  P.  Honeycomb  beat  Circe. 

Deciding  Course. 
Lacerta  beat  Honeycomb  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  West  Derby  Stakes. 
Mr.  E.  G.  Hornby's  brin.  and  w.  d.  Hcemus,  beat  Mr.  H.  Hornby's  r.  d.  Harry 
Mr.  Congreave's  Caliban,  beat  Mr.  Nicholson's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Necklace 

2  H 
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Mr.  Swan's  bk.  d.  Soloman,  beat  Mr.  Tollemache's  bk.  <1.  Tarpin 
Mr.  Fellowes's  f.  d.  Fudge,  beat  Mr.  Lloyd's  r.  b.  Lalage. 

Tie*. 

Hoamus  beat  Caliban  Fudge  beat  Soloman. 

Deciding  Course* 

Hoemus  beat  Fudge  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Ditch-in  Stakes. 
Mr.  Lloyd's  bk.  b.  Lynch,  beat  Mr.  Alison's  bk.  d.  Active 
Mr.  B I ud dell's  f.  and  w.  d.  Barleycorn ,  beat  Mr.  Fellowes's  Fop 
Mr  Congreave's  Caf6-au-lait,  beat  Mr.  Swan's  Soloman 
Mr.  H.  Hornby's  Hock,  beat  Mr.  £.  G.  Hornby's  Horeb. 

Ties. 
Lynch  beat  Barleycorn  Cafe*-au-lait  beat  Hock. 

Deciding  Course. 
Cafe*-au-lait  beat  Lynch  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Acker's  Holt  Stakes. 
Mr.  Lloyd's  r.  b.  Lalage,  beat  Lord  Molyneux's  bl.  b.  Messina 
Mr.  N.  Blundell's  f.  and  w.  b.  Bounty,  beat  Mr.  Unsworth's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Una 

Deciding  Course. 
Lalage  beat  Bounty  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Altcar  Holt  Stakes. 
Mr.  Swan's  brin.  dJSlashing  Harry,  beat  Mr.  E.  J.  Hornby's  bl.  d.  Helot 
Mr.  Congreave's  bk.  d.  Caliban,  beat  Mr.  Nicholson's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Nonsuit. 

Deciding  Course. 
Slashing  Harry  beat  Caliban  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Hill  House  Stakes. 
Mr.  Nicholson's  brin.  and  w.  d.  Nabob,  beat  Mr.  Swan's  bl.  d.  Statesman 
Mr.  E.G.  Hornbys's  bk.  d.  Hyrcanian,  beat  Mr.  Lloyd's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Lisa. 

Deciding  Course. 
Nabob  beat  Hyrcanian  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Matches. 
Mr.  Nicholson's  bk.  b.  Nora,  beat  Mr  Swan's  brin.  b.  Sweetlips 
Mr.  £.  G.  Hornby's  Hor,  beat  Mr.  Swan's  Sweetlips 
Mr.  Congreave's  \>k.  b.  Cocoa,  beat  Mr.  Lloyd's  bk.  d.  Snyders. 
Mr,  Lloyd's  r.  b.  Libra,  beat  Mr.  Rigby's  bk.  d.  Acton. 

NORTH  BERWICK  AND   DIRLETON  CLUB. 

Dirleton  Stakes. 
Mr.  Todd's  Taurus,  beat  Mr.  Wylie's  Oak 
Mr.  Hood's  Thirleston,  beat  Mr.  Wylie's  Spider 
Mr.  Gibson's  Victor  ran  a  bye. 

Ties. 
Victor  beat  Taurus  Thirleston  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 
-  Victor  beat  Thirleston  and  won  the  Stakes. 

North  Berwick  Stakes. 
Mr.  Hood's  Young  Sailor,  beat  Mr.  Bonar's  Backbiter 
Mr.  Gibson's  Trinket,  beat  Mr.  Raines's  Rainbow 
Mr.  Hood's  Snap,  beat  Mr.  Begbie's  Chance 
Mr.  Raines's  Atlas,  beat  Mr.  Wylie's  Peel 
Mr.  Bonar's  Black-eyed  Susan,  beat  Mr.  Wauchope's  Wellington 
Mr.  Sawer's  Buskin,  beat  Mr.  Raines's  Lady  Camden 
Mr.  Mitchell's  Sailor,  beat  Mr.  Hunter's  Daintie  Davie 
Mr.  Mitchell's  Stranger,  beat  Mr.  Sawers's  Castor. 
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First  Ties. 
Young  Sailor  beat  Trinket  Snap  beat  Atlas 

Black-eyed  Susan  beat  Buskin  Sailor  beat  Stranger. 

Second  Ties. 
Snap  beat  Young  Sailor  Sailor  beat  Black-eyed  Susan. 

Deciding  Course. 
Snap  beat  Sailor  and  won  the  Stakes. 


LANARKSHIRE  AND  RENFREWSHIRE. 
Feb.  14, 16,  &  18. 
Tbe  Cop,  value  25  gs.  for  dogs  of  all  ages. 
Mr.  J.  M'Kirdy's  Susan,  beat  Mr.R.  Laing's  Cora 
Lord  Eglinton's  Dainty  Davy,  beat  Mr.  Crum's  Antonio 
Mr.  A.  Graham's  Capilly  beat  Mr.  Crook's  Carolan 
Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  Courtbill,  beat  Mr.  Crook's  Countess 
Mr.  Crum's  Andrew,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  Bit  of  Tartan 
Mr.  J.  Pollock's  Catherine,. beat  Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  Auchentibber 
Mr.  W.  Oeddes's  Iris,  beat  Mr  Graham's  Marquis 
Lord  Eglinton's  Deluge,  beat  Mr.  Geddes's  Go 
Mr.  A.  Graham's  Africa,  beat  Mr.  Maxwell's  Mayflower 
Mr.  Bonar's  Bedford  ran  a  bye. 

First  Ties. 

Susan  beat  Dainty  Davie  Courtbill  beat  Capilly. 

Catherine  beat  Andrew        Deluge  beat  Iris        Bedford  beat  African. 

Second  Ties. 

Courtbill  beat  Susun  Catherine  beat  Bedford  Deluge  ran  a  bye. 

Third  Ties. 
Deluge  beat  Courtbill  Catherine  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 
Lord  Eglinton's  Deluge  beat  Mr.  J.  Pollock's  b.  Catherine  and  won  the  Cup* 

BARTON-UPON-HUMBER. 

Feb.  14, 15.&17. 

The  Cop. 

Mr.  Richardson's  r.  d.  Agamemnon,  beat  Capt.  Holland's  brin.  and  w.  b.  Hatfield 

Lass 
Col.  Elmbirst's  blk,  b.  Belvidera,  beat  Mr.  P.  Richardson's  blk.  b.  Lady 
Capt.  Skipworth's  blk,  and  w.  p.  d.  Childe  Harold,  beat  Mr.  Benson's  r.and  w.  b. 

Lass  of  the  Isle 
Mr.  Uppleby's  bk.  d.  Clipper,  beat  Mr.  Kennington's  r.  b.  Laura 
Mr.  Fowler's  w.  b.  Snowball,  beat  Mr.  Sykes's  r.d.  Flare-up 
Mr.  Smith's  bk.  and.  w.  b.  Gift,  beat  Mr.  Egginton's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Rockingham 
Major  Suard's  bk.  b.  Brenda,  beat  Mr.  M arris's  bk.  tick  b.  Lucy 
Mr.  Darley's  bk.  d.  Isleonian,  beat  Mr.  W.  Richardson's  bk.  b.  Rarity. 

First  Ties. 
Isleonian  beat  Belvidera  (dr.)  Brenda  beat  Snowball 

Clipper  beat  Childe  Harold  Gift  beat  Agamemnon. 

Second  Ties. 
Clipper  beat  Gift  Isleonian  beat  Brenda. 

Deciding  Course. 
Isleonian  beat  Clipper  and  won  the  Cup. 

The  Appleby-Carr  Main. 
Mr.  Smith's  brin.  b.  Vesper,  beat  Mr.  Smith's  bk.  p.  b.  Negress 
Mr.  Healey's  r.  b.  Violet,  beat  Mr.  Burkill'8  brin.  d.  Sweeper 
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Mr.  Parley's  r.  d.  Old  George,  beat  Mr.  Egginton's  bl.  b.  Rapture 
Col.  Elmhirst's  bk.  tick.  b.  Magic,  beat  Mr.  Sykes's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Wigton 
Mr.  Benton's  r.  d.  Lad  of  the  Isle,  beat  Mr.  Uppleby's  f,  b.  Victoria 
Mr.  Richardson's  bk.  tick  d.  Blacklock,  beat  Mr.  W.  Richardson's  w.  d.  Reveller 
Mr.  Richardson's  w.  d.  Lorenso,  beat  Capt.  Skipworth's  brio.  d.  Bran 
Mr.  Fowler's  w.  d.  Young  Sportsman,  beat  Capt,  Holland's  bk.  b.  Hermione. 

First  Ties. 

Lorenzo  beat  Old  George  Blacklock  beat  Magic  (dr.) 

Lad  of  the  Isle  beat  Young  Sportsman    Vesper  beat  Violet. 

Second  Ties. 

Vesper  beat  Lorenzo  Blacklock  beat  Lad  of  the  Isle. 

Deciding  Course. 

Blacklock  beat  Vesper  and  won  the  Appleby-Carr  Main. 

The  Barton  8takes. 
Mr.  Healey's  bk.  b.  Risby  Lass,  beat  Col.  Elmhirst's  w.  and  brin.  b.  Vivid 
Mr.  Smith's  bk.  d.  Negro,  beat  Mr.  Nicholson's  w.  b.  Feather 
Major  Suard's  bk.  tick  d.  Bran,    beat  Mr.  Richardson's  brin.  and  w.  b. 

Dynamometer 
Capt.  Skipworth's  brin.  and  w.  b.  Myrtle,  beat  Mr.Fowler's  w.  b.  Fly. 

Ties. 
Myrtle  beat  Bran  Risby  Lass  beat  Negro, 

Deciding  Course. 
Risby  Lass  beat  Myrtle  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Ax  holme  Stakes. 
Capt  Holland's  bk.  b.  Helen,  beat  Mr.  Smith's  brin  b.  Miss 
Mr.  Parley's  f.  b.  Dainty,  beat  Capt.  Skipworth's  brin.  p.  b.  Maiden 
Major  Suard's  r.  and  w.  b.  Bell,  beat  Mr.  Uppleby's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Hector 
Mr.  Fowler's  w.  d.  Snowball,  beat  Mr.  Rennington's  brin.  and  w.  p.  d.  Clifton. 

Ties. 
Helen  beat  Dainty  Snowball  beat  Bell. 

Deciding  Course. 
Helen  beat  Snowball  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Derby. 
Mr.  Richardson's  w.  d.  Lorimer.  beat  Mr.  Eggington's  w.  d.  Ptarmigan 
Mr.  Nicholson's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Sportsman,  beat  Col.  Elmhirst's  bk.  d.  Barrister. 

Deciding  Course. 
Lorimer  beat  Sportsman  (dr.)  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Oaks. 
Mr.  Rennington's  r.  b.  p.  Vesta,  beat  Capt.  Skipworth's  f.  and  w.  b.  Leila 
Mr.  Richardson's  w.  b.  Relish,  beat  Mr.  Sykes's  w.  b.  Tutelina. 

Deciding  Course. 
Vesta  beat  Relish  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Matches. 
Capt.  Holland's  w.  b.  Hatfield  Lass,  beat  Mr.  Smith's  brin.  b.  Miss 
Capt.  Skipworth's  brin.  d.  Bran,  beat  Mr.  Smith's  brin.  b.  Miss 
Mr.  Smith's  bk.  p.  b.  Negress,  beat  Mr.  Uppleby's  bk.  d.  Rambler 
Mr.  Benson's  r.  and  w.  b.  Lass  of  the  Isle,  beat  Capt.  Holland's  bk.  b.  Hermione 
Mr.  Richardson's  r.  and  w.  b.  Lady,  beat  Capt.  Skipworth's  bk.  b. 


HA  RE  WOOD. 
Feb.  21,22,  &  24. 

The  Cup,  second  Dog  15  sovs. 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  b.  Vetch,  beat  Col.  Elmhirst's  bk  tick  b.  Belfidera 
Hon.  H.  Lascelles's  r.  d.  Streamer,  beat  Mr.  Wilson's  bk.  b.  Lucy 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


THE  COURSING  CALENDAR,  1837.  55 

Mr.  Gibbes's  bk.  b.  Lucy,  beat  Mr.  Lees's  bl.  and  w.  b.  Lacy 

Mr.  Teal's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Lincoln,  beat  Mr.  Hargreave's  f.  d.  Byewater 

Mr.  Bingley's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Leader,  beat  Hon.  W.  S.  Lascelles's  f.  and  w.  b. 

Governess 
Col.  Elmhirst's  bk.  tick  b.  Magic,  beat  Mr.  Robertshaw's  brin.  and  w.  b.  Glen 
Mr.  Foulds's  f.  d.  Venture,  beat  Mr.  Vansittart's  bl.  d.  Lottery 
Mr.  Hargreaves's  f.  b.  Favourite,  beat  Mr.  Cook's  brin.  d.  by  Glider,  out  of  Chance 

First  Ties. 
Favourite  beat  Lincoln  .  Vetch  beat  Leader 

Lucy  beat  Magic  Venture  beat  Streamer. 

-    Second  Ties. 
Lucy  beat  Favourite ;— Vetch  and  Venture  broke  away  in  couples,  and  ran  a 
very  severe  course ;  it  was  consequently  agreed  by  the  owners  to  decide  by  lot 
which  of  the  two  should  run  the  last  tye  with  Lucy,  the  two  to  divide  which  ever 
stake  might  be  won,  whether  the  Cup  or  the  Sovereigns. 

Deciding  Course. 
Lucy  beat  Vetch,  and  won  the  Cop,  the  Sovereigns  divided  between  Vetch  and 

Venture. 

The  All- age  Stakes  of  2  sovs.  each. 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  r.  and  w.  b.  Gleaner,  beat  Mr.  Roberts  haw's  bk.  d.  Glider 
Mr.  Vansittart's  bl.  d.  Latimer,  beat  Mr.  Wilson's  y.  b.  Fly 
Mr.  Bingley's  f.  b.  Gipsey,  beat  Mr.  Lees's  bk.tick  b.  Hecuba 
Mr.  Foulds's  brin.  d.  Glencoe,  beat  Mr.  Gibbes's  f.  b.  Hiera  Picra 
Mr.  Teal's  w.  d.  Wonder,  beat  Capt.  Hampton's  bl.  d.  Vandyke. 

First  Ties. 

Latimer  beat  Wonder  Gleaner  beat  Gipsy  Glencoe  ran  a  bye. 

Second  Ties. 

Gleaner  beat  Glencoe  Latimer  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 

Gleaner  beat  Latimer  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Goldsboro'  Stakes  of  5  sovs.  each. 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bl.  d.  Tramp,  beat  Mr.  Lees's  bk.  tick  d.  Bruin 
Mr.  Gibbes's  Tarn  o'  Shanter,  beat  Mr.  Vansittart's  bk.  d.  Lynx 

Deciding  Coarse. 
Tarn  o'  Shanter  beat  Tramp  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Ladies'  Stares,  of  5  sovs.  each. 
Mr.  Vansittart's  r.  b.  Hora,  beat  Mr.  Gibbes's  f.  b.  Glimmer 
Mr.  Lees's  Wing,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  and  w,  b.  Thrush 
Capt.  Hampton's  f.  b.  Primrose,  beat  Mr.  Cook's  bk.  b.  Grasshopper. 

Ties. 
W  ing  beat  Hora  Primrose  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 
Wing  beat  Primrose  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Sweepstakes,  of  2  sovs.  each  for  young  bitches. 
Sir.  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  b.  Beatrice,  beat  Mr.  Foulds's  bk.  b.  Queen  of  Trumps 
Mr.  Bingley's  brin.  b.  Sportly  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course; 
Beatrice  beat  Sportly  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Sweepstakes  of  2  sovs.  each. 
Mr  Hargreaves's  f.  d.  Bywater,  beat  Mr.  Bingley's  brin.  d.  Swift 
Mr.  Wilson's  bk.  b.  Lucy,  beat  Mr.  Gibbes's  bk.  tick  d.  Nelson. 

Deciding  Course. 
Bywater  beat  Lucy  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Sweepstakes  of  2  sovs.  each. 
Mr.  Lees's  bk.  t.  d.  Bruin,  beat  Mr.  Gibbes's  Streamer 
Mr.  Vansittart's  bk.  d.  Lynx,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Thrush. 
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Deciding  Course. ' 
Brain  beat  Lynx  and  won  the  Stakes. 
Matches. 
Col.  Elmhirsf  s  bk.  d.  p.  Barrister,  beat  Mr.  Foulds's  f.  d.  Doctor  (for  sots.) 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  Tomahawk,  beat  Mr.  Foulds's  brin.  b.  Spruce 
Col.  Elmhirst's  bk.  b.  p.  Baroness,  agst.  Mr.  Foulds's  r.  and  w.d.  p.  Regent  (dr.) 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  Tomahawk,  beat  Mr.  Foulds's  brin.  b.  Spruce 
Mr.  Vansittart's  Viper,  beat  Mr.  Gibbes's  Gazelle. 


WATERLOO  COURSING  MEETING.— (Oyer  Altcar,  near  Liverpool). 

Feb.  22. 
The  Waterloo  Cup,  value  120  sovs.,  second  dog  20  sovs. 
Mr.  Stanton's  bk.  b.  Fly,  beat  Mr.  Ball's  bk.  d.  Bugle 
Mr.  Ralph's  r.  and  w.  d.  Rocket,  beat  Mr.  Hornby's  brin.  and  w.  d.  Hcemus 
Mr.  Ch aimer's  f.  d.  Pop-gun,  beat  Mr.  Ogden's  f.  and.  w.  d.  Ergot 
Mr.  Swan's  bk.  d.  Soloman,  beat  Mr.  Hobson's  f.  d.  Spanker. 
Mr.  Robinson's  f.  b.  Violet,  beat  Mr.  Titley's  bk.  d.  Sweep 
Mr.  Speed's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Dr.  Fop,  beat  Mr.  Thomas's  bk.  tick  d.  Sambo 
Mr.  Norris's  bk.d.  Nay  lor,  beat  Mr.  Chew's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Rockingham 
Mr.  Armstrong's  bk.  d.  Pickpocket,  beat  Mr.  Lynn's  r.  d.  Topper. 

First  Ties. 
Fly  beat  Rocket  Pop-gun  beat  Soloman 

Dr.  Fop  beat  Violet  Pickpocket  beat  Naylor. 

Second  Ties. 
Fly  beat  Pop-gun  Dr.  Fop  beat  Pickpocket. 

Deciding  Course. 
Fly  beat  Dr.  Fop  and  won  the  Cop,  Dr.  Fop  the  Sovereigns. 

The  Puppy  Cup,  value  30  sovs.,  second  Dog  10  sovs.     » 
Mr.  Hornby's  bl.  d.  Hartz,  beat  Mr.  Bennet's  bl.  and  w.  b.  Princess  Victoria 
Mr.  Unsworth's  f.  and  w.  b.  Sauter-la-coupe,  beat  Mr.  Chew's  bk.  and  w.  d. 

Spring 
Mr.  Swan's  brin.  d.  Slashing  Harry,  beat  Mr.  Ralph's  f.  d.  Norwood 
Mr.  Ogden's  w.  and  f.  d.  Major,  beat  Mr.  Gale's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Priam. 

Ties. 
Hartz  beat  Sauter-la-coupe  Slashing  Harry  beat  Major. 

Deciding  Course. 
Hartz  beat  Slashing  Harry  and  won  the  Cup,  Harry  the  Sovereigns. 

The  Derby  Stares,  value  35  sovs.,  for  the  beaten  dogs  in  the  first  round  for  the 
Waterloo  Cup ;  with  20  sovs.  added  from  the  Cup  Stakes ;  the  second  Dog 
to  receive  9  sovs. 
Mr.  Ball's  bl.  d.  Bugle,  beat  Mr.  Hornby's  brin.  and  w.  d.  Hcemus 
Mr.  Hobson's  f.  d.  Spanker,  beat  Mr.  Ogden's  f.  and  w.  d.  Ergot 
Mr.Titley's  bk.  d.  Sweep,  beat  Mr.  Thomas's  bk.  tick  d.  Sambo 
Mr.  Lynn's  r.  d.  Topper,  beat  Mr.  Chew's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Rockingham. 

Ties. 
Bugle  beat  Spanker  Topper  beat  Sweep. 

Deciding  Course. 
Bugle  beat  Topper  and  won  the  Stakes,  Topper  the  Sovereigns. 

The  Altcar  Plate,  value  14  sovs.,  the  second  Dog  to  receive  back  his  Stake. 
Mr.  Swan's  bk.  d.  Steamer  ran  a  bye 

Mr.  Chew's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Topper,  beat  Mr.  Stanton's  r.  d.  Dainty 
Mr.  Nicholson's  f.  d.  Nimrod,  beat  Mr.  Thomas's  brin.  and  w.  d.  Hedgar 
Mr.  Chaloner's  bl.d.  Butcher  Boy,  beat  Mr.  Hornby's  bk.  d.  Snatch. 

Ties. 
Steamer  beat  Topper  Butcher  Boy  beat  Nimrod. 

Deciding  Course. 
Butcher  Boy  beat  Steamer  and  won  the  Plate,  Steamer  the  Sovereigns. 
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WINCHBURGH  CLUB. 
Feb.  21. 
The  Cop,  for  Dogs  of  all  ages. 
Duke  of  Buccleucb's  Dee-side,  beat  Lord  Roseberrry's  Active 
Mr.  Henderson's  Doctor  Syntax,  beat  Mr.  Raeburn's  Lady  Cowden 
Mr.  Thompson's  Atlas,  beat  Mr.  Salmon's  Master 
Mr.  Aitken's  Brasher,  beat  Mr.  Meiklem's  Lady  Maria 
Mr.  H.  Dundas's  Dan  O'Connell,  beat  Mr.  Forbes's  Nell 
Mr.  Raimes's  Rainbow  ran  a  bye. 

First  Ties. 
Rainbow  beat  Dee-side     Atlas  beat  Dr.  Syntax     Brasher  beat  Dan  O'Connell. 

Second  Ties. 
Rainbow  beat  Atlas  Brasher  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Coarse. 
Brasher  beat  Rainbow  and  won  the  Cop. 
The  President's  Legacy  and  Stakes,  for  Puppies  tinder  20  months  old. 
Mr.  Henderson's  Glenlivet,  beat  Sir  H.  Campbell's  Brilliant 
Mr.  H.  Dundas's  Dart,  beat  Mr.  J.  H.  Dundas's  Balgorine 
Mr.  Raimes's  Bluebeard,  beat  Sir  W.  Baillie's  Bonny  Lass 
Mr.  Samuel's  Danger,  beat  Mr.  Baillie's  Behadoor. 

Ties. 
Dart  beat  Glenlivet  /  Danger  beat  Bluebeard. 

Deciding  Coarse. 
Danger  beat  Dart  and  won  the  Stakes. 

KIRKLISTON. 

The  Collar. 
Feb.  25. 
Mr.  Raimes's  Atlas,  beat  Mr.  Bonar's  Backbiter 
Mr.  Raimes's  Rattler,  beat  Mr.  Samuel's  Danger 
Mr.  Bonar's  Brigand  (late  Young  Sailor),  beat  Mr.  Raimes's  Rainbow 
Mr.  H.  Dundas's  Dux,  beat  Mr.  Crook's  Carolan 
Mr.  Raimes's  Lady  Cowden,  beat  Mr.  Bonar's  Bedford 
Mr.  Bonar's  Black-eyed  Susan  ran  a  bye. 

First  Ties. 
Atlas  beat  Black-eyed  Susan      Brigand  beat  Rattler     Dux  beat  Lady  Cowden. 

Second  Ties. 
Brigand  beat  Atlas  Dux  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 
Dux  beat  Brigand  and  won  the  Collar  and  Stakes. 

MID-LOTHIAN  CLUB. 
Feb.  28.  and  Mar.  1. 
Puppy  Stakes  of  1  sqv.  each,  with  10  added. 
Mr.  H.  Dundas's  r.  d.  Dart,  beat  Capt.  H.  Dundas's  br.  b.  Duchess 
Mr.  Aitcheson's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Achmet,  beat  Mr.  Beresford's  bk.  d.  Sweep 
Mr.  Wauchope's  jon.  b.  and  w.  d.  Victor,  beat  Sir  W.  Baillie's  f.  d*  Babadoor. 
Sir  W.  Baillie's  bk.  b.  Bonny  Lass,  beat  Sir  H.  Campbell's  bk.  and  w.  d. 

Champion 
Mr.  Beresford's  y.  b.  Fanny,  beat  Mr  Craig's  w.  p.  Chester. 

First  Ties. 
Dart  beat  Achmet  Victor  beat  Bonny  Lass  Fanny  ran  a  bye. 

Second  Ties. 

Dart  beat  Fanny  Victor  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 

Victor  beat  Dart  and  won  the  Stakes. 
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The  Cup,  value  20  gs.  for  Dogs  of  all  ages. 
Mr.  6.  Wauchope's  bl.  d.  Warwick,  beat  Duke  of  Buccleuch's  bk.  d.  Fly 
Mr.  H.  Dundas's  bd.  d.  Dan  O'Connell,  beat  Mr.  Meiklem's  y.  and  w.  b. 

Bee's-wing 
Mr.  Aitcheson's  bk.d.  Antelope,  beat  Capt.  H.  Dundas's  bd.  d.  Don  Quixote 
Mr.  Wauchope's  jun.  bk.  b.  Wasp,  beat  Sir  H.  Campbell's  r.  d.  Thunderbolt 
Sir  W.  Baillie's  r.  and  w.  b.  Blossom  ran  a  bye. 

First  Ties. 
Warwick  beat  Blossom        Dan  O'Connell  beat  Antelope        Wasp  ran  a  bye. 

Second  Ties. 
W  asp  beat  Warwick  Dan  O'Connell  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 
Dan  O'Connell  beat  Wasp  and  won  the  Cup. 

The  Champion  Cop,  added  to  a  Sweepstakes  of  5  sovs.  each,  for  Dogs  of  all  ages. 
Mr.  H.  Dundas's  r.  d.  Dux,  beat  Sir  H.  Campbell's  bk.  d.  Borak 
Mr.  Meiklam's  bd.  and  w.  d.  Planet,  beat  Mr.  Wauchope's  jun.  w.  and  bk.  d. 
Violence. 

Deciding  Course. 
Dux  beat  Planet  and  won  the  Cup  and  Stakes. 

The  Claret  Stakes,  of  1  sov.  each,  for  Dogs  of  all  ages. 
Mr.  Oswald's  y.  d.  Sailor  Willie,  beat  Mr.H.  Dundas's  bd.  d.  Wonder 
Mr.  Meiklem's  bk.  d.  Walter,  beat  Mr.  Meiklem's  be.  d.  Morris  Dancer 
Duke  of  Buccleuch  nd.  bk.  d.  Vanquish,  beat  Mr.  Meiklam's  w.  and  bl.  b. 

Lady  Maria 
Mr.  O.  Craig's  r.  and  w.  d.  Swift,  beat  Mr.  Wauchope's  jun.  bl.  b.  Trinket 
Mr.  Meiklam's  bl.  and  w.  b.  Fair  Jane,  beat  Mr.  G.  Wauchope's  bk.d.  Sailor 
Capt.  H.  Dundas's  bk.  d.  Charlie,  beat  Mr.  Meiklam's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Matilda 
Mr.  Wauchope's  jun.  bl.  d.  Wilton,  beat  Mr.  Meiklam's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Minstrel 
Mr.  Wauchope's  jun.  y.  d.  Simon,  beat  Lord  Dalmeny  na.  bl.  d.  Spring. 

First  Ties. 

Walter  beat  Sailor  Willie  Vanquish  beat  Swift 

Fair  Jane  beat  Charlie  Simon  beat  Wilton. 

Second  Ties. 

Walter  beat  Vanquish  Simon  beat  Fair  Jane. 

Deciding  Course. 

Simon  beat  Walter  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Match  ;  the  best  of  three  runs. 

Duke  of  Buccleuch's  y.  d.  Lowther,  beat  Mr.  H.  Dundas's  bd.  and  w.  d.  Drift. 

ORSET  CLUB. 

Feb.  28. 
The  Cop. 
Mr.  W.  Wilson's  brin.  d.  Lady,  beat  Mr.  Elvey's  r.  d.  Flower  of  Kent 
Mr.  Bird's  y.  d.  Independent,  beat  Mr.  Newcome's  bl.d.  Tory 
Mr.  Walton's  y.  and  w.  d.  Wiz,  beat  Mr.  T.  Eves's  f.  d.  Priam 
Mr.  Frisoy's  y.  b.  Conquest,  beat  Mr.  W.  Eves's  brin.  d. 

Ties. 
Lady  beat  Independent  Wiz  beat  Conquest 

Deciding  Course. 
Lady  beat  Wiz  and  won  the  Cup. 

SHAP. 
March  1  &  2. 
The  Silver  Cop,  and  16  sovs.,  second  Dog  6  sovs. 
Mr.  Machell's  Emma,  beat  Mr.  Dickenson's  Red  Rover 
Mr.  Harris's  Rob,  beat  Mr.  Mackman's  Rob 
Mr.  Borradaile's  Dart^  beat  Mr.  Jefferson's  Go 
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Mr.  Christian's  Lady,  beat  Mr.  C.  Carmalt's  Isleworth 
Mr.  Park's  Learner,  beat  Mr.  Falcon's  Tickler 
Mr.  Beattie's  Twitcher,  beat  Mr.  Moore's  Mohawk 
Mr.  Jefferson's  Clyde,  beat  Mr.  Blair's  Sylo 
Mr.  Blair's  Bronte,  beat  Mr.  John  Blair's  Secret. 

First  Ties. 
Rob  beat  Emma  Lady  beat  Dart 

Learner  beat  Switcher  Bronte  beat  Clyde. 

Second  Ties. 
Rob  beat  Lady  Bronte  beat  Learner.  » 

Deciding  Course. 
Bronte  beat  Rob  and  won  the  Cap,  Rob  the  Sovereigns. 
The  Shap  Stakes. 
Mr.  Moore's  Middle  ton,  beat  Mr.  Blair's  Smoker 
Mr.  Harris's  Bravo,  beat  Mr.  Wilkinson's  Bran 
Mr.  Thompson's  Grasper,  beat  Mr.  H.  Jefferson's  Jilt 
Mr.  C.  Carmalt's  Prince,  beat  Mr.  Falcon's  Falcon 

Ties. 
Bravo  beat  Middleton  Prince  beat  Grasper. 

Deciding  Coarse. 
.  Prince  beat  Bravo  and  won  the  Stakes. 
The  Thrimby  Stakes  were  won  by  Mr.  Thompson's  Lady  of  the  Lake 
Mr.  Dickenson's  Atalanta  "  ran  up." 

The  Hackthorpe  Stakes  of  1  sov.  each. 
Mr.  Dickenson's  Red  Rover,  beat  Mr.  John  Benn's  Bess 
Mr.  H.  Jefferson's  Go,  beat  Mr.  J.  Thompson's  Tulip. 

Deciding  Course. 
Red  Rover  beat  Go  and  won  the  Stakes. 
Greenriggs  Stakes  of  1  sov.  each. 
~   Mr.  H.  Jefferson's  Kate,  beat  Mr.  Benn's  Lorenzo 
Mr.  Machell's  Emma,  beat  Mr.  Christian's  Brandy. 
.  Deciding  Course. 
Kate  beat  Emma  and  won  the  Stakes. 
The  Lowther  Stakes,  of  1  sov.  each. 
Mr.  J.  Benn's  Secret,  beat  Mr.  Jefferson's  Blythe 
Mr.RouthmeU's  Ganges,  beat  Mr.  Machell's  Sooty. 

Deciding  Course. 
Ganges  beat  Sooty  and  won  the  Stakes 
Whalemoor  Stakes,  of  1  sov.  each. 
Mr.  Moore's  Mignionette,  beat  Mr.  Benn's  Ida 
Mr.  Chapelhow's  Ban,  beat  Mr.  C.  Carmalt's  Isleworth. 

Deciding  Course. 
Ban  beat  Mignionette  and  won  the  Stakes. 
Matches. 
Mr.  Benn's  Vesta,  beat  Mr.  Jefferson's  Comet 
Mr.  Harris's  Falcon,  beat  Mr.  Brown's  Rockingham 
Mr.  Easterby's  Lady  Craven,  beat  Mr.  Markham's  Nelson. 

ARDROSSAN. 

March  9  &  10. 
The  Cop. 
Mr.  A.  Graham's  Marquis,  beat  Dr.  Brown's  Sweeper 
Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  Courthill,  beat  Mr.  A.  Graham's  Capilly 
Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  Auchentibber,  beat  Mr.  A.  Graham's  Briton 
Dr.  Brown's  Star,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  Dainty  Davy 
Marquis  of  Douglas's  Handy  Lass,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  Maid  of  the  Mill 
Lord  Eglinton's  Deluge,  beat  Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  Jane 
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Sir  J.  Boswell's  Plunder,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  Bit  &  Tartan 

Lord  Eglinton's  Roebuck,  beat  Mr.  A.  Graham's  Goth 

Dr.  Brown's  Sport,  beat  Captain  Morris's  Mischief 

Lord  Egl  in  ton's  Dusty  Miller,  beat  Mr.  Robertson's  Tempest 

Dr.  Brown's  Ruby  ran  a  bye. 

First  Ties. 
Courthill  beat  Marquis  Star  beat  AuchentJbber. 

Deluge  beat  Handy  Lass  Sport  beat  Plunder 

Ruby  beat  Roebuck  Dusty  Miller  ran  a  bye. 

Second  Ties. 
Courthill  beat  Star       Deluge  beat  Sport        Ruby  beat  Dusty  Miller. 
Third  Ties. 
Ruby  beat  Courthill  Deluge  ran  a  bye. 

Betiding  Course. 
Ruby  beat  Deluge  and  won  die  Cup. 

Sweepstakes. 
Mr.  Robertson's  Mameluke,  beat  Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  Greenhill 
Dr.  Brown's  Chance,  beat  Mr.  Crook's  Clio 
Mr.  A.  Graham's  Sir  Thomas,  beat  Mr.  Meiklam's  Matilda 
Dr.  Brown  s  Dancer,  beat  Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  Allerton 
Lord  Eglinton's  Sunflower,  beat  Mr.  A.  Graham's  Gaberlunzie 
Mr.  A.  Graham's  Cross,  beat  Mr.  Meiklem's  Pair  Jane 
■  Lord  Eglinton's  Greysteel,  beat  Marquis  of  Douglas's  Robin  Hood 
Lord  Eglinton's  Eagle,  beat  Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  Midge 
Mr.  Crook's  Calypso,  beat  Mr.  Meiklem's  Bee's-wiag- 
Dr.  Brown's  Swan,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  Bijou 
Lord  Eglinton's  Butterfly,  beat  Mr.  Meiklem's  Minstrel. 

First  Ties. 

Chance  beat  Mameluke  Dancer  beat  Sir  Thomas 

Cross  beat  Sunflower  Greysteel  beat  Eagle 

Swan  beat  Calypso  Butterfly  ran  a  bye. 

Second  Ties. 

Cross  beat  Chance        Dancer  beat  Greysteel       Butterfly  beat  Swan. 

Third  Ties. 
Cross  beat  Butterfly  Dancer  ran  a  bye. 

Deciding  Course. 
Dancer  beat  Cross  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  {Selling  Stakes. 
Lord  Eglinton's  Bonny  Muirben,  beat  Mr.  A.  Graham's  Blackear 
Captain  Reid's  Trident,  beat  Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  Coquette 
Lord  Eglinton's  Bell-the-tat,  beat  Dr.  Brown's  Sweeper 
Dr.  Brown's  Threepwood,  beat  Mr.  Robertson's  Susan 
Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  Mayflower,  beat  Sir  Jas.  Boswell's  Patriot 
Sir  J.  Boswell's  Leda,  beat  Dr.  Brown's  Shadow 
Sir  J,  Boswell's  Bella,  beat  Mr.  A.  Graham's  Britannia. 

First  Ti«8. 
Bonny  Muirhen  beat  Trident  \        "  '      Threepwood  beat  Bell-the-Cat 
Leda  beat  Mayflower  .  *.  -pr  Bella  ran  a  bye. 

Second  Ties. 
Bonny  Muirhen  beat  Leda     •  Threepwood  beat  Bella. 

Deciding  Course. 
Threepwood  beat  Bonny  Muirhen. and  Won  the  Stakes. 

The  Lanarkshire  and  Renfrewshire  Coursing  Club's  Champion  Collar,  with 
entry  money  3£  for  each  Dog  was  run  for,  on  Tuesday,  the  7th  March, and  won  by' 
Mr.  C.  Carnie's  brin.  and  w.  d.  Cannon-ball,  beating  Mr.  H.  Maxwell's  Auchen- 
tibber,  Mv.  A.  Graham's  Cross,  and  Major  G.  H.  Dundas's  Dart 
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